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T H E

T R A N S L A T O R ’S  P R E F A C E . 

A S much as I diflike the ufual practice of translators, who 

think  to  recommend  their  own by  cenfuring  the  former 

tranflations o f  their  author,  I  am   obliged  to  affine  the 

reader,  that,  had  I  not  thought  thofe  o f   D on  Quixote  very  defective,  I  had  never  given  m yfelf  or  him  the  trouble  o f this  undertaking. 

There  have  been  already  three  o f   D on  Quixote  in   E n g lifh . 

T h e  firft  by   Shelton  has  hitherto  pafied  as  translated  from  the 

original,  though  m any  paflages  in  it  m anifeftly  Shew  it  to  have 

been  taken  from  the   Ita lia n   o f   Lorenzo  Franciofini.  

A n   Instance  or two  w ill  be  Sufficient. 

In  the  ninth chapter  o f  the  third  book  o f  the firft  part,  San- 

 chos  afs  is  Stolen  by   G ines  de  Paffamonte,  w hile  Sancho  is  afleep ; and  prefently  after,  the  author  mounts  him   again  in  a  very  remarkable manner, fideways like a wom an,  a la  m ugeriega.  T h is Story being but imperfectly told,  Franciofini  took  it for  a grofs  overfight: 

he  therefore  alters it,  indeed  a little  u nhappily;  for,  in  defeCt  o f 

the  afs,  he  is  forced  to  put   Sanchds  wallets  and  provender  upon 

 Rozinante,  though  the  wallets  were  Stopt  before  by  the  innkeeper,  in  the  third  chapter  o f  the  third  book. 

T his blundering 

amendment  o f  the  translator  is  literally  followed  by   Shelton. 

A gain ,  in  purfuance  o f  this,  Franciofini  alters  another  paf- 

fage  in  the  eleventh  chapter  o f  the  fame  book. 

 Sancho  fays  to 

his  mafter,  who  had  enjoined  him   abfolute  Silence;  I f   beafis 

 could  [peak as  they  d id   in  the  days  o f  Guifopete  (I  fuppofe  he 

means   JE fop)  my  cafe  w ould  not  be  quite fo   b a d ;  fo r then  I   m ight commune  w ith  my  afs,  an d  fa y   w hat  I   pleafed  to  him.  

Here 

the   Ita lia n   makes  him  fay  “    Commune  w ith  Rozinante” ;  and 

 Shelton tollows  him ,  w ith  this  addition,  “   Since my  n iggard ly fo r - 

4C   tune  has  deprived  me  o f  my  afs." 

A   2

But
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But  what  if    Cervantes  made  this  feeming  flip  on  purpole  for 

a  bait  to  tempt  the minor criticks;  in  the  fame manner as, in another  place,  he  makes  the  princefs  o f   Micomicon  land  at   OJJuna, which  is  no  fea-port ?  As  by  that  he  introduced  a  fine  piece  o f 

fatire  on  an  eminent   Spanijh  hiftorian  o f  his  time,  who  had  defe rre d   it  as  fuch  in  his  hiftory;  fo  by  this  he  might  only  take occaflon  to  reflect  on  a  parallel  incident  in   A riojlo,   where   B ru - 

 nelo  at  the  flege  o f  A lbraca,   deals  the  horfe  from  between  the 

legs  o f   Sacripante  king  o f  Circaffia. 

It  is  the  very  defence  he 

makes  for  it,  in the  fourth  chapter  o f the  fecond  part,  where,  by 

the  way, both  the   Italian  and old   E nglijh  translators have preferved 

the  excufe,  though  by  their  altering  the  text  they  had  taken 

away  the  occaflon  o f  it. 

T he  edition  by   Jo h n   Stevens  is  but  a  bare  attempt  to  corredt 

fome  paflages  o f   Shelton,  and,  though  the  grammar  be  a  little 

mended  by  the  connecting  particles,  the  antique  ftile  o f the  old 

one  is  entirely  broken. 

This  is  therefore  lo  much  the  worfe  by 

altering the  ridiculous  o f the old  diction, without  coming nearer to 

the  fenfe  or  Spirit  o f  the  original. 

 Stevens  alfo  has  made  the 

fame  wife  amendments  with  his  predecefiors. 

That  o f   Motteux  is  done  by  Several  hands,  and  is  a  kind  o f 

loofe  paraphrafe,  rather  than  a  tranflation;  and  has  quite  another  caft,  being  taken  wholly  from  the   French,  which,  by  the way,  was  alio  from  the   Italian.  

It  is  full  o f  what  is  called  the 

 Fau x  brillant,  and  openly  carries  throughout  it  a  kind  o f  low 

comic  or  burlefque  vein. 

 Motteux  is  fo  injudicious  as  to  value 

his  verflon  upon  this  very  air  o f  comedy,  than  which  nothing 

can  be  more  foreign to  the deflgn  o f  the  author,  whole  principal 

and  diftinguilhing  character  is,  to  prelerve  the  face  o f  gravity, 

generally  confident  through  his  whole  work,  Suited  to  the  Solemnity  o f  a   Spaniard,   and  wherein  without  doubt  is  placed the  true  Spirit  o f  its  ridicule*

For
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For  the  three  principal  points,  which  a  {launch   S p a n ia rd  lays 

down  to  his  fon,  are  ranked  in  the  following  order;  G ra ved a d , 

 lealdad,  y   el  temor  de  D ios,  i.  e.  ct  In  the  firft  place  g ra v ity ,   in u  the  fecond   loyalty,  and  in  the  third   the  fe a r  o f  G o d  T h e firft  is  to  manifeft  itfelf in a  punctilious  zeal  for  the  fervice  o f  his 

m iftrefs;  the  fecond  in  an  unreferved  fubmiftion  to  his  p rin ce; 

and  the  third  in  a  blind  obedience  to  the  church. 

T h e  firft  o f 

thefe  makes  the  ch ief fubjeCt  o f  the  prelent  fatire. 

Upon-  the  whole,  I  think  it  manifeft this  author  has  not  been 

tranllated  into  our  language  in  fuch  a  manner  as  to  give  any 

tolerable  fatisfaCtion  ;  though  it  is  evident  from  the two  attempts 

made  by   M otteux  and   Stevens,  and  the  luccels  they  met  with 

upon  the  firft  publication,  that  there  was  an  univerfal  demand 

for  fuch  a  work. 

However,  in  a  fhort  time,  all  thofe,  who  had 

any  tafte  o f  the  author,  finding  themfelves  difappointed,  chofe 

rather  to  have  recourfe  back  again  to  the  old  one,  which,  as  it 

was  nearer  the  words,  was  lo  m uch  nearer  the  fenfe  o f  the_ 

original. 

There  are three circumftances,  wherein  the  excellencies  o f this 

author  appear in  the  ftrongeft  light. 

T h e  firft  is,  that  the  genius o f  knight-errantry  having  been  lo  long  expired  all  over   E u - 

 rope,  excepting  in   Spain,  yet  this  book  lias  been  tranllated  into, 

moft  languages,  and  every  where  read  with  univerfal  applaule; . 

though  the  humour  was  long  ago  fpent,  and  the  latire  affeCted 

none  but  the  Sp an iards. 

Secondly,  that,  although  it  requires  a 

good judgm ent to difcover all  the  nicer  beauties in  this  writer,  yet 

there remain  enough  fufficiently  obvious  to  pleale  people  o f  all 

capacities  whatfoever. 

T h e  third  (which  I  confine  w holly  to 

 E n glan d ) is,  that,  though we  have  already  had  fo  m any  tranlla- 

tions  and  editions,  all  abundantly  defective,  yet  the  w it  and  genius  o f  the  author  has  been  able  to  fhine  through  all  difad vantages,  fo  as  to  make  every  one  o f them  as  entertaining  as  any  w e have  among  us. 

T h e   ‘
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T he  ironical  is  the  moft  agreeable,  and  perhaps  the  ftrongeft 

o f  all  kinds  o f  fatire,  but  at  the fame  time  the  moft  difficult  to 

preferve  in  a  work o f length. 

Who  is there  but  obferves  our  author’s  admirable  talent  at  it ?  However  it  m ull  be  confefled,  he has  now  and  then  broke  in  upon  this  fchem e;  which  I  am  perfuaded  he  muft  have  been  forced  to  in  compliance  with  the  humour  o f  the  age  and  country  he  wrote  in,  and  not  from  any error  o f judgment. 

It  is  certain,  that,  upon  the  firft  appearance  o f  this  book  in 

publick,  great  numbers  o f  the  Spani/h  readers underftcod  it  as  a 

true  hiftory;  nor  perhaps  is  the  opinion  quite  extinguiffied  in 

that  country:  for  an  intimate  friend  o f  mine  told  me,  that, 

meeting,  not  long  ago,  in   London,  with  a   Span iard  o f  fome 

figure,  and  wanting  to  learn o f  him  fome  particulars  concerning 

 Cervantes  and   Don  Quixote,   the   Span iard  very  gravely  allured him,  that   Cervantes  was  a  wag,  the  whole  book  fiction  and 

meer  invention;  and  that  there  never  was  fuch  a  perfon  as 

 Don Quixote. 

We  daily  fee people  o f  a  grofs  and  low  tafte  apt  to  be  offended  at  a  ferious  manner  o f  jelling,  either  in  writing  or  converfation  ;  and  therefore  it  will  not  be  improper  here  to  take  notice 

o f  the  frequent   oaths,  the  author  puts  into  the  mouths  o f   Do?i 

 Quixote  and  his  fquire,  and  likewile  o f  the  pious  reflections  and 

ejaculations made  *by  both  upon  very  mean  and  ridiculous  occa- 

fions. 

However  unwarrantable  this  practice  may  be  among  ca- 

fuifts,  it  is  certainly  no  fault  that  falls  under  the  cognizance  o f 

a  critic,  neither can  Cervantes  in  juftice  be  condemned,  who appears,  in feveral  parts  o f  this  very  work,  to  be  a  man,  not  only o f  great  morality,  but  true  piety. 

We  ffiould  rather  blame  the 

difpofition  and  mode  o f  his  country,  where  the  authors  frequently  take  the  liberty  o f  mingling  what  we  call  profanene/s and  religion  together. 

But  above  all  the  old  romances,  which 

he  fatirizes,  abound  in  this  very  practice. 

M ay  I  not  add, 

that
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that  a  good  writer  c f   humour  proceeds  like  a  mafter-painter, 

who  is  defigning  pictures  by  invention ? 

Firft,  he  is  intent  upon 

fixing  the  general  idea  c f   the  characters,  and,  when  he  has  carried  thefe  as  far  as  he  is  able  by  the  mere  ftrength  o f  his  genius,  he  then  applies  him felf  to  minuter  likeneffes  from  nature itfel£  to  come  nearer  to  the  life,  and  defcribe  the  particulars 

more  ftrongly. 

Thus  the  very  interfperfing  thofe  oaths  and  ejaculations  contributes  m uch  towards  giving  the  w ork  that  air  o f nature  and  truth,  fo  neceffary  in  a  piece  o f  this  kind. 

There  are  feveral  broad  hints  o f  fatire  upon  the  wealth,  the 

power  and  fplendor  o f  the  clergy,  as  inconfiftent  w ith  the  original  chriftian  fchem e;  and  he  has  alio  made  pretty  free  w ith the  voluntary  penances,  and  heroic  whippings,  o f his  own  countrymen. 

Such  ftrokes  would  certainly  never  have  pafled  the 

jealous  eyes  o f  the  Inquifetion>   had  they  not  been  fagacioufly  balanced  by  feveral  humble  and  dutiful  paffages  in  favour  o f  pious donations,  foundations,  P urgatory,  praying  to  faints,  and  other 

profitable  doftrines  o f   the  church. 

In  fome  places  you  meet  w ith  fundry  quaint  turns,  and  now  

and  then  fome  obfolete  expreffions  in  bombaft  fpeeches;  both 

which  vices  he  endeavours  to  expofe  in  thofe  very  paffages,  by 

m aking  his  hero  imitate  the  ftile  and  phrafe  ufual  in  the  romances  fo  much  in  vogue:  and  one  w ould  wonder  how   m onfieur  and  mademoifelle   Scudery,  and  the  reft  o f  the   B ea u x 

 efprits  o f  the   French  academ y,  could  be  fo  barren  o f  invention, 

and  fo  unthinking,  as  to  copy  that  very  model  o f  romance  fet 

down  by   Cervantes,  wherein  their  heroes  and  heroines  are  exactly  defcribed,  and  the  whole  fyftem  ridiculed;  particularly  in the  difcourfes  o f   Don  Quixote  and  the  canon. 

I  thought  here  to  have  ended  this  p reface:  but  confidering, 

that  this  work  was  calculated  to  ridicule  that  falle  fyftem   o f   honour  and  gallantry,  w hich  prevailed  even  ’till  our  author’s  time ; to
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to  which  there  are  frequent  allufions  through  the  whole  o f  this 

w ork ;  I  have  chofen  to  give  fome  account  of  the  rife,  progrefs, 

and  continuance  o f  it,  in  this  place. 

As  far  back  as  we  have  any  records  o f  the   northe?'n  nations, 

it  appears,  that  they  decided  controverfies  and  difputes  by  the 

fword. 

 L u cia n   tells  us,  that  whoever  was  vanquished  there  in 

fingle  combat,  had  his  right  hand  cut  off*. 

 Ccefary  in  his  Sixth 

book,  fays,  the   Germans  reckoned  it  gallant  and  brave  to  rob 

and  plunder  their  neighbours;  and   Tacitus  obferves,  they  fel- 

dom  terminated  a  difpute  with  words,  but  with  wounds  and 

death. 

But  nothing  can  better  Shew,  how  common  this  practice 

was  among  the  people,  than  the  fatal  inffance  o f   Q uintilius  V a - 

 rus  in   V dleius  Paterculus. 

 V arus  commanded  three   Roman  legions,  with  their  allies,  upon  the   R h in e;  where  the  enemy  taking  notice,  that  he  was  more  intent  upon  deciding  caufes  in  a judicial  way,  than  upon  the  difeipline  and  care  o f  his  army, 

took  occafion  from  thence  o f  forming  a  defign  to  furprize  and 

deftroy  him  and  his  army. 

And  this  they  partly  effedfed,  by 

amufing  him  every  day  with  feuffles  and  quarrels,  contrived 

among  themfelves,  to  furnifh   V arus  with  Store  o f  plaintiffs  and 

defendants;  pretending  to  be  extremely  furprized  and  pleafed  to 

fee  the   Romans  end  thofe  difputes  by  the  magistrate  and  civil 

pleadings,  which  the   Germans  knew  no  other  way  o f  determining  but  by  the  fword. 

A ll  over  the   north,  fingle  combat  was  allowed  upon  various 

grounds.  K ra n tz ,  the   D anijh  hiftorian,  tells  us,  how  ufual  it

was  to  decide  caufes  this  w a y ;  and  that,  not  only  between  per- 

fons  o f  equal  circumftances;  but  fo  Shameful  a  thing  was  it 

deemed  to  decline  it,  that  even  fovereigns  have  accepted  a  challenge  from  their  own  rebellious  fubje&s. 

 A ldanus,  K ing  o f

 Sweden,  fought  with   Sivaldus  in  the  lifts;  and   Addingusy  king o f   Denm ark,  with   Tojfoy  who  had  in  vain  endeavoured  to  raife 

an  infurredtion  againfl  him. 

 Schioldus  (nephew  to  that   Daney

who
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w ho  gave  the  name  to   D enm ark,  they  fay,  before   Rom ulus) 

challenged  his  rival   Scato,  the   G erm an,  to  duel  for  a  young  lady. 

T h e   famous  pirate   Ebhon  demanded  the  daughter  o f   U n- 

 gu in u s,  king  o f  the   Goths,  in  marriage,  w ith  h a lf  his  kingdom for  her  d ow ry;  and  there  was  no  avoiding  a  concefiion  or  a 

com bat;  but,  by  good  fortune,  another  bravo  had  challenged 

 Ebbon,  and  killed  him. 

In   the  reign  o f   Fronto  the  th ird ,  king 

o f   D enm ark,  one   G reppa  was  accufed  by  one   H enrick  o f  having violated  the  queen’s  m ajefty;  and  though  the  thing  was  true, and  publick  enough,  yet   G reppa,  to  prove  his  innocence,  challenged  the  accufer  :   H enrick  was  flain,  .and  after  him  his  father and  brothers,  w ho  endeavoured  to  revenge  his  death. 

By  degrees  their  acute  legiflators  found  out,  that  wom en,  and 

old  or  infirm   men,  were  under  too  great  hardfhips,  and  therefore,  in  equity,  allowed  them  the  ufe  o f  a  cham pion,  to  battle it  in  their  ftead. 

 G ejlib lin d ,  king  o f  the   Goths,  challenged  in

his  old  age  by  the  king  o f   Sweden,  fent  his  champion  :  and 

 E lg  on  o f   N o rw ay,  having  a  m ind  to  the  daughter  o f   Fridlevus> fent  the  famous  Starcuter  to  fight  his  rivals;  wTho,  notwithftanding  his  being  fo  redoubted  in  arms,  flew    Olo  th eiV  orwegian  by 

treachery. 

It  is  recorded,  that  thefe  champions  were  a  fet  o f 

the  vileft  fellows  in  the  world,  w ho  often  yielded  themfelves 

vanquiflied  for  a  bribe;  and  then  the  unhappy  principal  w^as  delivered  up  into  the  power  o f  the  victor,  w ho  fometimes  put  him to  death. 

But,  when  the  treachery  was  too  palpable,  the  villain  loft  his  right  hand,  and  he  and  his  patron  were  branded w ith  a  note  o f  perpetual  infam y. 

 Saxo  G ram m aticus,  who 

wrote  about  the  year  12 0 0 ,  fays,  that   Fronto  above-mentioned 

decreed,  “   T h at  all  controverfies  fhould  be  decided  by   arm sy 

“   deeming  it  more  reputable  to  contend  w ith  blows,  than  with 

“   words.” 

Before  this  the   Longobards,  of   G erm an  extraction, 

who  had  continued  and  m ultiplied  feveral  ages  in   Italy,   began 

to  copy  after  the   Italian s  with  a  notable  m ixture  o f  their  ori-

V  o l .  I. 

a 

ginal
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ginal  genius. 

 A pp.  Sigonius, 1.  2.  fays,  Rotariy  with  the  con- 

fent  o f  his  nobles  and  army  in   P a v ia ,  enadted,  u  That  i f   any 

“   five  years  poffefior  o f  any  thing,  moveable or  immoveable,  be 

“   taxed  by  any  man  as  wrongfully  pofi'effing,  he  may  ju fiify 

<c  his  title  by   D u e l: 

And  whichfoever  o f  the  combatants  gave

ground  fo  far,  as  to  fet  his  foot  beyond  the  line  afiigned  them, 

loft  his  caufe  as  vanquifhed. 

In  fome  places  the  rigours  were 

extrem e:  axes  and  halters,  gallows  and  gibbets,  were  prepared 

without  the  lifts,  and  the  poor  caitiff  was  hanged  or  difmem- 

bered,  who  happened  to  be  worfted. 

By  length  o f  time  the  climate  began  to  foften  thefe  favage 

minds. 

A t  firft,  the   goods  and   chattels  o f  the  vanquifhed  belonged  to  the  conqueror:  but  this  practice  was  laid  afide;  for no  wealthy  gentleman  could  be  fafe. 

T he   horfe  and   arm s  were 

a  great  while  a  perquifite:  but,  in  procefs  o f  time,  this  alio 

was  retrenched  to  the  offenfive  weapons  the  unfortunate  had 

made  ufe  o f  in  the  lifts. 

Thefe  the  conqueror  hung  up  in fome 

church  under  his  ow n ;  and,  i f   he  liked  the  enemy’s  device 

upon  his  fhield,  he  made  an  exchange. 

One  o f  the   Vifconti  fam ily  defeated  a   Saracen  o f  quality  in  the  lifts,  and  that  houle, to  this  day,  bears  a  viper  with  a  bloody  child  in  its  mouth,  the 

 Saracens  device. 

In  the   Longobard  Codex,  rates  were  fet  by  law  upon  affronts, 

as  well  as affaulrs  and  batteries,  o f  both  which  I  w ill  fet  down  a 

fample. 

When  any  perfon  had  beaten  another,  and  made  a  livid  fpot  or  wound,  he  was  amerced  three  crowns  for  the  firft, fix  for  the  fecond,  nine  for  the  third,  twelve  for  the  fourth 

beating,  and  all  beyond  went  into  the  bargain. 

You  fee  the  penalty  for  wounding  a  m an :  now  behold  how  facred  were  his 

honour  and  his  property,  and  how  guarded  by  the  wifdom  o f 

the  law. 

 Iteniy  fix  crowns  for  pulling  him  by  the  beard;  the 

fame  for  taking  away  a  pole  from  his  hops,  or  his  vines;  the 

fame  for  plucking  o ff  the  hair  o f  his  neighbour’s  horfe’s  tail; 

three
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three  for  beating  a  fervant-wench,  and  m aking  her  mifcarry  ; 

and ju ft  the  fame  for  m aking  a  mare  caft  her  foal,  or  a  cow her 

c a lf 

Again,  i f   you  ftruck  a  man  on  the  head,  fo  as  to  make 

a  fracfture,  twelve  crow ns;  twenty-four  for  the  fecond  b lo w ; 

thirty-fix  for  the  third:  but  i f   there  happened  to  be  any  more 

fra&ures,  the  patient  m uft  be  quiet;  for  the  ftatute  is  exprefs, 

and  in  very  good   L a tin ,  S it  Content us.  

A   catalogue  is  drawn 

up  o f  the  members  o f  the  human  b o d y :  fo  much  for  a  fimple 

tooth,  and  fo  m uch  for  a  grinder  :  the  nofe  was  always  a  tick- 

lifh  article,  and  twenty-four  crowns  was  always  the  loweft 

pen n y:  but,  for  aflaflinating  a  baron  or  fquire  by  treachery, 

nine  hundred  crow n s;  and,  to  fhew  their  zeal  for  the  church, 

the  fame  for  m urdering  a  bifhop. 

T h e y   allowed  o f  duel  in 

nineteen  cafes;  eighteen  o f  w hich  were  to  be  fought  at  blunts, 

w ith a club  and  a fh ield ;  but the  nineteenth  was  for  high-treafbn, 

and  to  be  fought  at  {harps *with  the  fword. 

I  forgot  to  mention, 

that,  in  their  books  o f  rates,  to  call  a  man   cuckold  was  fined 

at  twelve  crowns,  and,  to  offer  to  prove  it,  admitted  o f  a 

combat  in  form. 

N ot  only  fingle perfons,  but whole  towns  have challenged  other 

towns  to  battle,  by  firft  engaging  (ome  great  families,  then  the 

friends  and  dependents  o f  each,  ’till  numbers  were  embarked  on 

both  fides,  and  much  blood  was  fpilt. 

W hen  they  came  to  an 

accommodation,  the  terms  were  fometimes  pretty  hard  upon  the 

vanquifhed  p a rty :  “   T h at  they  fhould  lower  their  tower,  w all 

“   up  fome  gate,  clothe in black,  w ith  the  lining  black  alfo,  and 

“   not  {have  their  beards  in  ten  years.” 

W hen  it  grew  out  o f 

fafhion  to  hang  or  difmember,  ftill  the  poor  vanquifhed  was  in  a 

wretched  cafe,  given  up  to  the  difpofal  o f  the  vicftor. 

T h e   herald  proclaimed  him,  at  the  corners  o f  the lifts,  guilty,  falfe  and 

perjured;  he  was  unarmed  backw ards;  he  was  to  w alk  backwards  out  o f  the  lifts;  his  armour  was  thrown  piece  by  piece over  the  barrier;  and,  thenceforward,  no  gentleman  would  keep

a  2 

him
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him  company. 

But  the  ufual  w ay  was  for  the  conquerors  to 

fend  the  conquered  as  tokens  to  their  miftrefies,  to  be  difpoled 

o f  as  they  thought  proper. 

One  cavalier,  in  a  pious  fit,  pre- 

fented  his  prifoner  to  St.  P eters,  where  the  canons  o f  that  cathedral  employed  him  to  handle  a  broom  inftead  o f  a  Ipear, and  he  (wept  their  church  feveral  years  with  great  applaufe. 

This  kind  o f  practice  favoured  too  much  o f  infolence,  and  by 

degrees,  and   Italian   refinements,  the  vanquifhers  became  the 

pinks  o f  courtefy. 

Out  o f  pure  gallantry,  they  did  not  require 

their  adverfary  to  yield,  though  the  fuperiority was  apparent,  but 

only  to  confefs  and  acknowledge  his  antagonift  to  be  as  much  a 

gentleman  as  himfelf. 

N ow   they  began  to  reduce  the  cuftom 

o f fingle  combat  to  a   Science,   and  thus  it  fpread  all  over  Europe.  

T h e  cavaliers  entered  the  lifts  for  injurious   words  as  well  as  for 

injurious   aElions.  

Then  frequent  dilputes  arofe  about  the  ex- 

preffion,  or  the  tone  with  which  it  was  uttered  :  here  they  gave 

one another  the   lye  plentifully,  one  affirming,  the  other  denying. 

By  thefe  military  laws,  the  challenged  was  to  have  the  choice  o f 

the  weapons,  o f  the  field,  and  o f  the  ju d g e ;  which  advantage 

was  often  fatal  to  the  appellant,  by  fome  foul  play  or  other; 

whence  every  man  that  quarrelled  ufed  great  add reft  to  make 

him felf  defendant,  to  be  intitled  to  the  aforefaid  privilege. 

As 

cafes  were  often  dubious,  the  advocates  applied  to  the  ftudy  o f 

diftin&ions. 

They  grew  as  numerous  as  the  ftudents  o f  the  civil  law,  and  as  many  books  were  written  upon  the  fubjed. 

So 

many  exceptions  were  allowed,  and  lo  many  treadles  written 

on  both  fides  the  queftion,  before  the  quarrel  could  be   ejlabliffj- 

 ed  (as  they  called  it)  that  there  was  no  likelihood  o f  any  end. 

T h e    lye  was  grown  fo  terrible,  that  no  prudent  perfon  would 

venture  to  ufe  a   negative particle,  left  it  ffiould  be  conftrued  by 

the  cafuifts  an  oblique  way  o f  giving  the  lye. 

A  man  could 

not  fay;  “   Sir,  you  are  mifinformed,”  without  hazarding  a  duel. 

People  found  out  qualifying  mediums:  “   Excufe  me,  Sir;  Par-

“   don
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 u  don  me,  S ir ;”   w hich  in   Ita ly   and   France  remain  the  court modes  o f  fpeech  to  this  day. 

T hough  all  gentlemen  were  under  thefe  predicaments,  yet 

thofe,  w ho  were  dubbed  knights,  were  under  a  more  immediate 

and  precife  obligation:  they  took  an  oath  to  be  ready  at  all 

calls;  their  arms  and  armour  were  always  furbifhing,  and  their 

horfes  in  the  liab le;  and  inftantly,  upon  the  receipt  ol  a  letter, 

or  gauntlet,  by  a  trumpet,  to  horie  and  aw ay:  for,  fhould  any o f  

thefe  cavaliers  have  made  excufes,  or  feemed  to  decline  a  com bat,  their  fpurs  were  hacked  off,  and  they  were  degraded  o f courfe,  as  recreant  knights,  and  perjured  perfons,  for  behaving 

contrary  to  their  oath  at  the  girding  on  their fwords. 

I f   a  cavalier  was  calumniated  after  his  death,  his  next  o f  kin  was  to  take 

up  the  q u arrel;  and  i f   a  gentleman  happened  to  die  after  he 

was  challenged,  and  before  the  combat,  his  neareft  relation  was 

bound  to  appear  in  the  lifts,  and  maintain  he  did  not  die  for 

fear. 

In  thefe  blefied  ages,  when  people  were  obliged to combat 

by  this  divine  right  o f  fucceftion,  a  ftrong  adroit  fellow  has  ex- 

tinguifhed  a whole generation,  and  the  merits  o f  the  caufe  point 

blank  againft  him   all  the  while. 

But,  o f  all  obligations,  that  o f  vindicating  the  honour  "of  the 

 ladies  was  the  moft  b in d in g :  their  beauty  and  chaftity  were  the 

two  topicks  that  made  heroes  fwarm   like  wafps  in  a hot  fummer, 

each  valuing  him felf  upon  the  juftice  o f  his  caufe,  and,,  in  the 

very  a d   o f  encountering  that  launce,  w hich  perhaps  in  a'  moment  was  pufiled  three  yards  through  his  body,  muttering  a  recommendatory  prayer  to  heaven,  and  to  his  m iftrefs;  for  they were  bound  in  gallantry  to  believe  their  future  blifs  depended 

equally  upon  both. 

T h is  was  very  grofs,  and  feemed  to  be  a 

high  contempt  o f  that  abfolution  in   articulo  mortis,  upon  w hich 

the  church  o f   Rome  lays  fo  great  a  ftrefs. 

W herefore  the   L a - 

 teran  council  anathematized  all  thefe  bravos,  to  the  great  difeou- 

ragement  o f  chivalry.  Some  princes  grew  fqueamifh,  and  would

not

[image: Image 44]

[image: Image 45]

XIV

 The  T R A N S L A T O R V   P R E F A C E . 

not  allow  o f  coinbats   a  tutto  tranfito  (as  the   Italians  called  it) that  is,  to  kill  downright,  unlefs  in  extraordinary  cafes* 

But 

fighting  ftill  was  lb  univerfally  in  vogue,  that  in  every country- 

in   Europe  a   free  fie ld   was  let  out,  and  every  petty  prince,  out o f  oftentadon  o f  his  fovereignty,  though  he had  hardly ten  acres 

o f  territory,  would  have  his   Campo  Franco,  with judges,  and  all 

the  proper  officers  fixed,  that juftice  might  not  be  retarded  for 

want  o f  fuch  a   judicature  (as  they  called  it)  at  hand. 

T h e   bed 

 o f  honour  was  ready  made,  and  death  ftood  waiting  to  put  out 

the  lights,  and  draw  his  fable  curtain. 

 Letters-pate?it  were 

drawn  up  by  the  elaborate  Secretary,  recording  all  the  circum- 

flances  at  large,  and  always  with  fome  flouriffies  in  favour  o f 

the  conqueror:  thefe  were  witneffed  by  all  the  cavaliers and  men 

o f   quality  prefent. 

T h e  very  ecclefiaftics  were  not  exem pt:  for 

in  1 1 7 6 ,  M atthew  P a ris  informs  us,  the  popes  legate  obtained  a  privilege,  “   That  the  clergy  ffiould  be  no  longer  com- 

“   pelled  to  fingle  combat.” 

 P h ilip   the  fa ir   o f   France,  in  13 0 6 ,  by  his  conftitutions,  allowed  o f  decifions  by  com bat;  and  becaufe  the  ladies  could  not decently  engage  in  cold  blood,  and  cold  iron,  they  were  indulged,  out  o f  tendernels  to  the  foft  fex,  the  7  r ia l  ordeal: burning  plow-ffiares,  with troughs  o f fcalding  liquor,  were placed 

at  unequal  diftances  upon  the  ground:  the  accufed  was  blindfolded,  and,  i f   ffie  chanced  to  tread  clear  o f  all  thefe  gins,  her innocence  was  apparent,  and  heaven  favoured  her  righteous 

c a u fe :  but,  i f   ffie  was  fcalded  or  burnt,  god  have  mercy  on

lier ! 

 E d w a rd  the  conjeffors  mother  Em m a  underwent  this  trial, 

and  came  o ff  fafe  from  nine plow-ffiares. 

I f   the  charge  was  for 

witchcraft,  which  ufually  happened  to  women  in  old  age,  they 

were  thrown  into  fome  deep  pond  or  river,  and,  i f  the  operators 

pulled  them  out  before  they  were  quite  fufiocated,  it  was  w e ll; 

but  if   after  they  were  adlually  drowned,  there  was  ftill  this 

mercy,  they  efcaped  burning. 

W hile

[image: Image 46]

[image: Image 47]

 The  T R A N S L A T O R ;   P R E F A C E . 

XV

W hile  thefe  cuftoms  were  in  vogue,  fuperftition  had  a  noble 

latitude. 

 Saxo  G rainm aticus, 1.  i .  &   4.  tells  us,  it  was  generally  believed,  that  “   Tome  men  were  invulnerable  by  m a g ic ; u  fome  armour,  by  necromantic  art,  o f  proof  and  impenetra-cc  ble,  unlefs  fome  m agician  o f  fuperior  skill  forged  a  fword 

“   o f  fuch  temper,  as  nothing  could  refift.” 

Some  balfams were 

thought  fo  fovereign,  as  to  heal  all  wounds,  and,  in  confe- 

quence  o f  thefe  opinions,  the  combatants,  at  entering  the  lifts, 

were  obliged  to  take  an  oath,  that  they  had  no  fuch  thing  about 

them. 

D uring  the  prevalency  o f  thefe  barbarous  cuftoms,  St.  P e te rs 

fuccefTors  took  the  opportunity  o f  fifhing  fome  utility  out  o f 

them,  by  inciting  the  princes  o f   ChriJlendo??i  to  undertake  to  recover  the   holy fepulchre  from  the  hands  o f  the   Saracens;  as  w ell as  to  eftablifh  certain   m ilitary  orders.  

Thefe  were  a  kind  o f  religious  edged* tools,  w ho  were  fo  zealous  at  their  firft  dubbing, that,  not  content  to  ftay  at  home,  and  ferve  their  king  and 

country,  they  armed,  and  mounted  forthwith,  and,  accom panied  by  a  trufty  fquire,  went  about  the  world  in  queft  o f  adventures. 

T h eir   oath  at  their  inftallation  obliged  them  “   to  re- 

cc  drefs  wrongs,  relieve  w idows  and  orphans,  chaftife  info- 

“   le n ce ,  & c .   ” 

Thefe  injunctions  they  pioufly  took 

 au 

 p ie d   de  la   k t t r e ;  and  thofe  cavaliers,  w ho  were  o f  a  com - 

paftionate  character,  fet  up  for  immediate  redrefs  o f  grievances,  and  fleered  their  courfe  towards  whatever  court  or  city was  moft  renowned  for  valiant  knights. 

T hofe  o f  an  amorous 

complexion  offered  to  m aintain,  that  their  miftreffes  were  fuperior  in  beauty  to  all  the  ladies  o f  the  laid  court  or  city. 

A t 

their  arrival,  they  publifhed  a  cartel  or  manifefto  declaring  their 

pretenfions. 

T h e  compaffionate  knights  infifted,  that  fuch  a 

damfel  fhould  have  right  done  her  upon  an  inconftant  or  faith- 

lefs  lover;  fuch  a  w idow   or  orphan  have  redrefs  o f  a  certain 

grievance;  fuch  an  old  or  infirm   perfon  have  fatisfa&ion  given

him. 
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him. 

I f   any  o f  thcfe  or  the  like  demands  were  reje&ed,  a 

combat  enfued  o f  courfe,  and  the  flranger  knight  was  to  be 

treated  with  great  diflin&ion  ’till  the  queflion  was  decided. 

Some  gay  cavaliers  carried  the  humour  farther,  and  took  a 

company  o f  damfels  upon  pal fries  about  with  them,  to  flake 

them  againfl  their  opponents  women. 

Their  letters  o f  defiance 

were  ufually  in  an  extraordinary  flile. 

I  will  tranfcribe  a  few 

o f  the  ancient  and  authentic  precedents,  in  their  own  words, 

from  their  hiflorian  and  advocate,  Fauflo  the   Ita lia n ;  by  which 

fpecimen  you  w ill  find  our  cavaliers  o f   Hockley  were  a  fet  ot 

modefl  gentlemen. 

C H A L L E N G E . 

<c  You  may  have  heard  I  am  one  that  make  pretenfion  to 

“   beautiful  damfels;  and  I  am  credibly  informed  you  have  one 

<c  called   P erin a,  faid  to  be  wonderous  handfom e:  now,  i f   you 

<c  do  not  fend  her  me  forthwith,  or  acquaint  me  when  I  may 

“   fend  for  her,  prepare  to  fight  me.” 

A N S W E R . 

“   You  are  not  fuch  a  man,  that  one  o f  my  rank  fhould  re- 

“   gard  what  you  pretend  to. 

 P erin a   is  mine,  and  handfom e: 

“   I  will  meet  you,  and  bring  her  with  me  into  the  lifts:  you

<c  fhall  flake  a  couple  o f  yours  againfl  her,  becaufe  they  have 

“   lefs  beauty  and  worth. 

When  I  have  vanquifhed  you,  they 

“   fhall  wait  upon   Peri?ia  as  long  as  fhe  pleafes.” 

 Another  C H A L L E N G E . 

“   I f   you  do  not  fet  the   Brunetta  at  liberty,  meet  me,  and 

“   name  the  d ay;  though  this  enterprize  does  not  fo  properly  be- 

“   long  to  me,  as  to  fome  other  cavalier,  who  lives  nearer,  and 

“   can  be  better  informed  o f  the  violence.” 

 Another

 \  

 ' 
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A N O T H E R . 

 €C  N ot out  o f  envy  at  your  glory,  but  out  o f a  defire  to be par- 

 cc  taker  thereof,  do  me  the  favour  to  fight  m e,  and  you  w ill 

“   oblige  your  humble  fervant. 

T h e  A   N   S  W   E   R . 

 u  Pray,  Sir,  be  fo  kind  to  come  and  dine  w ith  me  to-mor- 

 €t  row,  and  at  two  o’ clock  I  w ill  attend  you  to  the lifts. 

Another  C H A L L E N G E . 

cc  Y ou   fay  your  cap  is  re d ;  I  fay  it  is  blue,  and  w ill  prove, 

 “   that the  fword  by  your  fide  is  lead,  and  your  dagger  a  w ood' 

<f  en  one.” 

T h e   feconds  were  to m ake  exceptions and enter  protefts, to  examine  the  arms  and  armour,  and  to  fee  there  was  no  falfe  w orkm an ftiip;  for  fmiths  had  been  bribed,  and  made  fome  armour 

more  weak,  that  their  beft  chapman  m ight  prevail. 

T h e  feconds  then  never  fought,  but  interpofed  as  they  faw  caufe,  ’till 

by  later refinements  it  grew to  be the  mode. 

W hen  com bat  became  a  fcience,  the  critics  frequently  d iffered  on  w hich  fide  the  lye  was  given   v a lid ly . 

T o   the  end  all 

points  m ight  be  fufficiently  difcufled,  ten  days  were  allowed  for 

accepting  the  challenge;  twenty  to  anfwer  the  adverfary's  m ani- 

fefto ;  and  forty  more  to  agree  upon  the  lifts,  the  judge,  &?c.  

So  that,  let  a  man o f honour  be  in  never  fo  much  hafte,  feventy 

days were good  and  fafe  within the  forms. 

In  this  interval  fome 

new  fcruple  was  often  ftarted,  each  party  endeavouring  to  put 

him felf  in  the  place  o f  d efendant;  and  before  thefe  difficulties 

could  be  removed,  one  or  both  o f  the  parties  have  died  peaceably  in  their  beds. 

T o   gain  time  was  a  main  artifice,  and  frequently  p ra& ifed ;  and  in  fome  great  emergencies,  a  kind  o f m ilitary  w rit  o f  error  was  admitted,  by  which  the  heroes  were

V  o l. I. 

b 

to
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to  begin  again. 

It  will  not  be improper  to  quote  one  example. 

 P eter,  king  o f   A rragon,  was  challenged  by   Charles,  king o f  S icily,   to  fingle combat. 

T he  field  appointed was  near  Bourdeaux in 

 Gafcony.  Charles  appeared with the lord  o f the field  and  the judge. 

He  waited  feveral  hours;  then  fcoured  the  field  (as  their  law 

enjoined)  and,  upbraiding  his  adverfary  with  contumacy,  went 

o ff  with  the  judge. 

When   Charles  was  gone,  P eter  appears  ; 

{lays  lome  tim e;  fcours  his  field,  and  accufes  his  competitor 

as  contumacious,  for  not  flaying  out  the  whole  time  allotted. 

T h e  cafe  was  referred  to  counfel  learned  in  ch ivalry:  they  declared   Charles  not  guilty  o f  contumacy,  becaufe  the  judge  went o ff  w ith  him  ;  and  another  day  was  appointed. 

 P eter  refufed 

to  appear:  but  pope   M artin,  who  was  as  infallible  as  any  o f 

his f  ucceffors,  deprived  him  o f  the kingdom  in  difpute. 

Sometimes the  day  and hour were agreed upon,  but  they differed  about  the  field. 

One  named  the   P ia z z a  G rande at  M ilan  \ 

the  other  the   Carbonaro  at   N a p les;  and  each  has  appeared  in 

fhining  armour,  praunced  over  the  lifts,  and  fcoured  his  field, 

a  hundred  leagues  from  his  enemy,  who  was  doing  the  like 

in  his  own  country,  with  equal  parade,  and  equal  bravery. 

But  o f  all  the  examples  o f  this  fort,  I  muft  not  omit  a 

very  fignal  one,  which  is  given  us  by   F roijfart  the   French  hifto- 

rian,  and  an  eye-witnefs,  and  which  I  fliall  tranfcribe at  large. 

It  is  o f  a  famous  decifion  at   P a ris,  in  13 8 7 )  between  two  gentlemen,  vaffals  o f  the  court   D'Alenfon^  both  in  employment under him,  and  both  favourites;  the  chevalier   Jo h n   Caronge  appellant,  and   Jam es  le  G ris  refpondent. 

 Jo h n y  it  feems,  was 

married  to  a  handfome  young  woman,  and  happened  to  travel 

beyond  fea  for  fbme  advantage  to  his  fortune. 

He  left  his  wife 

among  her  fervants  at  his  feat  in  the  country,  where  {he behaved 

very  prudently. 

N ow   (fays  our  author)  it fell  out,  that the devil 

entered  the  body  o f   Ja?nes  le  G ris  by  temptation  perverfe  and 

diverfe,  making  him  caft  an  eye  upon  the chevalier’s  lady,  who

rended
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refided  then  at   A rv tn teil.  

It  was  fworn  at  the  trial  afterwards, 

that,  upon  a  certain  day  o f  fuch  a  month  in  fuch  a  year,  he 

took  a  horfe  o f  the  count’s,  and  rode  thither. 

She  and  her 

people  made  him   very  welcome,  as  being  a  companion  o f  her 

husband’s,  and  belonging to  the  fame  mafter. 

A fter  forr e  time, 

fhe  fhewed  him  the  houfe  and  the  furniture;  and  futpe&irtg 

no  harm,  no  fervant  attended  while  fhe  did  fo. 

T hen    Ja m e s 

defired  to  fee the  dungeon,  as  the  ch ief  thing  he  wanted  to  fee. 

N ow  the  dungeon  is  one  o f thofe  ftrong  ftone  towers,  o f ancient 

ornament and  defence, belonging  to  every caftle,  with  fmall  fpike- 

holes  high  in  the  walls,  to  keep  prifoners  o f  war  in,  in  times  o f 

commotion. 

M adam    Caronge  led  him  the  w ay.  As  foon as  they 

were  in,  he  clapped  the  door  after  h im :  fhe  thought  the  w ind 

had  done  it,  ‘till  Ja m e s  fell  to  embracing  her,  and,  being  a ftrong 

man,  had  his  w ill  o f  her. 

A t  his  taking  leave  o f  her,  fhe  faid 

to him  w eeping;  “ Ja m e s,  J a 7nes,   you  have not  done w ell;  but 

“   the  blame  (hall  not  lie  at  m y  door,  but  at  yours,  i f   m y  hus- 

u   band  lives  to  come  back.” 

 Ja m e s  mounted  his  flower  o f 

courfers  (as  the  term  was  for  a  fine  horfe)  and  returned  to  the 

count’s, where, upon the  ftroke o f nine  o’clock,  he  was among the 

reft  at  his  lordfhip’s  levee,  and  at  four  the  fame  morning  he  had 

been  feen  at  home. 

I  m ark  this  particular  fo  precifely,  becaufo 

fo  much  depended  upon  it  afterwards. 

M adam   faid  not  a  word 

o f  w hat  had  pafled  to  man or  maid,  but  retained  in  her  memory  the  day  and  hour  *.  W hen  the  husband  returned  from  his  expedition,  his w ife  received  him  with  great  demonftrations  o f joy. 

T h e  day  pafled;  the  night  c a m e ;  Jo h ?i  went  to  b e d ;  but  fhe 

lingered,  which  he  wondered  much  at. 

She continued  w alking 

backwards  and  forwards  in  the  chamber,  crofting  herfelf between 

whiles,’till the fam ily was all in bed and afleep.Then fhe advanced to

1  It  is  pity  the  hiftorian  does  not  fay,  what number  or  whether  any  of her  domeflics  fwore  to   Ja m ts   le Gris  being at   Argenteil,   in  that  day  or  at  that  odd  hour,  nor  which  fervant  brought  him  his  horfe  from  the liable,  nor  why  flie  did  not  make  her  people  ltop  him ,  fince  one  would  think  Ihe  had  opportunity  and power  enough  fo  to  do. 

b  2 

the
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the  bedlide,  and  kneeling,  in  the  moft  doleful  accents,  related 

the  whole  adventure. 

A t firft  he  could  not believe  what  (he told 

him  ;  but  fhe  perlided  fo vehemently,  that  it  daggered  him,  and 

he  faid,  i f   it  proved  fo,  he  forgave  h e r ;  but  i f   otherwife,  he 

never  would  cohabit  with  her  more. 

However  he  promifed  to 

fummon  the  chief  o f  her  relations  and  his  own,  and  demean 

himfelf upon  the occafion  as they fhould  diredf.  Accordingly,  next 

morning,  he  wrote  feveral  circular  letters,  and  appointed  them  a 

day. 

When  they  were  all  met,  and  in  a  room  together,  he  called  his  wife  to  them,  locked  the  door,  and  bid  her  tell  her  own dory  from  point  to point. 

She  did  fo,  and  the  refult o f the  con- 

fultation  was,  to  apprize  the  count  their  lord  o f  it,  and  leave  it 

to  him. 

This  the  husband  agreed  to  d o :  but   Ja m e s  (lays  the 

hidorian)  being  prime favourite,  the  count  laid,  the  tale  iounded 

like  a  ddtion :  however,  to  Ihew  his  impartiality,  he ordered  the 

parties  Ihould  be  confronted,  and  have  a  fair  and  formal  hearing 

face to  face. 

After  long  pleading,  all  the  relations  being  prelent, 

the  woman  perfiding,  the  chevalier  accudng  drongly,  and  the 

fquire as peremptorily denying,  Ja m es was acquitted,  and  the count 

concluded  the woman  m ud  have  dreamed :  for  it was not judged 

poffible  for  any  man  to  ride  three  and  twenty  leagues  (about 

feventy  miles)  commit  fuch  a  fad:,  and  fpend  fo  much  time  as 

the  feveral  circumdances  o f her  deposition  required, in  four  hours 

and  a  h alf;  for  that  was  all  the  fpace,  in  which  he  could  not 

prove  him felf  at  home. 

His  lordfhip  therefore  ordered,  that  no 

more Ihould  be  faid  o f  it. 

But the chevalier,  who  was  a  man  o f 

mettle,  and  confequently  his  honour  very  tender,  now  the  thing 

was publick,  would  not  be  fo  put  off. 

He  brought  the  cafe  before  the  parliam ent  o f   P a r i s :  It  was  depending  for  a  year  and half, and the parties  gave in fecurities to dand by the decilion.  T hat 

wife  fenate  at  lad  determined,  it  Ihould  be  decided  by   combat  to 

 a ll  extretnity,  on  the   Monday  following  the  fentence. 

T h e  king, 

happening  to  be  then  at   Sluys  in   Flanders,  immediately  fent  a

courier
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courier  with  orders  to  adjourn  the  d a y ;  for  he  was  refolved

to  fee  the  ififue  himfelf. 

T h e  dukes  o f   B erry ,  Burgundy,  and 

 Bourbon,  the  conftable  o f   Fran ce,  w ith  the chief  o f  the  nobility, came to  town on  purpofe. 

T h e  lifts  were  fet  out  on  the  place  o f 

St.  Catharine,  and  fcaffolds  were  ere&ed  for  the  numerous  fpec- 

tators. 

T h e  combatants  were  armed  at  all  points   cap  a  p ie,  as 

the  fafhion  was,  and  had  each  their  chair  to  ftt  down  in,  ’till 

they  were  to  enter  upon  adtion. 

T h e  dame  was  feated  upon  a 

car,  covered  w ith  black. 

T h e  husband  rofe  from  his  feat,  went 

to  her,  and  laid:  M adam ,  by  your  information,  and  in  your 

quarrel,  I  am  here  to  venture  my  life,  and  fight   Jam es  le  G ris : 

you  know  beft whether  m y  caufe  be good and  true. 

Sir,  replied 

flie,  you  m ay  depend  upon  it,  and  fight  fecurely. 

T hen  he 

took  her  by  the  hand,  and  kifted  her:  he crofted  himfelf,  and 

entered  the  lifts. 

She  remained  praying,  and  in  great  perplexity,  as  well  fhe  m igh t;  for,  i f   her  cavalier  was  worfted, he was  to  be  hanged,  and  fhe  to  be  burned  without  m ercy;  for 

fuch  was  the  fentence  in  exprefs  terms. 

But  the  die  was  thrown, 

and  they  m uft  abide  by  the  chance. 

T h e  field  and  fun  being 

divided,  according  to  cuftom  and  equity,  they  performed  their 

careers,  and  their  exercifes  o f  the  fpear  on  horfe-back,  and,  being  both  very  expert,  without  any  hurt. 

Then   they  alighted,  and  fell  to  work  with  their  fwords. 

In  a  little  time  the 

chevalier   Jo h n   was  wounded  in  the  thigh,  and  all  his  friends  in 

a  mortal  fright  for  h im :  but  he  fought  on,  and  fo  valiantly, 

that  at  length  he  brought  his  adverfary  to  the  ground,  run  his 

fword  into  his  body,  and  killed  him  upon the  fpot. 

He looked 

round,  and  asked  i f   he had  done  his  duty  w e ll:  It  was  anfwered, 

yes,  with  a  general  v o ice;  and  immediately   "Jam es  was  delivered  to  the  hangman,  w ho  dragged  him  to  a  hill  near   P a r is , and  hanged  him  there.  T h e  bufinefs  thus  concluded,  the  chevalier  came,  and  kneeled  before  the  king,  who  made  him  rife, and  ordered  him   a  thoufand  livres  that  day,  and  two  hundred

more
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more  yearly  for  his  life,  and  made  him a  gentleman  of  his  bedchamber. 

Then,  defcending  to  the  fcaffold,  he  went  to  his  wife, 

whom  he  faluted,  and  they  walked  together  to  the  cathedral  of 

 N otre  Dam e,  to  make  their  offerings. 

So  the  charge  was 

well  proved,  and  the  hiftorian  durft  make  no  refle&ion;  for,  in 

thole  days,  no  body  could  queftion  but   ffam es  was  guilty,  be- 

caule  he  was  llain. 

I  muff  not  neglect  mentioning,  that  combat  was  no  where 

more  in  fafhion,  than  here  in   England.   Our  hiftory  abounds 

with  inflances:  Our  heroes  performed  in   Tothiljields>   where  the 

judges  o f  the  common-pleas  prelided,  and  pronounced  fen- 

tences. 

But,  when  a  caufe  was  tried  before  the  king,  the 

lord  high  conftable,  and  the  earl  marfhal,  fat  as judges. 

Infinite  were  the  mifchiefs  proceeding  from  thele  falfe  and 

abfurd  notions  o f  honour. 

T h e  firft  inftitution,  though  barbarous  enough,  was  ftill  more  perverted  by  mifapplication. 

Thefe  cavaliers,  from  protecting  widows  and  orphans  from  op- 

prefhon,  proceeded  to  proteCl  their  fervants  and  dependents from 

juft  profecution  and  punifhment. 

In  fhort,  throughout  all 

 Europe  this  frenzy  prevailed,  ’till  it  became  both  the  honour and 

the   law   o f   nations,  and  drew  to  its  fide  not  only  the   divines, but  the   legiflators  themfelves. 

W e  have  feen  all  the  ideas  o f  heroifm  formed  upon  this 

fyftem. 

Kings themfelves  and  bifhops  were  employed  in  writing  romances,  o f  the   Paladines  o f   France,  the   Palm erins  o f England,  and  the   blights  o f  the  round  table.  

T h e  fingle  fub- 

je &   o f   A m adis  de  G au l  was  extended  to  above  twenty  volumes. 

The   French,  not  fo  contented,  extraded  from  thence 

fpeeches  and  flowers  enough  to  fill  two  m ore;  and  their  translator   de  H erberay  was  efteemed  fo  great  a  mafter  o f eloquence, as  to  be  called  the   Cicero  o f   France.  

There,  and  in   Italy 

and   Spain,  it  over-run  all  books,  and  debauched  all  tafte;  and

upon
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upon  this  wife  model  the  fine  gentlemen  o f  each  nation  formed  both  their  manners  and  their language. 

In  the  m idfl  o f  all  thefe  prejudices,  we  lee  our  author  undertake  to  combat  this   .giant  o f  fa lfe   honour,  and  all  thefe wioijfters  o f  fa lfe   w it.  

N o  fooner  did  his  w ork  appear,  but 

both  were  cut  down  at  once,  and  for  ever. 

T h e   illufion  o f 

ages  was  diffipated,  the  magic  difiolved,  and  all  the  enchantment  vanilhed  like  fmoke. 

A n d  fo  great  and  total  was  the 

change  it  wrought,  that,  i f   fuch  works  are  now  ever  read,  it 

is  only  the  better  to  comprehend  the  fatire,  and  give  light 

to  the  beauties  o f  his  incomparable  Don Quixote. 

A d v e r -
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B y    J O H N   O L D F I E L D ,   M .  D. 

 P   R 

 H O U G H  p rin ts  to  books  are generally  conjidered as  mere  embellifhments, 

: 

 and a re,  f o r   the  mojl p a rt,  fo   ordered as  to  appear  o f  little  more  confequence  than  the  other  ornaments  o f  bindi?ig  and g ild in g ,  and to fe rv e   only f o r   the  amufement  o f  tbofe,  who  are fa tis fe d   w ith  fuch  kind  o f  beauties  o f  an author j   they  are  however  capable  o f  anfw ering  a  higher  purpofe,  by  reprefenting and illiiftratin g  many  things,  which  cannot  be fo  perfectly  exprejfed by  w ords:  A n d as  there  are  a g rea t  many  inflances,  efpecially  in  w riters  o f  this  kind,  where  the reader's fa n cy   leads  him  to  im agine  how  the paffions  and  a f e e l ions  difeover  themfelves  upon p a rticu la r occafions  to  the  eye,  and  to fig u re  to  him felf  the  appearances o f  them  in  the  featu res  and  g efu res  o f  the perfons  concerned-,  in  thefe  circum - 

 ftanccs  the  affiftance  o f  an  a rtifl,  who  knows  how  the  countenance  and  outward deportment  are  influenced by  the  in w a rd   movements  o f  the  m ind,  and  is  able  to reprefent  the  various  effects  o f  this kind by  the  lively  expreflion  o f  the pencil',  w ill fupply  the  imperfection  o f  the  reader's  im agination,  and  the  deficiency  o f  the  defe r  ipt ion  in  the  author,  which  mufi,  in  many  cafes,  be  tedious  and  ineffectual.  

 A n d  the  knowledge  o f  the particu lars  o f  this  kind may  be  communicated this  w ay, as  much  more  accurately,  as  w ell as  agreeably,  than  by  words,  as that   o f  a  man's perfon  woidd  be  by  a good p o rtra it,  than  by  the  mojl  laborious  and  circum ftantial verb a l defeription. 

 A n d  perhaps  the  a rt  o f  d raw in g  cannot  be  more properly  employed  than  in  jetting  before  the  reader  the perfons  concerned  at  a  time  when  his curioflty  is  mo ft   excited and interefted about  them,  and when,  by  the  introduction y as  it  w ere,  o f  the  aCtors  in  the  treatife,  in  th eir proper  attitudes  and  geflures,  a w ritten   n a rra tive  may,  in  fome  meafure,  receive  the  advantages  o f  a  dram atick reprefent at ion. 

 A s  the p rin cip a l end therefore  o f prin ts  in  this  cafe,  befides  the  mere  g ra tification  o f  the  eye,  is  to  afford a  kind o f  entertainment,  which  the  im perfection  o f language,  or  the  nature  o f  things,  hinders fro m   being  conveyed fo   w ell  any  other way j   the fubjeCts  ought  to  be  chofen  rather  w ith  rega rd   to  their fitnefs f o r   this purpofe,  than  on  account  o f  their general importance  in  refpeCl  to  the  m atter  o f the treatife,  or  any  other  confideration.  A n d  f o r   this  reafon,  an  incident  that  is in  itfe lf  o f  no g rea t  conjequence,  and that  makes  no grea t fig u re  in  the  book,  by g iv in g   occafion f o r  fom e  curious  and  entertaining  expreflion,  may  better  deferve  to be  taken  notice  off'  in  this  w ay,  than  many  off'  the  more  m aterial  and  fo rm a l  occurrences,  which  do  not fo   w ell adm it  o f  being  draw n,  or,  i f   they  do,  yield   little or  no  additional pleafure  to  that  off'  the  w ritten   account  o f  them. 

 B u t  above  a ll 

V o l .  I. 

c 

c

 thefe
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 thofe fubjeBs  arc to be avoided,  which  fo frequently  occur  in  our  author,  as  the defign of his  undertaking  required,  where the bare  imagings  or  laying  them  before  the' fight,  is fo  fa r   from  affording  any new delight,  or  giving  any  illuftration  to  the  relation  of them,  that  it  impairs,  and  in  fome  meafure  defroys, the agreeable  effeB it would otherways  have  had.  Two  remarkable  infances  of 

 this  kind ?nay be feen in  the prints of  Coypell,  o f the  adventures  of  the  windmills,  and the  flocks  o f  flieep;  which,  though  they  are very  entertaining  in  the author's defeription of them,  as  they ferve  to ffew  the bewitching  influence  o f romances  on the imagination,  yet,  by  being fet  immediately  before  the  eye,  become too Jhockingfor the belief •   as happens in other  like  inflances,  and particularly  in dramatick  reprefentations,  where feveral o f the fubjeBs  o f the  highefl  and perfect eft kinds  of narration  w ill not bear to  be Jhewn to  the naked fight, where the eye is  the  immediate judge:  and',  i f  Hercules  is not to  be feen on the ftage  eficounter-ing with  two  at once,  much lefts is  the knight to  be  expofed to view  in fuch  unequal and extravagant engagements3  whilft  either the  reader  or  he  are  awake:  though he may very properly and naturally  be Jhewn  difplaying  his  courage  in  much  the 

 fame  manner  (as  he  does  in  the  adventure  o f the  wine-skins )  whilft  he  is faft afteep.  Nor  is  the ludicrous  nature  of his  exploits,  or  the deftgn  o f the author to expofe the like  abfurdities in  the writers  of  romance  by  them,  an  excufe  fo r  infringing,  and  in  a  manner  deftroying,  all  the  credibility  and  verifimilitude  o f them;  which  is,  in  a  manner,  deftroying the  very  being o f  them,  and all the con • 

 Jequences and effeBspropofed from  them.  And the mere  piBuring  of  thefe  kinds 

 o f tranfaBions,  and making  them  thereby  appear  more  grofi  and unlikely,  as  it 

 needs  muft,  inftead of  illuftrating,  is,  in  effeB,  giving  a  kind  o f ocular  demon-firation  of  the falftty  of them,  and has the fame effeB upon  the knight's  own performances,  as  they   were intended  by  the author  to have upon  thofe   of the former champions  in  romance,  by  heightening and aggravating  the extravagance and improbability  of  them.  Befides  the injudicious choice  of  theft  two fubjeBs,  the  deft gner  of the  French  prints,  who feems  to  have had fome  difternment  of  the unfit - 

 nefts  of that  of the  wind-mills,  has fallen,  i f  poftible,  into  a  greater  abfurdity, in  order  to palliate it,  by  reprefenting  them  with  the  heads  and  hands  of giants, the better  to  reconcile you  to the  extravagance  of the  knight's  miftaking  them  for fuch i  as, fo r  the fame  ingenious  reafen,  he  might have put the flock  of ftoeep  into armour,  to  countenance the like miftake in relation to  them. 

 The  chief  inducement  that  led the engravers to make choice  of the foremention- 

 ed fubjeBs,  and others  of  the like kind,  was  the  eaftnefs  of Jetting forth  and  di-ftinguiftding  them j  ftnee it  is as much more  eafy  to  determine  and mark  out  a paj-Jage by a  wind-mill   or  a  flock   of flieep,  a  wooden  cage,  or  a  wooden  horfe, than
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 than  by  an  humorous  or  entertaining  attitude  or  exprejjion,  as  it   is  lefs  pertinent and pleajing;  and  though  indeed  it  is  abfolutely  necejfary,  that  the fu bjeB  s Jhould be fo   ordered,  as  that  they  may  be  readily  known  and  diftinguijhed,  this  is  o ften  difficult  to  be  done  in  the  moft  dejireable  and  amuftng  o?ies,  notwi thft an ding a ll  the  advantage  that  can  be  taken  o f  the  fcene  o f  aBion,  and  the  a irs,  habits,  pofitions,  pofiures,  and  refemblance  o f featu res  in  the  fame  perfons;  efpecially  in  the  reprefentation  o f fpeeches,  and  converfations,  w here,  though  there  is often  fom ething  as  entertaining to  be  expreffed,  as  in  mofl  ether  cafes,  there is fr e quently  lefs  to determine  the fu b jeB .  I   w ill mention  only  one  injlance  o f  this  kind, w ith   the  expedient  w e  have  made  ufe  o f  to  explain  and  determine  i t ;  which is,  the  account  that  is  g iven   o f  Dulcinea’*   enchantment  in  Montefinos’*   cave by  the  knight,  a fter  he  had  been  let  down  into  it   to  explore  the fecrets  o f  it.  

 ‘The recita l o f  this  transform ation  is  made  to  a  certain  curious fcholar,  a  collector  o f  wonders,  and  a  g rea t  dealer  in  the  marvellous  and  improbable,  and  to his  own  fq u ire,  the  o rigin a l  inventor  o f  it,  who  had fram ed the fto ry,  to fe rv e his  own  purpofe,  upon  the  plan  o f  his  mafter's  romantic  id eas;  who,  in   conformity  to  them,  readily believed,  and,  by  n atu ral confequence,  when  he  was properly  illum inated  by  the  vapours  and exhalations  o f  the  cavern,  as  d ifin c lly  fa w   a ll the particu lars o f   it. 

 O f  his  two  auditors,  to  whom  he  makes  a   mofl fa it h fu l  and feriou s  relation o f  a ll  that  his  chim erical  im agination fu ggejled  to  him  upon  this  occafon,  the one  believes  every  tittle  o f  it  ;  but  the  other,  who  knew  that  he  him felf  had been  the  lady's  only  enchanter,  could not  help  entertaining fom e fcru p le  very preju d ic ia l to  his  tnafter's  veracity,  o f  w hich  however  it   im ported him  to  conceal  the reafons. 

 This  cannot f a i l  to  have a  very  agreeable  efficB,  i f   w ell executed.  B u t 

 i f   the fu b jeB   Jhould  not  be fufficiently  determ ined  by  the  fcene  o f  aBion,  the h iig h t's  addrefs  to  the  fcholar  and his fq u ire ,  nor  by  the  folemn  fu p id ity   o f  the fo rm e r,  by  which  he  expreffies  his  b elief  o f  the  fto ry,  or  by  the  h a lf ftiffie d arch  leer  o f  the  la tter,  by  which  he  a t  the fam e  time  both  difeovers,  and  endeavours  to  conceal,  his  d isbelief  o f  i t ;  it   w ill  be fufficiently  diftinguijhed  by the  draw ing  o f  it,  as  w e  have  ordered  the  m atter  in   the p rin t,  in   the  hollow o f   the  cave  there  reprefented,  to  be  feen  through  the  mouth  o f  it. 

 Exam ples 

 o f   this  kind are  frequ en t  enough  w ith   painters  and  engravers,  o f   w hich  cm may  be  feen  in  a  p rin t  o f  Rembrandt’*,  where  Joe  has  told  the  ftory,  w hich a  conjurer  or  fo rtu n e-teller  is  fuppofed  to  be  relating  to  his  correfpondent, by  a  fa in t   sketch  o f  it   on  the  w a ll  o f  his  c e ll:  and  the J'am e  method  is made  ufe  o f by  Raphael   in  a  p iB u re  on  the  fu b jeB   o f  Pharaoh’*   dream. 

 Another
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 Another  thing  we  have  attended  to  w ith  the  great eft  care,  as  it  was  of 

 much  consequence  where  fuch  a  number  o f  prints  were  to  be fu rn ijh ed   out 

 which  was,  to  vary  a?id  diverftfy  them  as  much  as  poftible. 

 A n d  this  indeed 

 was  lefts  difficult  on  account  oft  the  author's  extraordinary  invention,  which 

 has ftupplied fuch  ample  m atter  fo r  this  purpofe  in  the  multitude  o f  incidents and  events,  and  the  diverjity  oft perftons  andftccncs  oft  a51 ion,  the  work  abounds w ith. 

 To  which  we  may  add,  that  the fterious parts,  in  the  novels  infterted  and 

 interftperfted,  are  admirably fitte d   to  relieve  the  eye from   too  confiant  an  attention  to  the fam e  perfons,  and  the  fam e  kind  oft  humorous  and ludicrous  a ft ions.  

 B u t  the  prin cipal  caution  has  been,  as  much  as  might  be,  to  avoid  the  too frequent  ufe  oft  the  fam e  expre (lions   in  the  countenances  and  gefiures  oft the perftons  repreftented. 

 For fince  the  pafiions  and  aff'eftions  are  capable  oft  being 

 ftet  fo rth   w ith  greater  variety  by  language  than  delineation,  and  a  thouftand different  exprejjions  o f ftpeech  w ill  convey  them  to  the  ear,  whereas  there  is only  one  in  draw ing,  that properly  denotes  them  in  the fam e  perfton,  w hat  was not  repetition  in  the  author  may juftly  f a l l   under  that  imputation  in  the  defign er  ;  and  little differences  in  the poftures,  and other  lefts m aterial  circumftances, w ill  not  help  the  matter,  where  the  main  and  only  things  worth  attending  to are  the fam e,  as  w ill  always  be  the  cafe  where  the fam e  perftons  are  affefted in  the fam e  manner. 

 For  an  inftance  o f  this,  out  o f  a  g rea t  number  that 

 occur  in  the  prints  that  have  been  publifthed  on  this  or  the  like  occafions\ I   w ill only  mention  the  two ftorecited ones,  o f  the  adventures  o f  the wind-mills, and  the  flocks  of  fheep,  in  both  which  the  knight  is fthewn  making  his  attack w ith  the  fam e  eagernefts  and  reftolution,  and  the ftquire  expoftulating  w ith  the fame  earneftnefts  and  vehemence  to  dffuade  him  from   his  extravagant  undertakings  :  though  it  muff  be  owned,  that,  i f   thefte Jubjefts  had  been  o f  them-Jelves  proper,  there  was  jiffe ie n t  foundation  fo r  varying  the  char after  oft Sancho,  Jo  as  to  accommodate  them  to  this purpofe  ;  ftmee  it  is  evident,  that  he muff  be  very  differently  ajfcfted  in  thefte  different  circumftances,  though  his mafter,  who  im agined  him felf  engaging  w ith  alike form idable  foes  in  both  oft them,  was  not. 

 For  as  he  only  Ja w   things  w ith  a  vulgar  eye,  and  apprehended  them  as  they  appeared  to  him  at  firfl  fight,  without  any  oft  the  knight's myfteriotis  fecond-fightednefs,  he  could  not  but  diftcern  a  great  deal  o f  d ifference  between  the  danger  that  immediately  threatned  his  mafter,  his  government,  and  all  his fu tu re  hopes,  in  the  one  cafe,  and  the  harmlefs  abfurdity  in the other,  which  could  only  occafton  vexation  w ith  a  mixture  o f  contempt in  him, whereas  the form er  muff  inftpire  him  w ith  equal terror  and aftonijhment;  though in  both  eft them,  conftdering  the perfton  and  the  occafton,  the  ridiculous  would be moft  prevalent  in  the  f t  eft. 

 J
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 I   m ight  add fom ewhat  here  about  the  point  o f  time  to  be  taken  in   each 

 fio ry ,  in  thefe  kinds  o f reprefentations j   w hich,  as  it  can  be  but  one  fin g le  in - 

 Jla n t,  ought  to  be  chofen  w ith  the  great eft  care,  and  to  be  that,  in  which  the fe v e ra l  perfons  introduced,  or  at  leajl  the  p rin cip a l  ones  amongft  them,  are engaged  in  the  mofl  interefting  and  entertaining  manner  that  is  capable  o f 

 being  exprejfed.  A n d  though  moft  fu bjeffs  adm it  o f  a  variety  o f  circumftances o f  time  proper  f o r   the  purpofe,  o f  which  however  fome  one  is  generally p refera b le  to  the  reft,  I   w ill  o?ily  mention  one,  which  contains  no  lefs  than fo u r different  and  diftin ft  conjunctures,  o f  any  one  o f  which  the  a rtift  might  J'erve him felf  upon  this  occafion:  and  that  is,  the  account o f  the  Duenna’*   night  v ifi: to  Don  Quixote   at  the  duke's  palace. 

 I?i  order  to  point  out  thefe  intelligibly 

 to  the  reader,  who  may  not  have  the  paffage  in  memory,  it   is  neceffary  b riefy to  recite  it,  which  is  this. 

 D u rin g   the  refidence  o f  the  knight  at  the  duke's  palace,  an  old  Duenna, or attendant,  o f  the  duchefs's  took  it  into  her  head  to  make  him  a  v ijit,  to  relate  her  daughter's  misfortune  to  him,  and  to  require  his  ajjiftance  towards  her r e lie f  in  the  way  o f  his  profefjion. 

 B y  the  command fo e  had  o f  the  keys  o f 

 the  apartments,  and fo r   fecrecy,  Jhe  chofe  the  dead  time  o f  the  night,  when, to  his  g rea t  fu rp riz e ,  Jh e  opened  the  door  and  entered  his  chamber. 

 L o ve,  

 and  the  hurts  and fcratches  he  had  received  in  his  late  adventure   o f  the  cats, had  kept  him  w aking,  and  his  diftempered  im agination  reprefented  her  to  him 

 as  Jome  forcerefs  or  necromancer  come  to  praClife  her  w icked  arts  upon  him  ; which  her Jlra n g e  appearance  and  unfeafonable  entry  eafly  confirmed  him  in. 

 \This fujpciently  alarm ed him,  and  the fir ft fig h t  o f  him  in  the  plight  he  was  in equally  afionijhed  her. 

 On  the  in fa n t  o f  her  approach  he fta rts  up  in  his  bed, 

 and  Jh e  at  the fam e  time  recoils  back  w ith  the  greateft  confiernation  at  his meagre  and  ghaftly  appearance. 

 This  Jeems  to  be  the fir ft   proper  incident  in 

 this ftory fo r   reprefentation,  in  which  the  matron  would  be  feen ,  as  Jh e  is  defe r r e d ,  advancing  w ith  a  flo w   and filen t  pace  towards  the  knight,  in   a  long w hite  ve il,  w ith  a  huge  p a ir  o f  fpeClacles  on  her  nofe,  and  a  taper  in  her hand,  'till,  upon fir fi  liftin g   up  her  eyes,  Jh e  difeovers  him  crofftng  and  bleffin g   him felf  at  the fig h t  o f  her,  and  thereupon,  w ith  greater conjlernation, fta rts  back  a t  the  more  w oful and  fo rlo rn  fig u re  o f  her  champion,  as  he  appeared  ereft  in  his  bed,  wrapped  fro m   head  to  fo o t  in  a  quilt  or  blanket, w ith  a  woolen  night-cap  on  his  head,  w ith  his  fa c e   and  nofe  plaiflered   over, and  bound  up  together  w ith  his  mufiachoes. 

 Another  proper  juncture  feems 

 to  be,  when,  a fter  they  had  pretty  w ell  got  over  their fo rm er fr ig h t ,  and  began  to  conftder  one  another  as  flejh   and  blood,  while  the  old  gentlewoman  was V o l.  I. 

d 

. 

 gone
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 gone  out  to  light  her  candle,  that  had been  put  out  in  the form er fu rp riz e , the  knight,  by  a  new  turn  o f  his fren z y ,  fancies fo e  came  to fo licit  unlaw ful love to  him ;  and  getting  out  o f bed  to fecure  the  door  a g a in f  her  return,  Jh e,  upon her  re-entry  w ith  a  lighted  candle,  dift overs  him  advancing  towards  her  in 

 his Jk ir t ,  and  thereupon form s  the fam e  dreadful apprehenfions  o f  his  defigns  upon h er:  whereupon  both  o f  them  at  the fam e  time  call  to  one another,  to  kotow  whether their  refpeCtive  honours  were f i f e . 

 ‘The  in f ant  o f  this  mutual  expofulation 

 feerns  to  be  the  critica l  minute  to  f e w   them  i n :  A n d  the  extreme  coynefs and delicacy  o f  thefe foletnn perfons,  w ith  the woeful fig u re  they  make  upon  this occafion,  could  not  f a i l ,  i f   w ell  exprefcd,  o f  having  a  very  pleafant  and  humorous  cffcCl. 

 The  next  proper  circumfiance,  that  offers  itfe lffo r   this purpofe,  

 is,  when,  upon  the fecurity  o f their mutual  affurances  and profeffions  o f the chaflity  and innocency  o f  their  intentions,  they  had got  over  their form idable  apprehenfions,  and were  come into  a perfect  confidence  in  one  another. 

 They  are  repre- 

 fented by  the  author's pleafant defeription  o f  them  in  the follow ing  manner.  

This 

faivJ,  he  killed  his  own  right  hand,  and  with  it  took  hold  o f  hers,  which 

flie  gave  him  with  the  like  ceremony. 

 This folemnity,  or  that  o f  his  conducting  her towards  the  bed,  to  which  this  is  the  introduction,  or p a rt  o f  the fam e aCtion,  would perhaps  afford  a  more  entertaining  picture  than  any  other  p a rticular  in  the whole  fio ry ,  and accordingly  it feerns,  in  a  manner,  to  be pointed out by  the  author  fo r   that  purpofe,  by  what  he  fays  in  the  next  paragraph  in 

 the follow ing  humorous  words.   Here   Cid  Hamete,   making  a  parenthefis,  fwears by   Mahomet,  that  he  would  have  given  the  beft  o f  two  coats  he  had,  only to  have  feen  the  knight  and  the  matron  walk  thus,  hand  in  hand,  from  the 

chamber  door  to  the  bedfide.  The  only  rem aining  circumfiance  in   this  va riety,  that  is  fufficiently  different from   the  reft,  is,  when  the  old  lady  is feated in  a  chair  by  the  bedfide,  to  relate  the  occafion  o f  her  vifit,  and  the  knight is  laid down,  and  compofed  in  his  bed,  to  hear  it. 

 A n d  though  this  appears  the 

 leaft  affecting  one,  has  the  le a f  aCtion,  and  admits  o f  the  leaf:  exprefiion  o f any  o f  them,  the  engraver  o f  the  French  prints,  by  his  choice  o f  it,  feerns to g ive  it  the  preference  to  a ll  thofe  I   have  mentioned,  and  even  to  that  a - 

 mong  the  reft,  which  the  author  appears fo   intent  to  turn  the  reader's  eye  upon, as  the  moft  amufmg  incident  to  the fig h t,  and  confequently  the fitte fi  fo r   this kind  o f  reprefentation,  and  which  fo r   that  reafon  we  have  pitched  upon. 

The
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 X X X I

T h e  Im port  o f  the  F r o n t i s p i e c e . 

 'I N S T E A D   o f  the  p o rtra it  and lineaments  o f  the  author,  o f  ‘which  a ll  the A    traces  have  been  long fn c e   defrayed  by  time,  we  thought f it ,  by  way  o f ornament,  to perfix  before  this  work  the  true  a?id mofi  durable  monument  o f  his  memory,  a  fig u ra tiv e   reprefentation  o f  the  general   defign  and  intention  o f  it , which  we  have  accordingly  attempted in  the  Print   a t  the fro n t  o f  it. 

 The  main fcope  and endeavour  o f  the  author,  in  this  perform ance,  was,  to  ba- 

 nijh fro m   the  w ritin gs  o f  im agination  and fa n c y   the  chim erical,  unnatural,  and abfurd conceits,  that p reva iled  fo   much  in   his  time,  and w hich,  in confequence,  had infebled the  w orld and common  life   w ith   a  tinblure  o f  them,  and  to  refiore  the ancient,  natural,  and  genuine  way  o f  treating  the  Jubjebls  that f a l l  w ith in   this province. 

 In   order  to  reprefent  this  by  delineation  to  the fig h t,   Mount  Parnaffus,  the fe a t o f  the  Mufes,  here  expreffed and Jhew n  in  the  pvfeffion  o f  the  monfiers  and  ch imeras  o f  the  books  o f  chivalry,  w ill  fufipciently  fe rv e   to  intim ate  the  prepofie-rous  and  diforderly  f a t e   o f  the  poetical  w orld  at  that  tim e,  and  the  reform   it fo o d   in  need  o f   and which  our  author  has fo   fuccefsfully  effected in  his  inim itable perform ance,  by  erebling  a fcheme  o f  the  like fa b ric k   and  texture  w ith  thofe  o f the  w riters  o f  romance,  whereby  he  has fo ile d   and  vanquijhed  a ll  the  brood  o f monfiers  o f  knight-errantry,  w ith   their  patrons,  and  the  whole  band  o f  necromancers  to  a fifi  them,  at their own  weapons. 

 The p rin cip a l fig u re,  the  Hercules  o f  the  Mufes,  to  whom  the  ancient  mythology  has  afiigned that  appellation,  as  their patron  and protestor,  and who  is  often feen  in  company  w ith   them  in  ancient  monuments,  w ith   a  harp  in  his hand,  to  exprefs  his  skill in   the  arts,  over  which  they prefide,  w ill  here  fitly   denote  the  author,  who  appears fo  fignally  devoted to  them  by  the pains  he  has  taken  to  cultivate their fa v o u rite  arts,  and  the  example  he  has g iven   o f ju ft  and  natural w ritin g   in the way  o f  more ferious  amufement,  both  in  this  and  his  other  works,  as  w ell as by  the  ridicule,  whereby  he  has fo   efi'eblually expofed the chim erical a n d fa lfe pretenfions  o f  their  riva ls,  the patrons  o f  extravagance  and abfurdity. 

 The bufinej's  o f  the  heroe,  in  which  he  is  here  engaged,  in  allufion  to  the  author, and fuitably  to  his  own  char abler,  is,  the  d rivin g   away  the  monfiers  that  had ufurped the fe a t  o f  the  Mufes,  and reinftating  them  in  their  ancient  pofieftion  o f i t :  and he  is properly  introduced on  this  occafion,  not  only  as  the  patron  o f  the Mufes,  and a  defir oyer  o f  monfiers  in general,  but  as  Spain,  where he  erebled his fam ous p illars,  the  trophies  o f  his  victories,  was  the feen e  o f fe v e ra l  o f  his  mofi confide ruble  exploits;  where  he fle w   Geryon,  the  king  o f the  country,  w ith  a  triple 

' 

. 

 bcdy,y
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 body,  the  dog  w ith  two  heads,  aud the feven-beaded dragon,  and fro m   whence  he drove away  a  certain  wonderful race  o f  w ild  bulls;  though  fome  o f  the  breed  o f themy  that feem  to  have  been  left  behind,  committed great  outrages,  't ill  our  author's  chivalry  has,  in  a great meafure,  put  an  end to  the pernicious  cf'edls  o f  the confitts w ith  them j   though  it  muft  be  ownedt  that  they are  not  wholly  extintt  to this  day,  but  that  the  inhabitants,  when  they are pricked  on  by  honour  to  engage them,  fu ffer  confderable  mifchiefs from   them. 

 The  Satire,  who  is frequently feen 

 in   the fam e  company,  and fometimes in  the fam e  aftion,  in  which  he  is  here  repre-fentedy  in  ancient  monumentsy  ferves  in  this  place  to fe t fo rth   the  humorous  nature  o f our  author's  performancey  by fu rn ijh in g   the  heroey  his  reprefentativey  w ith the proper  implements fo r  accom plif ting  his  endy  viz.  thofe  o f  raillery  and fa tir e y exprejfed by  the  Mask,  which he prefents  him  w ith. 

 This  is fujjicient  to g ive  a clue to  the  defgn  o f  the Print,  to  which  it  refers,  as it   was  intended  to  illuftrate  the general and extenfive aim  and view   o f  the  author in  this  worky  to  which  it  may  be  confidered  as a kind  o f Allegorical  Title Page, under  the  ornaments  o f fculpture. 

T H E
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To  the  R i g h t   H o n o u r a b l e

J O H N    L O R D   C A R T E R E T , 

&c.  &c.  &c. 

M o s t   E x c e l l e n t   L o r d , 

S  famous  a  Writer  as   M ichael 

 de  C ervantes  Saavedra  was,  

who  perpetuated  the  Memory 

of  fo many 

,  and had

the  Art  to  make  immortal,  

Men that never liv’d at all; yet 

hath  he  had  no-body to  write 

his own Life in all this Time.  Y o u r  L o r d s h ip  

being  delirous  it fhou’d be  done,  was  pleas’d  to 

honour  me  with  your  Commands  to  collect 

together  what  Particulars  and  Notices  I  cou'd

A  2 

meet
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meet with  pertaining to the Life and Writings of 

this great  Man.  Accordingly I fet  about it with 

that Diligence  which  became  One  concern’d in 

the  Execution  of  fo  honourable  a  Task,  and  I 

have found that 

 Cervantes's  A f t  ions afford  fo very 

 Little  Matter,  and  his   Writings  fo  very   M u ch  

that  I  was  oblig’d,  with  the   Leaves  of  the  latter,  as  with  a  rich  Cloathing,  to cover  the Nakednefs  and  Poverty  of  a  Perfon  moll  highly 

worthy of  better Times.  For  though  the  Age 

he liv’d in,  is faid to be  a   Golden One,  very certain  I  am,  that with  refpedt  to   H im   and  fome other  well-deferving  Perfons,  it  was  an  Age  of 

 Iron.   The  Enviers  of  his  Wit  and  Eloquence 

did  nothing  but  murmur  at  and  fatyrize  him.  

Scholafticks,  incapable  of  equalling  him  either 

in Invention or Art, flighted him as a Writer not 

Book-learn’d.  Many  Noblemen,  whofe Names 

but  for  him  had  been  buried  in  Oblivion,  la- 

vifh’d and threw away upon Parafites,  Flatterers,  

and  Buffoons,  their  whole Power,  Intereft,  and 

Authority,  without  bellowing  the  lead:  Favour 

on the Greateft Wit  of  his  Time.  As  much  as

That
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That Age abounded with  Writers,  Few of them 

have  made  any  Mention  of   Cervantes,  at  leaft 

in  his  Praife;  and  Thofe  who  have  prais’d  him 

(which are  fewer ftill)  have  done  it  in fo cold  a 

manner,  that as well the  Silence  of the 

and  the 

 P ra ife s of  the 

 P,  (his  Co-temporaries)  are  certain  Tokens  either  of  their  little 

Knowledge of him,  or great Envy  towards  him.  

Y our  L o r d s h i p   has  fo  juft  a  Tafte  of  his 

Works,  that You have manifefted Your  felf  the 

moft  liberal  Maintainer  and  Propagator  of  his 

Memory;  And  it  is  by Y our L o r d s h i p  and 

through  Tour  Means,  that   Cervantes and  his   Ingenious  Gentleman  do Now  acquire  their  due  El-timatiop- and  their  greateft  Value.  Once  again 

therefore  let thf  Great   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha Tally  forth  to  the  Light,  hitherto  an  unfortunate Adventurer,  but Now and for ever a moft Happy  One  under  Your  Lordfhip’s  aufpicious 

Patronage.  Long  live  the  Memory  of  the  incomparable Writer  M i c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s S a a v e d r a . 

And  may  Y our  L o r d s h i p  

accept of the  enfuing Sheets, as a fure and perpetual

[image: Image 100]

[image: Image 101]

[  Vi  ]

tual  Token  of that  ready  and  glad  Obedience 

which  I  profefs  for Y our  L o r d s h i p ’s Commands,  which  tho’  I  may not have  executed  to the  Height  and Extent  they  deferve  (for  I  am 

not  fo  conceited,  or  fo  ambitious,  as  either  to 

prefume  I  have  done  fo  great a Thing,  or hope 

to Do it)  yet at  leaft I fhall remain fatisfy’d with 

the Glory of  approving my felf

Y our  L o r d s h i p ’s

 Mofl  Obfequious  D u tifu l Servant, 

D.  Greg.  Mayans  &  Sifcar. 
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L   I  F   E   o f  M i c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a . 

 T H E Place  of his Births  Numb. 4. 

 H is  p a rticu la r  Study,  N um b.  9. 

 H is  Em ploym ent,  N um b.  10 . 

 H is  Profeffion,  Num b.  1 1 . 

iJ/V    C aptivity,  N um b.  1 2 . 

 H is  Redem ption,  Num b.  1 2 . 

 H is  applying  h im felf  to  D ram atic W ritings  N um b.  1 2 . 

 H is  W orks,  Num b.  1 3 ,   &c. 

 *Ihe  S ix   Books  o f his  Galatea,  Num b.  1 3 . 

 D on  Quixote  de  la  M ancha,  Num b.  1 5 . 

 E xem plary  N ovels,  N um b.  1 4 7 . 

 Voyage  to  Parnaffus,  N um b.  16 6 . 

 E ig h t  Comedies  an d as  many  In terlu des,  N um b.  1 7 3 . 

 O ther  P la ys  o f  his,  Num b.  1 7 7 ,   &c. 

 H is  Sicknefs,   Num b.  1 7 7 . 

 H is  D eath,   Num b.  1 7 8 . 

 H is  P ou rtrait)  Num b.  1 8 3 . 

T H E
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M i c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a . 

W R I T T E N   B Y

D O N   G R E G O R I O   M A Y A N S   &   S I S C A R . 

I c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a ,  

who when  living  was a valiant Soldier,  tho’ Friend- 

lefs  and  Unfortunate;  and  a  very  eminent  Writer, 

tho*  without any Patron  to  favour him ;  was  never- 

thelefs,  when  dead,  emuloully  adopted  by  feveral 

Countries,  who laid  Claim  to  his  Birth.  Efquivias 

calls  him hers.  Seville denies her that  Honour,  and 

aflfumes  it  to  her felf.  Lucena  makes the fame  Prc- 

tenfion.  Each alledges  her Right,  and  none of them 

is allow’d  it. 

i.  The  Claim  of   Efquivias  is  efpous’d  by  Don 

 Thomas  Tamayo  de  Vargas,   a  moll  learned  Man: 

Probably,  becaufe   Cervantes bellow’d  on  that  Place the  Epithet  Renown'd,   but the  fame Cervantes explains  himfelf by  faying :   On  a  thoufand  Accounts  Renown'd:  one fo r  her  U- 

 lufrious  Families,  another for  her  mojl  illujlrious  Wines. 

 2.  Tamayo's,   great  Rival,  Don  ^Nicholas  Antonio,  pleads  for the  City  of  Seville;  and to  prove  his  Point,  advances  two  Reafons  or  Conjectures.  He  fays  that   Cervantes, when  very  joung,  faw   Lope  de  Rueda  aCt  Plays  in   Seville;  and  adds,  that  the  Surnames  of  Cervantes  and   Saavedra  are  peculiarly   Sevillian  Names.  The firft  Conjecture proves  but little.  For when  I my  felf was a  Child,  I  faw  a  noted  Play  (and  it  is  the only  one  I  ever  fawj  aCted  at   Falencia,   and  yet  I  was  not  born  there,  but at   Oliva.  

V o l .  I. 

a 

Befides
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Bdides,  when   Cervantes  was  faying,  that   (a)   Lope  de  Rue da,  a  Man  of an  excellent Under funding,  as  well  as  a  celebrated  Player,  was  a  Native  of Seville,  it  was  natural likewife to have call’d  it  his own  Country :  but neither in that  Place,  nor  in  any  other where  he names   Seville,   does he once  take  any  notice  of his  being born  in that  City. 

The  fccond  Conjecture proves  yet lefs:  For  if   Michael  de Cervantes  Saavedra  had  had his  Extraction  from  the   Cervantes  and   Saavedras of   Seville,   thofe being  Noble  Families,  he  wou’d  have  mention’d  it  fome  where  or  other  fpeaking  fo often  of himfelf as  he does  in  his  Works ;  now  the  moft  that  he  fays,  is,  that  he  was a  Gentleman, without adding any  Circumftance  fpecifying  his Family.  Bcfides,  had  he been  born  at 

 Seville,  furely  among the  Cervantes and  Saavedra Families there,  fome  among them  had preferv’d the  glorious  Memorial  of having  giv’n  to   Spain fo  illuftrious  a  Perfon.  A Proof which  wou’d  have  been  alledg’d  by   Bon  Nicholas  Antonio  as  he  efpous’d  that Opinion,  and  was himfelf a  Native of  Seville. 

g.  As for  Lucena :  the  People there  have  a  Tradition our  Author  was  born  among Them.  When this Tradition  is  clearly  made  out,  or  the Parilh-Regifter  is  produced 

to  confirm  it,  we  fhall readily  believe it. 

4.  Mean  while  I  hold  it  for  a  Certainty,  that   Cervantes  drew  his  firft  Breath  at Madrid,   fince  he  himfelf  in  His   Voyage  to  Parnaffus,  [b)  taking  leave  of  that  Great Town,  (for it  is  no  City)  thus addrefles himfelf to it:

 Then,  turning  to  my humble  lowly  Cell, 

 Farewel, faid I ;  and  Thou,   Madrid,  Farew el; 

 Farewel ye  Fountains,  Prado,  and ye  Plains, 

 Where Nefiar flows,  and  where  Ambrofia  rains. 

 Adieu,  Affemblies,  Converfation  fweet, 

 Where  the Forlorn  awhile  their  Cares forget. 

 Adieu,  delightful and Romantic  Spot, 

 Where,  ft ruck  with  Lightning from  the  Thund'rer fhot, 

 Attempting  a  Scalade  on  Heav'n's  high  Wall, 

 Two  Earth-imprifon'd  Giants  curfe  their  Fall. 

 Adieu  the  Publick  Theatres,  from  whence, 

 To  take-in  Farce,  they've  banifot  Common  Senfe. 

 Adieu  the  bleft  St.   Philip 's fpacious  Walk, 

 Wisere  States  are  weigh'd,  and  News  is  all  the  Talk:

 How  creft-fain or  elate  the Turkifh   Hound, 

 How  the *  wing'd Lion  wins  op  lofes  Ground.  

»  Venice, 

 Adieu,  pale  Hunger !  -   -  to  avoid the  Fate, 

 I f  here  I  flay,  of Dying  at  thy  Gate, 

 This  Day,  in  order  to  prevent  the  Blow,' 

 Out  of M T   CQ U N T R  T   and  my fe lf I  go. 

5.  Having  made  this  Obfervation,  I  turn’d to  the  Minutes which   Don Nicholas Antonio  took  in  order to  form  his   Bibliotheca,   and  in  the  margin  thereof I  found  he had added this  very  Proof  of  Cervantes's  Country ;  but being  defirous  to  maintain  his  old Opinion,  he  concludes  thus j   By  the  Words  M Y   C O U N T R Y    may  be underflood all

 ( a)  In  the Preface to his  Eight Comedies. 

 (b)  Chap.   /. 
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 all Spain,  Whoever  reads   Cervantes's Verfes  attentively  and  without  partiality,  will fee that this Interpretation  of  D .  Nicholas Antonio is  {train’d,  and  even contrary  to   Cervantes's  Meaning j  for  the  firft  fixteen  Lines  are  a  defcriptive  Definition  of  M adrid; the three next  Verfes an Apoftrophe  or  Speech,  directed  to  his  Hunger ;  and  the  laft Verfe of all,  a Return  to  the  Town  of  M adrid,  where,  he had  before  told  us,  he  had an  humble  lowly  Cell,   out  of  which  he  was  going  on  his  Journey  to   Parnajfus:  A Journey,  the  Defcription  whereof carry’d  him  as  it  were  out  of  himfelf,  by  way  of Poetical  Tranfport; 

 Hoi  ^ M I   P A T  R I  A,  i  de  mi  mifmo  falgo. 

 Out  of M Y   C O U N T R Y    and  my fe lf I  go. 

Befides,  in  the Lines immediately  following,  he fays, 

 Then,  to  the  Port,  by fo w  degrees,  I   came, 

 Which  to  the  Carthaginians   owes  its  Name :

 A  Port  which  Eolus’j  Rage  defies, 

 Impervious  to  that  Blufierer  of the  Skies:

 A  Port,  to  whofe  clear  Fame  all Ports  mufl  vail 

 The  Sea  e'er  wajht,  Sun fa w ,  or  Man  cou'd fail. 

 6.   I f  Cervantes  by  his  Country had  meant  all  Spain,   (a  thing very  improper,  and  inconfiftent  with  his  accurate  way  of  writing)  when  he  quitted   .Spain,   then  he  Ihou’d have call’d  her  his  Country,  and not when  he diredted  his  Speech  to   M adrid and quitted that  Town,  in  order  to  go  to   Cartagena,  efpe.cially  going  as  he  did,  by fo w   degrees,   to  that  famous  Sea-port,  where  he  was  to  embark  for  his  Voyage  to   Parnajfus in  Company  with  Mercury. 

7.  Be  it therefore taken  for  granted,  that   M adrid  was the  Place  of   Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra's  Nativity,  and  Jikewife the  Place  of his  Abode.  Apollo  himfelf gives Evidence of this in the  Superfcription  of a  pleafmt  Letter of his,  in  thefe  Terms,  {c)  To Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  in  Orchard-freet,  fronting  the  Palace fonncrly  belonging to  the  Prince  of Morocco,  in  Madrid.  Pofage,  half a Real,  I   mean feventeen  M aravedis.   And  his  Habitation  feems  to  have  been  none  of  the  belt,  fince  he  concludes  the Account of his  Voyage,  thus, 

 Then fu ll of Spleen  I  fought  my old,  dark  Cell. 

8.  Cervantes  was  born  in  the  Year  1549.  as  may  be  gather’d  from  thefe  Words* 

which  he wrote  on  the  14th Day   (d)  of  Ju ly,   1615.  It  does not fuit  one  of my  Tears to make a  Je fl  of the other  W orld:  For  I  am  now  on  the  wrong fide  of Sixty four.    (Por  la mano,  aforehand in   Spanijh,)  which  I  take  to  mean  an  anticipation  of  fome  few  Days. 

So that I’m apt  to  think  he  was born in  Ju ly ;  and  when  he wrote thofe Words, he might be  fixty four  Years old,  and  fome  Days. 

9.  From  his  moft  tender Years  he  was very  fond of Books  :  Infomuch  that,  fpeaking 

of  himfelf,  he  fays,  (e)  I   am  very  apt  to  take  up  the  leaf  Piece  of  written  or  printed Papers  that  lies  in  my way,  tho'  it  were  in  the middle  of the  Street.   He  was  a  great  Lover of Polite  Learning, and  totally apply’d  himfelf to Books  of Entertainment, luch  as  Novels,  and  Poetry  of  all  Kinds,  efpecially   Spanifh  and   Italian  Authors.  That he  was very  converfant  in fuch  fort of Writers,  appears  from  the pleafant  and  curious  Scrutiny a  2 

which

(f)   Voyage  to  Farn aflus,  ch.   8. 

 ( d )   In   the  P refa c e  to  the  N ovels. 

 ( e)  P a r t   I .   ch.   9. 
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which  was  made  of Don   Quixote's  Library,  (J)  his  frequent  Allufior.s  to  fabulous Hiftories;  his  mod  accurate Judgment  of fo  many  Poets   (g) \  and  bis  Voyage  to  Par- 

 naffus. 

10.  From   Spain  he went  into   Italy,   either  to  ferve  in   Rome Cardinal  Aquavwa^  to whom  he  was  Chamberlain }  ( h) or dfe to  follow  the Profefiion of a  Soldier,  as he did fome  Years,  under  the  victorious  Banners  of  that  great  Commander,  Marco  Antonio Colcna.   ( i)

11.  He was  one  of thofe  who were  engag’d  in  the  famous  Battle  of  Lepanto  where he  loft his Left-hand  by  the Shot  of an  Harquebus:  ( k)  Or at  lead his  Hand  was  fo maim’d thereby,  that  he  lod the Ufe  of it.  (/)  He  fought as  became  a  good  Chriftian,  and  a gallant  Soldier.  Of  his  Share  in  this  ACtion  he  was  not  a  little proud, (and  with good  Reafon ;)  faying many  Years  after,  (m.)

 ‘The liquid  Plain,  then  offering  to  my  View, 

 Don  John’j   Heroic  AElion did  renew, 

 In  wbofe fam 'd  Vifi'ry,  if  I   may  compare 

 My felf with  Others,  I   too  bad a  Share 

*   Mean  as  I  was-  --

12.  Afterwards,  I  know  not how,  nor when,  he  was taken  by  the  Moors,  and car-ry’d  to   Algiers.  From  hence  fome  infer  that the   Novel  of the  Captive («)  is a Relation of Adventures  that  befel   Cervantes himfelf.  And  therefore  they  further  fay,  That he ferv’d  the  Duke  of  Alva  in   Flanders,  that he got  to  be an  Enfign  under an  old  experienced  Captain of  Guadalajara,  whofe  Name  was   Diego  de Urbina •,  that  he  was  afterwards  himfelf  made  a  Captain of Foot,  and  was  at  the  naval  Battle  of  Lepanto,  being embark’d  with  his  Company  in   John  Andrea  Doria's  Galley,  out  of which  he  leap’d into  the  Galley of  Ucbali  the  King  of  Algiers,  who  was  then  furrounded  by the  Spaniards ,  but  getting  loofe  from  them,  Cervantes's  Soldiers  were  hinder’d  from  following him,  fo  that he  remain’d alone among his  Enemies  much wounded,  and  without the lead power to  make any  Refiftance-,  and  infhort,  among fo many  victorious Chriftians, 

he  was  the  only  Captive,  tho’  glorioufly  fo.  All  this  and  much  more  is  related  by the  Captive,  who  is  the  principal  SubjeCt  of  the  Novel  in  queftion.  This  Captive, 

.after the  Death  of the  faid  King  Ucbali,   fell  into the  Hands  (by  bequeft)  of  Azanaga, another  more cruel  King of  Algiers,  who kept  him  ffiut up  in  a  Prifon or  Houfe which the   Turks  call   Banos,   where  they  keep  their  Chriftian  Slaves,  as  well  thofe  of  the King,  as  thofe  who  belong  to  private  Perfons,  and  alfo  thofe  who  are  call’d   de  Al-rnacen,  that is,  who  belong  to  the  Publick,  and  are  employ’d  by  the  City  in  Works that belong  to  it.  Thefe  latter do  very  difficultly  obtain  their  Liberty  for having no particular  Matter,  but  belonging  to  the  Publick,  they can  find  no Body  to treat with about  their  Ranfom. 

One  of  the. Captives,  who  was  then  at   Algiers,  I  judge 

to be   Michael de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  and  in  Proof of this I  ffiall  relate  what the Captive  faid  of   Azanaga's  Cruelties :   He  wou'd  bang  one  of the  Cbrijlian  Slaves  one  Day, then  impale  another,  cut  off the  Ears  of  a  third  :  and this  upon fucb flight  Occafions,  that often

 ( f )   P a r t  I .  ch.   6. 

 (g )  In  the fam e  CJsapter. 

 (h )  See  his  Dedication  o f  Galatea. 

 (!)  Ibid, 

 (k )  P r e f.  to  the  Novels. 

 ( 1)   In  his  Voyage  to  Parnaflus,  ch.  i . 

 (m)  Ibid. 

 *   Alluding  to 

 his  being  no  more  than  a  common  Soldier. 

 (n )  P a r t  /.  of D.   Quixote,  ch.   39. 
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 often  the  Turks  wou'd own,  that  he  did it  only  for the  Pleafure  of  doing  it,  and  becaufie  he was  naturally  an Enemy  to  Mankind.  Only  one  Spanifh   Soldier  knew  how  to  deal  with him \  his Name  was  Saavedra *,  and  becaufe  he  did  fuch  Things  as  w ill not  eafily  be forgotten  by  the  Turks,  and  all to gain  his  Liberty,  his  Mafter  never gave  him  a Blow,  nor ujed him  ill either  in Word  or  Deed ;  and yet  we  were  always  afraid that  the leaf  of his Pranks wou'd  make  him  be  impaled;  nay,  he  himfelf  was fometimes  afraid  of  it  too ;  and  if   it were  not fo r fear  of  taking  up  too  much  of  our  Time,  I  could  tell fuch  Paffages  of  this S o l d i e r ,  as  would divert  the  Company  much  better  than  the Relation  of  my  Adventures, and caufe  more  Wonder  in  them.   Thus  far   Cervantes,  fpeaking of himfelf by  the Mouth of  another  Captive;  by  whofe  Teftimony  it  fhou’d  feem  that  he  was  but  a  common 

Soldier,  and  fo  he calls  himfelf  on  other  Occafions;  ( o) and  not an Enlign,  much  lefs a Captain :  Titles with  which he  wou’d  have  certainly  honour’d' himfelf,  at  lead  in  the Frontifpiece of his  Works,  had  he enjoy’d  either  of  thofe  Pods.  Five  Years  and  an 

half  he was  a  Captive,  and  from  thence  had  learnt  to  bear  Afflictions  patiently.  He then  return’d  to  Spain  (p),  and  apply’d  himfelf  to  the  writing  of  Comedies,  of  which he compos’d  feveral,  all  of  them  well  receiv’d  by  the  Publick,  and aCted  with  great Applaufe,  both  for  the  Newnefs  of  the  Art  and  the  Decorations of the Stage,  which 

were  wholly  owing to the Wit  and  good  Tafte  of   Cervantes.   Thefe  were   The  Cujloms or Humours  of Algiers,  Numantia,  The  Sea-fight,   and  many  others;  Cervantes  (q) handling  the  Fird  and  Lad  as  an  Eye-Witnefs.  He  like wife  wrote  feveral  Tragedies, which  were  much  extolled,  (r)  His  good  Friend   Vincent Efpinel,   the Inventor of a particular Sort of  Verfe,  from  him  call’d   Efpinelas,  thought  him  worthy  of a  Place  in  his ingenious   Temple  of  Memory,  lamenting  the Misfortune  of  his  Captivity,  and celebrating the Beauty of  his  Poetical  Genius,  in this  OCtave : In  vain  wert  Thou  by  unrelenting  Fate 

 Cafi  on  a  mofi  inhofpitable Shore ; 

 In vain  thy  adverfe  Stars  malicious  Hate

 Made  Thee  a  Captive  to the  Mifcreant  Moor ; 

 Thy Mind f i l l  free,   Cervantes ;  undeprejl 

 Thy  Wit  too;  Both  exert  a  Force  D ivine:

Phoebus   and Pallas  f i l l  infpire  thy  Breafl, 

 And  bid  Thee  with fuperior Luftre fhine. 

 Louis  Galvez  de  Montalvo  had  expred himfelf  in  much  the  fame  manner  before   Efpinel, in  his  Yerfes  prefixt to   Galatea  :

 Whilft Saracens  beneath their galling  Toke 

 Thy captive  Neck  control? d, 

 And whilft  Thy  M ind,  impaffive to the  Stroke, 

 On Faith kept fafter Hold, 

 Heav'n  did indeed  rejoice',  but  Earthforlorne 

 In  Tears  her Lofis  confeft  ; 

 The  Mufts  too,  when  Thou from  Them  wert tome, 

 A   Widow's  G rief expreft. 

 But

 (o)  In   his V oyage  to  Parnafliis,  ch.   i .  In   P refa ce  to  G alatea. 

 In   the  Approbation  o f   the  Second 

 P a r t   o f  D on  Q u ix o te ;  a n d  fame  manufeript  Pieces  treating  o f   A lgiers. 

 (p )  Preface  to  his  N ovels. 

 (q )  Part I .  o f  D on  Q u ixo te,  ch.   4 8. 

 ( r )   Ib id . 
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 But /wee,  releajl from  that Barbarian  Bandy 

 O  Thou  our  Souls D efire! 

 Thou  viftfjl  once  again  thy  native  Land, 

 Inviolate  and entire, 

 Heav'n  ovens  thy  IVorth:  A ll Mankind does  rejoice ; 

? 

 And Spain  once  more Jhall hear the Mufes  Voice.  

S

The Clofc of this  Sonnet  proves  that   Cervantes,   even  before  he  was  a  Captive,  was efteemed one of the  moft Eminent  Poets of  his  Time. 


13. 

But  as  the  Information  which  comes  by   Hear-fayy  is  wont  to  be  none  of  the truefl;  Cervantes  would  fubjedt himfelf  to  the  rigorous   Ex amen  of  fuch  as  fhou’d  be inclin’d  to   read  his  Performances.  Accordingly  in  the  Year  1584  he  publifh’d  his S ix   B o o k s   of  G a l a t e a , which  he prefented,  as the  Firft-fruits of  his  Wit,  to Afcanio  Colouna,   at that  time  Abbot  of   St.  Sophia,   and  fince  Cardinal-Pried  with  the Title of the  Holy  Crofs of  Jcrufalem.  Don  Louis de  Vargas Manrique  celebrated  this Work of   Cervantes in a Commendatory  Sonnet,  which,  becaufe it is  much  beyond  what is ufually written on  fuch  Occafions,  I fhall  here fubjoin  :

 The  Sovereign Gods,  when  They on  Thee  bejlow'd 

 Such  various  Gifts  of  Nature  and of  Art, 

 Their  Greatnefs,  Great  Cervantes,  fully /bow'd, 

 In  Thee,  to  whom  thofe  Gifts  they  did  impart. 

Jove  gave  to  Thee his  Thunderbolt,  the Pow'r 

 Of  Words  to fplit the hardefi  Rocks in  twain ; 

Diana  gave to  Thee,  by  way  of  Dower, 

 In  Chajlity  of  Style  t'  excel  each  Swain:

Hermes   the artful  Tale  with  Plot  improves, 

 And Mars  contributes  Nerves  to  make thee Strong; 

Venus  and Cupid  gave  Thee all their Loves, 

 And Phoebus   aided the  concerted Song :

 The  Nine learn'd Sifters  did enrich  thy Mind,  

7

 And  A ll his  Shepherds  Pan  to  Thee  refign'd.  

S


14. 

This Sonnet  is  both a true  and  a  beautiful  Defcription  of  the  G a l a t e a ,  a Novel  wherein   Cervantes  has manifefted the  Penetration  of  his  Wit  in  the  Invention, his  Fertility of  Fancy  in the  abundance  of  his  beautiful  Defcriptions  and  entertaining Epifodes •,  his rare  Ability  in  unravelling  many  feemingly  indiftoluble  Knots j  and  h^ 

Happinefs in choofing proper Words and  Phrafes  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  Pcrfons  he 

introduces,  and  to  the Subject  he  treats  of.  But  what  is  more to be  commended,  is his  handling  Love-Matters  with Modefty,  herein  imitating  Hcliodorus  and   Athenagoras the former of  whom  was  of   Phoenicia  and  wrote the  Amours  of Theagenes   and  Chari-clea.  As for the latter,  *tis uncertain  whether ever  fuch a  Perfon  exifted  at all;  for  if the Conjectures of the learned  Bifnop   Huetius  are  true,  it  was   William  Philander  that wrote the  A  ovel  of  Perfell Love,  and father’d  it on   Athenagcrras.   Let this be as it  will our   Cervantes wrote of  Love  fo  judicioufly  and philofophically,  that we  have  no  reafon to  regret  the  Lofs  of   Arijloile'a   Eroticks,  or  the  Love-Books  of  his  two  Difciples C iearebus and   Theopbrajlus j  or of   Ariflon of   Ceos,  another Peripatetic. 

But  even  this

Delicacy
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Delicacy  with  which   Cervantes  treated  the  Subject  of  Love,  he  was  afraid  wcu’d  be imputed  to him as  a  Fault,  and  therefore  he  endeavoured  to  dear  himfelf  beforehand : Well  I  know  (fays  he)   that  in  Pajioral  Matters  there  is  a particular  Style  which ought  to be  retrain'd  within  due  Bounds,  fince even  the  Prince  of  Latin   Pcefy  has  been found fault with for /oaring  much higher  in fome  of  his  Eclogues  than  in  others:  And  therefore  I  /hall be  the  le/s  concern'd,  /hou'd  any  one  condemn  me  for  putting  Pbilofcphic Rea/onings  into  the Mouths of fome Enamour'd  Shepherds  and  Sbepherdeffes,  who foldom  aim  at  a  high  Style in  their  Di/cour/e,  or  talk  of  any  thing  hut  Country-Affairs.  But  when  it  is  con/dered that  many  of  my  Shepherds  are  only fo  in  Dijguife,  and  wear  a  Pajioral  Habit  purely  to carry  on  the  Defign  of  the  Novel,  this  Objection  w ill fa ll  to  the  Ground.   But   Ceivantes did not find  it fo eafy a Matter to  clear  himfelf  of  another  Objection,  which  was  his interweaving  into  this  Novel  fo  many  Epifodes,  that their  Multiplicity  confounds  the Reader’s  Imagination,  let it be ever  fo  attentive j  for they  come  fo  thick,  that  though they  are  work’d  in  with  great  Art,  yet  this  very  Art  gives  no  room  to  follow  the Thread  of the  Narration,  which  is  frequently  interrupted  with  new  Incidents. 

He 

was fenfible of  this,  and  confeft  as  much  when  he  introduc’d  the  Curate   Perez  (who was a  Man of  Learning,  and  a  Graduate  of   Siguenzaf)  and  Mr.  Nicholas  the  Barber, faying:   But what is that Book  (ask’d  the  Curate)   which  is  next  to  the  Song-Book ?   (meaning  Maldonado's  Cancionero.)  It  is  (reply’d  the  Barber)   The  G a l a t e a   ^Michael  de Cervantes.  That  Cervantes   has  been  my  intimate  Acquaintance  the/e  many  Tears,  cry’d the  Curate;  and I  know  he  has  been  more  converfant  with  Misfortunes  than  with  Poetry.  

 His  Book  indeed  has fomelhing  in  it  that Jhews  a  happy  Invention.  It  aims  at  Something, but  concludes  Nothing.  Therefore  we  mu/l /lay for  the  Second  P art,  which  he  has  promis'd us.  Perhaps  he  may  make  us  amends,  and obtain  a fu ll  Pardon,  which  is  deny'd  him for the prefent;  till that  time  keep  him  clofe  Prifoner  at your  Houfe.   The  Second  Part  of this  Paftoral  Novel  was  never  publifh’d,  tho*  often  promis’d  by  the Author,  (j)  One Thing I  obferv’d fome  Years ago,  and  I  here  repeat it,  fince  it  naturally  falls  in  with the Subject,  and that  is,  the  Style of   The  Galatea  is  not  very  orderly,  but  rather  confus’d,  and  in  fome Places abounding  with  affeCted  Oddities.  The  Words  are  indeed very  proper,  but  the  conftruCtive  Part  violent,  becaufe  irregular,  and  contrary  to  the ufual  way  of  Speaking.  Herein  the  Author  imitated  the  ancient  Books  of  Knight-Errantry ;  but in  his Dedication  and  Preface  he  preferves  a  more natural  Difpofition  of Style,  and  ftill  more  in  the  Pieces  he  publish’d  afterwards  ;  all  which  are  a  manifeft Retractation  of  his  former  Error.  In   The  Galatea  there are  Songs  and  Verfes  in  both thofe  kinds of   Spani/b  Poetry,  call’d  Arte  Menor,  and   Arte  Mayor  (/).  Thofe  of  the firft  Sort,  in   The  Galatea,  are  exquifitely judicious  and equally  delightful,  replete  with molt delicate Sentiments,  and  the  Language inconceivably  fweet.  His  Compofitions of 

 the  Arte Mayor,   in that Piece,  are  much  inferior;  however,  there  are  fome  Verfes  in it which may  vie with the  belt of  any Poet whatever. 


15.  But

 (s )  In   an  O ration  in praife  o f   D on D iego  Saavedra  F a ya rd o ’r   W orks,  p re fix 'd   to  his  R cfpublica  L i -  

teraria,  reprinted in  M adrid  A n n o  D om ini  1 7 3 6 . 

 (t)  Coplas  de  A rte   M e n o r,  or  Verfes  o f  the lefier  A r t ,  otherwife  c a ll'd   Redondillas,  are Jkort Verfes in  which  the f ir / l  an d   fo u rth ,  an d   the  fecond a n d   th ird   rhyme. 

 Tbo/e  o f  the  A rte   M a y o r ,  or  the 

G reater  A r t,  is  when  each  Verfc  confi/ls  o f  tw elve  Syllables,  or  contains  tiio   Verfes  o f  the  leffer  R edondilla,  each  o f  which  has f i x   Sy llables. 

 T he  Rhym e,  in both,  alike. 
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15.  But this is not the Work  from which  we are to  take  an  Eftimate  of the  Great-nefsof   Cervantes'  s Wit,  his  Miraculous Invention,  or the  Purity,  Sweetnefs,  and  Eafinefs of  his  Style.  All  which are  molt  admir’d in the Books  he  wrote  of the  ingenious Gentleman  D on  Q u i x o t e   d e   l a   M a n c h a . This  was  his  Principal  Undertaking j  and an  impartial   Examen  of  this  Work  (hall  be  the  Principal  Subjedt  of  my Pen  in  thefe my  particular Specifications  of  his Life,  which  I  write with great Pleafure, fince  I  do  it in  obedience to  the  Commands  of  a  Great  Honourer  of  the worthy  Me

mory  of   Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  who,  if he  had  not  already  attain’d, as  he certainly  has,  an  Univerfal  Fame,  he  wou’d  now have attained  it  by the  Favour  of  fo Ulultrious a Protcdtor  («)

16.  The  reading  of  bad  Books  is  one  of  the  principal  Things  corruptive  of good 

Morals,  and  deftrudtive of  the  Public  Weal.  Now  if  fo  much  Mifchief arifes  from 

Books which  only give  a  bare  Relation  of  bad  Examples,  what  Effedt  will  not  fuch 

Books  have which  are  feign’d on  purpofe to  inftil  into unwary  Minds  a Poifon condited and  conferv'd  with  the  Sugar  of a  Delicious  Style?  Such  are  the   Milefian  Fables,  fb call’d from  the City  of  Miletus  in   Ionia (a  Province addidted to all  kinds of Debauchery) where  thefe  Fables  were  firft  introduc’d;  as  alfo  the   Sibarites  in   Italy,  from  whence the   Sibartic  Fables took  their  Name.  The  whole  Bufinefs  of  thefe  Fables  (I  am  only fpeaking  of  the  leud  ones)  was  to  deflroy  Religion,  to  beaftialize  Human  Nature, 

emafculate the  Mind,  harden Men  into  Brutes,  or  foften  them  into  Eunuchs,  and  in- 

ftrudt them  in  every thing that  was wicked and  deteftable,  bafe and  unworthy. 

17.  The   Hebrews  wrote  their  idle  Stories  of the  Cabala,  and  the  Talmud,  purely  to fupport  the  Madnefs  of  their  Incredulity,  by  the credulous  Perfuafion  of  Fidlions  the mofl  ridiculous,  extravagant  and  defpifable that can  be  imagin’d,  and  to  avoid  afient-ing to the  Truth of  the  Chriftian  Religion,  more  vifible  to the World  than  the  Light of the  Sun  itfelf;  and  fuch  is their  Affedtion  and  Fondnefs  for  legendary  lying  Stories,  that  in  Truth  itfelf  they  wou’d not  own  they  faw the  Truth,  even  to  that  degree as,  without  any  other  Reafon  or  Foundation  but  their  Love of  Legends,  to  deny  the Book  of   Job  to  be  any  other  than  a  mere  Parable.  To  them  the   Anabaptijls  join’d their  Belief,  and  audacioufly  aflfcrted  the  Hiflory  of   Eftker  and   Judith  to  be  in  like manner nothing but  Parables  invented  to  divert  and  amufe  the  People.  Thus do they 

make  ufe  of  their  Fables to confirm  their  Sedt,  and turn  their  own  Inventions  to  the Deftrudtion of  the Trueft and mofl;  Authentic Hiftories  that  the World contains,  and as 

fuch  have been preferv’d  to us  by  the  proper  Depofitaries. 

18.  With  this  lame  Intention  of  deftroying  the  True Religion,  was  likewife  written Mahomet's  Alcoran,  which,  as hath  been  obferv’d bv the very learned   Alexius  Vinegas,  (x) contains  a  Quadripartite  Self,  of  which the  Firft  and chief  Part  is  the  Swinifh  or  Epicurean  Life.  The  Second,  a  Jumble of  Jewifh   Ceremonies,  void of the  Signification  they  bore before the  Coming  of  Cbrift.  The Third,  a  Texture of the  Arian   and  Neftorian   Her eftes.  

 And  the  Fourth,  the  Letter  of  the  Gofpel diftorted  and  ill  expounded,  to  an fiver  their  deprav'd and wild  Pretenftons.  Of  this  Stamp  are  the Stories  of the  Cradle  and Arrow,  firft broach'd  by  the Moors  in their  Church  of  Malignants. 




19.  Another

 (u)  Mv  L ord  Ca r t e r e t . 

 (x)  In  ^/Expounding   cf Momus,  trarfated  by  Aueuftin  de Almazan. 

“ 

®
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19.  Another  Defign  of  the  mifchievous   Milefian  Books,  is,  to  render  the  Readers of  them  Effeminate,  by  a  lively  Reprefentation  of  amorous  Encounters,  and  exciting corrupt  Ideas by  lufeious  Imag’ry  and  Machinery.  In  this  fort  of  Writings  it  were much  better not to cite Examples,  and  if any be  brought  in,  let  it  be  Apulcius’s  Afs,   fo that the  Example  itfelf  may  put the  Reader  in  mind that  Indolence,  and  a  fupine  vile Difpofition,  will transform  Men  into  Beafls. 

ao.  As on  the one hand,  Mens  Minds  are  render’d  effeminate  by  Books  of   Knight- 

 Errantry,  fo,  on the other,  fuch  Books  tend  to  make  Savages of  them,  for  therein  are deferib’d moll monftrous  Performances of  certain fictitious  Knights,  with  each  of  them his  Lady,  for  whom  he  commits  a  thoufand  mad  Pranks,  even  to  that  degree  as 

to  Pray to  them,  invoking  them  in  their  perilous  Adventures  with  certain  Forms  of Words,  as  fo  many  Advocates and  Mediatrixes  in  their  Conflicts  and Encounters;  and 

for their fakes they enter  upon  and  atchieve  Multitudes  of  extravagant and  nonfenfical Matters.  In fhort,  the reading thefe Books ftirr’d up  many  to  barbarous  Actions  thro’ 

an  imaginary  Punctilio  of defending Women  even  for  Caufes abfolutely  difhonourable. 

And things  were come to that  pafs,  the  very  Laws  cenfur’d  fuch  Doings  as  unfit  to  be countenanced,  and  accordingly  declare it to  be  an  Abufe :   (y)  In order  to animate  them- 

 [elves  the  more,  fays  the  old  Collection  of   Spani/h  Laws,  they  held it  a  noble  thing to  call upon  the Name  of  their  Miftreffes,  that  their  Hearts  might  [w ell  with  an  increafe  of  Courage,  and their  Sha?ne  be  the greater if   they fa il'd   in  their Attempts. 

 1 1 .   The laft Sort of  pernicious  Novels,   is,  fuch  as,  under  the  Pretence  of  warning People againft Roguery,  do  really  teach  it j  of which  Compofitions  we  have  in   Spain fuch Multitudes  of  Examples,  that  it  is  needlefs  to  inftance any  in  particular. 

22.  Of  all  thefe Books,  thofe  that  did  molt  harm  to  the  Publick were  fuch  as  had Knight-Errantry  for  their  SubjeCt.  The  Caufes of  their Introduction were as follows. 

23.  The  Northern  Nations  poffeffing  themfelves  of all   Europe,   the  Inhabitants flung away  their  Pens  and  laid  hold  of  their  Swords,  of  which  they  that  had  the  longeft, and were confequently  the ftrongeft,  were molt  efteemed.  Barbarifm  prov’d  to  be  the 

molt potent,  and  went out  Conqueror ;  Learning  was  beat  down,  the  Knowledge  ovf 

Antiquity  loft,  and  the  right  Tafte annihilated.  But,  as  there  is  no  making  fhift  well without  thefe  Things,  there  fucceeded  in  their  room  a  falfe  Learning and  a  wrong 

Tafte.  They  wrote  Hiftories  which  were  fabulous,  becaufe  they  had  loft,  or  knew 

not  how  to  find out  the  Memory  of  paft  Occurrences.  Some  Men,  who wou’d  needs 

of  a fudden  fet up  for Teachers,  cou’d  but  ill  inftruCt  their  Readers  in what  they  had never  learnt themfelves.  Such  were   Thelefnus  Helius,   an   Englijh Writer,  who,  about the  Year  640,  when  King  Arthur  reign’d  in   Britain,   wrote the  Life  and  Actions  of that  King in  a  fabulous romantick  Way.  Herein  he was  imitated by  Avalonius,   who, in  Kirg   Nortiper s  Reign,  about  the  Year  650,  wrote  the  Hiftory  of   Britain,   interfpers’d  with Tales of  King  Arthur and  the   Round  Table.   The  Hiftory  publifh’d  by Gildas,  furnam’d   The IVife,   a   IVelJh Monk,  is  of  the  lame  Sortment:  Fie  relates  the marvellous  Exploits  of  King  Arthur,  Percival  and   Lancelot.  

The  Book  written  by 

 French  Hunibald,   and  abridg’d  by  the  Abbot   Tritbemius,   is  a  heap  of  Lyes  and  idle childifli Stories.  Another  Book  falfly  aferib’d  to  Archbifnop   Turpin,   being  in  truth Vol.  I. 

b 

mifdated

 (y)  See  the  z z d   L a w .  tit.  2 1 .  P a r t .  I I . 
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mifdated by above  200  Years,  treats  of  the  Atchievements  of  Charlemagne,   full  of Fictions,  and  was indeed  forg’d  in   France,  not  in   Spain,  as  is by  a  certain  Perfbn  avert’d only becaufe  he  was pleas’d  to have  it  fo.  With thefe  Books  we  may  couple  the fabulous  Hiftories  falfly  father’d  on   Hanccn  Forleman,  Salcan  Forteman,  Sivard the  Sage, John  Abgtl-lo Son of a King of  Frizcland,  and  Adel Adding a  Defcendant from  the Kings of the  lame  Nation ;  all of whom are laid  to have been   Frizdanders,   and  to  have liv’d in  the  Time of   Charlemagne,   whofe Story they  wrote. 

24.  No  lefs  fabulous  was  the   Hijlory  of the  Origine of  the  Frizdanders,   aferib’d  to Occo  Efcarlenfis,   Grandfon  (as  fome  feign)  to  a  Sifter  of   Salcon  Forte man's,   and  cotemporary  with  Otho the  Great.   Nor ought  any  more Credit to  be given  to  the Hiftory  compos’d  by   Gcofry  of   Monmouth,   a  Briton,   wherein  are  written   The  Life  and’ Adventures of  King  Arthur,  and  of the Wife   Merlin,   notwithftanding  he  is  faid  to  have drawn them  from  ancient Memoirs. 

25.  Thefe  were the  Hiftories  which  were  in  fuch  vogue  among  the  Nations  that 

were  then  lefs  rude,  and  lefs  ftupidly  dull.  There  were  Men  that  foolifhly  bufy’d themfelves in  coining and  publifhing fuch  extravagant Whims,  becaufe there were  Men 

ftill  more  fcolilh,  who read,  applauded,  and  often  believ’d  them. 

26.  The   Trobadores ( a),  I  mean the Poets,  who  in  the  time of  Louis the  Pious  began to  cultivate the   Gaya  Ciencia  (that  is   Poetry,   as  if one  lhou’d  fay   The  Gay,  Pleafant Science)  made  it their  Study to reduce  to Metre  thefe  fame  Figments;  and  as  they  always  ufed  to fing them,  they  became common. 

27.  In  Spain the  Ufe of  Poetry  is  much  more  ancient.  I  am  not  treating  of  the moft remote Times,  and  therefore  fhall  not  quote   Strabo :  I’m  fpeaking  only  of  the common  Poefy,  which  we  call   Rhythmical.   There  are  no  Traces  of  its  ever  being known  in  any  Part  of   Europe before the  Arabians  came  into   Spain.   They alone afford a greater  Number of  Poets  and  Poems  than  all  the   Europeans  put  together.  ’ Twas they  that  firft  infpir’d this Poetical  Itch,  or perhaps confirm’d  it  in the   Spaniards,   who knew  how  to  rhime to  Perfection,  as  is  related  in  a  long,  but  not  tedious  Account thereof  by   Alvaro  of   Ccrdoves,   ( b)  who  lamented  it  as  a  Grievance  a  hundred  and thirty  Years after the  Lofs  of   Spain.   Whether many,  or any,  of thefe  Arabian  Poems mention’d by   Alvaro,   were a Species of   Novels,   I  will not  take  upon  me  to  fay;  but the  Exploits of  their  Buhalul,   fo  much celebrated  by  them  in  Profe  and  Verfe,  were, doubtlefs,  of  the   Novel  Kind.  It is  certain  that Tradition,  to this  very Day,  has  preferv’d  in   Spain what we call   Cuentos  de  Viejas  (Old  Wives  Tales)  fill’d  with  Inchantments,  which  occafions  fo  many  to  believe  them :  And  therefore   Cervantes,   with  his ufual  Propriety  of Speech,  calls  his  Novels,  Cuentos  (c).  Yet   Lope  de  Vega  is  for making  a  Diftindtion between   Cuentos  and   Novelas,   ( Tales  and   Novels),  when,  writing to   Senora  Maria  Leonarda,  he thus  expreffes  himfelf:   Tour  Ladyfkip  commands  me to  write  a  Novel.  This  is a  Novelty to  me\  for,  altho*   it  is true that in  T he  A rcadia and in  T he  Pilg rim ,  there  is fomething  of  this  Kind and Style,  more  in  ufe  among  the Italians   and  French,  than  the  Spaniards,  yet  the  Difference  is  great,  and  the  Manner more

 (a )  An  old  Name fo r   Poets,  from   T ro b ar   in  old Spanifh,  to  find,  (T rou ver   in  French)  i.  c.  /sfind Rhim e f o r  Verfes. 

 (b)  See  Aldrete  O rig.  de  la  Lcngua  Caftellana,  L i b . I .   cap.  2 2 . 

 (c)  At  the

 Clofe  o f  his  G a la te a ,  and  the  Dedication  o f his Novels. 
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 more humble.  In  an Age  lefs judicious  than  ours,  even  the  wifejl  Men  call'd  N ovels   by the  Name of  C uentos  (Tales).  Thefe latter  were got  by  hearty  and  never  committed  to Writing,  that  I  remember.   I,  for my  part,  am  apt  to  think  that  if  there’s  any  Difference,  (which  I  doubt )  it  is,  that the   Cuento,  pr   Tale,   is  the  fhorter  of  the  two.  Be that as  ’twill,  the   Cuentos [Tales)  are ufually call’d   Novelas  [Novels,)  and  fo   vice versa, and  both  of  them   Fables.   Thofe who profefs  ExaCtnefs  and  Propriety  in  Speech  will tell  you  there  is  a  farther  Sort of   Fables,   and  thefe they  call   Fables  of  Chivalry :  For which  reafon   Lope  de  Vega,   purfuing  his  Difcourfe  of   Spanifh  Cufloms  in  relation  to their Fondnefs for  Fi&ion,  immediately  adds :   Becaufe  their  Fables  were  reduc'd  to  a kind  of  Books  which  had  the  Appearance  of  Hiflories,  and  were  call'd  in  the  Caflillian Tongue  C a v a l l e r i a s ,  as  much  as  to  fay,   T he  A c h i e v e m e n t s   of  V a i .orous K n i g h t s . 

 Herein  the Spaniards  were  7nofl  ingenious,  becaufe  in  the  Matter  of  Invention no  Nation  in  the  World ex cells  them,  as  may  be  feen  in fo  many  Efplandianes’r,  Phebus’j, Palmerin’j,  LifuarteV,  FloranbeloV,  Pharamondo’j,  and  the  celebrated  and  mojl  renowned  Amadis,  Father  of  all  this  endlefs  Multitude,  which  was  written  by  a  Portuguefe Lady.   Reading  thefe  lafl  Words,  I  was  fomewhat  flartled,  becaufe  at  the  time  when the  Romance of   Amadis was firft  publifh’d,  there  was  not,  at  lead  that  ever  I  heard, a  Lady  in the Kingdom of  Portugal capable of  writing  a  Book  of  fo  much  Invention and Novelty. 

28.  The learned  and judicious  Author of   The Dialogue of  the  Languages,   who  wrote in   Charles the Vth’s Time,  and  bellow’d  much  Pains  and  Time  in  examining   Amadis de  Gaule,   never  fpeaks of  it as  if he  took  it  to  be the Work of  a  W'oman,  but  a  Man. 

The  learned  and  judicious Archbifhop of   Tarragona,  Don  Antonio  Augujlin,  fpeaking of   Amadis de Gaule,   has thefe Words :   (d)  A  Piece  which  the  Portuguefe  fay was  compos'd by  [e)  Vafco  Lobera.  And  one  of  the  Interlocutors  prefently  adds,  This  is  another  Secret  which few   are  acquainted  with.  Manuel de Feria  i Soufa,   in  his  learned Preface to  the   Fuente de Aganippe,   publifh’d a  Sonnet,  which  fays  that  the   Infante Don Pedro of  Portugal,   Son to  King   John  the  Firft,  wrote  in  praife  of   Vafco  de  Lobera,   for having written  that  feign’d Story  of  Amadis  de  Gaida.   I  have heretofore obferv’d,  that Amadis  de  Gaula  is exactly the  Anagram of   La Vida  de  Gama,  ( f)   [The Life  of Gama.) From  whence  my  Friends  the   Portuguefe  may  infer  many  other  very  likely  Conjectures. 

29.  Let  that  Matter be as  it may  (for  Things done  fo long fince can’t eafily  be  afeertain’d,)  as our oldefl Book  of Chivalry is about a hundred Years  poflerior to thofe which 

treat  of   Trifran  and   Lancelot;  this  gave  occafion  to  the  mofl  learned   Huetius,   after John  Baptiji  Giraldo,   to  fay,  That  the   Spaniards  receiv’d  from  the   French  the  Art  of compofing  Novels  (g).   As  for what  concerns  Chivalry,  I  fhall  make no  Difficulty  in believing it.  But  the  fame  Art which  the  Spaniards receiv’d  rough  and diforderly,  they polifh’d  and  beautify’d  fo  much,  that there  is  the fame  Difference  between them  as  between  a   Dijhabille  and  a  Set-Drefs.  The   Spaniards  fell  into  this  Romantick  way  of Writing  by  the  fame  Occafion  as  Foreigners  did.  Their  Ignorance  of  true  Hiflories oblig’d them,  when  they  were to  write  any  fuch,  to  fluff  them  full  of  Lies,  efpecially b  2 

if

 (d )  Dialogue  II.  pag.   4 2. 

 (e)  V afco   is  the  C h r ifia r .  Name o f a  Man.  ( f )   Gama,  the  Sirnam t tf a  nolle  Family  in  Portugal. 

 (g )  In  his  O rigin   o f  R om ances. 
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if  they  treated  of  things palled  any confiderable time  before,  for  they  feldom  had  Affurance enough to  write any  manifeft Untruths  of  things  prefent.  But  as Time prefent 

loon  becomes  Time pall,  the  Liberty  of devifing  Fidlions,  fo  confounded  Truth  with 

Falfhood,  that there  was no diftinguilhing the One  from  the Other.  And  thus  we  fee 

that the fabulous  Songs,  or  to  fpeak  more clearly,  that  Species  of   Spanifh  Poefy  call’d Romances  (in  my  Opinion  fo  denominated  from   Romany  a   French  Word,  lignifying Novel,)  we fee,  I  fay,  that thefe  Lying  Songs  or  Romances,  which  at  firft  were  only made for  the  Entertainment of the  ignorant  Rabble,  got into  fuch  vogue  afterwards by 

being learnt by  Heart and  repeated by  others,  that they  eafily  pafs’d  for Authentic,  and their  Fictions  interwoven  with the   General  Chronicle  of  Spain,  which  was  compiled  by the  Royal  Authority.  A  riioft  pernicious  Example,  and  fo  much  follow’d,  that  the 

Imitation  thereof hath  brought our Pliftories  to  fo  unhappy  a  Pafs,  that  an  Hiftorian of ours,  and  one  that jwas  efteem’d  among  the  molt judicious of  his  Time,  has  not 

fcrupled to fay,  that,  Excepting Holy  Writ  now and then  quoted in  them,  there's no  knowing  how to  affirm  or deny  any  thing  after  them.   And  who Ihou’d  this  Man  be  that  hath banifh’d Truth  from Hiftory,  which  is  the moll  unexceptionable,  and  almolt  only Witnefs  of  Times  pall? 

Let  Him  declare  that  dire<5lly  rebuk’d him  for it,  I  mean, 

the  molt  ingenious  Batchelor   Pedro  Rbua,  ProfelTor  of Liberal  Learning,  who  thus writes  to  him :   (h) Your Lordfhip,  by  Blood a  Guevara   (i),  by  Office an  Hijloriographer, by  Profeffion  a  Divine,  in  Dignity and Worth  a  Bifhop •,  but  of  all  thefe  the greatef  Renown  is  to  love  Truths  to  write  ’Truth,  to preach  Truth,  to  live  in  Truth,  and to  die for the T ruth;  and therefore  your  Lordfhip  will  be  delighted  in  hearing  the  Truth,  and  in  being advifed by  Her.   He  goes on :   I  have  written  to your  Lordffiip  that  among  other  Things in your  Works  which  the Readers find fault  with,  the  moft  unbecoming,  odious  and intolerable  Thing  that  a  Writer  of  Authority,  as your  Lordjhip  is,  can  be guilty  of,  is,  your  g iving us Fables for Hiftories,  and  Fictions  of your own for  other  Peoples  Narrations ;  a)id citing  Authors who fay  no fuch  thing,  or  do  not fay  it as you  reprefent  it,  or  are fuch  as  do not  exifi  but  in  the  Clouds,  as  the  Crotoniates   and  Sibarites   us'd  to fa y :  Wherein  your Lordfhip lofes  your Authority,  and  the  Reader,  if  he's  unlearn'd,  is  deceiv'd,  and  if he  is diligent  and Jludious,  he  lofes  his  Time in  feeking  where  the  Cocks  of  Nibas   crow,  as  the Greek   Proverb  has  it.   This  falfe  Opinion  which  the Bifhop  of  Mondonedo held  of the Liberty of  feigning  Hiftories,  gave  him  occafion  to  think,  that  fince  fo  many  others had  written  whatever they  had a Fancy to,  he might  do the  fame ;  a  Licenfe  which  he fo boldly  gave  into,  as  not  only  to  forge  Events  and  Authors,  in  whofe  Names  he confirm’d  them,  but  even  Laws and  Ordinances  likewife.  And  alluding  to  this,  Rodrigo  Dofma,   in the   Catalogue  of  the Bifhops of this  City  ( Ofrna)  which  is  at  the  end  of his  Difcurfos  Patrios,   fpeaking  of  King   Alonfo  XI.  of  Leon,   fays:   He flock'd  the  City with  People,  and  gave  them  Laws  call'd  Fueros  de  Badajoz,  which  I  hold for  True and  Real  Laws,  not  Fictitious  ones,  like  Guevara*j.  And  indeed  the  moft  learned Aldrete  held  the  fame  Opinion  of   Guevara's  Laws,  tho’  his  great  Modelly  re-llrain’d him from fpeaking his  whole Mind:   Toe fame  it is  (fays he)   with  refpeft  (k) to

 (h )  In  his  T h ird   Letter. 

 (i)  Frai  Antonio  de  G uevara,  Bifhop  o f  M ondofiedo;  not  D on A n tonio  de  G uevara,  P rio r  o f  St.   M ichael  de  Efcalada, ( k )  Book  //.  o f  T h e   O rigin  o f  the   C a 

 fiilta n   T ongue,  ch.   6. 

& 
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 to  the  Fueros de  Badajoz,  if   they  are  real,  which  1  w ill  not  take  upon  me  to  determine.  

 As  fo r  the  Author  who  has fet  them  down,  bis  AJfcrtions  are  fomewhat  doubtful,  becaufe of the  little  Dcpcndance  we  can  have  upon  the  Certainty  of  other  Things  which  he  relates.  

By  this  he plainly  points  to  the Bifhop of  Mondonedo:  Of  whom   Don  Antonio  Atgufin fays  much the  fame  thing,  for  which  I  refer  to  his   Dialogues  (/)  rather  than  transcribe his Words  here.  I  have  no  mind  to bring  a Slur  upon  the  Memory  of a  Pcrfon  of  fo tender a  Confcience,  that  having  been  Plidoriographer  to  the  Emperor   Charles Vth, and  written  his  Life  to  the  time of his  Return  from   Tunis,   order’d  by  his  Lad Will and  Tedament  that  a  Year’s  Salary  he  had  receiv’d  fhou’d  be  paid  back  to  his  Majefty,  becaufe during one  whole  Year  he  had  wrote  nothing,  confidering,  very rightly, that this  and  the  like  Salaries,  are  not  given  for  Services  done,  but  to  be  done,  by difcharging  the  Duty  incumbent  upon  the  Office  ;  a  Duty  indifpenfable,  becaufe  owing to  the  Publick,  the  Members  whereof,  that  is  the  Citizens,  both  prefent  and  to come,  are  in  the  nature of  lawful  Creditors to  whom  fuch  Officers  are  Debtors.  I  have indanc’d  this  memorable  Example  only  to  ffievv  the  mighty  Force of Cudom,  if once 

it extends  to  lay  down  Fidtion  for  Truth,  becaufe  even  in  good  Men,  naturally  fober, difcrete  and  dudious,  as  was  Biffiop   Guevara,  it  will  pervert  the  Judgment,  and  did miferably  pervert  that  of  mod  of the  Spaniards  purely  by  giving  way  to  the  pernici-us  Pleafure and dangerous  Delegation  of Books  of  Chivalry. 




30. 

Mens  Minds  being thus accudomed  to  that  Admiration which  arifes  from  extravagant Relations  intermixt  in  Hidory,  they  boldly  proceeded  to  write  Books  entirely fabulous:  which  indeed  wou’d  be  much  more  tolerable,  nay  worthy  even  of Praife,  if confining  their  Fidtions  to  Probability,  they  wou’d  prefent  the  Idea  of fome  great Heroes,  in  whom  Virtue  was  feen  rewarded ;  and  on  the  other hand  Vice chadis’d  in vile and  abandon’d  Profligates.  But  let  us  hear  how the judicious  Author of  the  Dialogue  of the  Languages  delivers  himfelf  on  this  Occafion :   Thofe  who  write  Lyes,  ought to write  them fo  as  to  come  as near  the  Truth  aspoffible  but  our  Author  of Amadis,  (who was* the fird  and  bed  Writer of Books of  Chivalry)  fometimes  thro’  Carelejnefs,  and  at ether  times  thro’  I   know  not  what,  fays  Things  fo  palpably falfe,  fo grefly  untrue,  that  it is  impoffible for  a  Man  to  give  the  leaf  Credit  to  them.   To  confirm  which,  he  produces fundry  Indances.  The  fame  Enormity  is  cenfur’d  and exploded  by  the  fage  Ludovicus Vives  (m)  with fuch  fubdantial  and  weighty Arguments  as  ffiew’d  him  to  be  one  of the juded  as  well  as  fevered  Criticks  of  his  Time.  Erudition (fays  he)   is  not  to  be expelled from  Men  who  have  not fo  much  as feen  the  Shadow  of  Erudition.  For  whenever they  relate  a  Story,  what  Pleafure can  there  he  in  certain  Things  which  they  fo  barefacedly and nonfenftcally feign ?  This Man,  alone,  kill'd  twenty  together •,  that  Man,  thirty ;  another ^  run  thro’  and thro’  in  threefcore places,  and left for  dead,  prefently  rifes  up,  and  the next  day,  being perfectly  cured and recover’d,  Challenges  a  couple  of Giants,  kills  them,  and goes  off loaded  with  Gold,  Silver,  Silks,  and  precious  Stones,  in  fuch  abundance  as  wou’d fink  one  Ship,  if  not  two,  to  carry  ’em.  What  a  Madnofs  is  it  to fuffer  ones fe lf  to  be  led away  by fuch  Extravagancies ?  Beftdes,  there  is  nothing fpeke  with Acutenefs  or  Wit,  unlefs  we  are  to  reckon  for  Wit,  words fetcht from  the  mojl fecrct  Privacies  and  Hiding-holes (l) ( l)   Dialogue  X.  pag.   4 26 .  D ia l.  X I .  p .   4 4 7 , 

 (m )  D c   Chridiana  Fxmina.  Cap.    ^ u i   non

 pgen d i Script ores,  qui  legendi. 
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cf Venus,  which  arc fpoken  very properly  to [educe  and unhinge the  Modejly  of her  they fay they  love,  if by  Chance Jhe  [hews  any  Refolution  to  withjland  their  Attacks.  I f  it  be for This,  tbefe  Books  are  read;  it will  be  lefs  hurtful  to  read  fucb  Books  as  treat  of  (pardon  the  'Term)  downright  Bawdry.  Fory  after  ally  what  Difcreetnefs  can  proceed from  the Pens of Writers  dejlitute  of all good  Learning  and Art ?  I   never  heard  any  Man  fay  he found a  Pleafure  in fuch  Books,  except  only  thofe  who  never  touch'd  a  good  Book  in  their L ives:  I  confefs indeed,  to  my  Shame,  I  have fometimes  been  guilty  of  reading  them,  but I  never found any  Footfleps  in  'em  either  of a  good  Dejign  or  true  Wit.  Perfons  therefore who praife  them,  fome of whom  I  know,  [ball  then find credit  with  mey  when  they fay  this after  they  have  read Seneca,  Cicero,  St.   Jerom,  or  the  Holy  Scripture,  and  whofe  Morals  are  as yet  untainted.  Formofi  commonly  the Reafon  of approving fuch Books  arifes from beholding  in  them  our  own  Manners,  prefentcd  as  in  a  M irror,  and fo  we  rejoice  to fee them  approv'd  of.  To  conclude  ■,  altho'  the  Contents  of them  were  ever fo  witty  ad delightfu l,  I  wou'd  never  defire  a poifoning  Pleafure,  or  that  my Wife Jhou'd be  ingenious  to play tne  a  treacherous  Trick. 




31. 

In this manner proceeds the judicious  Fives,  who in  another  place afllgns  (n)  for one of the Caufes of the Corruption  of the Arts,  the  readingof Books of Chivalry:   People  are fond (fays  he)   of reading  Becks  evidently fu ll of Lyes  and  Trifles,  and this  thro'  a  certain Titillalion  of  Stile,  as  Amadis,  and FJorian,  among  the  Spaniards;  Lancelot,  and  the Round  Table,  among  the French  -,  Orlando  Furiofo,  among  the Italians :   Books  devis'd by idle  Men  and fluffed  with  a fort  of Falfities,  which  contribute  nothing  to  the  Knowledge or a  right  Judgment  of Things, or  to  the Ufes  of Life ;  but  only ferve  to  tickle the Ccncupifcence, and therefore  they  are  read  by  Men  corrupted  by  Idlenefs  and a  vicious  Self-complacency: juft  as fome fqueamiff  Stomachs  which  are  ufed to  be pamper'd  up,  are fuftain'd  by  certain Ccmfitures of Sugar  and  Honey, utterly  rejelling  all fiolid Food.  Fives was  not  the. only  Man that  complain’d  of this  Evil.  Megia,  Charles  the  Vth’s  Chronologer,  and  a  difereet Hi dorian  of  thofe  Times,  lamented  it  in  very  pathetic  Terms,  (0)  infomuch  that the Inca  Garci-laffo,   upon  his  foie  Teftimony,  wou’d  never  caft  an  Eye  upon  fuch  ftrange and  mondrous  Books.  Mafter   Vinegas,   with  his  ufual  Judicioufnefs,  fays :   (p)  In  thefe cur  Day:,  to  the great  Prejudice  of  modefl  and  retir'd  Maidens,  are written  diforderly  and licentious Books  of Chivalry,  which  are  no  other  than  the  Devil's  Sermon-Books  with which in  Holes  and  Corners  be  weds  the  Minds  of young  Women.   Not  to  mention  the  Teftimony  of other excellent  Authors,  a   Spanifh  Bifliop  of  great  Learning,  and  one  of the founded:  Divines  in  the  Council  of  Trent,  Melchior  Cano,   writes  as  follows :  ( q)  Our Age  hath feen  a  Priefl  who  cou'd  not get  it  out  of his  Head but that  every  Thing  that  was printed,  muft  needs  be  True.  For,  [aid he,  the  Miniflers  of the  Republick  wou'd  not  commit fo great  a  Wickednefs,  as  not  only  to fuffer  Lyes  to  be publijh'd,  but  alfo  to  authorize them  with the  San Dion  of Privilege,  that  they  may  the  more fecurcly fpread themfelves  into the  Peoples  Minds.  Mov'd  by  this  Argument,  he  came  to  believe,  that Amadis   and  Clarian   did really perform  the  Things  that  are  related  of  them  in  their  romantic fabulous  Hiftories.  What  Weight  this  Man's  Argument  (tho’  a  fimple  Pritft)   may  bear  againfl  the Miniflers

 _ (n)  De Caufiscorruptarum Artium,  Lib. II.  in fine.  

(*)  Imperial  &  Cajfarian  Hi dory.  In 

C onnantine  s  Life,  ch.   1. 

 (p)  In  the  Expofltion of M om us,  Csnclvfim  2. 

 (n)  D e ’Lads

 Thiiloguu.  Lw.  II.  cap.   6. 
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 Minifiers  of a  Republick,  this  is  neither  a proper  Place  ncr  'Time  to  d'tfpute.  For  my  ca.cn part,  with great  Grief  I   obferve  it,  (becaufe  it  is  a  thing,  detrimental  and ruinous  to  tie Church)  that  in  the  Publication of Books,  the  only  Precaution  is  that  they  contain  no  Errors againfi  the  Faith,  without  minding  whether  they  have any  thing  in  them  hurtful  to Morals.  

 M y  principal  Complaint  is  not  about  thofe  Novels,  which  I  ju jl  now  named,  tho'  written without  any  Learning  or  Erudition •,  or fucb  as  contribute  not  a jot,  what  fhall  I  fay,  to cur  well  and  happy  Being,  no,  nor fo  much  as  to  enable  one  to  form  a  right  Judgment  o f Affairs  in  common Life.  For  what  Benefit  can  accrue  to  any  Body from  Stuff and  Non fen ft invented  by  idle  unemployed  Writers,  and  fotght  for  by  vicious  and  corrupt  Readers,   &c-Words  worthy  to  be written  in Letters  of Gold,  by  which  it  plainly appears  how great a Value Bifhop   Cano  fet upon  the  Opinion  of  Fives,   whom  he  frequently  copy’d,  tho* 

fometimes he reproach’d  him,  unjuftly,  for  fecret  Reafons  againft  which  had   hives  liv’d, he wou’d have vindicated himfelf.  (r)  But   Fives  will  live  in  the  Memory  of  Mankind, and  fome  time  or  other  will  have  a  Friend,  who  joining  Authority  with  Learning, 

will  redrefs  the  Injury  whieh  was  done,  and  is  Hill  tolerated,  againft  fo pious a  Man. 




32. 

In  the  mean  time  let  the above  noticed  Complaints  fuffice  to  form  a  Judgment 

of the  Mifchief  done  by  Books  of  Knight-Errantry,  which  fo  ftrongly  poflefs’d  the 

Minds  of  the  generality  of  Readers,  that  the  Complaints,  Invedlives  and  Sermons of the moft judicious,  the moft  prudent and  moft  zealous  Men  in  the Nation,  were  unable to  root  them  out.  Nor did  fo  immortal an  Achievement take place  till  it pleas’d G od that  Michael  de Cervantes  Saavedra  fhou’d  write  (as  himfelf  tells  us  (j)  by  the  Mouth of a Friend  of his)   A  Satyr  on  Books  of  Knight-Errantry,  by publifhing  the  H i s t o r y o f   D on   Q u i x o t e   d e   l a   M a n c h a :   The principal,  i f  not  the foie End,  whereof is  to  deftroy  the  Reputation  of  Books  of  Knight-Errantry,  which  had  fo greatly  infatuated  the  major  part  of  Mankind,  efpecially  thofe  of  the  Spanifh   Nation.  Cervantes confider’d,  that  one  Nail  drives out  another,  and  that  moft  of thofe who  inclin’d  to the reading  fuch  Books  were an  indolent,  idle,  thoughtlefs  fort  of  People,  confequently not eafy  to  be diftuaded from  reading  them  by  the  Force  of  Reafon,  which  only operates  upon  confiderate  Spirits,  he judg’d  the  beft  Remedy to this Evil wou’d  be a Book of  a  like  Invention,  and  of  an  innocent  Entertainment,  which  exceeding  all  the  reft  in Point  of Mirth  and  Diverfion,  might  draw  in to  the  reading  of  it  People  of all  kinds, as  well  Men  of a deep  and  fearching  Thought,  as  the  Ignorant  and  Half-witted.  For the  attaining of  which  End  there was  no  need  of a great  ftock  of  Learning •,  but  only  to  clothe  a  well-devis’d  Story  in  fuch  pleafing  Terms  as  to  delight  every  Body. 

And  therefore   Cervantes  in  that  moft  ingenious   Preface,  in  which  he  fo  wittily  fatirizes  the  Vanity  of  petty  Writers;  after  a  very  pleafant  Confabulation  between 

himfelf and a  Friend,  makes  his  Friend  propofe  the  Plan  he  ought  to  proceed  upon, which  is  as  follows :   I f  I  know  any  thing  of  the  Matter,  your  Book  has  no  occafion for any fort  of  learned  Lumber,  as  Quotations  in  the  M argin,   &c.  for  your  Subject,  being  a Satyr on  Knight-Errantry,  is  fo  abfolutely  new,  that  neither  Ariftotle,  St.   Bafil,  nor  Cicero,  ever  dream\l  or  heard  of  it.  Thefe fabulous  Extravagancies  (of  Chivalry)   have nothing  to  do  with  the  impartial  Punctuality  of  true  Hiflory,  nor  do  1 find  any  Bufinefs you

 (r)  Vives   was  fufptfied  Ij  feme  to  be  a  Protefiant  in  his  Hart. 

 (s)  In  the  Preface  to  his 

 Hr ft  Part. 
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 you  can  have  cither  with  AJlrology,  Geometry  or  Logick,  nor  to  make  Sermons  or  preach 

 ')o  People  by  mixing facred  Things  with  profane,  a fort  of  Compound  which  every  good Qbriftian  wou’d  avoid  being guilty  of.  Nothing  but  pure  Nature  is  your  Bufinefs:  Her y»u  mujl  confult,  and the  clofer you  can  imitate  her,  the  better w ill  be your  Picture.  You have  no  need to  hunt for  Philojophical  Sentences,  Pajfages  out  of Holy  Writ,  Poetical Fables,  Rhetorical Orations,  or  Miracles  of Saints.  Bo  but  take  care  to  exprefs your fe lf in a  plain  eafy  manner,  in  well-chofen,  fignifeant  and  decent  Terms,  and  to give  an  harmonious  and eafy  Turn  [to  your  Periods.  Study  to  explain your  Thoughts,  and fet  them  in  the truejl  Light,  labouring,  as  much  as poffible,  not  to  leave  ’em  dark  nor  intricate,  but  clear and intelligible.  Let your diverting  Stories  be  exprefs’d  in  diverting  Terms,  to  kindle  Mirth in  the  Melancholick,  and heighten  it  in  the  Gay.  Let  Mirth  and  Humour  be your fuper-fcia l  Defign,  tho’  laid on  a folid Foundation,  to  challenge  Attention from  the  Ignorant,  and Admiration from  the  Judicious  •,  to fccure your  Work from  the  Contempt  of the  graver fort, and  deferve the  Praifes  of  Men  of Senfe ;  keeping  your  Eye Jlill fixt  on  the principal  End cf your  Profped, the  Fall  and  Definition  of that  monflrous  Heap  of Romances,  which,  tho* 

 abhorr'd  by  many,  have fo Jlrangely  infatuated the greater part  of  Mankind.  Mind this, and your  Bufinefs  is  done. 

33.  Cervantes  being  fo  well  inftrudted,  let  us  now  fee,  without  Favour  or  Affection,  whether  he  was  capable  of executing  the  Advice  giv’n  him. 

34.  In  three  Things  confifts  the  Perfedtion  of  a  Book  :  Good  Invention,  due  Difpofition,  and  a  Didion  proper  to  the  Subject. 

35.  The  Invention  of  our  Author  is  adapted  to  the  Character  of  a  Gentleman  of 

no defpicable  Parts,  which  he  had  improv’d  by  reading,  but  at  laft  by  too  much  poring upon  Books  of Knight-Errantry,  loft  his  Senfes :  and  giving  into  the  Phrenzy  of imitating  thofe  ftrange  and  unaccountable  Exploits  he  had  met  with  in  his  reading, chufes  for  his  Squire  a  poor  labouring  Man,  but  withal  a  pleafant  merry-conceited Fellow •,  &   that  he  may  not  be  without  a  Lady,  he  frames  one  to  himfelf  in  his  Imagination  with  whom  he  is  platonically  in  love.  And  with  a  view  of  meeting  with Adventures,  he,  at  firfi:  Alone,  on  his  Horfe,  call’d  by  him   Rocinante,  and  afterwards in  his  fecond  and  third  Sally,  with  his  Squire  Sancho  Panza on  his  Afs,  call’d   Dapple, goes  forth a  Knight-Erranting.  . 

36.  The  Idea  therefore,  of   Cervantes,   and  my  Senfe  of  it,  as  far  as  I  can  judge, are  as  follows.  Alonfo  Quixada,   a  Gentleman  of  la  Mancha,   gave  himfelf  entirely  up to  the  reading  of Books  of Knight-Errantry  :  A   Vice  very  common  to  People  addided to  Eafe and  brought  up  to  nothing:  Too  intenfe  an  Application  to  Books of Chivalry dry’d  up  his  Brain,  and  turn’d  his Head, as it had  done  by  another  famous  Rufticator, known  by  the  Name  of  the   Paladin.   Which  fignifies,  that  this  vain  ufelefs  fort  of Reading unhing’d  the  Judgment,  rendring  the  Readers  rafli  and  fool-hardy,  as  if they had  to  deal  with  Men  that  were,  after  all,  but Imaginary.  Our  unfortunate   Manchegan believ’d  all  the  Prodigies  he  had  read  were  really  true,  and  the  Profeffion  of Knights-Errant  feem’d  to  him  to  be  abfolutely  neceffary  to  Mankind,  in  order  to redrels  Grievances,  and,  whatever  was  wrong  in  the  World, to  fet  it  right, as  he  ufed  to  fay  himfelf. 

He  the*:fore determin’d  to  enter  into  fo  honourable  a Fraternity,  and  to  employ  himfelf in  Exerciles fo  falutary  to  Mankind.  A   Difpofition  natural  enough  to  Men  who  prefume

[image: Image 140]

[image: Image 141]

M i c h a e l   de  C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a . 

1 7

fume upon their Valour, and  are  for  remedying  every thing  out of  an cftentatious Pride, without  any  proper  Call  or  Obligation  thereto.  Alonzo  Quixada  took  upon  him  the Title  of Do n  Q u  i x o t e   d e   l a   M a n c h a , and  fuffer’d  himfelf to  be  dubb’d a  Knight  by an  Inn-Keeper.  Thofc who  go  out  of  their  Sphere,  prefently  think  themfelves extraordinary  Perfons :  they  are  wont  to  change their  Name  and  Stile,  and if to this  any exterior Mark  of Honour  be added,  they  think  that  People  read  only  the  Superfcription,  and  that  in  the  political  World  there  are  no   Lynceus'  s  to look into their lnfide. 

37.  D on  Q y  i x o t e   ftiled  himfelf of the Territory  of  la M ancha, and  his  imaginary  Lady  he  ftiled  D u l c i n e a   d e l   T oboso,  a Town of  La  Manchaa  The Inhabitants  whereof having,  ’tis  faid,  upon  fome very  flight occafion,  thrown  our  Author  into  Prifon,  he,  in   Return,  (not  to  fay   Revenge,  becaufe  it  has  tended fo much  to the  Glory  of  La  Mancha)  made  both  the  Knight-Errant,  and  his  Lady   Manchegans, (i.  e.   Inhabitants  of  la  Mancha.)  That   Cervantes  (like   Nczvius  who  wrote  two  of  his Plays  in  a  Jail,  The   Hariolus  &   Leantes)  compos’d  this  Hiftory  within  the Walls  of a  Prifon,  he  confeffes  himfelf,  faying :  (/)   JVhat  can  my  barren  and unpclifh'd Under- 

 J] an ding produce,  but  what  is  dull,  very  impertinent,  and extravagant  beyond  Imagination ?  

 Ten  may fuppofe  it  the  Child  of Difurbance,  engender’d in  Jome  difmal  Prifon,  in  the  very Seat of  JVretchednefs,  and  amidfl  all  manner  of Inconveniences. 

38.   Next  let  us  fee  what  D o n   Q u i x o t e   does;  who  was  now  fally’d  forth from  his  Houfe upon  a  lean Horfe,  a true  Symbol  of  the Weaknefs  of  his  Enterprize, follow’d  in  his  fecond  and  third  Sally  by  S a n c h o   P a n z a   on  his  Afs,  an  Hiero-glyphick  of  his  Simplicity. 

39.  In D o n  Q u 1 x o t e  we are prefented  with  an  Heroick Madman, who fancying many  Things of what he fees,  to  be  like thole  he  has  read  of,  purfues the  Deception  of his  Imagination,  and  engages  himfelf  in  Encounters,  to  his  thinking,  glorious j  but, in  others  Opinion,  mad  and  extravagant:  Such  as  thofe  which  the  old  Books  of Chivalry  relate  of  their  imaginary  Heroes:  To  imitate  whom,  we  may  eafily  fee  how great a  fhare of Romance-learning  was  neceffary  in  an  Author  who at every  Step  was 

to  allude  to  the  Atchievements  of the  endlefs  Herd  of  Knights-Errant.  Cervantes'  s Reading  in  this  fort  of  fabulous  Hiftory  was  without  an  Equal,  as  he very  frequently makes appear to  a  Demonftration. 

40.  Bon  Quixote,   when  he  is  out  of his  mad  Fits,  talks  very  fenflbly  and rationally.  What  can  exceed,  what  can  be  more  worthy  to  be  read  and  retained  than  the Difcourfes  he  makes  on  the  golden  or  firft  Age  of  the  World  poetically  deferib’d ? 

On  the  Condition  of Soldiers  and Students;  on  Knights,  Gentlemen,  and  different  Pedigrees  ;  on  the Ufe  of  Poetry;  and,  to conclude,  the  Political  and  Oeconomical  Inftrudions  he  gave   Sancho  Panza,   before  he  went  to  his  Government  of  the  I Hand 

*  Bar at aria,   are fuch  as  may  be  given  to  real  Governors,  who  certainly  ought  to  put them  in  Pra<£tice,  and  make  them  the  Rule  of their  whole  Condud  in  the  Difchar^e of their  Office. 

41.  In  S a n c h o   P a n z a   is  reprefented  the Simplicity  of the  Vulgar,  who tho* 

they  know  their Errors,  yet  blindly  purfue  them.  But,  left   Sancho’ s  Simplicity  ffiou’d V o l .  I. 

c 

tire

CO   Prcf   °f the  Firfl Part. 

 *  Barato  means  Cheap  in  Spanifh. 
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tire the  Reader,  Cervantes t  makes it of the merry kind,  and  of a diverting  Nature.  No body  has given a  better  Definition  of   Sancho  Panza,   than  his  Mailer  Don  Quixote has done,  when  fpeaking to  the Dutchefs, he fays, (»)   Tour  Grace  muft  know that  no  Knight-Errant  ever  had fucb  an  eternal  Babbler,  fuch  a  Bundle of Conceit for  a  Squire  as  I  have.  

And  on another  Occafion.  (x)  I  ajfure your  Grace,  //^/Sancho  Panza  is one of the moji pleafant  Squires  that  ever  waited  on  a  Knight-Errant.  Sometimes  he  comes  out  with fuch fharp  Simplicities that one  is pleafantly puzzled,  to judge whether  he  be  more  Knave or  Fool.  

 The Variety indeed,  is fu ll of Roguery  enough  to  be  thought  a Knave :  But then he  commits fuch Blunders that  he  may  better be  thought  a  Fool.  He  doubts  of every thing,  yet  believes  every thing:  And when  one  would  think  he  had entangled  himfelf  in  a piece  of downright  Folly, beyond  recovery,  he  brings  himfelf off of a  fudden  fo  cleverly,  that  he  is  applauded  to  the Skies.  In floort,  I   would  not  change  him for the  befl  Squire  that wears  a  Head,  tho'  I might  have  a  City  to  boot.   For  a  Proof  of  the  Simplicity  and  Pleafantry  of  Sancho Panza,  the  Braying  Adventure  may  fuffice.  (y)

42.  Such  being  the  principal  Perfonages  of  this  Hillory,  it  naturally  follows  (as Cervantes  makes another lay)   (z)  That  it  is  the  Property  of  Don  Quixote ’s  Adventures, to  create  always  either  Surprize  or  Merriment  :  And  that   Sancho is [a)  one  of the mofl comical  Creatures  that can  be.   And without  fpeaking  by  the  Mouth  of other  People,  Cervantes  himfelf  fays at  the end  of  his  firft  Preface:   I   will  not  urge  the  Service  I   have done you  by  introducing you  into fo  confiderable  and  noble a Knight's  Acquaintance,  but only beg  the  Favour  of fome fmall  Acknowledgment for  recommending you  to  the  Familiarity  of the famous  S a n c h o   P a n z a    his  Squire,  in  whom,  in  my Opinion,  you  will find united and  defcribed  all  the  flattedd  Endowments  which  the  voluminous  Foppery  of  Books  of Knight-Errantry  can  afford to  one  of his  Char alter. 

43.  That  the  Hillory  of  a  Knight-Errant  might  not  furfeit  the  Reader  with  a 

tirefom  Uniformity  and  a  Return  of  fimilar  Adventures,  which  wou’d  have  been  the 

Cafe, had  it treated  only  of mad  or foolilh Occurrences,  Cervantes introduces  many  Epifodes,  the  Incidents  whereof  are  frequent,  new,  and  probable;  the  Reafonings  artful perfpicuous,  and  efficacious  ;  the  Plot  deep  and  myflerious,  but  the  I flue  eafy,  natural,  and  withal  fo agreeable,  that  the  Mind  is  left  in  a  State  of  Complacency,  and all  thofe Paffions  quieted  and  made  calm  again,  which juft  before, had,  by  a  Angular Artifice,  been put  into  a  fort  of  Tumult  and  Anxiety.  And  that  which  is  moft admir’d  by  good  Judges,  is,  that  all  thefe  Epifodes,  except  two,  that  is  to  fay,  The Novels of  The  Captive,  and   The  Curious  Impertinent,  are wove  into the main  Defign of the  Fable,  and,  together with  it,  like a beautiful  Piece of Tapeftry, make one agreeable and  moft delightful Work. 

44.  When  an  Artift  is  confummately  skilful  in  his  Profeffion,  no  body  knows  better  than  himfelf the  Perfedlion of his own Works.  This  made   Cervantes  himfelf fay  of his  Hillory :   (a)  The  Stories  and  Epifodes,  the  various  Tales  and  Novels  with  which  it is  intermix'd,  are,  in fome  ref peels  as  entertaining,  as artful,  and as  authentic  as  the  Hiftory  it fllf. 

45.  Cer-

 (u)  P a rt  I I .  ch.   .30. 

 (x )  Ibid.  ch.   32 , 

 (r) 

 I I .   ch.  1 7 . 

 ( z)   p art  j p   chm  44> 

 (a)  Ibid.  ch.   58. 

 (b)  P a r t  I .  ch.   28. 
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-  45.  Cervantes,  to  give  the  greater  Probability,  and  Plaufibility  to  his  Invention, feigns the Author  of it  to  have  been  (c)  C i d H a m e t   B e n - E n g e l i ,  an   Ar-abian  Hiftoriographer,  a  Native of  L a   Mancha.   He  makes him of  L a  Mancha that he may  be fuppos’d to be well  acquainted  with  Don Quixote's  Concerns.  It is  very  diverting to  fee how   Cervantes  celebrates   Cid  Harness fcrupulous  Punctuality  in  relating even  the molt inconfiderable  and  trifling Things, as  when  fpeaking  of  Sancho  Panza,  baftinado’d by  the   Yangefian  Carriers,  he fays :   (d)  So  breathing  out  thirty  Lamentations,  threescore Sighs,  and a  hundred and twenty  Plagues  and  Poxes  on  thofe that  had decoy'd him  thither, he at  lafl got  upon  his  Legs.   And  when  he  fays  of another  Carrier,  ( e)   He  was  one  of  the richefl  Carriers  of Arevalo,  as  the  Moorifh   Author  of this  Hijlory  relates,  who  makes particular  mention  of him,  as  having  been  well  acquainted  with  him,  nay,  feme  don't fic k   to fay  he  was fomewhat  a-kin to  him.  However  it  be,  it appears  that  Cid Mahamet Benengeli was  a  very  exatt  Hifiorian,  fince  he takes  care  to give  us  an  Account of Things  that feejn fo inconfiderable  and  trivial.  A   laudable Example  which  thofe  Hiflcrians fheu'd follow,  who ufually  relate  Matters fo  concifely,  that  they fcarce  dip  into  them,  or  let  their  Readers  have fo  much  as  a  Tafte  of  ’em,  and  rather feem  to  have  left  the  mofl  ejfential  Part  of  the Story  in  the  bottom  of the  Ink-horn,  either  thro'  Neglect,  Malice,  or  Ignorance.  A  thou-fund  Bleffngs  then  be  given  to  the  curious  Author  of  Tablante  de  Ricamonte,  and  to that  other  indefatigable  Sage  who  recorded  the  Atchievements  of Count Torn il las,  for  they have  deferib'd  even  the  mojl  minute  and  trifling  Circumflances  with  a flngular  Precifenefs !  

 Lucian  himfelf has  not fpoke  more to  the  Purpofe  in  his  two  Books  of  True  Hiflory. 




46. 

In  another  place,  putting  in  practice  this  fame  Punctuality  in  fpecifying  every 

the  moft  minute Particular belonging to  his  SubjeCt,  Cervantes  fays,  by  the  Mouth  of Benengeli,   Don  Quixote   was  brought  into  a  fa ir  Room,  where  Sancho   took  off  his  A rmour,  and  then  the  Knight  appear'd  in  a  P a ir  of  Clofe  Breeches,  and  Doublet  of Shamoy  Leather,  all  befmear'd  with  the  Rufl  of his  Armour.  About  his  Neck  he  wore  a plain  Band,  unflarch'd,  after  the  manner  of  a  Student;  about  his  Legs fad-colour'd  Spat-terdafhes,  and  on  his  Feet  a  P air  of Wax-leather  Shoes:  He  hung  his  trufly  Sword  by  his Side in  a  Belt  of Sea-W olf's  Skin  ;  which  makes  many  of Opinion  he  had  been  long  troubled  with  a  Pain  in  the Kidneys.  Over  all  this  he  clapp'd  on  a  long  Cloke  of good  Ruffet-Cloth:  But flrfl  of all  he  wajh'd  his  Head  and  Face  in  five  Kettle fu lls  of  Water,  if   not in fix  \  for  as  to  the  exalt  Number  there  is fome  Difpnte.  *  Redundancy  fimple  and  facetious!  Verifimilitude  admirable  and  unprecedented!  Well  therefore  might   Cervantes fay  as  he  does,  (/)   All  Perfons  that  love  to  read  Hiflories  of  the  Nature  of this,  mufl certainly  be  very  much  oblig'd  to  Cid  Hamet,  the  original Author,  who  has  taken fucb care  in  delivering  every  minute  Particular,  difiinftly,  entire,  without  concealing  the  leafl Circumflances  that  might,  if  omitted,  have  oblcur'd  the  Light  and  Truth  of the Story.  He draws  lively  Pictures  of  the  Thoughts,  dfeovers  the  Imaginations,  fatisfles  Curioflty  in  Secrets,  clears  Doubts,  refolves  Arguments,  and in  fhort,  makes  manifefl  the  leafl  Atoms  of the  moft  inquifitive  D efire!  O  mofl famous  Author!  O fortunate  Don  Quixote!  O   re-c  z 

 nowned

 ^  (c)  Ibid.  ch.   9. 

 [d)  Ib id .  ch.   i 9. 

 (e)  Ib id .  ch.   16 . 

 ( f ) P a r t   I I .  ch.   iP . 

*   Nimiedad   is

 the  W ord  the  Author  lifts,  which  I  juppoft  he  coin'd  h im felf fro m   the  L a tin   Nimietas,  as  that  ccmes fro m   Nim ius, tcom u ch.  H e  means  Redundancy,  Over-muchnefc,  N im iety   i f  you  zvill. 

 (g)  P a r t   I I .  

 ch.   4 0 . 
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 nowncd Dulcinea!  0  facetious Sancho  Panza!  jointly  and fever ally  may  you  live  and continue  to  the latefl  Pojlerity,  for the general  Delight  and  Recreation  of Mankind! 

47.  Cervantes makes the  Author of this  Hiftory  to be  an   Arabian,  alluding thereby to  what  is  believ’d  by  many,  that  the   Arabians  firft  infeded  the   Spaniards  with  the Itch of Romance-making  It  is certain  Arijlotle, (/a)   Cor nut us,  and  Prifcian (i)  take  notice of the   Lybian  Fables ;  Lucian  adds   (k)  that  among  the   Arabians  there  were  Men whole  Bufmefs  it  was  to  expound  Fables.  Locman  who  in   Mahomet's  Alcoran  is  fo highly  prais’d,  is  generally,  and  with  good  reafon,  believ’d  to  be   AEfop  the  famous Fabulift.  Thomas  Erpenius  was  the  firft  that  tranflated  his  Fables  into   Latin,  Anno 1625.  It  is  very  certain,  the  Fables  of   AEfop  are  adapted  to  the  Genius  of  every Nation.  And  yet,  thofe  which  are  in   Greek  are  not  the  fame  which  AEfop  wrote. 

 Phcedrus,   who tranflated them  into  Latin,   confefles  his  interpolating  them.  (/)  I  have them  in   Spanijh,   printed  at   Seville  by   John  Cronberger, -Anno  1533,  with  Interpolations  and  ftrangc Additions.  No  wonder  then  the   Arabians  fitted  them  to  their  own Tafte.  And  what greater  Fable  can  there be  than   Mahomet's Alcoran ?   It  is  written in  the  manner of  a  Novel,  that  it  might  be  the eafier  learn’d  and  the  better  remember’d.  The  Lives of the  Patriarchs,  Prophets  and  Apoftles,  which  are handed  about in  Writing among the  Mahometans are.   fluff’d  with  Fables.  Some of their  Philofophers who took  upon  ’em to unfold the  myftcrious Dreams  of the   Mahometan  Dodrine,  have made  entire  Books  in  the nature of Novels.  Of  this  kind  is  the  Hiftory of  Hayo,   the Son   Tocdan,   of  whom  fuch  prodigious  Fidions  and  monftrous  Stories  are  related  by Avicena.  Leo  Africanus  and   Louis  del  Marmol teftify,  as  Eye-witnefies,  that  the   Arabians  are  fo  fond  of  Novels,  that  they  celebrate  the  Atchievements  of  their  Bubalul both in  Profe  and  Verfe,  as  our   Europeans  have done  thofe  of   Rinaldo  of   Montalban and   Orlando  Furiofo.   And,  without going out of  Spain,   thofe  we call   Cuentos de  Viejas (Old  Wives  Tales)  are  certain  fhort  Novels  made up  of  Enchantments  and  horrible 

Apparitions to  frighten  Children,  and  are manifeftly  of the  Growth  of  Arabia. 

48.  In  proof  of  this  we  may  likewife  add,  that  the  firft  Books  of  Chivalry  or 

Knight-Errantry  were wrote  in   Spain at the time  when  the  Arabians dwelt  there.  And therefore  I can’t  help  thinking   Lope  de  Vega  forgot  himfelf,  when  he  faid :   (m)  They us'd  to  call  Novels  by  the  Name  of  Cuentos  :  He  goes  on:   Tbefe  Cuentos,  or  Tales were gotten  by Heart,  and  repeated memoriter:   And  I  don't  remember  they  were ever corn-milted to  Writing.   But  they  were  certainly  committed  to  Writing,  and  Lope muft  have met  with  them  in  thofe fame Books  of  Chivalry  but did  not  well  recoiled  ’em,  perhaps  becaufe thofe he  had  heard  repeated,  might not be  the fame.  Tho’  I  don’t deny that there are  many  fuch  Tales  at this  day  which are  not  written,  but  pafs  from  one idle Perfon  to another  by  Tradition  only. 

49.  Well *,  we  have a   Manchegan  and   Arabian  for the Author of this Hiftory  written in   Arabick.  Cervantes  to this  adds,  following  the  thread of his  Fidion,  that  he a0t ^ 

tranflated out of  Arabick into  Spanifj by  a  Moor that  was Mailer  of  the   Spanifo : In  reference to  which,  he  brings  in   the  Bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco,   fpeakini  thus *to  Don Quixote:  Blejl  may  the  Sage  Cid  Hamct Benengeli   be,  for  enriching  the  'World with  the Hifiory

 (h)  Iii Rhet-oricis.  (t)  In  Prarexerdtamentis,  (k)  In  Macrobiis. 

 the  Dedication  of his f r j i   Novel. 

(/)  Initio Lib.  2. 

(Wj   U
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 Hiflory  of your  mighty Deeds  (n)  -,  and more  than  blejl,  that  (o)  curious Virtuoflo,  who  took care  to  have  it  tranflated out  of the  Arabick   into  our  vulgar  Tongue,  for  the  univerfal Entertainment  of Mankind! 




50. 

And  in  order  to  let  it  be  known  that the  Tranflator  likewife  made  his  Remarks, 

 Cervantes,   as  a  Voucher  for  him,  adds  in  a  fort  of  Parenthefis  [  The  Tranfator  of this 1  Hijtory  when  he  came  to  this fifth  Chapter  fays,  that  he  holds  the  faid  Chapter for  Apocryphal,  becaufe  Sancho  Panza   talks  in  a  different fort  of Stile,  and  ufes another  Mode  of Locution  than  what  might  be  expelled from  one  of his  mean  Parts ;  and  utters fucb fubtil Reflexions  and  Aphorif'ms,  that  he  the  faid  Tranflator  thinks  it  impoffible for  him  to  know any  thing  offuch  high  M atters:  But yet  he  wou’d  not  omit  them,  as  thinking  it  his  Duty to  give  his  whole  Author,  and  not  to  leave  any  tiring  untranflated  that  he  foimd  in  the Original,  (p)  ]  A  good  Leffon  for  fuch  Tranllators  as  do  not  know  that their  Bufinefs  is like that of Pourtrait-Painters, who deviate from their  Duty, if they draw a Picture more  perfeCt than  the Original:  I mean only  as  to the  SubjeCt-matter of the  Piece:  For as  to  the  Stile,  every  one  is  to  ufe his  own  Colours,  and  thofe  ought  to  be  fuited  to the  intended  Reprefentation.  This  being  fo,  I  know  not  how  to  excufe   Cervantes, who,  in  another  place,  makes  his  Tranflator deficient  in  his  wonted  ExaCtnefs,  by faying :   (q)  Here  the  Author inferts  a  long  Defcription  of every  Particular  in  Don  Diego'j Houfie,  giving  us  an  Inventory  of  all  the  Goods  and  Chattels,  and every  Circumfiance peculiar  to  the  Houfe  of  a  rich  Country  Gentleman :  But  the  Tranflator  prefum'd  that  it wou’d  be  better  to  omit  thefe  little  Things,  and fuch  like  inflgniflcant Matters,  being foreign to  the  main  Subjell of this  Hiflory,  which  ought  to be more grounded  on material  Truth,  than cold  and  inflpid  Digreffions.   Suppofe  we  fliould  lay, that  what  is  a Reprehenfion  of the Tranflator,  is  a  tacit  Commendation  of the  Punctuality  and  ExaCtnefs  of   Cervantes  ?  

Or that  he  meant  thereby  to  reprove  the  tedious  Prolixity  of  many  Writers,  who  digrefs  from  their  main  Point  and  principal  SubjeCt,  and  dwell  upon  Defcriptions  of Palaces  and  the  like ?  Both  the  one  and the other  is  poflible.  Certain  it  is,  that   The Hovel of true  and perfect Love,   aferib’d  to  AthenagGras,   gives a  Difgufl:  by  the  frequent Defcriptions  of  Palaces,  built  with  fuch  fuper-abundant  Art,  and  that   Vitruvian  too, that  it  is apparent he  who  made  thofe  Defcriptions  ccu’d not  conceal  his  being an Architect,  fince  he  draws  the  Palaces  like  an Artift,  not  a  Novelift.  From  whence  the very  judicious   Huetius  inferr’d,  that  the Author of  the  above  Novel  was  not   Athana-goras,   as  was  fuppos’d,  but   JVilliatn  Philander,  the  noted  Explainer  and  Illuflrator  of Marcus  Vitruvius  ;  and  that  his  aim  in  that  Work  was  to  flatter  the  Genius  of his great  Patron  Cardinal   Gregorio  Armagnac,  who  was  paflionately  fond  of Architects,  and a naighty  Favourer of  that  Profeflion.  Neither  was  it  poflible for   Athenagoras  to  paint fo  to  the  Life,  as  he  does,  the  Cuftoms  of the  Moderns.  And  it  was  no  difficult thing to  perfuade   Fumeus,   the  Publifher  of  the   Novel,   that  the  original   Greek  which was  fliew’d  him,  was  genuine ;  but  he ought  to  have  made a  clofer  Examination  of 

it,  that  we  might  not  look  upon  his  Tranflation  to  be  fuppofititious  likewife.  Fumeus aCted  a  far  different  Part  from  thofe  who  when  they  publifh  any  Books,  which  they know to  be  falfe,  make great  Ado and  exert  themfelves  to  the  utmoll  to  induce a  Belief of their  being  genuine,  averring  that  they  drew  them  from  very  ancient  Manuferipts, 

 (n) Part II. cb.  3.  (0) Michael dc Cervantes Saavedra  himfelf.   (/>)   P art'll, cb.  5.  (q)  Ibid.  cb.  1  3. 

[image: Image 150]

[image: Image 151]

22 

 rh e  L   I   F   E  o f

fcripts,  written in  a hand  fcarcely  legible and  much, defaced  by Time and the Worms; 

and  that they  were found  in  this  or  that  Library  (where  no-body  ever faw  ’em)  and that they  acquir’d  them by means of  a certain  Perfon  not  now living.  Thefe,  and  the 

like  Artifices  are  what  deceive  your  ordinary  Readers ;  and  fo  too  does   Cervantes, when  he would  make  us believe  that  the  Author of this Work  was an   Arabian Hiilo-riographer,  born  in   La  Mancha ;  and  the Tranflator  a   Moorijh  Rabbi,  and  the  Continuation  of the  Hiflory,  by  great  Good-luck  found  and  purchas’d  of  a  young  Lad that was  offering to fell  a  Parcel  of  old  written  Papers  to  a  Groom  in  a Shop  on  the 

*   Alcana at   Toledo.   But at  the  time when   Cervantes  Lid  this,  there  was  a flrong Belief  current among the credulous  Populace  that  one  in   Toledo  had   an  univerfal  Hiflory, wherein every  Body  found whatever they  fought  for or defir’d.  The Author of it was 

fuppos’d  to  be  a  very  ferious  grave  Perfon.  And  accordingly  that  Hiflory  which 

treated  of all  Things,  and  a  great  deal  more ;  that  is,  more  than  they  defir’d  who ask’d any thing  of him  whom  they  fuppos’d  to  be the  Treafurer  of the Ecclefiaflical 

Erudition,  I  fay,  that  Hiflory  was  a  Fable pregnant  with  many Fables,  which  very 

properly  might be call’d  in   French  a   Romance,  and  in  good  Spanijh,  Cuento  de  Cuentos, a  Tale of Tales :  Which were  fo  well receiv’d  that there came  out divers  Continuations of them,  no  lefs applauded  than  thofe of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  and  what  is  much  worfe, more read,  and more  credited,  and  as  yet  not  banifh’d,  the  Almighty  referving  the 

Glory  of  that  for  one  on  whom  he  fhou’d  vouchfafe  to  beflow  fuch  Efficacy  and 

Ingenuity,  not only  to  attack  but  conquer both  the  Great-Vulgar  and  the Small  of a 

whole Nation.  But  this  is  not a  Subject  proper to  this  Place :  And therefore  1  fhall poflpone it till  another  Occafion  offers. 

51.  Laftly,  Cervantes,  that he  may  not be  guilty of what he reproves  in other Writers  of  Books  of  Chivalry,  and  remembring  the  End  he  had  propos’d  to  himfelf, of  rendring  fuch  Fidtions  ridiculous  and  contemptible,  makes   Den  Quixote,   who like a  Mad-man  was  brought  home  in  a  Cart,  fhut  up  as in  a  Cage,  foon  after recover  his  Senfes,  and  frankly  and  Chriflian-like  confefs  that  all  his  Adlions  had  been thefe  of  a  Mad-man,  and  the  Effedls  of  a  diflemper’d  Brain,  and  that  he  did  them out of a  Defire to  imitate the Knights-Errant,  a  Species of Mortals purely  imaginary. 

52.  By  what has been  faid,  the  Reader may  fee how  admirable  the  Invention of this great  Work  is.  The   Difpcfition of  it  is  no  lefs  fo j  fince  the  Images of  the  Perfons treated  of hold  a due  Proportion,  and  each  fills the  Place that belongs to him.  The Incidents  are  fo artfully knit together, that  they call  upon  one another,  and  all  of them  fufpend the  Attention  in  fo  delightful a  manner,  that nothing  remains  to fatisfy  the Mind but the  Event,  which  is equally  delightful. 

53.  As  for the  Stile ;  wou’d  to  God  the  Stile  now  in  ufe  on  more  folemn  Occa- 

fions, were as  good  as our Author’s !  In  it,  we fee well diflinguifh’d and appropriated the different Kinds  of  fpeaking.  Cervantes only makes  ufe of old  Words  to  reprefent  old Things the  better.  He  introduces  very  few  foreign  Words,  and  never  without  an  abfolute  Neceffity.  He  has  made it  appear that  the   Spanijh  Tongue  has  no  need  to  go a begging  to  Strangers  for  Words  to  explain  its  meaning.  In  fine,  Cervantes'  s Stile in  this  H i s t o r y   of  D on  Q u  i x  o t  e  is  pure,  natural,  well-placed,  fweet,  and fo

*    The  E xchan ge. 
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To correct,  that  there  are  very  few   Spanijh  Writers  to  compare  with  him  in  that  refpedt.  Well  fatisfy’d  of  this  was   Cervantes  himfelf,  fince  in  his  Dedication  of  the Second  Part  of  Don  Quixote  to  the   Conde  de  Lcmosy  with  an  inimitable  Facetioufnefs, with  which  he  knew  how  to  cover  his own  Praifes,  he.fays thus  to  him  :  “   When,  a 

“   few  days  ago,  I  fent  to your  Excellency  my  Plays,  printed  before  they  were 2<ded, 

“   if I  don’t  forget,  I  faid,  that  Don  Quixote  had  his  Spurs  on  to  go  and  kifs  your 

“   Excellency’s  Elands j  and  now  I  can  fay  he  is  not  only  be-fpurr’d,  but has  a&ually 

“   begun  his  Journey  to  you,  and  if he  reaches  you,  I  fancy  I  fhall  have  done  your 

“   Excellency  l'ome  Service:  For  I  am  mightily  prefs’d  by  divers  and  fundry  Perfons 41  to  fend  him to  you,  in  order  to  remove  that Naufeoufnefs  and  Loathing  caus’d  by 

*c  another   Don  Quixote,  who,  under  the  Name of a  Second  Part,  has  difguis’d  him- 

<£  felf,  and  rambles about  in  a  ftrange manner.  Now  he that  has  fhewn  himfelf mod 

“   defirous  of feeing  my   Don  Quixote,  is  the  Great  Emperor  of   China,  for  about  a u  Month  ago,  he fent  me a  Letter  in  the  Chinefe Tongue,  by  a fpecial  Mefienger,  de-u  firing  me,  or  to  fpeak  better,  fupplicating  me,  to  fend   Don  Quixote  to  him  •,  be- 

“   caufe  he  was  upon  building  and  endowing  a  College  for  the learning  and  teaching 

“   of  the   Spanijh  Tongue,  and  that  the  Book  us’d  for  that  Purpofe,  fhould be  the 

<£  Hidory  of  Don  Quixote.   Together  with  this  he  writ  me  Word  that  I  fhould  be 

“   the  Head  or  Recdor  of  the  College.  I  ask’d  the  Bearer,  if his  Majefty  had  fent 

“   me any Thing towards defraying  my Charges.  He  made Anfwer, He had no Thought 

“   of it. WThy  then, Friend, faid I  to  him,  you  may  e’en  return  to  your   China  again the 

“   fame way you  came, or which  way  you pleafe  and  when you pleafe :  For  I  am not  in 

“   a State  of Health  to  undertake  fuch  a  long  Journey.  Befides,  I  am  not  only  very 

“   weak  in  Body  but  more  in  Purfe  ;  and  fo  Pm  the  Emperor’s  mod  humble  Ser- 

“   vant:  In  fhort,  Emperor for  Emperor, and Monarch  for  Monarch, to take  one  with 

“   t’other,  and  fet  the  Flare’s  Head  againd  the  Goofe-Giblets •,  there  is  the  noble 

“    Conde  de  Lemos  at   Naples,  who  without any  of  your  Head-fhips  or  Recdor-fhips  of 

“   Colleges,  fupports  me,  protects  me,  and  fhews  me  more Favour  than  I  cou’d  wifh 

“   or  defire.  With  this  I difmid  him,  and  with  this  I  take  my  Leave  of,  &V. 

 M adrid,  ult.  Oftober,   1615. 

54.  Having  thus  examin’d  the  Perfection  of this Work by  Parts ;  and  likewife  feen 

the  good  Didribution,  and  Coherence  of  all  the  Parts  one  with  another ;  it  may  be eafily  imagin’d  how  well  fuch  a  complete  Performance  mud  be  receiv’d.  But  as  it 

came abroad  in two  feparate Volumes,  and  at different  times, *ds fit we fee  how they were receiv’d,  what  Cenfures  they  actually  underwent,  and  what  they  really  do  deferve. 

55. The fird  Part was publifh’d  at   M adrid, printed  by   John  de  la Cucfta, Anno  1605. 

in  Quarto,  dedicated  to  the  Duke of  Bejar :  Upon  w’hofe  Protection   Cervantes  congratulates  himfelf in  certain  Verfes  written  by   Urganda  the  Unknown,  prefix’d  to  the Book. 

56.  One of  the  bed  Proofs  of  the  Celebrity  of  any  Book,  is  the  quick  Sale  of it, and  the Call  that  is  for  it,  which  was  fuch  that  before   Cervantes publifh’d  the Second Part, he fays,  by the Canal  of  Sampfon  Carrafco:  (r)  I  do not  in  the leafl  doubt  but  at this Day there  have already  been  publish'd  above  Twelve  Thcufand  Copies  of it.   Portugal, Barcelona, 

 ( r )   P a rt  II.  cb.   3. 
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celona,  and Valencia,  where  they have  been printed,  can  witnefs  this,  if there  were  Occafion.  'Tis faid,  that it  is  alfo  now  in  the  Prefs  at  Antwerp 

 And  I  verily  believe  there’s 

 fcarce a  Language  into  which  it  is  not  tranjlaled,  or will be  tranjlated.   It  fell out  accordi n g l y f o   that  an  Account only  of the feveral  Tranfhtions  of it  wou’d  make  no fmall Book  it  felf.  In  another  place  he  introduces   Den  Quixote,  exaggerating  the Number of the printed  Books of his Hiftory,  thus,  (s)  I  have  merited the  Honour  of the  Prefs  in almofl  all the  Nations  of  the  World.  Thirty  Tboufand  Volumes  of  my  Hiftory  have  been printed already,  and  Thirty  Tboufand  Millions  more  are  like to  be printed,  if  Heaven prevent not.   In  another  place the  Dutchefs  (whole Territories,  as  yet,  no  Man  has  been able  to find out)  fpeaking  of the  Hiftory  of  Don  Quixote,  fays,  It  was  lately publijtid with  the  univerfal Applaufe  of  all  Mankind.   Much  better  has  the   Bachelor  Sampfon Carrafco  deliver’d  himfelf  concerning  this  Hiftory,  fpeaking  of it to  Don  Quixote  himfelf:  (/)   In  it,  fays  he,  every  thing  is fo  plain,  there’s  not  the  leaf  Iota   but  what  any one  may  underjiand.  Children  handle  it,  Toungflers  read  it,  Men  underjiand  it,  and old People  applaud  it.  In  fhort,  it  is  univerfally fo  thumb'd,  fo glean’d, fo fudied,  and  fo known,  that  if the  People  do  but fee  a  lean  Horfc,  they  prefently  cry,  There goes  Rozinante.  But  none apply  themfelves  to the reading  of  it  more  than your  Pages:  There's  ne'er a  Nobleman’s  Anti-chamber  where  you  (loan’t  find  a  Don  Quixote.  No fooner  has  one laid  it  down,  Put  another takes  it  up.  One  asks for  it  here,  and  there  ’tis fnatch'cl up  by another.  In  a  word,  ’tis  efeem’d  the  mofl  pleafant  and  leaf  dangerous  Diverfion  that ever  was feen,  as  being  a  Book  that  does  net  betray  the  leaf -indecent  Expreffion,  nor fo much  as  a  profane  Thought.   Much  reafon  therefore  had   Sancho  Panza  to  make  this Prophecy  : 1 (ti)  PIl lay you a Wager, quoth  Sancho,  that before we  be  much older, ihere w ill not  be  an  Inn,  a  Hedge-Tavern,  a  blind  Villuailing-Houfe,  nor  a  Barber’s-Shop  in  the Country,  but  what  will  have  the  Story  of our  Lives  and  Deeds pafed  and painted  along the  Walls.   Accordingly  we  have  feen  this  come  to  pafs,  and  much  more ;  for  not only in  Taverns,  and  private  Houfes  are  the  Books  of  Don  Quixote  to  be found,  but in  the choiceft  Libraries,  whofe  Owners  are  proud  of  having  the  firft  Editions  of it. 

The  moft  eminent  Painters,  Tapeftry-makers,  Engravers  and  Sculptors  are  employ’d 

in  reprefenting  his  Hiftory,  to  adorn,  with  its Figures,  the  Houfes  and  Palaces  of noble  Lords and  great  Princes.  Cervantes,  even  in his  Life-time,  obtain’d  the  Glory  of having  his  Work  receive the  Royal  Approbation.  As  King  Philip  III.  was Handing in  a  Balcony  of  his  Palace  at   Madrid,   and  viewing  the  Country,  he  obferv’d  a  Student  on  the  Margin  of the  River  Manzanares  reading  in  a  Book,  and  from  time  to time breaking off and  knocking  his  Forehead  with  the  Palms  of  his  Hands,  with  extraordinary  Tokens  of Pleafure  and  Delight,  upon  which the  King  faid  to  thofe about him :   That  Scholar  is  either  mad,  or  reading the  Hifory  of  Don  Quixote.  The  King was prefently  made  acquainted by  the Courtiers,  that  That  v/as  really the  Book  he  was reading :  For  Courtiers  are very  forward  to  recommend  themfelves  to  their  Mafter’s 

Favour,  by  taking  all  Opportunities  of  flattering  his  Judgment  in  things  of  little Concern.  But  none  of them  all  would  folicite  a  moderate  Penfion  for   Cervantes  to keep  him from  ftarving!  And  therefore I  don’t  know  well how  to  take  that  Parable 

of the Emperor  of  China.   It  is  certain,  Cervantes,  while  he liv’d,  was very  much  oblig’d

 (s)  Ibid.  ch.   1 6. 

 (t)  P art  II.  cb..   3. 

 (u)  Part  II.  ch.   71. 
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lig’d to  Foreigners,  and  but very  little  to   Spaniards.   The  former  prais’d  and  honoured  him  without  Meafure.  The  latter  not  only  made  no  account of him,  b  utdelpis’d him,  nay  abus’d  him  with  Satire  and  Invedtive  both  publick  and  private. 

5*7.  That  this Truth may not be left  to the  Reader’s  Courtefy to  believe  as  much  or 

as  little of it  as he  pleafes,  let us  produce our Vouchers.  The Licenciate  Marquez  Torres in  the  Approbation  fign’d  by  him,  and  prefix’d  to  the  Second  Part  of the Hiftry  of Don  Quixote,   after a  moft  juft  Cenfure of the  bad  Books  of his  Time,  has thefe Words: 

“   Very  different  Sentiments  have been entertain’d  of   Michael  de  Cervantes's  Writings, 

“   as well  by our  own Nation,  as Strangers j  for  the latter croud  to  fee,  as they  wou’d 

“   a Miracle,  the  Author  of  Books  which   Spain,  France,  Italy,  Germany,  and   Flan- 

“    ders  have  receiv’d  with  general  Applaufe,  as  well  on  account  of  their  Decorum, 

“   Propriety  and  Decency,  as  the  Swcetnefs  and  Agreeablenefs  of  the  Language.  I 

“   do,  with  truth,  hereby  certify,  that  on  the Twenty-fifth  Day  of   February  of  this 

“   prefent Year  1615,  the  moft  illuftrious  Lord   Bernardo  de  Sandoval  &   Roxas,   Car- 

“   dinal,  Archbifhop  of   Toledo,   receiving  a  vifit  paid  him  by  the  Embaffidor  of 

“    France,   feveral   French  Gentlemen  who  accompany’d  the  Embaffador,  no  lefs  cour- 

“   teous than  learned and  lovers  of polite  Literature,  came to  me  and  other  Chaplains 

“   of my  Lord  Cardinal,  defiring  to  know  what  Books  of Wit  and  Ingenuity  were 

“   moft  in vogue:  And  happening  to  touch  upon  that which  I  had  before  me  to  exa- 

“   mine,  they  no  fooner  heard  the  Name  of   Michael  de  Cervantes,   but  they  began  to 

“   ask  a  great  many  Queftions,  magnifying  the  Efteem  which  not  only   France  but 

“   the  neighbouring  Kingdoms  had  for his  Works,  T he  G a l a t e a ,  which  fome 

“   of  them  had  almoft by  heart, T h e   F i r s t   P a  r  t  of  this  Hiftory,  and T h e  

“   N o v e l s .  Their  Exaggerations  and  Raptures  were fo  great that  I  offer’d  to carry 

“   them  to  fee the  Author of thofe  Pieces.  They  faid,  I f I  wou’d  give  my  felf that 

“   Trouble,  they  fhou’d  be  infinitely  oblig’d  to  me.  Then  they  ask’d  me  very  mi- 

“   nutely  concerning his  Age,  his  Profeffion,  Quality  and  Quantity.  I  found  my  feif 

“   oblig’d  to  fay,  that  he  was  Old,  a  Soldier,  a  Gentleman,  and  Poor.  To  which 

“   one  of them  anfwer’d  in  thefe  very  words,  Why  does  not   Spain  heap  Riches  upon 

“   fuch  a  Man ?  Why  is  he not  maintain’d  out  of the  publick  Revenue?  Another  of 

“   the  Gentlemen  ftruck  in  here,  and  faid with  a  great  deal  of Sharpnefs,  if Neceffity 

“   obliges  him  to  write,  I  pray  God  he  may  never  know  what  it  is  to  be  otherwise 

“   than  neceffitous,  to  the  end  that  he,  being  poor,  may  make  the  World  rich  with 

“   his Works.  I  fancy  fomebody  will cenfure this  Cenfure, and  fay  ’tis  not  only a little tc  of the longeft,  but likewife favours  of Flattery,  but  the Truth of what  I  but  briefly 46  relate,  ought  to  remove  the  Critick’s  Sufpicions,  as  it  does  my  own  Fears  of being 

“   thought  guilty  of  Adulation.  Befides,  now-a-days  no  Body  is  flatter’d  that  wants 

“   the  Wherewithal  to oil  the  Flatterer’s  Tongue,  who  experts to  be rewarded  in  earn- 

“   eft  for the Falfities  he  utters  in jeft. 

The  Reader  will  think  that  he  who  faid  all  this,  was  the  Licenciate   Francifco  M arquez  Torres •,  no  fuch  Matter:  It  was   Michael  Cervantes  Saavedra's  own  felf:  For that  Licentiate’s  Stile  is altogether  Metaphorical,  Affedted,  and  Pedantic,  witnefs  the Confolatory  Difcourfes  he  wrote  to  the  Duke  of Uceda   on  the  Death  of his  Son :  Whereas rhe  Stile of the above Approbation  is pure, natural,  and courtly   ■,   andfo wholly like   Cer-V o l . I. 

d 

 vantes, 
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 mantes,   that there’s  not a  word in  it  different  from  his  way  of  writing.  The  Licentiate  was one  of the  Cardinal’s  Chaplains  and  Mafter of the  Pages ;  and   (x)  Cervantes was  greatly  favour’d  by  his  Eminence:  So  there’s  no  doubt  of  their  being  intimate Friends and Acquaintance. 

58.  This Friendship being  fuppos’d,  it  was  not  much for   Cervantes to  take  fuch  a liberty.  Let therefore  the Licenciate  Torres be  fatisfy’d  with  Cervantes*s  making him a Sharer in  the  Glory  of his  Stile  :  And let us  fee what reafon  Cervantes  had for fpeaking, as they  fay,  by the  Mouth of a  Goofe.  Fie had no other  Defign  but to fet forth  an  Idea of his  Work,  the  Efteem,  It  and  its Author  were  held  in  Abroad,  and  the  Negledt 

and  Difregard he  met  with at Home. 

59.  Having given  an  Account of the  Entertainment  our Author  and  his Work  met 

with both in   Spain and in foreign  Countries,  we  will  now  fee  what End  he  tells  us  he propos’d  to himfelf in  writing  it:  And this he  intimates  to us two ways,  pofitively  and negatively,  by  telling  us,  How it  is  written,  and  how  it  is  not  written :  All  which is  contain’d in  the above  Approbation  (or  Cenfure)  of this  Second  Part  equal  in  every refpedt  to  the  Firft,  confidering  the  Difficulty  there  is  in  carrying  on  a  Fidtion,  already  fo  perfedt,  as to be  reckon’d happily  finiffi’d  and completed.  I  do  not find in  it (fays  the above  Cenfor)   any thing  unbecoming  a zealous  Chrifiian,  or  contrary  to  the Re-fpeCl  due  to  moral  Virtues  and  the  Excellence  of a good Example:  Rather,  much  Erudition and ufeful  InJlruClion,  for the  extirpating  the vain  romantic  Books  of  Chivalry,  the  Contagion  whereof was fpread beyond all Bounds;  as  likewife for the  improving  and polifhing  the Spaniffi   Tongue,  as  not  being  adulterated  with  a fulfom fiudied  Affectation  (fo juftly abhorred  by  all  Men of Senfe):   Then,  as for  what  concerns  the  Correction  of  Vice  in  general, the  Author  is  not fparing  of  Reproofs  and  very  fharp  ones  too:  Bui  when  he  defeends  to Particulars,  he is fo  obfervant of the  Laws  of  Chrifiian  Reprehenfion  that  the very  Patient himfelf  who  is  to fuffer the  Operation,  or  take  the  Phyfick  which  is  to  cure  his  Infirmities, will  be  delighted  rather  than  dijguftedf  with  the  method  our  Author  takes  to  bring  him  to a  Ddeflation  of  the  Vices and Diflempers  he labours under.  There have  been  many,  who  not knowing how  to  temper  and  mix  the  Utile   with  the  Duke,  the  profitable  with  the piea-fanty  have feen  all  their  Labour  loft  and  co?ne  to  nothing  \  fo r,  not  being  able  to  imitate Diogenes  as  a  Philofopher and  Scholar,  they  boldly  (not  to fay impudently  and  blindly)  pretend  to  unit ate  him  as  a  Cynick,  giving  themfelves  up  to  a  Licenticufnefs  of flan der ing  and being fcurrilous •,  inventing Cafes which never  happen'd,  to fhew how capable  they  are  by their Ijtter  Rebukes  to  cure  Vice ;  tho* perhaps  at the fame  time  they point out  Paths  to follow  it till  then  unknown ;  and fo  become,  if not  Correctors,  at  leaft  Maftersy  of  it.  They  make themfelves  edious  to  Men  of Underfunding ;  with  the  Populace  they  lofe  their  Credit  (if they  had  any)  nccejfary  for  getting  their  Writings  admitted  among  them  ;  and  the  Vices which  they  rafhly  and indifcreetly go  about  to  correCl,  remain  in  a fa r  werfe  Condition  than they  were  in  before:  For  not  all  Impofthumes  indiferiminately  are  at  the fame time  difpos'd for  admitting  Recipes and  Cauteries;  Some  Conftituticns  require  mild  and gentle  Medicines by  which  a  cautious  and learned  Phyfician  will  difeufs  and  refolve  the  Ailment,  which  is oftentimes  belter  than  to apply  the Steel  and Fire  to  it.   A  Cenfure,  certainly  worthy  of a Man  of  Cervantes's fouird  Judgment  and  Moderation  of Mind. 

 60.   Very

(  r )   Sec  P re fi  to  P a r t   I I .  o f Don  Q uixote. 

[image: Image 160]

[image: Image 161]

M i c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s   S a a v .e d r a , 

27

 60.   Very  different  were thofe  made  againft him  by  his  Adverfaries,  fuffering  themfelves  to  be  hurry’d  away  by the  Perverfenefs  of  a bad  Mind,  and  an  Itch  of Slander andAbufe:  but  yet  of  fuch  a  Sort,  that  he  himfelf,  againft whom they were levell’d, took  a  Pride  in  relating  them.  For  thus  he  tells  us  in   His  Voyage  to  Parnaffus. 

 When  I  was  at  Valladolid,  a  Letter  was  brought  to  my  Houfe,  charg'd a  Real   (Sixpence) Carriage:  A   Niece  of  mine  took  it  in  and paid  the  Carriage,  which foe  Jhculd  not  have done ;  hut  Jhe gave  for  an Excufe,  That fhe had  often  heard  me fay,  In  three  Things  one's Money  is  well  laid  cut:  In bejtowing  Alms,  in  paying  a  good  Phyfician,  and  in  Carriage of  Letters,  whether  they  come from  Friends  or  Enemies \  for  Letters  of Friends  advife  us fo r  our  Good,  and thofe  of Enemies  may ferve to  put  us  upon  our  Guard  againft  E v il.  She gave  me  the  Letter,  in  which  was inclofed a  wretched  Sonnet,  without any  Spirit  or  the leaft Tincture  of  Wit,  hut fu ll  of  Ahufe  againft  Don  Quixote,  hut  that gave  me  no  Concern ; what  vext  me  was  the  Sixpence,  and from  that  Day forward  l   refoh'd to  take in  no  Let-tens,  without  Carriage paid. 

 6  1.  More  nettled  was   Cervantes  at  another  Enemy  of  his  Don  Quixote-,   for  he deferred him  fo to  the  Life,  that one  may  eafily  perceive  how  highly  he  was  provoked. 

All that’s  known  of this  Perfon  is,  that  he  was  a  Monk  ;  but  not  what  Monk,  or of what  Order;  and  fo  we may  e’en  give a  Copy  of  his  Pi&ure  here:   (y )  The Duke and  Dutchefs  came  as fa r  as  the  Door of  the  Hall to  receive  him  (Don  Quixote)  and with them  a grave Clergyman,  one  of  thofe that  affume  to govern  Great  Mens  Houfes,  and  who, not being *  nobly  born  themfelves,  don't know  how  to irftrucl  thofe  that  are,  but  would  have the  Liberality  of  the  Great  meafured  by  the  Narrownefs  of  their  own  Souls,  making  thofe whom  they  govern  ftingy,  when  they  pretend to  teach  'em  Frugality.  One  of  thefe  in  all likelihood  was  this  grave  Ecclefiaftick,  who  came  with  the  Duke  to  receive  Don Quixote. 

The  Reception of   Don  Quixote  by  the  Monk,  and  his  fnappifh  Blocking  Carriage  towards him,  will  be  feen  at  full  in  the  Book  it  felf.  And  fo  leaving the Cenfures  which are occult  and  fecret,  we  will  now  fpeak  of thofe  which  were open  and  barefaced. 

62.  The  firft  Part of  the  Hiftory  of  Don  Quixote being  publifh’d,  as  we  faid,  and fb  well  receiv’d,  and  fo  often  printed  and  reprinted,  there  was  not  wanting  in   Spain a  Perfon  that out  of Envy  to   Cervantes's Reputation,  and  Covetounefs to make  a  Gain of his Books,  prefumptuoufly  took  upon  him  to  write  and  publifh  a  Continuation  of 

this  inimitable  Hiftory,  even  in  the  Author’s  Life-time,  and  while  he  was  preparing his  Second  Part  for  the  Prefs.  The Title  he  gave his  Book  was this:

63.  I  he  Second  Volume  of the  Ingenious  Gentleman  Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,  containing  his  Third  Sally:  compos'd by  the  Licentiate  Alonzo  Fernandez  de  Avellaneda,  a Native  o/Tordefillas.  Infcrib'd  to  the  Alcalde  (Bayliff)  Regidores  (Aldermen)   and Gentlemen  of  the  noble  Town  of  Argamefilla,  the  happy  Country  of Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha   Knight  and  Gentleman. 

 With  Licenfe  ;  in  Tarragona   at  the  Printing-Office 

0/Philip  Roberto,  Aho  1614.  In  8vo. 

64.  Alonzo  Fernandez de  Avellaneda  was  neither the  true Name of the Author of this Work,  nor  was he a  Native of   Tordefillas,   a noted  Town of  Old  Caftile ;  but an  Arragonian;  fince   Cervantes,   whom  we  muft  fuppofe  to  be well  inform’d,  calls  him  fo  on various  Occafions.  In  one  he  calls  this  Continuation   (z)  The  Hiftory  which  the Arra-d  2 

goniaji

 ( y )   Part  I I .   cb.   3 1 . 

*    Gentlemen  are  called N cble  in  Spain. 

( s )   P a r t .  II.  ch.   6 1 . 
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gonian  lately publifh'd.   In another,  he  fays of it   (a)  It is  the  Second Part  of the  Hiftory of Don  Quixote;  not  that  which was  compos'd  by  Cid  Hamet,  the  Author  of the  Firft, but  by  a  certain  Arragonian,  who  profeffes  himfelf a  Native  of  Tordefillas.  And  tho* 

 Cervantes  in  another Place calls him   Autor  Tordillefco-,   it  was  only in  Compliance  with the Fiction  of his fuppos’d  Country,  and  perhaps  to  ridicule  him  by  a  witty  equivocating  Allufion  to  the  Words   Rocin  Tordillo,   (which  is  Spanifh  fora   Flea-bitten  Jade of a  Horfe):  as  if  he  had  faid,  Autor  Arrocinado.   Upon  the  Suppofition  therefore that  the Work  was  written in   Tordefillas,  and  printed  in   Tarragona,   as  is  declar’d  by the  Approbation  to  the  Book,  and the  Licenfe  for  printing  it:  we  lhall  eafily  underftand   Cervantes's  Words  in  the   Beginning  of  his very  ingenious   Preface  to  his   Second Part,  alluding  to  the  Fiction  of the  Country,  and  the Reality  of its  being  printed  in Tarragona.   He  fays:   Blcfsme!  Reader,  gentle  orfvnplc,  whoever  you  be,  how  impatiently  by this  time  mujl you  expebl  this  Preface,  fuppofing  it  to  be  nothing  but  revengeful Inveblives  againjl  the  Author  of  the  Second  Don Quixote  :   But  I  mujl  beg your  Pardon; for Ifha'll fay  no  mere  of  him  than  every  body fays,  That  Tordefillas   is the  Place  where he  was  Begotten,  and  Tarragona   the  Place  where he  was  Born;  and though  it  be  univerfally faid,  that  even  a  Worm  when  trod upon  will turn  again,  yet  Pm  refolv'd  for  once to crcfs the  Proverb.  You perhaps  now  would have me  call  him  Coxcomb,  Fool and  Madman ; but  Pm  of another  Mind -,  and fo  let  his  Folly  be its own  Punifhment.   And a  little farther  : Methinks,  Reader,  I  hear you  blame  me for Jhewing fo  little  Refentment,  and  ufing  him  fo gently ;  but  pray  confider,  *tis  not good  to bear  too  hard  upon  a  Man  that  is fo  over modejl and fo  much in Affliction:  For certainly this  Noble   Per foil's  Affliction  mu ft  be very  Grand, fince he  dare  not  appear in  the  open Field  and in  the  Face of the  Sun, but conceals his  Name, and  counterfeits  his  Country,  as  if he  bad  been  guilty  of  High-Treafon.   Thefe  Words Noble  Perfon and   Grand,   are  to me myfterious,  I  confefs:  but,  waving  that,  I am  per-iuaded,  that   Cervantes's  Enemy  was  very  powerful,  fince  an  Author  and  a  Soldier, bold  and  dextrous  both  at  his  Pen  and  Sword,  did  not  dare  to name  him.  Unlefs 

upon  fecond Thoughts  he  was  fo  vile and  defpicable  a  Fellow,  that   Cervantes  did net care  the World  fliould  know  his  Name,  and  the Wretch  thereby  become famous  tho* 

for Infamy. 





65. 

 Don  Nicolas  Antonio was  of  Opinion  this  Author  had  not  a  Genius  for  continuing fuch a  Work.  That’s  but  a  fmall  matter.  He  had  neither  a  Genius  nor  Ingenuity for  fo  difficult  an  Undertaking.  He  had  no  Genius,  for  that  fuppofes  Ingenuity  or  Wit *,  fince as  was  faid by the Dutchefs  who  honour’d   Don  Quixote fo  highly, (b)Merry  Conceits are not  the Offspring of a dull Brain: And fuch was that of th  Arragonian Author  whole Legend  is unworthy of any Reader  that  values  either  his  Reputation  or 

his Time.  For to write with  Beauty, requires bright Parts, and  a found  Judgment, which 

our  Arragonian  was an utter Stranger  to.  He could  not fo much as  invent with  any Appearance  of  Verifimilitude.  Flaving  ventur’d  upon  continuing  the  Hiftory  of   Don Quixote,   he ought  to  have imitated  the  Characters  of  the  Perfons  whom   Cervantes  has feigned,  and  preferv’d Decorum,  which  is the  greateft  Perfection of Art.  Laltly,  his 

Learning is  Pedantick,  and  his Stile  full  of Improprieties,  Solecifms,  and  Barbarifms,. 

harlh,  uncouth  and  unpleafant:  and  in fine,  every way  deferving  the  Contempt  it  has met

(a)   Part II.  cb.   70. 

 (b)  Part  II.  cb.   30.. 
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met  with;  For  it  has  been  put  to  the  vileft  Ufes,  and  nothing  but  its  being  fcarce cou’d  make  it  of any  Eftimation.  Infomuch  that  having  been  reprinted  at   Madrid in  1614,  now   (viz.   in  1732)  118  Years  ago,  no  Man of Senfe  or  Tafte  has  valu’d it  any  other  than  as  wafte  Paper.  In  1704  was  printed  at   Paris  a  Book  call’d  a 

 !Tranflation of this Work  in  the   French Tongue  :  But  the  Difpofition  and  Order  is  alter’d,  many  things  left  out,  and  many  more  added ;  and  thefe  have  indeed  brought fome little (hare of Credit to  its firft  Author. 

 66.   He cou’d  conceal  his  Name,  but not his  Malice,  nor  his  Avarice ;  having  had the Infolence,  in  his  Preface,  to  exprefs  himfelf in  thefe  Terms:   Here  is  continued  the Hiftory  of Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha   with  the fa?ne  Authority  with  which  Michael  de Cervantes Saavedra  began  it,  together  with  a  Copy  of authentic  Relations,  which  came  to his  Hand  (I fay  Hand,  not  Hands,  fince  he  himfelf  owns  he  has  but  one,  and feeing  he fpeaks fo  much  of  all  other  People,  we  have  this  to fay  of  him,  that  as  a  Soldier  and  an old  Rian  for  Age,  but  a  Boy for  Brisknefs,  Joe  has  more  Tongue  than  Hands):  But  I leave  him  to  his  Complaints  of my  taking  the  Bread  out  of  his  Mouth  by  this Second  Part, Not  to  infill  upon  the  Ungrammaticalnefs  fin   Spanifh)  of  this  whole  Period,  for which a  School*boy wou’d  be foundly  whip’d :  Let  us  hear  another  of  his  Reprehenfions,  and that is,  concerning  the  inculpable  Old-age  of  Cervantes,  his  Condition,  Poverty  and Perfecutions  \  and  I  mull  beg the  Reader’s  Patience  in  fuffering the  fenfelefe impertinent  Bibble-babble of a  ridiculous  Pedant,  for  he cou’d  be  no other  to  fay  as  he does  :   Michael  de  Cervantes  is  already  as  old  as  the  Caftle  of San  Cervantes,  and fo peevifh  with  Age  that  he  is  offended  at  every  Thing  and  with  every  Body,  and thereby  become fo  dejlitute  of Friends,  that  when  he  wou'd  adorn  his  Books  with  Commendatory  Sonnets,  he  was forced  (as  he fays)  to  write  "’em  himfelf and father  'em  on  Prefter  John   of the Indies,  or  on  the  Emperor  of Trapifond,  becaufe,  mayhap,  he  cou'd not find a  Man  of any  Note  in  Spain,  but  wou'd  be  affronted  at  his  taking  his  Name  in  his  Rlouth.  God grant  that  he  may find  an  Afylum   in  the  Church.  Let  him  reft fatisfy'd  with  his  G a l a t e a    and  his  C o m e d i e s    in  Profe,  and  not  trouble  us  with  any  more  of  bis N o v e l s .  *  St.   Thomas   teaches  that  Envy  is  an  Uneafinefs  at  another's  Rian's  Happinefs.  A   Doftrine  which  he  took from  St.   John  Damafcenus.  The  Offspring  of  this Vice  St.   Gregory   tells  us,  are  Surmifings,  Whifperings,  Detrallion  of ones  Neighbour,  R ejoy cings  at  his  Misfortunes,  Sorrowings for  his  Good-fortune  :   Well  therefore  is  this  Sin called  Invidia  a  non  videndo,  quia  Invidus  non  potefl  videre  bona  aliorum:   A ll which Effects  are  as  Infernal  as  their  Caufe,  and directly  contrary  to  thofe  of Chriftian  Charity, of  which  St.   Paul   fays,   1  Corinth,  xiii.  Charitas  patiens  eft,  benigna  eft,  non  aemula-tur,  non  agit  perperam :  non  inflatur,  non  eft  ambitiola,  congaudet  Veritati,  &c. 

 But  the  Difmalnefs  of his  Firft  Part  is  imputed  to  its  being  writ  within  the  Walls  of  a Prifon:  And  therefore  it  cou'd  not  but  be  Unpleafant,  Cholerick,  Impatient,  Harfh  and Querulous,  as  People in  a  Prifon  are  apt  to  be. 

67.  If we fhou’d ask this  Man  what  cou’d move him to ufe  fuch  infulting  fhamelefs 

Expreffionswe  fhall  find  throughout  his  whole  Preface  no  other  Caufe  but  that  he 

and  Lope  deVega  were  cenfur’d  in  the Hiftory  of  Don  Quixote.   His  Words  are  thefe : lie   will  at  leaft  allow  we  have  both  of  us  one  and  the  fame  End in  view ,  which  is  to  banifh

 *  Aquinas   I  fippofe he  mean:. 
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 niJJj  and dejlroy  the  pernicious  Books  of Knight-Errantry,  fo  much  fought  for  by  the  Ignorant  and the  Idle.  We differ indeed  in  the Means ;  for the Courfe he has taken is by  affronting not  me  alone,  but  another  Perfon who  is  fo  jufily  celebrated  by  the mojl  difiant  Nations, (This  is   Lope  de  Vega)  and  to  whom  our own  is fo  highly  oblig'd far  having fo  many Pears  in  the  mofi  laudable  and  abundant  manner  kept  up  the  Spanifh   Stage  with  furprifing  and mmberlefs  Plays,  with  all  the  StriRnefs  of Art  that  the  People  wifh for or  de- 

 fire, and with  that  Innocence  and Decency  as  became a  M inifer of the Holy  Office,  (c)  Lope de  Vega  was  a  *  Familiar  of the  Holy  Office. 

68.  It  is  very  natural  for  ignorant  People,  when  they  are  reprov’d,  to  ground the Wrong  they  imagine  they  fuffer  by  being  criticis’d,  in  the  Cenfure  pafs’d  on  other great  Men,  to  the end that  fuch  as  are  paffionately  fond  of thefe  latter  may  be exaf-perated againft  the  Cenfurer.  Lope de  Vega  was  in his Time,  and  even  at this  Time, the  Prince  of the   Spanifh  Drama.   To  Cenfure  a  Writer  of his  Reputation,  is,  as  it were,  a  laying  Hands  on  a  facred  Perfon. 

69.  But   Lope  who  knew  himfelf to be  but  Flefh  and  Blood  any  more  than  other Writers,  like  a  wife  Man  took  in  good  Part  the  Cenfures  pafs’d  upon  him  with 

Truth and  a  good  Intention,  and  endeavour’d  to  make  Advantage of,  and  improve 

by,  the  Knowledge  of  his Errors.  In  proof of this,  let  it  fuffice  to  relate  the  very Thing which  gave  Occafion  to  this  ill-judging   Arragonian Author to complain  fo  mal-d-propos,  and  to  rail  fo  much  as  he does. 

70.  Lope de  Vega  was  found  fault  with  by  many  for compofing  Plays  not adjufted to  the Rules of  Art.  I  hold  it for  Certain  that   Cervantes was  one of his  ftrongeft  Cenfurers.  Lope  made  it  his  Bufmefs to  excufe  himfelf  the beft  he cou’d,  which  was,  by imputing many  of his  Faults  and  Negligences to  his  being  forc’d  to  humour  the  People •,  and  feeing  himfelf  hard  preft,  he  ftuck  not  to  affirm,  That  the  new  Circumftances  of the  Times  requir’d  a  new  fort  of  Comedies:  As  if  the  Nature  of Things were  mutable  by  any  Accident  whatfoever.  The  Controverfy  rofe  fo  high  that  the 

Poetic  Academy of  Madrid order’d  Lope  de  Vega  to  write down  and  fet  forth  what  he had  to  fay  for himfelf.  Upon which he  wrote a Difcourfe (in Verfe)  intituled,  A  new Art of writing Plays for the prefent  Lime.   Being a frank  open-hearted ingenuous Man  he confefs’d  his  Faults,  but gilded ’em  over  in  the beft  manner  he cou’d,  as follows:

 Choice  Wits  of Spain,  you  charge  me  to  write down

T h e   A r t   of   m a k i n g   P l a y s   t o   p l e a s e   t h e   T o w n . 

 A   Task  not  hard to  me,  much lefs  to you 

 Who that  and all things  elfe  know how  to  do. 

 But  what  Pm  chiefy  charg'd  with  on  My  Part, 

 Is  that  I  write  'em  w i t h o u t   a n y   A r t . 

 It  is  not  that  Pm  ignorant  of the  Rules *, 

 For  thofe,  thank  Gcd,  I  learn'd 'em  in  the  Schools 

 Before  I   had,  twice five times,  feen  the  Sun 

 His  Courfe from Aries  unto  Pifces  run. 

 But

 ( c)  D .  N ic .  Antoni us  in  BiWioth.  Hifp. 

*    Perfons  o f the greatefi  Q uality  in  Spain   take it  as  an 

 Honour  to  be  admitted  to  this  Title  o f Fam iliars  to  the  Inquifition. 
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 But,  to [peak  Truths  I  found  that  Spanifh   Plays 

 Upon  the foot  they're  manag'd  now-a-days, 

 Are  vaftly  dijf'rent from  the  ancient  Plan 

 Laid down  by  thofe  who firft  the  Art  began :

 For  now  a  Set  of  barb'rous  unlearn'd  Elves 

 Have fo  ingroft  the  Publick  to  themfelves 

 And  vitiated their  Fafte,  that  *tis  in  vain 

 For  one  to  write  in  any other  Strain, 

 Or  think  to fern  the  For rent  of  the  many%

 Unlefs  he  means  to  live  without  a  Penny. 

 F  he  Fown's fo fond of fenfelefs flupid  Farcey 

 So  blind  to  A rt,  to  Reafon fo  averfe, 

 Fhat  they're  refolv'd to give  nor  Bread nor  Bays 

 Fo  him  that Jhall exhibit  reg'lar  Plays. 

 Some  Pieces for  the Stage  I'v e  writ,  ’tis  true, 

 Wherein,  undeviating,  I  did purfue

 Fhe  Rules  of A rt,  known  to  the judging fe w :

 But  when  I  fee,  without  or  Head or  Fail 

 A  well-drefs'd  Inconfiftency prevail, 

 And how  both  Men  and  Women  run  in  Crouds 

 Fo  admire  a  Monfter  wrapt  in Jhining  Clouds, 

 I  follow  Cufom,  barb'rous  as  it  is, 

 And when  I  am  to  write  a  Comic  Piece, 

 I   lock  the  Precepts  up  with fix  ftrong  Keys. 

Terence  and Plautus  too  I  ft rait transfer 

 Elfewhefe,  and never  let  'em  once  come  near 

 M y  Study,  left  they fhou'd  in  judgment  rife 

 And  perfecute  me  with  their  Critic  Cries  ; 

 For  Truth  is  apt  in  Books  to  make  a  Noife. 

 And  thus  the  Rules  I   write  by  were found  out 

 By  thofe  who  make  their  Court  to  th'  Rabble-Rout:

 For  as  the  Vulgar for  their  Pleafure  pay, 

 It  is  but juft  to pleafe  them  their  own way. 

A   little  further  he  fays:

 Believe  me,  Sirs,  I   was  not  much  inclin'd 

 Some  of th'  aforefaid  Fhings  to  bring  to  mind; 

 But you yourfelves  had  order'd  me  t'  explain

 Fhe A r t   of   m a k i n g   C o m e d i e s   i n    S P A IN y

 Where,  if my  I  bought s  I  freely  may  impart, 

 A ll  that  are  writ  are  c o n t r a r y   t o   A r t , 

The  fame  thing  he  owns a  little afterwards :

 But ftnce fo fa r from  Art  we  Spaniards  ftray, 

 Let  learned  Men fay  Mum,  and go their  way. 

And
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And this very  Man,  who by  the  mod  learned  and  judicious  part  of  Mankind  is 

efteem’d the  Prince  of  the  Sfanijb  Drama  (for  as  for 

 Pedro  Calderon  do  la  Barca 

he is not to compare with him either  for Invention or Side) concludes his A r t thus:

 Not  one  of all  tbefe  Writers  can  I   call 

 More  barbarous than my fe lf,  who firjl of  all 

 Prefum'd  to  aft  a  mojl  advent'rous  Part, 

 Daring  to  lay  down  Precepts  againft  Art; 

 Humouring  the  Mob  fo fa r beyond  all  Ruley 

 As  to  be  call'd by  Foreigners  a  Fool. 

 But  what  can  fcribbling Devils  do ?  Or  how 

 Can poor  Pilgarlick fhun  his  Fate,  I  trow ? 

 So  many  Plays  were  hardly  ever  writ 

 By  one  Man  as  by  me,  take Wit for  W it:

 So  large the  number that  but  one  Play  more, 

 ju ft  finijh'd,  makes four  Hundred  Eighty  Four. 

 From  which  deducing ftx,  the  other part 

 Have grievoufly offended  againft  Art. 

 Howe'er,  I  muft  maintain  the Plays  Eve writ 

 Becaufe  they  Me   maintain'd,  Wit  or  no  Wit. 

 They  might  have been  made  better,  I  confefs, 

 But  then  Pm fure  they  wou'd have pleas'd much  lefts:

 Since  oftentimes  what's  mere  Bombaft  and  Rant 

 Delights,  becaufe  it  is  Extravagant. 

Here vve have  Lope  de  Vega  owning the Charge  before the  Year 1602, for  in that 

Y e'ar *jie printed  his   New  Art,  if an  Academical  Difcourfe  fo  contrary  to  it,  may  de-p£p.c  tpat Namc.  Let us  now fee  how juft,  and  how  moderate   Cervantes  was  in  the Cenfure  he  pafs’d  on the bad  Comic  Writers  of  his  Time,  not  on   Lope  de  Vega,  for whom  he  had  a  due  Refpecft,  contenting  himfelf  with  only  reprehending  (without 

mmin^ him)  the  very  Thing he  publickly  confeft  himfelf Guilty  of.  This  Difcourfe 

of  Cervantes  is  in my  Opinion  the  happieft  he  ever writ;  and  therefore  I  am  confident  the  Reader  will  not  be  difpleas’d  if  I  (repeat  it  here.  I  take  it  for granted, Cervantes  means  no  body  but  himfelf by  the  Canon  of   Toledo,  vvhofe  Perfon  he  affumes* and  in  whofe  Name  he  Addrefles  himfelf to  the  celebrated  Curate   Pero Perez, in the following Terms.  *   (d)  “   I  muft  confefs,  I  was once tempted to  write a  Book of 

“   Knight-Errantry  my  felf,  obferving all  thofe  Rules :  and,  to fpeak  the  truth,  I  writ Cl  ai00°e an  hundred Pages, which, for a better trial, whether they anfwer’d my Expedla-c   tjon   1 communicated to  learned and judicious Men  fond  of thofe Subje&s, as well as  to cc  pom’e 0f thofe  ignorant  Perfons  who  only  are  delighted  with  Extravagancies:  And 

ti  they  all  gave me  a fatisfa&ory  Approbation.  And  yet I  made  no  further  Progrefs, 

“   as well in  regard  I  look’d  upon  it  to  be  a  thing  no  way  agreeable  with my  Pro- 

«  feflion,  as  becaufe  I  am  fenftble  the  illiterate  are  much  more  numerous  than  the learn’d  :

« 

 T rarfta isr  o f this  L ife  has  taken  due  care  to  make  a ll  thefe  Quotations  conformable  to  Cervant c fs  true Senfe,  by  redlining fame  conftderable  M ijla k es  and  Overfights which  have  hitherto efccffd t ie   Notice  not  only  o f  him ftlf  but  of  a ll  the  Tranjlators  as  w ell  as  the  generality  o f  Readers. 

 (d)  Part /.  ch.  21. 
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ec  learned :  And  fince  it  is  better  to be  commended  by  the  fmall  number of  the Wife, 

“   than  to  make Sport  for  the  ignorant  Multitude,  I  will  not  expofe  my  felf  to  the 

<c  confus’d Judgment of the giddy Vulgar, whofe principal Bufinefs it is to read fuch Books. 

“   But the  greateft  motive  I  had  to  lay  afide  and  think  no  more  of  finilhing  it,  was 

“   the Argument that  I  form’d  to my  felf,  deduc’d  from  the  Plays  now  ufually  adted: 

“   For,  thought  I,  if  Plays  now  in  ufe,  as  well  thofe  which  are  altogether  of the 

“   Poets Invention,  as  thofe  which  are  grounded  upon  Hiftory,  be  all  of them,  or  at 

“   lead,  the  greateft  Part,  made  up  of  moft  abfurd Extravagancies  and  Incoherences: 

“   And  yet the  multitude  fees them  with  Satisfaction, approves them and efteems  them

“   for  Good,  tho*  they are far from  being fo :  And  if the  Poets  who  write,  and  ( e)  the

“   Players  who  adt  them,  fay  they  muft  be  fo  contriv’d  and  no  otherwife,  becaufc 

“   they  pleafe  the  generality  of the  Audience :  And  if  thofe which  are regular  and  ac- 

“   cording  to Art,  ferve only  to  pleafe  half a  Score  judicious  Perfons  who  underftand 

“   them,  while  the reft of the Company  cannot  reach the  Contrivance,  nor  know  any

“   thing of the  Matter :  And therefore  the  Poets  and Adtors  fay,  they  had  rather get

“   their  Bread  by  the  greater  number,  than  the  Applaule  of  the  lefs:  Then  may  I 

“   conclude the  fame  will  be  the  Succefs  of this  Book:  So  that when  I  have  rack’d my 

<c  Brains to obferve  the  Rules,  I  fhall  reap no  other  Advantage,  than  to be  laugh’d  at 

“   for  my  Pains.  I  have  fomctimes  endeavour’d  to  convince  the  Adtors that  they  are 

“   deceiv’d  in  their  Opinion,  and  they  will  draw  more  Company,  and  get  better  Credit  by  regular  Plays  than  by  thofe  prepofterous  Reprefentations  now  in  ufe:  But 

“   they  are  fo  pofitive  in  their  Humour,  that  no  Strength  of  Reafon,  nor  ev’n  De- 

“   monftration,  can  divert  them  from  their  Conceit.  I  remember  I  once  was  talking 

“   to  one  of thofe obftinate  Fellows:  Do  you  not  remember,  faid  I‘,  that  within  thefe 

“   few  Years  three  Tragedies  were adted  in   Spain,   written  by  a  famous  Poet  of ours, 

“   which were  fo  excellent,  that  they furpriz’d,  delighted,  and  rais’d  the  Admiration 

“   of  all  that  faw  them,  as  well  the  Ignorant  and  Ordinary  People,  as  the  Criticks 

“   and  Men  of Quality  :  And the  Adtors  got more  by  thofe  Three, than  by  Thirty  of 

“   the beft that  have  been  writ  fince?  Doubtlefs,  Sir,  faid  the  Adtor,  you  mean  the 

“   Tragedies  of  I s a b e l l a ,  P h y l l i s , and  A l e x a n d r a . The  very  fame, 

“   I  reply’d,  and  do  you  judge  whether  they  obferved  the  Rules  of  the  Drama,  and 

“   whether  by  doing  fo they  loft  any  thing  of  their  Efteem,  or  fail’d  of  pleafing  all 

“   forts  of  People.  So  that  the  Fault  lies  not  in  the  Audiences,  defiring  Abfurdities, 

“   but  in thofe who  know  not  how  to  give  them  any  thing elfe.  Nor  was  there  any 

“   thing  prepofterous  in  feveral  other  Plays,  as  for  Example, I n g r a t i t u d e  

“   R e v e n g ’ d ,  N u m a n t i a ,  T h e   A m o r o u s   M e r c h a n t , and  T h e  

“   F a v o u r a b l e   E n e m y , nor  in  fome  others,  compos’d  by  judicious  Poets 

“   to  their  Honour  and  Credit,  and  to  the  Advantage  of  thofe  that  adted  them. 

“   Much  more  I  added,  which,  in  my  Opinion,  fomewhat  confounded,  but  no  way 

“   fitisfy’d  or  convinc’d  him,  fo  as  to  change  his  erroneous  Opinion.  You  have 

“   touch’d  upon  a  Subjedt,  Sir,  faid  the  Curate,  which  has  awaken’d  in  me  an  old 

“   Averfion  I  have  for  the  Plays  now  in  ufe,  which  is  not  inferior  to  that  I  bear  to 

“   Books of Knight-Errantry.  For  whereas  Plays,  according to the  Opinion of  Cicero, V ol.  I. 

c 

ought

 (e)  See  w h at  Lopd  de  V ega  fays  before. 
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“   ought  to  be Mirrors of human  Life,  Patterns  of  good  Manners,  and  the  very  Re-

“   prefentative  of Truth:  Thofe  now  afted  are  Mirrors  of  Abfurdities,  Patterns  of 

“   Follies,  and  Images of Leudnefs.  For inftance,  what can  be  more  abfurd,  than  for 

“   the fame  Perfon  to be brought  on  the  Stage a  Child  in  Swadling-Bands,  in  the  firft 

“   Scene  of the  firft  Aft,  and  to  appear  in  the  Second  grown  a  Man ?  What  can  be 

“   more  ridiculous  than  to  reprefent  to  us a  fighting  old  Fellow,  a cowardly  Youth, 

“   a  rhetorical  Footman,  a  politick  Page,  a  churlifh  King,  and  an  unpolifh’d  Prin- 

“   cefs?  What fhall  I  fay  of their  regard  to  the  |  Time  in  which  thofe  Aftions  they 

“   reprefent,  either  might  or  ought  to  have  happen’d,  having  feen  a  Play,  in 

“   which  the  firft  Aft  began  in   Europe,  the  fecond  in   Afia^  and  the  third  ended  in 

“    Africk ?   Probably,  if there  had been   *  another Aft,  they  would  have carry’d  it into 

“    America:  And  thus  it  would  have  been  afted  in  the four,Quarters  of  the  World. 

“   But  if  Imitation  is  to  be  a  principal  Part  of  the  Drama,  how  can  any  tolerable 

“   Judgment be  pleas’d,  when  reprefenting  an  Aftion  that  happen’d  in  the  Time of 

“   King   Pepin  or   Charlemain,  they  fhall  attribute  it  to  the  Emperor   Heraclius,  and 

“   bring  him  in  carrying  the  Crofs  into   Jerufalem,  and  recovering  the  Holy  Sepul- 

“   chre,  like   Gcdfry  of   Boulcigne,  there  being  a  vaft  diftance  of Time  betwixt  thofe 

“   Aftions.  Thus  they  will  clap  together  Pieces  of  true  Hiftory in  a  Play  of their 

«  own  framing and  grounded  upon  Fiftion,  mixing  in  it  Relations  of things that have 

“   happen’d  to  different  People  and  in  feveral  Ages.  This  they  do  without  any 

“   Contrivance that might  make  it the more probable,  and  with fuch  vifible Miftakes  as 

“   are  altogether  inexcufable:  But the worft of it  is,  that  there are Ideots who look upon 

“   this as  Perfeftion, and think every thing elfe to be  mere Pedantry.  But  if we  look  into 

“   the pious  Plays, what a  multitude  of falfe Miracles  fhall  we find  in  them,  how  many 

“   Errors and  Contradiftions,  how often  the  Miracles  wrought  by one  Saint attributed 

“   to another ?  Nay,  ev’n  in the  prophane  Plays,  th«y prefume  to  work  Miracles  up- 

“   on the bare  Imagination  and  Conceit  that  fuch a  fupernatural Work,  or a  Machine 

“   as  they  call  it,  will  be  ornamental,  and  draw  the  common  Sort  to  fee  the Play. 

“   Thefe  things  are  a  Refleftion  upon  Truth  it  felf,  a  depreciating  and  lefs’ning  of 

“   Hiftory,  and  a  Reproach to all   Spanijh Wits:  Becaufe  Strangers,  who  are very ex- 

“   aft in  obferving  the  Rules of  the  Drama,  look  upon  us  as  an  ignorant  and  a  bar- 

“   barous People,  when  they  fee the  Abfurdities  and  Extravagancies  of our Plays.  Nor 

“   would  it  be  any  Excufe  to alledge,  that  the  principal  Defign  of all  good  Govern- 

“   nients,  in  permitting Plays to  be  publickly afted,  is to amufe the  Commonalty  with 

“   fome lawful  Recreation,  and  fo  to  divert  thofe  ill  Humours  which  Idlenefs  is  apt 

“   to  breed •,  and  that  fince  this  End  is  attain’d  by  any  fort  of  Plays,  whether good 

“   or  bad,  it is needlefs  to  prefcribe  Laws  to  them,  or  oblige  the  Poets  or  Afters  to 

“   compofe and reprefent fuch as are  ftriftly conformable to the  Rules.  I anfwer,  th-t 

“   this  End  propos’d  would  be  far  better  and  fooner  attain’d  by  good  Plays  than  b 

“   bad ones.  He  who  fees  a  Play  that’s  regular  and  anfwerable  to  the  Rules of p0/  

“   try,  is  delighted  with  the  Comic-part,  inform’d  by  the  Serious,  furpriz’d  at  th» 

“   variety of Accidents,  improv’d  by  the  Language,  warn’d by  the Frauds,  inftrufted

“   by

li   I  fuppofe  the  Author  means  Place,  not  T im e . 

*    >Tis  to  he  obferv'd  that  the  Spanifh   P l a n  

 have  only  three  Jom adas   or  ASts.  

* 

*
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“   by  Examples,  incens’d  againft  Vice,  and  enamour’d  with  Virtue ;  for a  good  Play 

“   mufl caufe all thofe  Emotions  in  the  Soul of him  that  fees  it,  tho’  he  were  never fo et  infenfible  and  unpolifh’d.  And  it  is  abfolutely  impoflible  that  a  Play  which  has 46  all  thefe  Qualifications,  fhould  not  infinitely  divert,  fatisfy  and  pleafe  beyond  ano- 

“   ther  that wants them,  as  moft  of  them  do  which  are  now  ufually  adled.  Neither 

“   are the  Poets  who  write  them  in  Fault,  for  fome  of them  are very  fenfible  of their 

“   Errors,  ( f ) and  extremely capable  of performing their  Duty.  But  Plays being now tc  altogether  become  venal  and  a  fort  of  Merchandize,  they  fay  and  with  reafon, 

“   Qf)  that  the  Adtors  wou’d  not  purchafe them  unlefs  they  were of  that  Stamp j  and 

<c  therefore  the  Poet  endeavours  to  fuit  the  Humour  of the  Adtors,  who  are to  pay 

“   him  for  his  Labour.  For  proof  of this,  let  any  Man  obferve  that  infinite  number 46  of Plays compos’d  by  an  exuberant   Spanifh  Wit   (h)  fo  full  of  Gaiety  and  Humour, ct  in  fuch  elegant  Verfe  and  choice  Language,  fo  fententious  ;  and  to  conclude,  in 

<c  fuch  a  majeftick  Stile,  that  his  Fame  is  fpread  thro’  the  Univerfe:  Yet  becaufe he 

“   fuited  himfelf  to  the  Fancy  of the  Adtors,  many  of his  Pieces  have  fal’n  fhort  of 

“   their  due  Perfedtion  (i),  tho’  fome  have  reach’d  it.  Others  write  Plays  fo  incon- 

“   fiderately,  that  after  they  have  appear’d  on  the  Stage,  the  Adtors  have  been  forc’d 46  to  fly  and  abfcond,  for  fear  of being punifh’d,  as  it  has often  happen’d,  for  having 

“   affronted  Kings,  and difhonour’d  whole  Families.  Thefe,  and  many other  ill  Con- 

“   fequences  which  I  omit,  would  ceafe  by  appointing  an  intelligent and  judicious  Peru  fon at  Court to  examine  all  Plays,  before  they  were  adted,  that  is,  not  only  thefe 

«  which  are  reprefented  at  Court,  but  throughout  all   Spain  :  So  that,  without  his 

“   Licence,  no  Magiftrate  fhould  differ  any  Play  to  appear  in  Publick.  Thus  Players 

“   would  be  careful  to  fend  their  Plays  to Court,  and  then  might adt  them  with  Safety  ty,  and thofe  who write them  be  more  circumfpedt,  in  ftanding  in  awe  of an  Exa- 

“   miner  that  could judge  of  their  Works.  By  thefe  Means  we  fhculd  be  furnifh’d 

“   with  good  Plays,  and  the  End  they  are defign’d  for  would  be  attain’d,  the  People 

“   diverted,  the  Spanijh  Wits  efleem’d,  the  Adtors  fecur’d,  and  the  Government  fav’d 

“   the trouble of punifliing  them.  And  if  the  fame  Perfon,  or another,  were intruded 

“   to examine  all  new  Books of  Knight-Errantry,  there  is  no  doubt  but  fome  might 

ct  be  publifh’d  with  all  that  Perfedtion  You,  Sir,  have  mention’d,  to  the  increafe of 

“   Eloquence  in  our  Language,  to  the  utter  Extirpation  of  the  old  Books,  which 

“   would  be  borne  down  by  the  new  ;  and  for  the innocent  Paftime,  not  only  of  idle et  Perfons,  but  of  thofe  who  have  moft  Employment,  for  the  Bow  cannot  always 

 tl  ftand  bent,  nor  can  human  Frailty  fubfift  without  fome  lawful  Recreation. 

72.  Can Plato's Dialogues  be  more  folid,  more prudential, or more fatisfadtory ?  Were that  Philofopher’s  Defires  more laudable *,  his  Intentions better  calculated  for  the general Good ? Was  it poftible  for   Cervantes's  Cenfure to be more rational, more equitable,  more modeft ?  It  is couch’d  in  fuch  Terms,  that   Lope  de  Vega  was not  in  the lead offended  at it  ;  on  the contrary,  whenever  he  had  occafion  to  fry  any  thing of   Cervantes,  he wrote with  great  Eltimation  of his  Parts and Perfon. 

e  2 





73.  But

(  f )   Such  w as  Lopd  de V eg a,  fo r  one.  (g )  Lopd   him felf,  in  his  N e w   A r t,  fays fo .  (h)  The fa m e  L o p e de  V ega,  who  wrote  a  Thoufancl  an d   FourJ'core  F la y s,  as  w e  are  told  by  Jo h n   P e rez   de  M en tal van. 

 ( i )   S ix   o f Lope  de  VegaV   Plays  w ere  regular  an d  w ritten  as  they fhou d   be,  according  to  A rt ', T h is 

 he  fays  himfelf,  but  dots  not  name  'em,  f o r  f e a r ,  perhaps,  o f a fr e jh   an d   more  rigorous  Cenfure. 
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73.  But  the  impertinent  Continuator  of   Don  Quixote,   as  a  Redreffer  of  literary-Grievances,  wou’d  needs  take  upon  him to  right  the  Wrongs,  and  revenge the  Injuries he  fancy’d  had been offer’d  to  Lope de  Vega -,   and  fo covering  himfelf with  the Shield of Lope’s  Reputation,  he  thought  therewith  to  ward  off  the  Blows   Cervantes  had  given to  himfelf,  perhaps  in  fome  of the  particular  Cenfures  in  the  above  Difcourfe,  or  in the  (£)   Novel  of the  Dogs,  which  may  very  well  be  call’d   Satira  Lucilio-Horatiana, for,  in  imitation  of  Lucilius and   Horace,   it  laflies  very  feverely,  tho’  occultly,  a  great number  of People :  Among  whom,  peradventure,  our  Arragonian  being  one,  he made ufe of Slander  and  Inventive  inftead of any  found or even  fuperficial  Argument  to confute   Cervantes’s  Cenfure.  But   Cervantes  did  not  let  this  vile  Treatment  of  him go  unchaftiz’d :  And  as  for  his  upbraiding   Cervantes  with  old  Age,  Maimnefs  and (/)  an  envious  Difpofition,  he  made  this  Anfwer:

 But  there  is feme thing  which  l  cannot fo filently pafs  over  :  He  is pleas’d to  upbraid me with  my  Age  ;  indeed  had it  been  in the  Power  of Man  to ft op  the  career  of Lime,  I  would not  have  fuffer’d  the  old  Gentleman  to  have  laid  his  Fingers  on  me.  Then  he  refleclingly tells  me  of the  Lofs  of one  of my  Hands :  As  if  that  Maim  had been  got  in  a fcandalous  or drunken  Quarrel  in fome  Tavern,  and  not  upon  the  moft  memorable  (m)  Occafion,  that either paft  or prefeut  Ages  have  beheld,  and which perhaps futurity  will  never parallel.  I f my  JVcunds  do  not  redound to  my  Honour  in  the  Thoughts  of  Come  of  thofe  that  look  upon 

 ’em, they will at  leaft fecure  me  the Efteem of thofe  that  know how  they were gotten.  A  Soldier makes  a  nobler  Figure  as  he  lies  bleeding  in  the  Bed  of  Honour,  than  fafe  in  an  inglorious  Flight;  and I  am fo fa r from  being  afhamd  of the Lofs  of my  Hand, that were  it poftible to  recal  the fame  Opportunity,  I  ffjouId  think  my  Wounds  but  a  ftnall  Price for  the  Glory of fharing  in  that prodigious Action.  The  Scars  in  a  Soldier’s  Face  and  Breaft,  are  the  Stars that  by  a  laudable  Imitation  guide  others  to  the  Port  of  Honour  and  Glory.  Befides,  it  is not  the  Hand,  but  the  JJnderftanding  of a  Man,  that  may  be  faid  to  w rite;  and  thofe Tears that  he  is  pleas'd  to  quarrel  with,  always  improve  the  latter.  He  likewife  charges me with  being  Envious,  and  as  if  I   was  an  Ignoramus  he  gives  me a  definition  of Envy ; but  1  take Heaven  to  witnefs,  I  never  was  acquainted with  any Branch  of  Envy,  beyond  a facred,  generous and ingenuous  Emulation,  which  could  never  engage  me  to  abufe  a  Clergyman,  efpecially  if made  the  more  Reverend  by  a  Poft  in  the  Inquifition:  And  if any  other Perfon  (meaning  Lope  de  Vega)   thinks  himfelf  affronted,  as  that  Tordefillian   Author feems  to  hint,  he  is  mightily  miftaken ;  for  I  have  a Veneration  for  his  Parts,  admire his Works,  and have an  awful  RefpeCt for the continual  and laudable  Employment  in  which  he exercifes  his  Talents. 

74.  That   Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra  did  not  envy   Lope  de  Vega,   is  vifible in the Praifes  he beftow’d on him before  and  after the Difcourfe  he made concerning Plays, 

wherein  by  the  Mouth  of the  Canon  of   Toledo he cenfured  him fb moderately.  In the fixth Book of his   Galatea  he  makes   Calliope herfelf  fay, 

 Expet ience fhews,  that  Learning  loves  as  well 

 With  downy  Youth,  as  bearded Age to dwell:

 N o

 (k)  Novela  de  los  Perros,  a  Dialogue  between  two  Dogs,   Scipio   an d  Bra^anza,  tranftated  fome Tears  ago  by  the  Tranfiator  o f  this L ife . 

 (1)  P r e f   to P a r t   I I . 

 (m )  Battle  s/'Lepanto. 
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 No  Mortal w ill  contcjl  a  'Truth fo  clear, 

 The  moment  that  he  V e g  a ’s   name JJoall hear. 

Afterwards,  in  his   Voyage  to  Parnajfus,   he  mentions him  with  greater  Efteem : L o !   Vega  from  another  Cloud  difmounts 

Vega,  whom  Spain   her  bejl  of Writers  counts. 

 Whether  in  Profe  or  Verfe ;  he writes fo  well, 

 No  one can equal him,  much  lefs  excel. 

And  even  after the  Cenfure of the  Arragonian,  in the Continuation  of the fame Hoftory Don  Quixote,   fpeaking  of  Angelica,   he  fays,  {n)  A  famous  Andalufan  Poet  (Louis Barahona de  Soto)   wept for  her,  and celebrated her T e a r s   in  Verfe-,  and  another  eminent and  choice  Poet  of Caftile  (Lope de Vega)   made  her  B e a u t y    his  Theme.   And  in another Place  ( o)  he  makes  an  honourable Allufion  to  Lope de  Vega's Arcadia.   The Cenfure  therefore  which   Cervantes made of him,  did  not  fpring  from  Envy, lince  he praifcd him  as  much  as  could  be, nay, without any  meafure,  but that of his  Great and Extenfive Knowledge,  fince  his  Cenfure  was  perfectly  juft  and  right:  Whereas  that  which  the Tordefllian  Continuator made of  Cervantes,   was  the  Offspring  of downright  Detraction. 

75.  In  a  different  Manner  from   Fernandez  de  Avellaneda,   did  Lope  de  Vega  fpeak  of Michael de  Cervantes  Saavedra,   when,  after  his being cenfured,  and  even  after  his  Cenfurer’s  Death,  (p)  he celebrated  his  Glorious  Maim,  thus:

*   When  the  renowned  Eagle's  maichlefs  Son, 

 That  Thunderbolt  of War, 

 O'er  Afia’j  King  immortal  Laurels  won, 

 In  Neptune’j  Watry  Carr, 

Cervantes’   Hand  was  wounded,  but his  Head, 

 Efcaping  Fortune's  Spile, 

 By his  rich  Verfe  turn'd every  Ball of Lead 

 Into  a  Diamond bright:

 A  Wit  like  His gives  each  refulgent  Line 

 A  Brilliancy  that  w ill for ever Jhine. 

76.  Cervantes  likewife  chaftifed  the   Covetoufnefs  of  his  Detractor,  by  defpifing  and defying  his  Menaces,  and  recommending  the  Reader  to  tell  him,  (q)  that  as for bis Threatning  to  take the  Bread out  of my Mouth,  I  Jhall only Anfwer  him  with  a  Piece  of an old Song,   God profper long  our noble  King,  our Lives  and Safeties all-----  -------- and fo  Peace be  with you.  Long  live  the  Great  Conde de  Lemos,  whofe  Humanity,  and  celebrated  L iberality fiufiain  me  under  the  mofl fevere  Blows  of  Fortune !  And  may  the  eminent  Charity of the  Cardinal  of Toledo,  make an  eternal  Monument  to  his  Fame.   (I  fancy   Cervantes having  met  with  fome  Confolation  in the Humanity of that  Prelate,  made his  Detractor 

fay,  as  I  have  related before,  That  he  had  taken  Refuge  in  the  Church)  But   Cervantes goes  on :   Had  I  never publijh'd a  Word,  and  were  as  many  Bocks  publifo'd againfl  me, as  there  are  Letters  in  M i n g o   R e v u  l g  o’s   Poems  yet the  Bounty of thefc  two  Princes  that  have  taken  charge  of  me  without  any  Soliciting  Adulation,  were fiufficient  in  my favour -,  and  I  think  my fe lf richer  and greater  in  their  Efieem  than  I   would  of any  Profitable (n )  P a r t   IT.  ch.   1 . 

 (0)  P a r t   II.  ch.   $8 . 

 (p )  L a u re l de  A pollo  Selva  8 .  *   D en   Jo h n   fl/'Auftria

 the  Em peror  Charles  V th ’ s  A a tu ra l Son,  G eneral  o f  the  Holy  League  again/l  the  T u r k , (a )  P ref 

 to  i d .  P a r t  o f D. Quixote-
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 table  Honour  that  can  be  purchas'd  at  the  ordinary  Rate  of Advancement.  The  indigent Man  may  attain  their  Favour,  but the  Vicious  cannot. 

 Poverty  may  partly  eclipfe  a 

 Gentleman,  but  cannot  totally  obfcure  him ;  and  thofe  glimmerings  of Ingenuity  that  peep thro'  the  Chinks of  a  narrow  Fortune,  have  already gain'd the  EJleem of the truly  noble  and generous Spirits.  And now I  have  done with him. 





77. 

Pofiibly  Tome  will  mifs   Cervantes's  Anfwer  to  what  his  foul-mouth’d Satyrift advanc’d,  of his  being fo deftitute of  Friends,  that  if lie had  a mind to  adorn  his Books with  commendatory  Verfes,  he  wou’d  not  be  able  to  find  one  Perfon  of  Note in all Spain,  that would  not be  offended  at  making  ufe  of his  Name.  To  which,  ’tis  true, Cervantes made  no Anfwer,  becaufe he had  as yet nothing  to add  to what  he had faid  by the Mouth of that  Friend  of his,  introduc’d  in  his  Preface,  as   Cervantes's  Counfellor, fatyrifing the  Cuftom of the Writers of that  Time,  with  fo  much  Wit  in  the following 

Manner :   (r)  The fr fl  Thing you  object,  is your want  of commendatory Copies fro?n Perfonsof Figure  and  Quality  -,  there  is  nothing fooner  help't;  'tis  but taking  a  little  Pains  in  writing them yourfelf  and clapping  whofe  Name  you  pleafe  to  them,  you  may  Father  them  upon Prefter  John   of the  Indies,  or  on  the  Emperor of Trapifonde,  whom  I  know to  be  mojl celebrated  Poets:  But  fuppofe  they  were  not,  and  that fome  prefuming  Pedantic  Criticks might fnarl,  and deny  this  notorious  Truth  -,  why  let  them,  ’tis  no  matter-,  and  tho*  they Jhculd convict you  of Forgery,  you  are  in  no  danger of lofing  the Hand  with  which you  wrote them.   There  was at  that  time a ridiculous  Cuffom  in  Spain  to  pre-ingage  the  Reader’s Mind by  a  Heap of Commendatory  Verfes,  mofl:  of them coin’d  by  the Authors themfelves,  as  it now-adays  happens in  many  of  your Literary  Clubs and  Aflemblies,  who 

profefs  Criticifm  with  little Serioufnefs of application,  trufting  too much  to  the  Judgment  of other  People who are  fometimes  Ignorant,  and oftentimes  Prejudiced.  Lope  de Vega  condemns  this  Pradtice,  when  he  fays,  (j)   Apollo,  by  an  Edict,  ordered  among other  Things, 

That no   Encomiums of an  Afs 

Beneath  pretended C e n s u r e s   pafs 

In  hopes  that  under  fuch  Difguife 

The World  may credit give  to  Lies, 

Which  yet none read  without a Laugh 

 But  thofe that don't know Corn from  Chaff. 





78. 

 Cervantes,  by  way  of fatyrizing fuch  People,  and at  the  fame time to  gratify his defire  of  Praife,  prefixes to  his   Don  Quixote  fome  Poetical  Compofitions  under  the Names,  not  of  Great  Lords,  (for  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Learning  there  are  no 

Greater Lords,  than thofe that have Learning)  but of  Urganda  the Unknown,  addrek’d to   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha's  Book :  of  Amadis de  Gaul-,  Don  Belianis  o f Greece-,  Orlando  Furiofo -,   the  Knight of the  Sun  ;  and  of  Solijdan  to   Don  Quixote himfelf:  of the Lady   Oriana  to  Dulcinea  del  Tcbofo:  of  Gandalin  Amadis  de  Gaul's Squire,  to   Sane ho Panza,  Don  Quixote's Squire •,  of  the  Pleafant  Poet  Entreverado  to   Sancho  Panza  and Rozinante -,   and  laftly a  Dialogue  between   Babieca,  and   Rozinante -,   intimating  by  this, that his Book of  Don Quixote de la)Mancba was better than all  the Books  of Knight-Errantry put together > fince  Don Quixote de la Mancha  furpafs’d  the celebrated  Amadis de Gaul, ( r )   P r e f.  to  i f f   P a r t  o fD .   Q uixote. 

 ( , )  L a u re l  de  Apollo  Selva  9. 
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a  Book,  which  by  common  Report,  and  by  what   Cervantes  fays,  (t)  was  the  Firft Book  of  Knight-Errantry  that  ever  was  printed  in  Spain,  and  the  Model  of  all  the  reft

------ thefirft  Teacher and Author  of fo pernicious  a  Sect  --------  rather,   fays  the  other, I  have  been  told  'tis  the  heft Book  that  has  been  written  in  that  Kind. 

79.  Don  Quixote,  in  like  Manner,  excelled  the  renowned   Don  Belianis  of   Greece, ftnce  He,   (cry’d the  Curate,  fpeaking of  Don Belianis as  he  was fcrutinizing  our  Knight’s Library)   with his  Second,  Third, and Fourth  Parts,  had need 0f  a  Dofe of Rhubarb  to purge his  exceftive  Choler:  Befides,  his  Caftle  of  Fame  fhould  be  demolijtid,  and  a  Heap  of other Rubbijh  remov'd. 

80.  Nor are the  Outrages  of  Orlando  Furiofo to  compare with  the  agreeable  Madneffes of  Don Quixote  de  la Mancha,  tho’  the Style and  Expreffion of  Ariofto,   Author of that Romance,  is  indeed  pure,  grand  and  fublime,  which makes  the Curate fay,  He did  not 

like any  of the  Tranflations of him,  nay,  he  wou’d  burn  ’em;  but  if,  adds  he,  I  find him  in  his own  native  Tongue,  I’ll  treat  him  with  all  the Refpecft  imaginable. 

81.  As  for the   Knight  of the  Sun,   in whofe name likewife   Cervantes made a Commendatory  Copy  ofVerfes,  the Barber,  Mr.  Nicholas,   wou’d  often  fay,  he  out-did  all  the other  Knights,  except  perhaps   Amadis  de  Gaul.   The  faid  Romance  was  intitled  :   The M irror  of Princes  and Knights,  in  three  Books,  containing  the  Immortal Deeds of the Knight of the  Sun,  and  his  Brother  Roficler,  the  Sons  of the  Great  Emperor Trebacio,  with  the high  Adventures  and  moft ftupendous Amours  of the  extremely  excellent  and  fuperabundantly beautiful  Princefs  Claridiana,  and  other  High  Princes  and  Knights:  By  Diego  Ortunez Calahorra,  of the  City  of Nagera.  This  M irror came  out  in  two Volumes  in  Folio,  containing  the  firft and  fecond  Part,  at   Zaragoza,   Anno  1581.  Its true Author was   Pedro la  Sierra.   Afterwards  Marco Martinez of  Alcala  continu’d thofe Fables with  this Title: The  Third Part  of the M irror  of Princes  and Knights,  the Achievements  and great Actions  of the Children and Grand-children  of the  Empercr  Trebacio.  Printed  at  Alcala   Anno  1589. 

And   Feliciano  de  Silva,   afterwards,  writ the  Fourth  Part of the  Knight of the Sun.   Thefc Titles  being  known,  the  Reader will  better underftand  the  Verfes of  the Knight of the Sun  to   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha  \  and  will  likewife be  enabled  to  apply  the  Criticifm which  the  Curate  made  when  the  Barber,  taking down another Book,  cry’d :   Here's  the M irror  of Knighthood.  Oh !  I   have  the  honour  to  know  him,  replyed  the  Curate,  There you  w ill find  the  Lord  Rinaldo   of Montalban,  with  his  Friends  and  Companions,  all  of them greater  Thieves  than  Cacus;  together  with  the  Twelve  Peers  of France,  and  that Faithful  Hiftorian  Turpin.  Truly  I  muft  needs fay,  I   am  only fo r condemning  them to perpetual  Banifiment,  at  leaft  becaufe  their  Story  contains fiemetbing  of  the  Famous  Bciardo’s Invention',  out  of which the  Chriftian  Poet  Ariofto   alfo  borrow'd  his  Subject.  Cervantes  in (11)  another  Place makes  a  great jeft  of  Feliciano  de  Silva's  Style. 

8i.  As   Don  Quixote bore away  the  Bell  from  all  other  Knights-Errar.t,  fo  likewife did   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  do the  fame  by the  Ladies.  And  this  is  fignify’d  by  the broken Verfes of   Urganda  the Unknown,  and  the  Sonnet  of Lady   Oriana  to   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,   both  which  Ladies  take up a  great  deal  of  Paper jn the  Hiftory of  Amadis  de Gaul.  

Befides,  this  likewife  alludes  to  the  ridiculous Madnefs  of writing Verfes as  from  Women,  with  intent that  they  might be thought  Poeteftes,  and  that  the  Authors* were  favoured  by  them. 

S3.  Gandalin's

 ( t)  P a r t  I .  ch.  6. 

 (u )  P a r t i ,   ch.   .  1 . 
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83.  Gandalin's Verfes  to   Sancbo  Panza,   declare that  never  was  a  Squire  born  into the World,  equal  to   Sancbo Panza.   And the  Tame  Compliment  is pafs’d on   Rozinante by  the  Poet   Entrcverado's Verfes,  and  the  Dialogue  between   Babieca  and   Rozinante, fnce  (x)  tho'  his  Horfts Bones Jiuck  out like the  Corners  of a  Spanifh   Real,  and was a worfe fade  than  Gonela’j,  qui  tantum  pellis  et ofifa  fuit,  his  Majler  yet  thought  that  neither Alexander’s Bucephalus,  nor the  Cid’i Babieca  could be compar'd with  him. 

84.  As for the   Arragonian's  reflecting  upon   Cervantes's  want of Friends to grace the beginning of his Book with  Commendatory  Verfes,  Cervantes had  nooccafion  to anfwer that  Objection j  fince,  of the  very Thing  which the other faid he wanted,  Cervantes  had before,  as  I faid, made fo great a Jeft, not only  in  his  Preface to  Don Quixote,  but in  that to his  Novels  likcwife.  For,  fpeaking of that cuftomary  Abufe,  and  of the  Friend  into whole Head he had put that molt difcrete Advice which was praCtifed fo dextroufly and happily by  him,  after  he had defcrib’d himfelf, both inwardly and  outwardly,  i.  e.   both Body and  Mind,  he  added :   And if this  Friend cou'd recollect nothing  more to fay of me,  Iw ou'd myfelf have  coin'd  two  dozen  of  tefiimcnials,  and  whifpered 'em  to  him,  in  order  to fpread my  Name  and  raife  the  Reputation  of  my  IVit •,  for,  to  think fuch  Elogiums  fpeak  real 

 ‘truth,  is  downright  Folly,  for there's  no  depending  upon fuch  Charallerificks  either  pro  or con.  In fa rt,  fince that  Opportunity  is pafl,  and I  am  left  in  bianco,  and  without  any Cutt  or  Effigie,  I  muft  e'en make the  beft ufe  lean of my tongue,  which  tho'  naturally fo w , Jhall not  be fo  in /peaking  truth,  which  may  be  underftood ev'n  by making  Signs only.   And then  he  goes on  and gives  his  own  Sentiments  of his  Novels, w i t h o u t   s p e a k i n g   b y   t h e   M o u t h   of   a   G o o s e , as the  Proverb  before  quoted  has  it. 

85.  As  for this  Scandalous  Fellow’s  faying that   Cervantes wrote his  Firft  Part  of Don Quixote,  in  a  Prifon,  and  that  That  might  make  it  fo  dull,  and  incorreCt:   Cervantes did  not  think  fit to  give any  Anfwer concerning his being imprifon’d :  Perhaps to avoid giving offence to the Minifters of Juftice;  for certainly his  Imprifonment muft not  have 

been Ignominious,  fince   Cervantes  himfelf  voluntarily  mentions  it in  his  Preface to  the Firft  Part of  Don  Quixote.   As  for  his  Negligence and IncorreCtnefies,  I don’t deny  but Cervantes had  fome, which I have  obferv’d  ; but fince  the Arragonian  did not fpecify ’em, there was no reafon  Cervantes, by  fatisfying  Him,  fhould let him run away with  the Glory of a juft and  rational  Cenfure.  And therefore the Confeflion  of his own Overfights, or the Defence of thofe  the  Criticks of that  Age charg’d as  fuch,  is  referv’d  for a  fitter Opportunity :  and  the  Cenfure  of other  Things,  which  might  have  been  eafily alter’d,  is  forborn out of the RefpeCt that  is due to  the  Memory of fo  great a  Man. 

86.  The  Thing which   Cervantes bore hardeft  upon  in  his  Aggreflor,  was  his Impudence,  for fuch  it  was,  and  a very  great  one  too,  the  continuing a Work  of pure  Invention, of another Man’s, and  while the Author was  living too,  which makes  him  fiy  to his Reader,  I f  ever you fhould happen  to fa ll into his  Company,  pray tell  him from  me  that I  have not  the  leaf  Quarrel in  the World with  him:  For I  am  not  ignorant  of the  temptations  of Satan  \  and  of  all his  Imps,  the fcribbling  Devil  is  the  mof  Irreffable.  When that  Demon   is got  into  a  Man's  Head,  he falls  to  Writing  and Publifhing,  which gets  him as  much Fame  as  Money r  and  as  much  Money  as  Fame.  But if he  won't  believe what you fay,  and you  be  difpof d  to  be  Merry,  pray  tell him  this  Story.   Then   Cervantes proceeds and

( at)   P a r t   I .  ch.   1 . 
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and  tells  a  Tale,  and then  another,  with  that  fatyrical  Grace,  that  nothing  can  be more beautiful. 

87.  Cervantes  being  of  Opinion  that  the   Arragonian's  Impudence  deferv’d  greater Chaftifement  ;  in order to render him  more  ridiculous  in  various  Parts  of the Body  of the Work he has a Fling at  him, and  intermingles divers  Reproofs  of that  unpardonable 

Continuation,  which  it is fit  fhou’d be  here  read  together  that  others  may  not  fall  into the like  Temptation. 

88 .   In  the  LIXth  Chapter  of the  Second  Part,  fuppofing  fome  Travellers  to  be reading  in  an  Inn  the   Arragonian's   Continuation,   or  Second  Part  of   Don  Quixote,   he introduces one  Signer  Don  John,  faying:   Dear Don  Jeronimo,  I  befeech you, till Supper's brought  in,  let  us  read  another  Chapter  of  the  Second  Part  of  Don  Quixote.  No fconer had  Don  Quixote   heard  himfelf  named  (he  being  in  the  next  Room,  which  was  divided  from  that wherein  the  Travellers  were by  a  flender  Partition)   but  up  the  Champion flarted,  and  lifien'd  with  attentive  Kars  to  what  was  faid  of  him,  and  then  heard that  Don  Jeronimo   anfwer :  Why  would you  have  us  read Nonfenfe,   Signor  Don John? 

 Methinks  any  one  that  has  read  the  F irjl  Part  of  Don  Quixote,  Jhould  take  but  little Delight  in  reading  the  Second.  That  may  be,  reply'd  Don  John  ;  however,  it  mayn't  be amifs to  read it  -,  for  there's  no  Book fo  bad,  as  not  to  have fomething  that  is  good  in  it.  

 What  difpleafes  me  mojl  in  this  Part,  is,  that  it  reprefents  Don  Quixote   no  longer  in  love with  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.  Upon  thefe  Words,   Don  Quixote,  burning  with  Anger  and Indignation,  cry'd  cut:  Whoever fays  that  Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha   has forgot,  or can forget  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  I   w ill  make  him  know  with  equal  Arms,  that  he  deviates wholly from  the  Truth  fo r  the  Peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  cannot  be  forgotten,  nor can  Don  Quixote   be  guilty  of Forgetfulnefs.  Con fancy  is  his  Motto -,  and  to  prefervs his  Fidelity  with  Pleafure,  and without  the  leaf  Conflraint,  is  his  Profejfon.  Who's  that anfwers  us ?  cries  one of thofe  in the  next Room.  Who  Jhould  it be, quoth Sancho,  but  Den Quixote  de la  Mancha   his  nown  felf,  the fame  that  w ill  make good  all  he  has faid,  and all that  he  has  to fay,  take  my  Word for  it ;  for  a  good  Paymafer  ne'er  grudges  to give Security.   Sancho   had  no fooner  made  that  Anfwer,  but  in  came  the  two  Gentlemen   ( for they  appear’ d to  be  no  lefs)   and one  of them  throwing  his  Arms  about  Don  Quixote’j   Neck, your  Prefence,  Sir  Knight,  faid  he,  does  not  belye your  Reputation,  nor  can your  Reputation fa il  to  raife  a  Refpeft fo r your  Prefence.  Tou  are  certainly  the  true  Don  Quixote de la Mancha,  the  North-Star,  and  Luminary  of Chivalry-errant  in  defpite  of him  that  has attempted to  ufurp  your  Name,  and annihilate your  Achievements,  as  the  Author  of this Book,  which  1 here  deliver  into  your  Hand,  has  prefum'd  to  do.  With  that  he  took  the Book  from  his  Friend,  and  gave  it  to  Don  Quixote.  The  Knight  took  it,  and  without faying a  Word,  began  to  turn  over  the Leaves •,  and then  returning  it  a while after  ;  In  the little  I  have feen,  faid  he,  I   have found  three  Things  in  this  Author,  that  deferve  Reprehenfion.  Firfi,  I  find fault  with fome  Words  in  his  Preface.  In  the fecond  Place,  his Language  is  Arragonian,  for fomelimes  he  writes  without  Articles:  And  the  third  Thing I  have  obferv'd, which betrays mojl  his Ignorance,  is,  he  is cut of the  way  in  one of the principal  Parts  of  the  Ilifio ry:  For  (y)  here  he fays,  that  the  Wife  of  my  Squire  Sancl.o Panza,  is  call'd  Mary  Gutierrez,  which  is  net  true-,  for  her  Name  is  Terefa  Lanza; V o l . I. 

f  

 and

 (y)  In   cb.   8.  an d  many  more. 
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 and he that  errs  in fo  corf dcrable  a  Paffage,  may well be fufpelled to  have  committed  many grofs  Errors  through  the  whole  Hiflory.  A   pretty  impudent  Fellow,  is  this fame  Iliflcry-writer,  e rfd  Sancho/   Sure  He  knows  much  what  belongs.to  cur  Concern,  to  call  my  Wife Terefa  Panza,  Mary  Gutierrez!  Pray  take the Book  again,  ant  like  your WorflAp,  and fee  whether  he fays  any  Fling of me,  and fee  if  he  has  net  chang*d my  Name  too.  Sure  by what you  have fa  id,  l.cnefl  Man,  faid Don Jeronimo,  you fhould be Sancho Panza,  Squire to  Signor  Don  Quixote?  I  am,  quoth  Sancho,  and I  am proud of the  Office.  Well,  faid 

 • the  Gentleman,  to  tell you  Truth,  thelajl  Author  dees not  treat you fo  Civilly  as you feemto defence,  lie   ret repents you as  a  Glutton,  and a Fool,  without  the leaf grain  of Wit  or  Humour,  and  very  different from  the Sancho  we  have  in  the firjl  Part  of your Mafler's  Hiflory.  Heav'n forgive  him,  quoth  Sancho  ;  he  might  have  left  me  where  I  was,  without  offering  to  meddle  with  me.  Every  Man's  Nofe won't  make  a  Sboeing-Horn. 

 Lei's  leave 

 the World  as  it  is.  St.   Peter   is  very  well at  Rome.  Prefently  the two  Gentlemen  invited Don  Quixote  to fup  with  them  in their  Chamber -,  for they  knew  there  was nothing  to  be got in  the  Inn  f t  for  his  Entertainment.   Don  Quixote   who  was  always  very  complaifant, (z)   could not  deny their Requcfl,  and went with  them.  So Sancho  remain'd Lord and Mafter,  with  his  Flefh-pot before  him,  and placed himfelf at  the  upper  End  of the  Table,  with the  Inn-keeper for  his  Mefs-mate  for he  was  no  lefs  a  Lover  of  Cow-heel than  the  Squire.  

 While  Don  Quixote  was  at  Supper  with  the  Gentlemen,   Don  John   ask'd him,  when  he heard of the  Lady  Dulcinea del  Tobofo?  Whether fhe were married ?  Whether fhe had any Children,  or  were  with  Child or  no ?  Or whether,  continuing f i l l  in her  Maiden flate,  and p referving  her  Honour  and  Reputation  unflain'd,  fhe had a  grateful  Senfe  of the Love and Conflancy  of Signer  Don  Quixote ?  Dulcinea   is f i l l   a  Virgin,  atfwered  Don  Quixote, and  my  Amorous  Thoughts  more fix'd  than  ever  Our  Ccrrefpondence  after  the  old Rate  not frequent,  but  her  Beauty transform'd  into  the homely  appearance of a  Female Ruflick.  And with  that  he  told  the Gentlemen  the  whole  Story  of  her  being  inchanted,  what had  befal'n him  in  the  Gave of Montefincs,  and  the  Means  that  the  Sage  Merlin   had preferib'd to free her from  her  Inchantment,  which  was  Sancho’j   Penance  of three  thoufand  three  hundred Lafacs.  The  Gentlemen  were  extremely  pleas'd to  hear from  Don  Quixote’j  own  Mouth the ftrange  Paffages of his  Hiflory,  equally  wondring  at  the  nature  of his  Extravagancies,  and his  Eloquent  manner of relating  them.  One  Minute  they  lookt  upon  him to  be  in  his  Senfes, and the next they thought  he  had lofl  them  all -,  fo  that  they  could  not  refolve what  degree  to afftgn him  between  Madnefs  and found  Judgment.  By  this time Sancho  having  eat  his  Supper,  and left  his  Landlord,  mov'd to the  Room  where  his  Mafler  was  with the  two  Strangers,  and as he  belted  in,  Hang  me,  quoth he,  Gentlemen,  if He  that  made  the  Book your fVcrfkips have feen,  could  have  a  mind that  He  and  I  fhould  ever take  a  loving  Cup  together:  Iw ifh,  as he calls  me  Greedy-Gut,  he does  not fet  me out for  a  Drunkard too.  Nay, faid Don  Jeronimo,  he  does  not ufe you better as  to  that Point;  tho*  I  cannot well remember bis  Exprefflons.  Only  this  I   know,  they  are fcandalous  and falfe,  as I  perceive  by the Phy-fognomy  offober  Sancho  here  prefent.  Take  my  Word for't,  Gentlemen,  quoth  the  Squire, the  Sancho  and the Don Quixote  in your  Bock,  I  don't  know  who they  be,  but they  are  not the fame  Men as  thofe  in  Cid  Hamet Benengeli’r   Hiflory,  for  we two  are  they,  jufl fuch  as Benengeli   makes  us;  my  Mafler  Valiant,  Difcrete,  and  in  love  and I  a plain,  merry-conceited

(z)   T b t  Arragonian  dees not  deferibe him fo. 
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 conceited Fellow,  but  neither  a  Glutton,  nor  a  Drunkard.  I  believe  you,  j'aid  Don  John, and  I  could wijh,  were fuch  a  Fling  poffible,  that  all  other  IVriters  whatfeever  were  fo rbidden  to  record the Deeds of the great  Don  Quixote,  except Cid  Harnet,  his f r jl  Author ; 

 {a)  as  Alexander  did forbid  all other  Painters  to  draw  his  P ill urt,  except  Apelles.  Let any  one  draw  mine,  if  he pleafes,  faid  Don  Quixote ;  but  let  him  not  abufe  the  Original; for  when  Patience  is  loaded  with  Injuries,  many  Limes  it finks  under  its  Burden  (b).  No Injury,  reply9d Don  John,  can  be  offer'd  to  Signor  Don  Quixote   but  what  he  is  able  to revenge,  or  at  leaf  ward  off with  the  Shield of his Patience,  which,  in  my  opinion,  is  Great and Strong.  In fuch  Difcourfe  they  fpent  a good part  of  the  Night -,  and  tho'   Den  John endeavoured  to perfuade  Don  Quixote   to  read  more  of the  Book,  to fee  bow  the  Author  had handled  his Subjell,  he  could by  no  Means  prevail  with  him,  the  Knight  giving  him  to  underfland,  he  had enough  of it,  and  as  much  as  if  he  had  read  it  throughout,  concluding  it to  be  all of a  Piece,  and  nonfenfe  all  over -,  and  that  he  would  not  encourage the  Scribbler's Vanity fo fa r  as  to  let  him  think  that he had read it,  fhould it ever come to  his  Ears  that  the Book  hadfal'n  into  his  Hands -,  well  knowing  we  ought  to  avoid  defling  cur  Imagination, and with the nicefl  Care,  cur  Eyes  with vile  and obfeene  Matters  (c).  7hey askt  him,  which Way  he  was travelling ?  He  told  them  he was going for  Saragofa,  to make  one  at  the  Fiir-naments  held  in  that  City  once  a  Tear,  for  the  Prize  of Armour.   Don  John   acquainted him,  that  the pretended  Second  Part  of his  Hi fo ry  gave an Account  {d)  hew Don  Quixote, whoever  he  was,  had been  at  Saragofa   at  a  publick  Running  at  the  Ring,  the  Defcription o f which  was  wretched,  and defective  in  the  Contrivance,  mean  and  low  in  the  Style  and Expreffion,  miferably  poor  in  Devices,  poorefl  of all  in  Learning,  but  rich  in  Felly  and Nonfenfe.  For  that  Reafon,  faid  Don  Quixote,  I   w ill not  fet  a  Feet  in  Saragofa,  and fo the  World f t  all fee  what  a  notorious  Lye  this  new  Hifiorian  is guilty  o f  and  all  Mankind fo  all perceive  I  am  not  the  Don  Quixote   he fpeaks  of.  Ton  w ill  do  very  well,  faid Don Jeronimo ;  befides,  there is another  Furnament  at  Barcelona,  where you  may fgnalize your Valour.  I  defign  to do fo,  reply'd  Don Quixote ;  and fo  Gentlemen,  give  me  leave  to  bid you  good Night,  and permit  me to go  to  Bed,  (for'tis  Fim e;)   and pray place  me  in the  number of your befi  Friends,  and  moft  Faithful  Servants:  and  PAe too,  quoth Sancho,  for mayhap you may find  me good fo r fomething.  Having  taken  leave  of  one  another,   Den  Quixote   and  Sancho  retired to  their  Chamber,  leaving  the  two Strangers  in admiration,  to think what  a  Medly  the  Knight  had  made  of good  Serfs  and  Extravagance;  but fully  fatisfied however,  that  thefe  two  Perfons  were  the  true  Don  Quixote   and  Sancho,  and  net  thoje obtruded upon  the  Publick  by  the  Arragonian  Author.   Admirable  Criticifm!  One  of the Precepts of Fable  is to  follow  common  Fame,  or  to  devife  Things  fo as  to  hang  together.  Cervantes  had  figur’d   Don  Quixote,   as a  Knight-Errant,  Valiant,  Difcrete,  and Amorous-,  and  this  was  his  well-known  Character when the  fo call’d  Fernandez de A v ellaneda  took  upon him  to  carry  on  his  Hiftory ;  whereas  He  describes   Den  Quixote,  as a  Coward,  an  Ideot,  and  not  Enamour’d.  Don  Qiiixcte's  Lady,  as the  Dutchels laid, was  a fancy'd  Per fen (e),  a  Lady  merely  Notional,  (in  fhort  a  Madman’s  Lady)   whom Don  Quixote  had  engender'd and  brought forth  by  the  Strength and Heat of his Fancy,  and f   2 

 there

 f )   Sue P a r t   I .  cb.   9.  c f   Don  Q uixote. 

 (b)  A   tacit  threat ning  a g a i n f   the  A rragonian   ren ter,  

 (c)  Such  as  the  A rragon ian’ j    Book  abounds  w i t h in   many  c f   the  Chapters. 

 (d )  In   t i t   i i i h c b .  

 (e)  P a r t   I I .  cb.   52. 
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 there  endow'd with  all the  Charms  and good  Qualifications,  which  he  was pleas'd to  aferibe to  her • , ------  beautifiul without  Blcmijh,  referv'd  without  Pride,  amorous  with  Modefiy, agreeable fior  her  courteous  Temper,  and courteous,   <7;  an  Efife£1  ofi her generous  Education •, and,  in fihort,  efi an illufiricus  Parentage.  Fernandez  de  Avellaneda paints  her in  a quite different  Manner.  Cervantes reprefented   Sancho  Panza  as  a  plain,  firnple,  merry-conceited  Fellow,  but  neither a  Gormandizer  nor a  Drunkard:   Fernandez  de Avellaneda, Ample  indeed,  but a  Fellow of no  humour,  rather a  mere Greedy-gut and an arrant Sot: 

and  therein,  neither  follows  common  report,  nor  invents  his  Tale  with  Uniformity. 

Well  therefore  might  Altifidora  fay,  fpeaking  of a Vifion  flie  had  (for Women  are apt to  have Vifions,)  (/) That  Ihe  faw  certain Devils playing  at  Tennis  with  flaming  Rackets,  inftead of Tennis-balls  making  ufe of Books fluff'd  with  Wind and Flocks,  and fo  (lightly  made that  the  Ball wou’d  not  bear  a fecond  Blow,  but at  every  Stroke they were oblig’d  to  change Books,  fome  o f’em  New,  fome  Old,  which (he  thought  very 

Strange:   They  tofifid  up  a  new  Book fairly bound,  and gave  it fiuch  a fimart  Stroke,  that the very  Guts flew  out ofi  it,  and  all  the  Leaves  were ficatter'd  about.  Then  cry'd  one ofi the  Devils to  another,  look,  look,  what  Book  is that ?  'Its the fecond  Part  ofi the  hifiory  ofi Don  Quixote,  fiaid the  other,  not  that  which  was  compos'd  by  Cid  Hamet,  the Author  ofi the Firjl,  but  by  a  certain Arragonian,  who profiefifes  himfielf a Native ofi Tordefillas.  Away with  it,  cry'd  the  firjl  D evil,  down  with  it,  plunge  it  to  the  loweft  Pit  of Hell,  where  I may  never fee  it more.  Why  is  it fiuch  Stuff fiaid  the  other ?  Such  intolerable fituff,  cry'd the firjl  Devil,  that  if I  and  all the  Devils  in  Hell Jhou'd Jet  our  Heads  together to make  it worfe,  it  were pafi our Skill.   To which  a little afterwards  Don  Quixote reply’d :   That very Hifiory is  tofs’d about jufi at the fame Rate,  never refiing in  a Place, for every Body  has a Kick at it.   From  which  Words we  may infer,  that as foon  as it  was  publifh’d,  it  began  to  be defpis’d.  And as   Cervantes feigns that the Devils play’d at Tennis with flaming Rackets; fome,  from thence  have  taken occafion,  and juftly  as they  thought,  to advance an affer-tion,  (^)  that  the  Friends of   Cervantes  burn’d the Books  of the  paultry  Continuator: which  is  a   gratis  Dictum ;  for   Cervantes  had  no  Friends  that  wou’d  favour  him,  fo much at their  own  Expence. 

59.  Whatever  may  have been  the  Cafe  in  that  refpeeff,  ’twill  not  be  amifs  to hear Sancho  and   Don  Quixote's  Thoughts  of  that  Book :   (h)  P ll  lay  you  a  Wager,  quoth Sancho,  that  before we  be  much  older,  there  w ill  not  be  an  Inn,  a  Hedge-  Tavern,  a blind  Viftualling-Houfc,  nor  a  Barber's-Shop  in  the  Country,  but  what  will  have  the  Story of our  Lives  and  Deeds  pafied  and painted  along  the  Walls.  But  I  cou'd wifh  with  all my Heart  though,  that  they  may  be  done  by  a  better  Hand  than  the  bungling  Sen  of a  Whore that  dreiv  thefe.  Thou  art  in  the  Right,  Sancho,  fiaid  Don  Quixote ;  for the  Fellow that did  thefe,  puts me  in  mind of Or ban ej a,  a  Painter  of Uveda,  who,  as  he fiat  at Work,  being ask'd  what  he  was  about ?  Made  anfiwer,  any  thing  that  comes  uppermofi:  And  if  be chanc'd to  draw  a  Cock,  be  underwrit,  This  is a  Cock,  left  People fihould take it for a  Fox.  

 Juft fiuch a  one  was  he  that painted,  or that  wrote  (for  they  are  much  the fame)  the  Hifiory of  this  new  Don  Quixote,  that  has  lately peep'd  cut,  and ventur'd  to go  a ftrolling ;  f or his  Painting  or  Writing  is  all  at  random,  and  any  thing  that  comes  uppermofi.    / fancy he's

 ( f )   P a r t  I I .  ch.   70. 

 (g )  See  the  Preface  ofi the  re-mpreffion  o f the  [elf-call'd   Fernandez  de A vellaneda. 

 i f )   P a r t I I .  ch.   7 1 . 
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 he's  alfo  not  much  unlike  one  Mauleon,  a  certain  Poet,  who  was  at  Court  fome  Tears ago,  and  -pretended  to  give  anfwer  extempore   to  any  manner  of  Quejhcns.  Some  Body ask’ d him  what  was  the  meaning  of Deum  de  Deo ?  Whereupon  the  Gentleman  anfwer’d very  pertly  in  Spanifh,  De dondc de diere,  that  is,  Hab nab  at  a  Venture. 





90. 

The  fame  Don  Quixote,   difeourfmg on  another Occafion  with   Don Alvaro  Tarfe (who  in  the   Arragonian'%  Hiftory  fills  a  great  many  Pages)  holds  this  Dialogue  with him:  ( i)  44   Pray,  Sir,  faid  Don  Quixote   to  Senor  Don  Alvaro,  be pleas’d  to  tell  me 44  one Thing;  Am  I any  thing  like  that  Don  Quixote  of yours P  The  fartheft  from  it 

««  in the  World,  Sir,  reply’d  the  other.  And  had  he,  faid  our  Knight,  one  Sancho 44   Panza  for his Squire ?  Yes,  faid   Don Alvaro,   but  I  was  the  mod  deceiv’d  in  him 44  that  cou’d  be ;  for by  common  Report  that  fame  Squire  was  a  comical,  witty  Fel- 

“   low,  but  I  found  him  a  very  great  Blockhead.  I  thought  no  lefs,  quoth   Sanchc, ct  for  every  Man  is  not  capable of faying  comical  Things  ;  and  that  Sancho  you  talk 

“   of muft be fome paultry  Raggamuffin,  fome  guttling  Mumper,  or  pilfering  Crack- 

««  rope,  I  warrant him.  For  ’tis  I  am  the true   Sancho  Panza ;  *tis  I  am  the  merry- 

“   conceited  Squire,  that  have  always  a  Tinker’s  Budget  full  of  Wit  and  Waggery, 

“   that  will  make  Gravity  grin  in  fpite  of  its  Teeth.  I f   you  won’t  believe  me,  do 

<c  but try  me;  keep  my  Company  but  for  a  Twelvemonth,  or  fo,  you’ll  find  what u  a fhower  of  Jokes  and  notable;  things  drop  from]  me  every  Foot.  Adad!  I  fee 

41  every  Body a  laughing,  many  times,  and  yet  I  wifh  I  may  be  hang’d,  if I  defign’d 41  it  in the  lead.  And  then  for  the  true   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   here  you  have 41  him  before  you.  The  (tanch,  the  famous,  the  valiant,  the  wife,  the  loving  Don 44   Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  Righter  of Wrongs,  the  Punifher  of  Wickednefs,  the 41  Father to the Fatherlefs,  the Bully-rock  of Widows,  the  Maintainer of  Damfels  and 

it  Maidens  ;  he whofe only  Dear  and  Sweet-heart  is  the  Peerlefs   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo ; ct  here  he  is,  and  here  am  I  his  Squire.  All  other   Don  Quixote’s  and  all   Sancho 44   Panza’ s befides us  two,  are  but  Shams,  and  Tales  of a  Tub.  Now  by  the  Sword 44  of St.  Jago,   honed  Friend,  faid   Don  Alvaro,   I  believe  as  much  ;  for  the little thou 44  had utter’d  now,  has more  of Humour than  all  I  ever  heard  come from  the other* 

44  The Blockhead  feem’d  to  carry  all  his Brains  in  his  Guts,  there’s nothing a  Jed  with 44  him  but  filling  his  Belly,  and  the  Rogue’s  too  heavy  to  be  diverting.  For  my 44  part,  I  believe  the  Inchanters  that  perfecute  the  good   Don  Quixote,   have  fent  the 46  bad  one  to perfecute me too.  I  can’t tell  what  to  make of this  Matter,  for,  though 44  I  can  take  my Oath,  I  left  one   Don  Quixote under the  Surgeon’s  Hands at the  Nun-44  cio’s  in   Toledo,  ( k)  yet here darts  up another  Don  Quixote  quite  different from mine. 

44  For  my  part,  faid  our  Knight,  I  dare  not avow  my  felf the  Good,  but  I  may  ven-44  ture  to  fay,  I  am  not  the Bad one;  and  as  a  Proof  of  it,  Sir,  be aflur’d,  that  ii* 

44  the  whole  Courfe of my  Life,  I  never faw  the  City  of  Saragofa ;  and fo far from  it* 

44  that  hearing  this  Ufurper  of  my  Name  had  appear’d  there  at  the  Turnament,  I 

44  declin’d coming near  it,  being  refolv’d  to  convince  the  World  that  he  was an  Im-44  nodor.  I  diredled  my  Courfe to  Barcelona,   the  Seat of Urbanity,  the  Sanctuary  of 

“   Strangers,  the  Refuge  of the didreffed,  the  Mother  of Men  of Valour,  the  Redref- 

44  fer ofYhe  injur’d,  the  Refidence  of true  Friendfhip,  and  the  fird City  of the  World 44  fer

(1)   P a rt  I I .   ch.   73. 

(*)   See  Avcllaneda’ r   Continuation,  ck.   36 . 
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“   for Beauty  and  Situation.  And  though  fome  Accidents that  befel  me there,  are  fo 

“   far from  being grateful  to  my  Thoughts,  that they  area  fenfible Mortification to me; 

“   yet  in  my  Reflcdtion,  of having fecn  that  City,  I  find  Pleafure  enough  to alleviate 

“   my  Misfortune :  In fnort,  Don Alvaro,  I  am that  Don Quixote  de  la  Mancha, whom 

“   Fame has  celebrated,  and  not  the pitiful Wretch  who  has  ufurp’d  my  Name,  and 

 *i  wou’d  arrogate  to  himfelf the  Honour  of  my  Defign.  Sir,  you  are a  Gentleman, 

“   and  I  hope will  not  deny  me  the  Favour  to  depofe  before  the  Magiftrate  of  this 

“   Place,  that  you  never  fiw  me  in  all  your  Life  till  this  Day,  and  that  I  am  not 

“   the  Den  Quixote  mention’d  in  the  (/)  Second  Part;  nor  was  this   Sancho  Panza  my 

“   Squire,  the  Perfon  you  knew  formerly.  With all  my  Fleart,  faid   Den  Alvaro,   tho* 

“   I  muft  own  my  felf not  a  little  confounded  to  find  at  the  fame  time,  two   Don 

“    Quixotes,   and  two   Sancho  Panza's,  as  different  in  Behaviour  as  they  arc  alike  in 

“   Appellation  :  For my  part, I don’t  know what to  think  of it  and fo I again fay  and 

“   affirm,  that I  havefeen  what 1  have  not  feen,  and that That has befal’n me which has

“   notbefal’n  m e ............ Here the Mayor,  or Bailiff of the Town happening to  come

“   into  the  Inn,  with  a  Publick  Notary,  Don  Quixote  defil’d  him  to  take the  Depofi- 

“   tion  which   Don  Alvaro  Tarfe  was  ready  to  give,  where  he  certify’d  and  declar’d, 

“   That the  faid  Deponent  had  not  any Knowledge of the  DotiQuixote there prefent, and 

“   that the faid  Don Qtdxote was net the fame Perfon  that he this Deponent had feen mentio- 

“   ned  in  acertain  printed  Hiflory,  intituled,  or called, T h e S econd  P a r t   of  Don 

“   Q uixote  de  l.a  M a n c h a , written  by  A v e l l a n e d a , a Native of   tordefillas.  

“   In  fliorr,  the  Magiftrate drew  up and  ingrofs’d  the  Affidavit  in  due  Form,  and  the 

“   Teftimonial  wanted  nothing  to  make  it  anfwer  all  the  Intentions  of   Don  Quixote 

“   and  Sancho,  who were  as  much  pleas’d  as  if  it  had  been  a  Matter  of  the  laft Con- 

“   fcquence,  and that  their Words  and  Behaviour  had  not  been  enough  to  make  the 

“   Diftin&on  between  the  two   Don  Quixote's and  the two   Sane bo's.   The  Compliments 

“   and  Offers of Service  that  pafs’d  after,  between   Don  Alfaro  and  Don  Quixote,   were 

“   many,  and  our  Knight of  La  Mancha  behav’d himfelf with fo much  Difcretion,  that 

“    Don Alvaro  was  convinc’d  he  was  miftaken  ;  tho*  he  thought  there  was  fome  Jn- 

“   chantment in  the  Cafe,  fince he  had thus  met  with  two  Knights  and two  Squires of 

“   the fame  Name and  Profeflion,  and  yet  fo  very  different. 

91.  Laftly •,  the  fame   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   or  rather,  Alonso  Quixano  the Good,  being  now  reftor’d  to  his  right  Senfes  and  perfect  Judgment,  in  one  of  the Claufes of his  Will, directs as follows :   (m) Item,  I  entreat my faid Executors  (the Curate Pero  Perez,   and  Mr.  Sampfon  Carrafco  the Bachelor,  who  were  prefent)   that  if  at  any time  they  have  the  Good fortune  to  meet  with  the fuppos'd Author  of the  Second Part  of the Atcbievements  of Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  they wou'd from  me  mofi  heartily  be*  his Pardon for  my  being  undefignedly the  Occafton  of his writing fuch  a  Parcel of Impertinences as  is  contain'd in  that  Bock,  for it  is  the greateft  Burden  to  my  departing Soul,  that  ever  I Was  the  Caufe  of making fuch  a  Thhig publick. 

92.  Very  much  in  the  right,  therefore,  was   Cervantes,   and  great  reafon  had  he when  he  faid that the  Glory  of  continuing  with  Felicity  the  Hiftorv  of  Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,  was  referv’d  for his  Pen  alone.  And left  this  fiiou’d  found  like  Boaftin? 

he

 (/)  H e  means  A vcllaneJah   Continuation. 

 (m )  P a r t  I I .  at  the  E n d . 
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he  put the  following judicious  Speech  in  the  Mouth  of   Cid  Harriet  Benengeli,   addreffing himfelf  to  his  Pen.  Here  fays   Cervantes,  («)  “   The  fagacious   Cid  Harriet  fpoke 

“   to  his  Pen:  O  Thou  my  flender  Pen,  thou,  of whofe  Knib,  whether  well  or  ill 

<c  cut,  I  dare  not  fpeak  my  Thoughts!  fufpcnded  by  this  Wire,  remain  upon  this 

“   Rack,  where  I  depofite  thee,  lhere  may’ll  thou  claim  a  Being  many  Ages,  un- 

M  lefs  prefumptuous  Scribblers  take  thee  down  to  profane  thee.  But  e’er  they  Jay 

“   their  heavy  Hands  on  thee,  bid  them  beware,  and,  as  well  as  thou  canft,  in  their 

“   own Stile,  tell ’em, 

(0)  “    Avaunt,  ye  Scoundrels,  all  and fem e! 

“    Tm  kept for  no fuch thing. 

“    Defile not  me  \  hut  hang yourfelves ; 

“    And fo  God fave  the  King. 

44  For  me alone  was  the  great   Don  Quixote  born,  and  I  alone  for  him.  Deeds  were 4C  his  Task ;  and  to  record  ’em,  mine:  We  two,  like  Tallies  for  each  other  flruck 

<c  are  nothing  when  apart.  In  vain  the  fpurious  Scribe  of  Tordefillas  dar’d  with  his 44  blunt  and bungling  Oftridge-Quill  invade  the  Deeds  of my  nioft  valorous  Knight: 

u  The  great  Attempt  derides  his  feeble  Skill,  while  he  betrays  a  Senfe  benumm’d 

<£  and  frozen.  And  thou,  Reader,  (p)  if ever thou  canft  find  him  out  in  his  Obfcu-46  rity,  I  befeech  thee  advife  him  likewife  to  let  the  wearied,  mouldring  Bones  of tc   Don  Quixote,  reft  quiet  in  the  Earth  that  covers  them.  Let  him  not  expofe  ’em 4‘  in   (q)  Old  Cafiile,  againft  the  Sanctions  of  Death,  impioufly  raking  him  out  of ct  the  Grave  where  he  really lies  ftretch’d  out  beyond  a  Pofiibility  of making  a  third 4t  A6t  and  taking  a  new  Ramble  round  the  World.  The  two  Sallies  that  he  has 

 “   made already  (r)  (which  are  the  Subject  of thefe  two  Volumes,  and  have  met with 

“   fuch  universal  Applaufe  in  this  and  other  Kingdoms)  are  fufficient  to  ridicule  the 

“   pretended  Adventures  of  other  Knights-Errant.  Thus  advifing  him  for  the  beft, 

44  thou  fhalt  difeharge  the  Duty  of a  Chriftian,  and  do good  to  him  that  willies  thee 

<c  evil.  As  for  me,  (s)  I  muft  efteem  myfelf  happy and  gain  my  End  in  rendring 44  thofe  fabulous,  nonfenfical  Stories  of  Knight-Errantry,  the  Objed  of  the  publick 44  Averfion.  They  are  already going  down,  and  I  do not  doubt  but  they  will  drop 

“   and  fall  together in  good  earneft,  never  to  rife  again :   Adieu. 

And  indeed,  aflbon as  the  Firft  Part of  Don  Quixote came  out,  this  Knight-Errant began  to  put  down  all  the reft,  and  made  them  hide  their  Heads ;  and  after  the Second  Part  was  publifli’d,  Anno  1615,  the  Applaufe  which  this  Work  gain’d  was  fo great  and  extenfive that  very  few  Works  have obtain’d  in  the World  fo  great,  fo univerfal and  fo  lading  an  Approbation.  For  there  are  Books which  are efteem’d  for no 

other  reafon  but  becaule  their Stile  is  a  Text  for  the  dead  Languages;  others  which are become  famous  thro’  fome  Circumftances  of  the  Time  they  were  writ  in,  v hich 

being  paft  and  gone  their  Applaufe  is  ceas’d  too j  others  will  always  be  valu’d  on  account (n )  P a r t   II.  at  t ie   E n d . 

 (0)  T a t e ,  tate,  folloncicos,  & c .  Thefe  W ords  a re  in  an  cid  Romance w hich  I   have forgot  the  name  cf. 

 (p)  A jtg n   hnu  cbfcure  the  T ord elillian    Author  w as. 

 (j)  The f l l y  

 Ccntinuatcr  in  his  la jl  Chapter  hints  as  i f  he  d efgn ’d   to  w rite  fem e  o f  D on  Q u ixo te ’*   R arnlles  in  O ld C afiile. 

(r)   H a d   that  o f  the  Second  P a r t   been  reckon'd  in ,  there  i v o u d   be  three  Sallies  o f D en Q uixote,  but  Cervantes  [peaks  upon  a  Suppofition  that  only  the  F i r j l  P a r t   was publifh'd.  

(*)   This  is 

M ich ael  dc  Cervantes  Saavedra. 
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count  of the  Weight and  Importance  of the  Subject  they  treat  of.  Whereas  thofe  of

 Cervantes,  tho’  written  on  a  ridiculous SubjeCt,  and  tho*  the   Spanifh  Dominion  is  not fo  extenfive as  it was  then,  and  tho*  written  in  a  living  Language  which  is  confin’d to  certain Bounds;  yet they  live,  and  triumph  in  fpite  of Oblivion:  And  are  at  this Day  as  necefiary  in  the  World,  as  when  they  firft:  came  out;  for  after   France  had, thro*  the  happy  Protection  of  Louis  X IV .  arriv’d  to  the  height  of  Learning,  it  began to  decline,  and  for  want  of a   Sirmond,  a   Boffuet,  a   Huet,  and  fuch  like  learned Men of immortal  Memory,  who  foon after  went off  the Stage, a  Spirit of  Novellizing 

began to prevail }  and  a  Fondnefs  for  Fables  has  taken  fuch  root  that  their   Literary Journals  are  fluff’d  with  ’em,  and  hardly  any  other fort  of  Books  come  to  us  from France.   The  Mifchief,  formerly  caus’d  by  fuch  Fables,  was  fo great,  that  it  might be  faid  to  be univerfal.  Which  made  that molt intelligent Cenfor  of  the  Republick  of Letters  Ludovicus  Fives* fo  grievoufly deplore  the corrupt Manners of the Times  he liv’d in :  (/)   What  a  way of living  is this,  faid  he,  What  Times  are  we fal'n  into,  that  nothing hut  Ribaldry  will  pafs for  good  Poetry,  and  obfccne  Ballads for  fine  Sonnets ?  It  is  high time the  Magijlrates took cognizance  of this E vil,  and that fome  Provifton were made  againjt it by Law*  as  alfo  againjl fuch pefilential Books in Spain,  as Amadis, Efplandian,  Florifando, Tirante,  Triftran :   Whofe  Extravagancies know  no  Bounds:  Each  Day produces  more  and more of 'em ;  fuch  as  Celeftina  the  Bawd,  the  Mother  of all Wickednefs,  and  Sink  of  all Leudnefs.  In  France,  Lancelot   of the  Lake,  Paris   and  Vienna,  Puntho   and Sidonia, Peter  of  Provence   and  Magalona,  Melifendra,  the inexorable  Matron.  Here  in  Flanders (Vives  wrote  this  at Bruges,  where  he  liv’d  Anno  1525.)  FJorian   and  Blanca-Flor, Leonela  and Canamor,  Curias  and  Floreta,  Pyramus  and Thisbe.  Some there  are tranflated  out  of Latin   into  the vulgar  Tongues,  as  Poggius’j   Book  of Stories which fails  both in point  of Mcdefty  and  Religion,  (a )  Euryalus  and Lucretia,  Bocace’j  hundred  Novels.  A il which  Books  were  written  by  Men  that liv'd an  idle  Life,  or  were  ill  employ'd,  of  no  E xperience,  or  Abilities,  given  up  to  Vice,  and  all  manner  of Filtbinefs.  In  which  I   am amaz'd  People fhou'd find  any  thing  to  delight  'em.  But  we  are  naturally  perverfe  and prone  to  Evil.   A  powerful  and  mod  effectual  Remedy  therefore  was  that  which  the mod  ingenious   Cervantes apply’d,  fince  it  purg’d the  Minds  of all   Europe,  and cur’d them  of that  inveterate radicated  Fondnefs they  had for thofe  contagious  Books.  Again 

therefore let   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha  appear,  and  let  one  Madman  undeceive  many voluntary  Madmen :  Let  one  Man  of Senfe,  like  Cervantes,  divert  and  reclaim  fo many  idle and  melancholick  Perfons,  with  the  pleafing  and  entertaining  Products of 

his artful  and  ingenious  Pen,  I  mean  his  Books  of  Don  Quixote,  of which  there  has been  a  long difpute which of the  two  Parts  is  belt:  That  which  contains  the firft and fecond  Sally of our  Champion ;  or  the  third ? 





93. 

Far from taking  upon  me to decide fo  nice  a  Queftion,  I fhall  let   Cervantes do it  himfelf,  v/ho  having  heard  the  Judgment  which  fome  had anticipately  made,  introduced  the  following  Converfation  between   Don  Quixote,  the  Bachelor   Sampfon  Car-rafcoy and  Sancko Panza.  Perhaps,  (x)  faid  Don  Quixote,  the Author ('that is, Cid Hamet Benengeli)

 ft)  De  Chrifliani  Feemina,  Lib.  I.  C2p. Qui  non  legendi  Scriptores,  qui  leger.di. 

 [u)  A  Novel  by  ./Eneas Sylvius,  befert  he  was  Pcpe,  and when  he  was but  a fim ple  P r i e d :  afterw ards  retracted  in  his  E p ijl.   395. 

 ( * )   P a rt I I .  ch.   4. 
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Benengeli)   prornifes  A  S econd  P a r t    ?  He does fo,  laid  Carrafco:   But  he fays,  (y)  he cannot find  it,  neither  can  he  discover  who  has  i t :  So  that  we  doubt  whether  it  w ill  come cut  or  no ;  as  well for  this  reafon,  as  becaufe fome  People fay  that  Second  Parts  are  never worth  any  thing ;  others  cry,  there's  enough  of Don  Quixote   already  :  However,  many  of thofe  that  love  M irth  better  than  Melancholy,  cry  out,  Give  us  more  Quixotery  j   let  but Don  Quixote  appear,  and  Sancho  talk,  be  it  what  it  willy  we  are  fatisfy'd.  And  how Jlands  the Author  ajfcfled ?  Said  the  Knight. 

 Truly,  anfwer'd  Carrafco,  as  foon  as  ever 

 he  can find out  the  Hifiory,  which  he  is  now  looking fo r  with  all  imaginable  Indufiry,  he is  refolv'd to fend it  immediately  to  the  Prefs,  tho'  more for  his  own  Profit  than  thro'  any Ambition  of applaufe.  What,  quoth  Sancho,  does  he  defign  to  do  it  to get  a  Penny  by it ?  

 Nay,  then  we  are like to  have  a  rare  Hifiory  indeed;  we fhall have  him  botch  and  whip  it up,  like  your  Taylors  on  Eafier-Eve,  and give us  a  huddle  of  Flim-flams  that  will  never hang  together ;  fo r your  hafly  Work  can  never  be  done  as  it fhould  be.  Let  M r.   Moor take  care  how  he  goes  to  Work  ;  fo r,  my  Life for  his,  I   and  my  M afier  w ill flock  him with fuch  a  heap  of  Stuff  in  matter  of Adventures  and  odd  Chances,  that  he  w ill  have enough  not  only  to  write  a  S e c o n d   P a r t ,  but  an  Hundred.  The  poor  Fellow,  belike,  thinks  we  do  nothing  but fieep  on  a  Hay-Mow  -,  but  let  us  once  put  Fcot into  the  Stir- 

 rop,  and he'l fee  what  we  are  about:  This  at  leajl  P ll  be  bold  to  fay,  that  if  my  Mafier would be  rul'd by  me,  we  had been  in  the  Field  by  this  Time,  undoing  of Mifdeeds,  and righting  of Wrongs,  as  good  Knights-Errant  us'd  to  do.   In  which  Colloquy   Cervantes gives us to  underfland that  he had  pregnancy  of Fancy  enough to furnifhoutnot only  one, but  a  hundred   Lon  Quixote's.   The  invention of the Second Part  is  nolefs  agreeable  than that of the  firlt;  and  the Inftruftion  is much  greater.  Befides, in the  principal  Narration he  has  not  intermixt  any Novel  totally  foreign  to  his  Subjedt;  fa  thing  very  much againft the  Art  of Fable-writing;)  but he  dextroufly  grafts  in  many  Epifodes  very  coherent  with  the  main Defign of the  Story,  which requires great Ingenuity  and  a  fingular Ability.  Let  us  once  more  hear  Cervantes  himfelf.  (z)   We have it from  the traditional Account  of  this  Hifiory,  that there  is a  manifefi  Difference  between  the  Tranfiation  and  the Arabick   in  the  beginning  of  this  Chapter ;  Cid  Hamet   having  taken  an  Occafion  of criti-cifing  on  himfelf for  undertaking fo  dry  and  limited a  Subjell,  which  mufi  confine  him  to  the hare  Flifiory  of Don  Quixote   and  Sancho,  and  debar  him  the  Liberty  of  lunching  into Epifodes  and  Ligreffions  that  might  be  of  more  Weight  and  Entertainment.  To  have  his Fancy,  his  Hand and  Pen  bound up  to  a  Jingle  Defign,  and  his  Sentiments  confin'd to  the Mouths  of fo  few   Perfons,  he  urg'd  as  an  infupportable  Toil,  and  of fmall  Credit  to  the Undertaker,  fo  that,  to  avoid  this  Inconvtniency,  he  has  introduc'd  into  T h e   F i r s t   .  

P a r t ,  fome  Novels,  as  T h e   C u r i o u s   I m p e r t i n e n t ,  and  that  of  the C a p t i v e ,  which  were  in  a  manner  diftindl  from  the  Defign,  tho'  the  refi  of  the Stories  which  he  brought  in  there,  fa ll  naturally  enough  in  with  Don  Quixote’s   Affairs, and feem  of Necejfity  to  claim  a,  Place  in  the  Work.  It  was  his  Opinion  likewife,  as  he has  told  us,  that  the  Adventures  of Don  Quixote,  requiring fo great  a  fhare  of  the  Reader's  Attention,  his  Novels  mufi  expett  but  an  indifferent  Reception,  or,  at  mofi,  but  a curfory  View,  not fufficient  to  difccver their  artificial Contexture,  which  mufi  have  been  very obvious  had  they  been publifh'd  by  themfelves,  without  the  Interludes  of  Don  Quixote’/

V o l .  I. 

g 

 M a chiefs, 

 (y)  See Part  I.  at  the  end.  

( z)  Part 11.  cb. 44. 
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 Madncfs,  or  Sancho’s   Impertinence.  He  has  therefore  in  T h e   S e c o n d   P a r t avoided all diftinft and Independent  Novels,  introducing  only fame  Epifodes  which  may have the  appearance  of  (a)   being fo,  yet flow  naturally from  the  Dejign  of the  Story,  and  theft hut feldcin,  and  with  as  much Brevity  as  they  can  be exprcf'd.  Therefore fince  he  has  ty'd kimfelf up  to fuch  narrow  Bounds,  and  confin'd  his  Underjianding  and  Parts,  otberwife  capable  of the  mo ft  copious  Subjects  to  the pure  Matter  of this  prefent  Undertakings  he  begs  it may  add  a  value to  his  Work *,  and that be  may  be  commended,  not  fo  much  for  what  he has  writs  as for what  he  has forborn  to  write.   Such  therefore  as  fay  that   Cervantes  in his   Second Part  has not  equall’d himfelf,  wou’d  do  well to confider  whether  their  Opinion  does  not  arife  either  from  the  Tradition  of  thofe  who  are  fo  enamour’d  of  the Firft  Part,   as to think  it  incapable  of  a   Second ;  or  elfe  from  their want  of Sagacity which  makes ’em  regret  in  this  latter  the  mifs  of  thofe  very  things  which   Cervantes himfelf confeft  were,  in  the former,  either  Defe<fts  of  Art  or Liberties of  the  Artift  in order to give his  own  Fancy  an Airing and  divert  that of the  Reader. 

94.  Amidft fo  many and  fuch  juft Commendations  both  on  account  of   Cervantes's admirable  Invention,  prudent  Difpofition  and  fmgular  Eloquence  ;  as  a Writer is  but one,  and  his  Readers  many,  and an  Author’s  Thoughts being taken  up  in  inventing, 

he  fometimes  is  carry’d  away  by  the  Vivacity  of  his  Fancy  :  And  this  being  over-fruitful,  the  very  multitude  of Circumftances  does  it  felf often  occafion  them  to  difagree  with each other,  and  not  co-incide exactly with  the  Time  and  Place  wherein  they are  feign’d  to be  tranfadled }  it  is  not  much  to  be  wonder’d  at  if  Michael de  Cervantes is fometimes found  tardy  in  point  of  Probability  and  Chronology:  In  which  he  is not alone,  but has Companions enow,  ev’n as  many  as  have  hitherto publifh’d  any Works 

of a diffufive  Invention ;  for in  all  fuch  there  are  the  like  Overfights  to  be  met  with. 

Of  this   Cervantes himfelf was  very  fenfible,  for having  been  cenfur’d  for fome things he  had  written in  his  F i  r s t   P a r t , he  own’d  his  Negligences  in  the   Third and Fourth  Chapters  of his  S e c o n d   P a r t , where  he  retraded  many  of his  Errors with  the fame Franknefs  with  which  he confeft them,  and  endeavour’d to varnifti  over 

others  with  fuch  ingenious  Excufes  as  make  his  very  Apology  a  new  and  glorious 

fort  of  Confefiion.  In  fhort,  his  Genius  was  of  fo noble  and  generous  a  kind,  that were he  now  alive,  and  new  Cenfures  were  paft  upon,  him,  had  they  been juft  and 

well  grounded,  he  would  certainly  have  thought  himfelf beholden  to  the  Authors  of 

them. 

95.  Notwithftanding  I  am  one  of  Cervantes's  greateft  Admirers,  nay  the  rather  becaufe I  am  fo,  I  will  be bold  to fay  that  in  fome  Inftances  he  has exceeded  the limits of Probability,  and  even  touch’d  the  Borders  of a  manifeft  Falfity.  For  in  the  famous  Combat  between  him  and  the   Bifcayans  fuppofing  that   Bon  Quixote  fet  upon him  with a  full  Refolution  to kill  him,  it  is  by no  means  likely  that  the  Bifcayan who mult  have  his  Left hand  ingag’d  in the  Reins of the  Mule,  fhou’d  have time not  only to draw  his Sword  with his  Right,  but  to  fnatch a Cufhion  out  of the  Coach  to  ferve him  inftead  of  a  Shield,  fince  thofe  who  were  in  the  Coach  rnuft  naturally be  fuppos’d  to  be  fitting  upon  it,  and  if they  were  not,  ftill  *tis  difficult  to  conceive  how the  Bifcayan  cou’d take  the  Cufhion  fo  expeditioufly,  confidering with  what Fury  Don Quixote  rufht upon  him. 





96.  Nei-

 (a )  That  is,  which  may  Itok  like  Novels,  as in  truth  they  are. 
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96.  Neither  does  it  Teem to  me  a  whit  more  likely  that   Camilla,  in  the   Novel  cf the  Curious  Impertinent,  fhou’d  talk  to  her  felf  fo  much  and  fo  loud  as  to  be heard  by Anfelmo,  who was  conceal’d  in  the Wardrobe during  that long Soliloquy.  For tho’  Dramatic  Writers  introduce Soliloquies  into  their  Plays,  it  is done  with an  intent  that the Spectators  may  be  made  acquainted  with  the  fecret  Thoughts  of the  Perfons  reprefented  in  the  Play,  and  not that  the  Adlors or  Perfons  introduc’d  on  the Stage  fhou’d  hear fuch  Speeches,  efpecially  fuch  prolix ones. 

97.  The Difcourfe of  Sancho  Panza  to  his  Mafter   Don Quixote, related in   Chap. V III.  

 of  the  Second  Part,  certainly  exceeds  the  Capacity  of  fo  fimple  and  illiterate  a  Fellow. 

I  will  not  charge   Cervantes  with  the  unlikelinefs  of  the  following Aflertion  of  his: ( b)  This  Gines  de  Paflamonte,  whom  Don  Quixote  call'd  Ginefillo  de  Parapilla,  was  the very  Man  that Jlole  Sancho’j   A fs;  the  manner  of  which  Robbery,  and  the  time  when  it was  committed,  being  not  inferted  in  the  Firft  Part,  has  been  the  reafon  that fome  People have  laid that,  which  was  caus'd  by  the  Printer's  negleli,  to  the  Inadvertency  cf  the  Author.  But  'tis  beyond all  Queflion,  that  Gines   Jlole  the  Afs  while  Sancho   Jlept  on  his Back,  making  ufe  of the fame  Trick  atid Artifice  which  Brunello   practis'd  when  he  carry'd off Sacripante’j   Horfe firom  under his  Legs,  at  the  Siege  of Albraca  ;  but  afterwards  Sancho   recover'd his  Afs  again,  as hath  been  related.   I  fay  I  will  not  lay  it  at   Cervantes's door that  this  Invention  feems  rather  poffible  than  probable ;  becaufe it  is  obvious   Cervantes's  aim  in  this  was only  to  reprove  fuch  Authors  who  are  wont  to  charge  their own  Errors  on  the  Negligence of  the  Printers,  without  confidering that  the  Errors  of the  Prefs  for  the  moft  part  confift  only  in  a  few  Literals  or  Verbals  and  fometimes perhaps  in  omitting  fome  fmall  Period.  As  for the  manner  how  and  the  time  when 

 Ginefillo  Hole  the  Afs  ;  it  feems  to  me,  if  I  don’t  very much  miftake  in  my judgment of  Cervantes's  way  of  Thinking,  his  foie  End  was  to  ridicule  the  Fancy  of  Healing Sacripante's  Horfe  in  that  manner. 

98.  But  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  excufe  the  fuppofing  it poflible,  that  in  a  Town  of  A rragon,  of above  a  thoufand  Inhabitants,  a  Mock-Government,  as   Sancbo's  was,  ihou’d continue  fo  long  as  eight  or ten  Days.  Whether this is  likely,  let  the  Arragonians fay. 

What I  am  certain  of,  is  this,  that  there  being  in   Arragon  no  Cavern  half a  League long,  it  is  contrary to  all  Truth  to  fay   Sancho  Panza  went thro’  it  fo far,  till  he  ftopt at a  Place  where   Don  Quixote  from  above heard  his  Lamentations. 

99.  As  little do  I  know  how  to  excufe   Cervantes's  Saying   (c)  Fame  and  Tradition  had  preferv’d  in  the Memoirs  of   L a  Mancha  that  Don  Quixote after his  third  Sally went  to   Saragofa,   where he  was  prefent  at certain  famous  Turnaments  and  met  there with  Occafions  worthy  the  Exercife  of  his  Valour  and  good  Senfc  ;  and  afterwards the  fame   Cervantes  comes  and  fays  in  his   Second  Part  that   Don  Quixote  declared  he wou’d  not  fet  his  Foot  in   Saragofia,  in  order  to  make the modern  Hiftorian  ( Avellaneda) a Lyar,  fince  had  he  made  him  go  to  the  Turnaments  of  Saragofia,   he had only follow’d  common  Fame. 

100.  Another  Overfight  of  Cervantes  is  his  calling   Sancbo's  Wife  by  the  Name  of Joan  Gutierrez or   Joan  Panza,  which  is  the  fame  thing,  for  in   L a  Mancha,  tho’  not in  other  Parts of  Spain,   the  Wives  go by  their  Husbands  Surnames,  and  yet  he  finds g  2 

fault

 (b)  P a r t   I I .   ch.  2 7 . 

 (c)   A t  tbe_ end  o f P a r t   / . 
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fault  with  the   Arragonian Continuator  for  calling  her by  the N^ame  of  Gutierrez,   tho* 

he  himfelf likewife  thro’  his  whole  Second Part  calls  her   Ter eft Panza. 

ioi. 

Befides,  whoever  wou’d  take the  pains to  form  a  Diary  of  Don  Quixote's  Sallies,  will  find   Cervantes's  Account  pretty  erroneous,  and  not  conformable  to  the Accidents  and  Adventures  related. 

101.  In  one thing  Cervantes ought  to  be  treated  with fome Rigour, and that is  in the Anachronifins  or Retroceffions  of  time ;  for  having himfelf  fo  juilly  reflected  upon  his Cotemporary  Play-wrights  in  this  particular,  fuch  DefeCts  ought  to  be  cenfured  in 

him.  I  fhall  point  out fome  of  them. 





103. 

But  for  the better  Underftanding what  I ’m  going to  fay,  it is  necefiary to  pre- 

mife, that  it  hath been  the  Cuflom of many  who  have publifh’d Books of Knight-Errantry,  in  order  to  gain  them  Credit  to  fay  that  they  were found  in  fuch  a certain place, written  in very  ancient Characters  difficult  to read.  Thus   Garci-Ordohez  de  Montalvo, Rcgidor  of  Medina  del  Campo,  after he had faid,  he  had corrected  the three  Books  of Amadis  which  thro’ the  Fault  of bad  Writers or  Compofers  were  very  much  corrupted  and full  of  Errors,  immediately  added,  that  he  had  publifil’d  thofe  Books,  tranflating  and  improving  the  Fourth  Book  with  the  Exploits  of Efplandian  Amadia’i   Son, which  till then  no  Alan remembers  ever  to  have feen  or  met  with  in  any  Memoirs \  that  by great  Good-luck  it  was  difeover'd  in  a  Stone-tomb,  which,  deep  in  the  Earth,  in a  Hermitage  hard by  Conftantinople,  was found,  and  brought  by  an  Hungarian  Merchant  into Spain,  wrote  upon  Parchment  in  a  Letter fo  old that it  was fcarce  legible  by  thofe  who  underflood  the  Language. 

 Cervantes  herein  imitating   Garci-Ordohez  de  Montalvo,  fays: 

 (d)  By  Good-fortune  he  had  met  with  an  ancient  Phyftcian,  who  had  a  Leaden  Box  in his  Pcffejfon,  which,  as  he  affur'd me,  was found in  the  Ruins of  an  old  Hermitage,  as  it was  rebuilding.  In  this  Box  were  certain  Scrolls  of Parchment  written  in  Got hick  Characters,  but  containing Verfes  in  the Spanifh   Longue,  in  which many of his (Don Quixote’j), noble  A lls  were fung,  and  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo 's Beauty  celebrated,   Rozinante’j   Figure deferib'd,  and  Sancho  Panza*j   Fidelity  applauded.  They likewife gave  an  account  of Don Quixote’s   Place  of  Burial,  with feveral  Epitaphs  and  Elogiums  on  his  Life  and Manners.  Cervantes  wrote  this  in  the  Year  1604,  and  printed  it  in  the  Year following.  I leave  it  to the judicious Reader  to determine  the  Age  in  which  according to the  aforefaid  Circumftances   Don  Quixote mud be  fuppos’d to  have  liv’d.  An  ancient  Phyfician  giving  an  account  of  the  finding  certain  Parchments  containing  Epitaphs  on   Don Quixote  that  they  were  firft  difeover’d  under  the  Foundation  of  an  old  Hermitage, and written  in   Gothick  Letters,  the  Ufe  whereof was  prohibited  in   Spain  in  the time of King   Alonfo the  Sixth -,  are all  (e) Circumftances which infer a difiance  of fome  Ages paft.  And  this  very  thing is  fuppos’d in  a  Difcourfe of  Don Quixote's,   no lefs occultly Learned  than  agreeably  Romantic :  (/)   Have  you  not  read,  cry'd  Don  Quixote,  the Annals  and Hifloryof Britain,  where are  regifter'dthe famous Deeds  of King A nhui,    (King Artus   in  Spanifh   Romances)  who,  according  to  an  ancient  Tradition  in  that  Kingdom,  never  dy'd,  but  was  turn'd  into  a  Crow  by  Inchantment,  and fhall  one  Day  refume  his former  Shape,  and  recover  his  Kingdom  again ?  For  which  reafon  fince  that  time,  the  People  of Great  Britain   dare  not  offer  to  kill  a  Crow.  In  this  good  King's  Time,  the  mofl Noble

 {&)  P a r t   I .  cb.  ult. 

 (e)  Rodoric.  Toletanus,  L ib.  V I.  c.   30 . 

( / )    P a r t   I.  ch.   1 5 . 

[image: Image 212]

[image: Image 213]

M i c h a e l   d e   C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a ; 

5 3

 Noble  Order  of the  Knights  of the Round  Table was fir[l  infiituted,  and then  alfio  the Amours between  Sir  Lancelot  of the  Lake  and  Queen  Guinever   were  really  tranfafled,  as  that  Hifi tory relates \  they  being  manag’d and carry'd on  by  the  Mediation  of that  Honourable  M atron  the  Lady  Quintanona,  which produced that  Excellent  Hificry  in  Verfe  fo fung  and  celebrated here  in  Spain: There  never  was  on  Earth  a  Knight 

 So  waited on  by  Ladies fa ir, 

 As  once  was  He  Sir Lancelot  hight, 

 When firfi;  he left  his  Country  dear  :

 And the  Reft,  which gives fo  delightful an  Account  both  of  his  Loves  and  Feats of Arms.  

 From  that  Time the Order of Knighthood was  delivered down from  Hand  to Hand,  and has by  degrees  dilated  and  extended  itfelf  into  moft  Parts  of  the  World.  Then  did  the  Great Amadis de  Gaule  fignalize himfelfby  Hercick  Exploits,  and fo  did his  Offspring  to the fifth Generation.  The  Valorous  Felix-Marte   of Hyrcania   then  got  immortal  Fame,  and  that undaunted  Knight Tirante  the  White,  (g)  who never can be  applauded to  his  Worth.  N ay, h a d   w e   b u t   l i   v ’ d  a  l i t t l e   s o o n e r , 

 we  might  have  been  bleft  with the 

 Converfation  of that  invincible  Knight,  the  Valorous  Don  Belianis   of  Greece.  And this, Gentlemen,  is  that  Order  of Chivalry,  which,  as  much  a  Sinner  as  I  am,  I   profefs,  with a  due  Obfervance  of the  Laws  which  thofe  brave  Knights  cbferv'd  before  me.   I f therefore   Don  Quixote  was  fo  near the  Time  in  which   Don  Belianis of  Greece  and  the  other numerous  Knights-Errant  are feign’d  to  have  liv’d,  having  referr’d  them  to  the -Ages immediately  fucceeding the  Origin  of Chriftianity,  as  has been  obferv’d  and  cenfur’d  by the  learned  Author  of  the  Dialogue  of the  Languages  beforemention’d   (h),  it  follows  that Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  muft  be  fuppos’d  to  have  liv’d  many  Centuries  ago.  How then  comes  Cervantes  to  talk of Coaches  ( i)  being  in Ufe  in   Don  Quixote’s  time ?  Since we are told  by   Gcnzalo  Fernandez de Oviedo in  the  Second Part  of the  Officers  of the  Royal HouJhold that  the  Princefs   Margaret  when  fie came  to  be efpous’d  to  the  Prince   Don John,   brought in  the  Ufe  of Chariots  or  Coaches with  four Wheels,  and when fhe returned  again  to   Flanders a Widow,  fuch fort of Carriages  ceas’d,  and Litters came again  into play.  And even  in   France itfelf,  from whence we  had  this Fafhion,  as almofi all  others, the Ufe of Coaches  is  of  no ancient  date ;  for   John  de  Laval Boifdauphin  of the  Houfe of  Memorancy,   was  the  firfi:  Perfon  who,  towards the clofe of  Francis  the  id ’s  Reign, made ufe of a  Coach becaufe of his  Corpulency which  was  lb excelfive he could  not  ride 

on Horfeback.  In  the  Reign  of  Henry  lid  there  were  in  the  Court  of  France  but two Coaches  in  all,  one for  the  Queen  his  Confort,  and  another  for  his  natural  Daughter the  Lady   Diana.   In  the  City  of  Paris,  Chriftopher de  Thou  ( Thuanus) being nominated Firfi:  Prefident,  was  the  Firfi  that  had  a  Coach;  but  he  never  went  in  k  to  the  Royal Palace.  Thefe  Examples  which  either  Grandeur  or  Necefiity  firfi  introduced,  were 

foon  fo pernicioufiy  prevalent,  that  nothing could  come  up  to the Vanity of them.  As 

For   Spain,  Don  Lorenzo  Vander  Hamin  &   Leon  writing  upon  this  Subject  in  the   F irfi Book  of Don  John   of Auftria’j  Life,   has  the  following  warm Exprefiions:   There  came

.Charles

 (g )  Cervantes   h 'm felf ly   the  M outh  o f  the  C urate very  much  commends  this  Book  as  a D eligh t,  and  a  K lin e  o f Pafiitn e. 

 B u t  Ludovicus  V ives   condemns  it,  and  a ll others  o f the fam e  Stamp 

 ( h)  P a g e  1 6 1 . 

 (J)   P a r t   I .  ch.   8,  9 ,  an d   P a r t   I I .   ch.   3 6 ,  & c .  & c . 
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Charles  Pubeft  a  Servant  cf Charles   the Vth.  King  and  Emperor,  in  a  Coach  or Chariot, fucb  as  are  ufed in  thofe  Provinces:  A   Ihing  very  rarely  feen  in  thefe  Kingdoms.  Whole Cities  ran out  to ft arc  at  it,  fo  little  known  was  this fort  of Pleafure at that Time.  For then they  only  made ufe  of  Carts drawn  by Oxen,  and  in them were often feen riding  the meft  conft-cerable  Perfons  even cf the  Court.   Don  John   (for  example)  went  fevcral  Times  to  viftt the  Church  of our  Lady de  Regia   (the Loretto  of Andaluzia)   in  one of theje Wains or  Carts in  Company  with the Dutchefsof Medina.  This  was  the  Practice  of that  Time.  But with- 

 in  a few   Tears  (threefcore  and ten  or  thereabouts)  it  was  found neceffary  to prohibit  Coaches by  a  Royal Proclamation.  To fuch  a  Height  was this  infernal  Vue got,  which  has  done fo much  Mifchief to  Caftile.  In  order  to paint forth  this  Abuie,  Cervantes  brings in   Tcrefa Panza,   Wife to a  poor  labouring  Man,  exprefling  mighty  hopes of  riding  in  a Coach, purely  upon  the conceit of her  Husband’s  being  Governor  of the  I (land   Bar at aria.   In like  manner,  to  ridicule  fome  Dcdlors  Degrees  which  were conferred  in  his  Time,  and 

■ which  ought  to have  been  beftowed  on  fuch  as  were  Men of  Learning  but  were  far from  being fo,  he mentions  fome  Licentiates who  were Graduated in  the  Univerfities  of Siguenza  and   Offuna  in.Don  Quixote's Time,  whereas  the  Univerfity  of  Siguenza  was (by advice of Cardinal   Ximenez)  eredted  by   John Lopez  de  Medina,   Privy  Counfellor to Henry  IVth  and  his  Envoy at   Rome  about  the  Year  1500.  Later  yet,  in  1548,  the Univerfity of   Offuna  was  founded,  with   Charles Vth’s and  Pope   Paul  Illd’s  Approbation,  by   Don  John  Tellez  de  Giron,  Cotide  de  Urena.   Had  Cervantes liv’d  in thefe our Days;  he  would have faid  much more  upon this  Article  of Degrees.  But let  Don Diego  de  Saavedra  in  his   Repub lie a  Liter aria  be  his  Commentator. 

104.  It  is  likewife an  Inadvertency to allude,  (as  he does)  in  the  fuppos’d  Time of Don  Quixote,   to  the  Council  of  Trent  which  began  to  fit  in  1544,  under the Pontificate of  Paul 11 Id.  and  broke up in  Pope  Pius  lVth’s  Time. 

105.  Cervantes likewife  makes the Curate fpeak of  America before  Americas Vefpufius, the   Florentine,   (in  1497)  had fet his Foot in  it, and call’d it by his Name, being in that refpedt  more happy  than   Chriftopher  Columbus the  Genoefe,   who firft difeover’d  it  in  1492. 

106.  Neither ought he to have mention’d  Fernand Cortes,  or talk’t of the Nimblenefs of the   Mexican  Jockeys  in mounting a Horfeback,  before  ever  Cortes,   who conquer’d  Mexico,   breathed Vital  Air,  and  before  there  were  any  Horfes  in  that Country.  He likewife names  the famous Hill of  Potofi before its  prodigious Veins of Silver were  difeover’d by  that  barbarous  mighty  Hunter. 

Neither  ought  the  Word   Cacique  (fignifying a 

petty  King)  which  came  from   Hifpaniola  have  been  put  into  the  Mouth  of  fuch  an Ignoramus as  Sancbo  Panza. 

107.  Again,  the  Art of Printing  being  fo  recent  an  Invention,  it  fhou’d  not  have 

been iuppofed to  be  known  in   Don  Quixote's  Time,  nor  ought  mention  to have  been made of fo  many  Modern  Authors,  both  Foreigners  and   Spaniards.   Foreigners,  A ri- 

 ofto,   *   Torino,  Sannazario,  Lofrafo,   a   Sardinian  Poet,  Polidorc  Virgil  and  others. 

Among

*   Cervantes  fays,  Verino  died  Florentibus  Annis. 

 H e  died  at  1 7 ,  rather  than  take  his  Phyftcians 

 A d vice,  which  was  a  JVife.  

Politian   made  the following  Epitaph  on  this  very  learned  Youth  and excellent  M o ra l Poet  of Florence: Sola  Venus  poterat  lento  fuccurrere  morbo,  7  J    Venus  alone  his ftow  Difeafe  con'd cure: N e   fe  pollueret,  maluit  ille  M ori. 

5    t  B u t  H e chofe  D eath,  rather  than  L ife  not Pure. 
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Among the   Spaniards  Garci-lajfo  de la  Vega*  whom  he fometimes  commends  Exprefly, at  other  times  quotes  his  Verfes   (k) without  naming  him,  and  at  other  times  alludes clearly  to  him.  (/)  Of  John  Bofcan,  a  Poet  Co-temporary  with,  and  much  a  Friend of   Garci-lajfo,  Don  Quixote  fays,  (m)  Old Bofcan  call'd  himfelf  Nemorofo:  wherein  he miflakes,  many ways,  by  calling  him  the   Old or   Ancient  Bofcan,  and  by  alluding  to Garci-lajfo  de  la  Vega's  Firfl:  Eclogue. 





108. 

 Don Quixote himfelf,  fpeaking  very juftly  of the  common  misfortune  attending 

Tranflations,  highly commends  that of  Pajlor Fido  done by Dodtor   Cbrijlopher Figueroa and  alfo  that  of  Amintas  done  by   Don  John de Jauregui.   Now  the  Reader muft know that  Dodtor   Suarez  de  Figueroa  publifh’d   Guarini's  Pajlor  Fido,   in   Valencia,   Anno 1609,  printed  by   Pedro  Patricio M ey-,   and   Don  John  de  Jauregui,  Taffo's Amintas,  in Seville,  printed by   Francifco  L ira ,  Anno  1 61 8.  in   4J0. 

 io g.   Again,  a Shepherdefs,  in  difeourfe with   Don  Quixote,  anticipate!y  in  point of time,  names   Camoens,  and extolls him  as  a  molt excellent  Poet even in  his  own   Portuguefe  Tongue.  («)  Her  Words are thefe:   We  and  feme  other  Shepherdejfes  have  got  two.  

 Eclogues  by  heart  ;  one  of the  famous  Garci-laflo,  and  the  other  of the  mojl  excellent  Camoens  in  his  own  Language  the Portugueze.  Which  is the  fame  thing  as  condemning the  Spanijh Tranflations  by   Louis  Gomez  de  Tapia,   and  others:  whereas it  is  not  poflible for  two  fuch  refembling Dialedts  of one  and  the fame Language to  be equal  in  Didtion and Harmony. 

110 .  In the celebrated   Sixth  Chapter of the  Firfl  Part,  fuppofing  the  Scrutiny  to  be in   Don  Quixote's time,  there  are Criticifms made on the Works of   George de Montemayor, G il  Polo,  Lopez  Maldonado,  Don  Alonfo  de  Ercilia,  John  Rufc,  Chriflopher  de  Firvesf and ev’n  on  the  G a l a t e a   of  Cervantes  himfelf. 

n r .  He  likewife  mentions   (0) the Works of the famous  Bifhop  of  A vila,  Don Alonfo Toflado (Toflatus,)  a native  of  M adrigal,  from  whence  he chofe  to  be (lyled.  He  was born  about  the  Year  1400,  and  dy’d  in  Bonilla  de la  Sierra  the  3d  of  September  1455. 

( p)  He cites  Diofcorides illuftrated  by Dodtor  Laguna,  printed at  Salamanca,  Anno 1586; and  the  Proverbs of the  Commendary   Greigo,  publifh’d  in  the lame  City,  Anno  1555. 

He quotes  in like manner  Vilialpando's Summulcz,  ( q) whereas Dodtcr  Gafpar,  Cardinal  de Villalpando  printed  them  at   Alcala  Anno  1599. 

112.  The  Books  which   Cervantes cenfar’d  without  naming  the  Authors,  almofl  all of  ’em  his  Co-cetaneans,  are  very  numerous.  I  fhall  only  point  out a few. 

113.  Speaking of the  Tranflation of  Ariojlo,  done by   Geronimo  de  Urrea,  which  was printed  at   Lyons  in  4to.  by   William  Roville,  Anno  1556.  Cervantes  makes  the  Curate fay,  I   ccu*d willingly  have  excus'd  the good  Captain  who  tranflated it  that  Trouble  of  attempting  to  make  him fpeak  Spanilh,  for he  has  deprived him  of a great  deal of his primitive Graces ;  a  Misfortune  incident  to  all  thofe  who prefume  to  tranflate  Verfes,  fence  their  tit-mofl  Wit  and  Induflry  can  Jtever  enable  'em  to greferve  the  native  Beauties  and  Genius that frnne  in the  Original.   From whence  may  be  inferr’d  how  much  more  inflpid  were  the two

 (k )  P a r t   I I .  ch.   6 ,  & c . 

 ( 1)   Ibid.  ch.   3.  an d  i 3. 

 (m )  Ibid.  ch.   6 7. 

Cervantes   here puns  upon  the

 likenefs  betw ixt  Bofcan   a n d   Bofque,  which  is  Spanilh   or  rather  Gothick  f o r   a  G rove  of Trees   (fro m whence perhaps  our  W ord B u fh .) 

Nemus   in  Latin   ( from   zuhence the Nemorofo   above)  means the fam e. 

( n)   P a r t  I I .   ch.   <;8. 

(0)   P a r t   I I .  ch.   3. 

 (p )  Tollatus   w r it  fo   much  an d fo   w ell,  that  it is  a d m ir'd bow   the  L if e   o f  M a n   con'd reach  to  it.  

Stevens’ *   D id ?. 

 ( q)  P a r t   I .  ch.   4 7 . 
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two  Tranflations done  in  Profe,  and  publifh’d  by  two   Toledians;  one,  nam’d   Fernando de  Alcocer,  Anno  1510.  the  other   Diego  Vafquez  de  Contreras,   Anno  1585.  Both  of 

'em  as Wretched as  Faithful  Interpreters  of  Ariofto,  to  a  Letter.   Farther  on,  the  Curate fpeaking  of the  three  Diana’s,  viz.   that  of   George  de  Montemayor,  which  contains  the F u ji  and th c Second Part,   publifh’d at  Madrid by   Louis Sanchez,   Anno  1545.  in  1 2ves. 

That done by  Alphonfo Perez,  Dodtor of Phyfick,  known  by the Name of  Salmantino ( the Salamancan) publifh’d at  Alcala,   Anno 1564.  in  8vo.  and  Lajlly,   that  of  Gafpar Gil Polo, printed at   Valencia,   Anno  1564.  The  Curate,  I  fay,  fpeaking  of the  three   Diana's fays thus :   Since  we began  with  the Diana ^Montemayor,  I  am  of  opinion  we  ought  not entirely to  burn  it,  but  only take cut  that  Part of it  which treats  of the  Magician  Felicia  and the  inchanted IVater,  as  alfo  all the  longer  Poems \  and let  the Work  efcape  with  its  Profe, and the  Honour of being the  Firjl  of that  Kind. 

 Here’s  another Diana,  quoth  the  Barber,  

 The  Second of that  Name,  by  Salmantino ;  nay,  and  a  Third  too,  by  Gil  Polo.  Pray, faid the  Curate,  let Salmantino   increafe  the  Number  of  the ^Criminals  in  the  Y ard;  but  as for  that  of Gil  Polo,  f  referee  it  as  charily,  as  if Apollo   himfelf had  wrote  it.  A   little farther the Barber fays again :   Thefe that follow  are  the  Shepherd of  Iberia,  the  Nymphs of  Henares,   and the  Cure  of Jealoufy.  Then  there's no  more  to  do,  faid the  Curate,  but to  deliver  them  up  to  the  fecular  Arm  of the  Houfe-Keeper,  and  do  not  ask  JVherefore,  for then  we fhou'd never  have  done.   As  for the  Author  of the   Cure of Jealoufy,   I  know  not who he  was.  The   Shepherd of Iberia  was  written  by   Bernardo  de  la  Vega,   a  native of Madrid,   Canon of  Tucuman  in   South America',   it  was  printed  Anno  1591  in  8vo.  The Author of the   Nymphs  and  Shepherds of Henares  was   Bernard Perez  de Bobadilla,   it was publifh’d  Anno  1587 in  8vo.  Cervantes alluding  to  thefe two  Ccnfures,  and defiring the World  fhould  know  that  in   The  Voyage  to  Parnajfus (in  which  he brings  in  almoft  all the Poets  in   Spain)  he  had beftowed  Praifes  on  feveral  according to  popular  report;  he introduc’d a  Poet that  was  difiatisfy’d,  upbraiding  him  with  omitting  thefe  two  Poets and  for  Cenfuring them  as he has  done  above.  The  faid  Poet  falls  upon   Cervantes in this  manner:   (r)

 ’ Tis  true,  Barbarian,  Thou  haft ju fly  prais’d 

 Some fe w ;  and others  as unjuftly  rais’d 

 High  as  the  Heav'ns,  who  in  Oblivion  lay 

 Nor faw  the  Moon by  Night,  or  Sun  by  Day. 

 The  Great Bernard   thou haft  of Fame beguil'd, 

Iberia’j  Shepherd, from  la Vega  ftyl'd. 

 The  Nymphs  and Shepherds  of Henares  Banks 

 For thy  ill Ufage owe  thee little Thanks. 

 Cervantes  in  the  latter part  of  his  Poem  has  brought  upon  the  Stage  the  beforementioned  Bernardo  de  la  Vega  ;  but he has put  him  among the bad  Poets,  in thefe terms: Late  came  Iberia’j   Shepherd  to  the Mufter, 

 And  with  his  Wit  and Strength  made heavy  Blufler. 





114. 

In  profecuting the  Scrutiny  of   Don  Quixote's  Books,  the Barber  fays:   The next is  the  Shepherd of Filida.  He’s  no  Shepherd,  return’d  the  Curate,  but  a  very  Difcrete Courtier  (meaning   Louis  Galvez  de  Montalvo,  who  publifh’d  his   Shepherd  of  Filida  at Madrid, 

(r)   In  ch.  IV .  o f  the Vopagt  to  ParnaiTus. 
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 M adrid,  Anno  1582.)   Keep  him  as  a  precious  Jew el.  Here's a  much bigger Volume cry'd the  Barber,  call'd,   The  Treafure  of divers  Poems.  Had  there  been  fewer of  them,  faid the  Cur at e,  they  would have  been  more  EJleem'd.  ' Tis  fit  the  Book  fhcu'd be  pruned  and clear'd of feveral  Trifles  that  difgrace the  reft.  Keep  it  however,  becaufe  the  Author  is  my very good Friend,  and for  the  Sake  of his  other  more  Heroick  and  Sublime  Productions• 

This  is   Fr.  Pedro  Padilla,   a Native  of  Linares,   a   Carmelite  Monk,  and once,  as is  reported,  a  Knight  of the  Order  of St.  James.   Among other Poetical  Works,  he publifh’d a  Song-Book,  in  which are contain’d  fome  martial  Events of the   Spanifh  Arms  in Flanders.   It  was  printed  at   Madrid  by   Francifco  Sanchez,   Anno  1583.  in  8vo.  And Michael  de  Cervantes  wrote  fome  Laudatory Verfes  on  the Author  of it. 

115 . 

In the clofe  of  the  Scrutiny,  Cervantes  fays:   At  laft  the  Citrate  grewfio  tired with prying  into fo  many  Volumes,  that  he  order'd  all  the  reft  to  be  burnt  at  a  Venture.  

 But  the  Barber fhew'd him one  which  he had open'd by  chance  e'er  the  dreadful Sentence  was pafs'd.  Truly,  faid  the  Curate,  who faw   by  the  Title  'twas  the  Tears  of Angelica,  I (hould have  wept  my felf,  had  I  caus'd fuch  a  Book  to  [hare  the  Condemnation  of the  reft ; for the  Author  was  not only  one  of the  heft  Poets  in  Spain,  but  in  the  whole  World,  and tranftated fome  of Ovid’*  Fables   with  extraordinary Succefs.   I  take  it,  this  refers  to  Captain   Francifco  dc Aldana,  Alcaide  (i.  c.   Governor)  of  San  Sebaftian,   who bravely  died  in Africa,   fighting  againft  the   Moors,   whofe  glorious  Death  was  celebrated  in  Odlave Rhimes by  his  Brother   Cofino  de  Aldana,   Gentleman-Ufher  to   Philip  II.  in  the  beginning of his  Sonnets  and  O&aves,  which  were  printed  at   Milan,   Anno  1587. in  8vo. 

This   Cofino  de  Aldana printed  all  the  Works  he could  find  of  his  Brother   Francifco,   at M adrid,   at  the  Printing-houfe  of   Louis  Sanchez,   Anno  1590,  in  8yo.  and  having  afterwards  pickt  up  many  more,  he  publifh’d  a   Second  Part  at   Madrid,   printed  by P .  Madrigal,   in  1591,  in  8vo.  Of this   Francifco  de  Aldana  his  Brother   Cofmo  fays, he  tranflated  into blank  Verfe  Ovid's  Epiftles,   and  compos’d  a  Work  intituled   Angelica, and   Me dor0,   in  innumerable  Octaves:  which  were  never  printed,  as  not being  to  be found ;  by  means  of thefe two  Works  we come  to  know  that   Cervantes  intended   Francifco  de  Aldana,   and  not   Louis  Barahona  de  Soto,   of  whofe  compofing  we  have  twelve Canto’s   of the  Angelica,   in  purfuancc  of  Ariofto's  Invention.  Of  this  Poem   Don  Diego de  Saavedra  Fajardo  fpeaks,  in  his  admirable   Republica  Literaria.  And now  with greater  Luftre  appear'd  Louis  de  Barahona,  a  learned  Alan,  and of a  lofty  Spirit;  but  he fhared  the  Fortune  of  Aufonius:   he  had  no  Body  to  advife  with. 

 And  fo  he  gave  the 

 Reins  to  his  Fancy,  without  any Moderation  or  Art.   A  Character  which  argues likewife that  this  was not  the  Poet  on  whom   Cervantes  bellow’d  fuch  unbounded  Praifes.  Our Author  in  the  next  Chapter  proceeds  thus:   Upon  Don  Quixote’*   loud  Outcry  they  left further  Search  into  the  Books,  and therefore  ’tis  thought  the  Carolea,  and Leo  of  Spain, with  the  Famous  Deeds  of  the  Emperor,  written  by  Don  Louis  de  Avila,  which doubt-Icfs  were  there,  were committed  to  the  Flames,  unficen  and  unheard\  fo r if the  Curate had found  them,  they  would perhaps  have  received a  more favourable  Sentence.   The   Carolea, Cervantes  here  fpeaks  of  may  be  that  which   Hieronimo  Sempere  printed  at   Valencia Anno  1560.  in  8vo.  But  I’m  more  inclin’d  to  believe  it  to  be  that publiflit   at Lisbon, Anno  1585,  by   John  Ochoa  de  Lafalde,   in  regard   Cervantes,   in his   Voyage to  Parnaf-fius,   fpeakingofthe  Lift  of the  Poets  giv’n  him  by   Alercury,   fays thus: Vol.  I. 

h

 I
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 I  took  the  Lift  of Navies,  and,  at  the  head, 

 That  of my  Friend John dc  Ochoa,  read:

 As  true  a  Poet  as  a  Chriftian,  He--------

1 1  6.   The  Author of   Leo  of  Spain  was   Pedro  de la  Vecilla  Caftellanos,  a  Native  of Leon,  who  publifh’d  his  Poem  and  other  Works,  in   Salamanca,  Anno  1586.  in  8vo. 

The  Commentaries of Charles  the Vth’s  Wars  in Germany,  had  for  its  Author  Lon  Louis de  Avila  i  Zuniga,  chief  Commendary  of  Alcantara,  a  Perfon  in  great  Efteem  with the  Emperor,  and  highly  celebrated  by  the  Prime  Wits  and  ableft  Penmen  of that 

Age. 

117.  Thefe  Anachronifms  or  Inconfiflencies  in  refpeft  of  Chronology  relating  to 

 Men  of Learning  are  more  than  fufficient:  Thofe  committed  by   Cervantes  in  relation to  Men  of  the  Sword  were  likewife  not a few;  for he  fuppofes  that  there  was  already written  in   Den  Quixote's  Age,  the  ( f)   Hiftory  of the great  Captain  Hernandez de Cordova,   together with  the  Life of  Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes;  whereas  the  former  dy’d  in Granada  the  2d  of   December,   1515.  of a  Quartan  Ague  (/)  (to him  fatal)  in  the  62d year of his  Age;  and  the  latter dy’d  aged  64,  in  the  Year  1533.  and  the  Chronicles o f’em  both were  printed in   Alcala  de  Henares,  by   Herman  Ramirez,   Anno  1584.  in Folio. 

118.  He likewife  introduces the   Captive talking of the  Famous  Duke of   Alva,  Don Ferdinand de  Toledo,   going over  to   Flanders. 

119.  The  fame   Captive adds that he  went  along  with  him,  and  ferv’d  under him  in all  his  Enterprizes:  that  he  was  prefent  at  the  Executions  of the  Counts   Egmont and Horn,   and  came  to  be  an  Enfign  to  a famous  Captain  of  Guadalaxara,   nam’d   Diego de  Urbina:  He fpeaks  of  the  Ifland  of   Cyprus  being  taken  from  the   Fenetians  by  the Turks  in  1571  ;  as  likewife of the  League  between  the  Holy Pontiff  P iu sV .   and   Spain againfl  the  Common  Enemy  of  Chriftendom,  and  that   Don  John  of   Auftria,   natural Brother  to   Philip the  I Id  was  General  of  that  Holy  League.  He fays  he  was  in  the famous  Sea-fight of  Lepanto  in  quality  of a  Captain  of  Foot,  which  Battle  was foutrht and  won  by  the   Chriftians the 7th  of   October,   1572.  He fays that   Uchali  King of  A lgiers,   a  brave  and  bold  Pirate,  having  boarded and taken the Admiral  Galley of  Malta, there  being only  three  Knights  left alive  in  it,  and  they  much  wounded,  John  Andrea Doria's Ship  in  which  he  (the  Captive)  was  with  his  Company,  bearing  up  to  fuccour the  faid  Admiral,  he  (the  Captive) leap’d  into  the Enemy’s Galley,  which  fhearing  off from the other that had  layd  her  on  Board,  prevented  his  Men  from  following  him, 

and  fo  he  was  left alone amidft  his  Enemies,  who  were  too numerous to  be  withftood, and confequently  taken  Prifoner  very  much  wounded.  A  little  farther,  he  celebrates 

 Don  Alvaro  de  Bazan,   Marquis  of   Santa  Cruz.   He  gives  a  very  particular  Account how  two  Years  afterwards  the   Turks  re-took  the   Goleta  and  a  little  Fort or Tower Don  John  had built  near  Tunis,   in the Middle of a Lake where  Don John  de  Zanoguera, a Gentleman  of  Valencia and notable  Soldier  Commanded,  who furrender’d  upon  Articles.  He  fays   Don  Pedro  Puertocarrero  General  of   Goleta  was  taken  and  dy’d  for Grief

 ( f )   P a rt  I .  ch.   32,  See. 

 (t)  By  this  Parenthefis,  the  Author  feetns  to  have  an Eye to  the  Spanifh P ro verb, Por  Quartana,  nunca  fe  talid  Campana. 

A   Bell  was  never  rung  for  a  Quartan  Ague,  

 that  is,  People  do  not  die  o f it. 
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Grief  in  his  way  to   Conftantinople:  That  many  Perfons  of  Note  were  kill’d,  and among them   Pagan  Doria  the  generous  Brother  of  the  renown’d   John  Andrea  Doria and  that among  thofe  who were made  Prifoners  was  Don Pedro de Aguilar,   a Gentleman of  Andaluzia,  who was an Enfign,  and  likewife  a very  brave  and  ingenious  Man,  and one who  had  a  rare  Talent  in  Poetry. 





120. 

In  another  Place  he  highly  commends  the   Stillettos  as  fharp  as  an  Awl,  of Ramon  de  Hozes  the  Sevillian  Cutler’s  making  who  liv’d  in   Cervantes's  own Time.  He likewife  mentions  the  Story of the Scholar   Toralvas  being  hoifted  into the Air a  Horfeback on  a  Reed  by  the  Devil,  with  his  Eyes Ihut,  and  fo  carry’d  in  twelve  Idours  to Rome,   and  fet  down  at  the  Tower  of  Nona,  which  is  in  one  of  the  Streets of that City j  and that he faw  there the dreadful Tumult,  the Aflault and Death of the  Conflable 

of  Bourbon,  and  next Morning  found  himfelf at   M adrid,  where  he  related  the  whole Story.  He  likewife names  that arrant Cheat *   Andradilla.   And  after  the  fame  manner  our  Author  brings  in  many  others  whofe  Memory  was  very  recent  in  his  own Time.  Was  there ever  fuch  a  firing  of  Anachronifms! 

12 1.  But they don’t  end  here.  Cervantes  lays   (it) that  Don Qiiixcte met  with  a Company  of ftrolling   Players,  who  had on   Corpus Chrijli  Day,  in  the Morning,  been  acting a  Play call'd   the  Parliament  or  Cortes  of Death,  and  were  going  forward  to  another Town  to  play  it over  again  in  the  Afternoon ;  and  herein  he  is  worthy  of  Cenfure  for fuppofing the  Reprefentation of Devout-Plays  in   Don  Quixote's Time;  fince ’tis certain, in  thofe  Days  there  wras  no  fuch  thing as  Farce-playing,  efpecially  in  folemn  Fellivals, neither  indeed was it at all  conformable to  the  Gravity of the  Ancient  Manners. 

122.  He  likewife  fuppofes  the practice  of cooling  Liquors  with  Snow,  ( x)  whereas 

’tis certain   Paulo  Jarquies,  (who liv’d  in   Philip  the  IIId’s  Time)  was  the  firft  Author or  Inventor of the Tax  upon  Wells  where  Snow  was  kept;  the  manner  of keeping  it 

and  ufing  it having been,  before that,  introduc’d  into   Spain  by   Don  Louis  de  Caflelvi, Gentleman-Taller  to  the  Emperor   Charles  Vth,  of  whom  (  y )   Gafpar  Efcclano,  exprefling  himfelf his  ufual  way,  writes  thus’:  (2)   To  this  Gentleman  is  Spain   indebted for the  Knowledge  of  keeping  Snow  in  Houfes  (by  Houfes  he  means  Wells)   in  the  Mountains where it fa lls,  as  likewife  the practice  of cooling  Water  with Snow.  For no  other Means for doing  this,  but  by  Salt-petre,  being  generally  known,  he  was  the  firfl  that  brought  Snow into  Ufe,  in  the  City  of Valencia  ;  which,  befides  being  very  delicious,  is  of a ftngular good Effebl  in  Lethargies,  Spotted-Fevers,  Peftilential  Calentures,  and  ether moft grievous  D isorders^  occafion'd  by  excejfive  Pleat  in  Summer  time,  and  as  fuch  the  ufe  of  it  fpred itfelf  by  degrees  all  over  Spain:   And ever fince  that  Time,  we  of  Valencia   have  always call'd  that  Gentleman  by  the  name  of Don  Luis  delaNieve;  that is,  M r.   S now. 

123.  San  Diego  de  Alcala,   and   San  Salvador  de  Orta  were  beatified  in   Philip  the 11 Id’s  Time,  and  inallufion  to  this  fays   Sancho to   Don  Quixote:  (0)  And let me  tell you, Sir,  Teflerday or  t'other  Day,  fo r fo  I  may fay,  it  being net  long fince,  there were two barefooted  Friars  Canoniz'd or  Sainted;  and you  can't  think  how  many poor  Creatures thou gist h  2 

 themfelves

 *   Andradilla   w as  a  J,harping  Scoundrel  in  Spain,  as  femeus  as  ruhem you  pleafe  in  E n g la n d .  

 (!•)  P a r t   II.  ch.   1 1 . 

 ( x )   P a r t   I I .  cb.   58. 

 ( y )   The  Tratiftator  takes  this  to  be  his  Fam ily  A  him*, 

 tho*  in  V alencia,  they g iv e   this  name  to  the  Sacriuan ,  that  is,  to  him  that  has  charge  c f   the  Vejhnents an d holy  Fefftis  c f the  Church, 

 ( z .)   H ifloria  de  V alencia,  L ib .  8.  c.   28. 

 (a )  P a r t   //.  ch.   S. 
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 themfelves happy  but  to  kifs  or  touch  the  Chains  with  which  they girt  and  tormented their Bodies,  and  I  dare  fay  they  are  more  reverenced,  than  is  Orlando’;  Sword in  the  Armory cf cur  Sovereign  Lord the King. 

1 24.  In  the Reign of  Philip II Id the General of the  Gallies of the  Indies was  Bon Pedro Vichy  a   Valencian  Gentleman,  whom   Cervantes highly  extolled  in his   Novel of the  two Ladies,  and  pointing  to  this  Perfonage,  on  occafion  of  relating   Don  Quixote's  entring one of the Gallies,  he  fays:   (b)  I  he  General,forfo we  mujl  call him,  by Birth a Valencian, and a Man  of Quality,  gave him  his  Hand,  and embracing  him,  faid,  this Day w ill I  mark as  one cf the  happiejl  I  expect  to fee in  all  my Life,  fince  I  have the Honour now to fee Signor Don  Quixote de la  Mancha. 

125.  The  laft  Edict for the Expulfion  of the  Morifco's out of  Spain,   was publiih’d  in the  Year  16 11,  and  yet   Cervantes  introduces  a  Morifco  nam’d   Ricote,  making  ( c)  the Encomium  of   Don  Bernardino  de  Velafco,  Count of  Salazar,  to  whom   Philip the Hid had  committed  the  Care of feeing thofe Morifco’s expell’d. 

126.  But why  do I  ftand  heaping up  Anachronifms,  when  Don Quixote's whole Hif- 

tory  is  full  o f’em?  I fiiall  conclude with  faying that  Sancho  Panza  dated  his  Letter  to his  Wife  Terefa  Panza  on  20th  June  1614,  the  very Day  perhaps  on  which   Cervantes wrote  it. 

127.  But  notwithftanding  all  this I  am far from faying that  Michael  de  Cervantes  de Saavedra  is abfolutely  inexcufable  :  For,  as  in  the  very  beginning  of his  Hiftory  he fays that  Don  Quixote liv’d   not  long  fince  in  a Village of  La  Mancha,  fo  he  afterwards follow’d the  Thread of this  firft FiCtion,  and  having forgot  it at the End of his Hiftory, he propos’d  to  imitate   Garci  Ordonez  de  Montalvo  in  the  forecited  Place,  and  ib anticipated the  TimeDcw   Quixote  liv’d in.  And then this  will  be the only  Inadvertency he is guilty  of;  or to  fay  better,  Don  Quixote  is a  Man  of all  Times,  and  a  true  Image and Reprefentative of  Ages  paft,  prefent and  to come  ;  and accordingly  is  adaptable  to all Times and  Places.  And  tho’ perhaps the fevereft Criticks  will  not  allow of  this  Excufe,  they  will  not  at leaft  deny  that thefe Negligences,  and  others,  which it  were  ealy to add,  of wrong allufions and  equivocations,  which  are apt to abound  in  a Mind feme-

•  what abftraCted  and  drawn  off  by  an  over-attentivenefs  to the  Grand  Defign,  I  fa y , it  will not  be deny’d  that they  are aton’d  for  and  recompenc’d  by a  thoufand Perfections ;  lince  it  may with  Truth  be  averr’d  that  the  whole Work  is  the  Happieft  and Fineft  Satir  that  has  hitherto  been  written  againft all  Sorts  of People. 

128.  For,  if we  attend  to  the  Scope  and  Defign  of the  Work,  Who  cou’d  have 

thought that by  the  means of one Book  of Chivalry,  all  the  reft  lhould  be  banifh’d out of the World ?  But fo  it was,  for,  writing as   Cervantes did from his  own Invention  and in  all  the agreeable Varieties of Stile,  he  was  entirely  fingle without  a Rival  in  this kind of Writing,  as one  who  thoroughly  knew  wherein  the  reft  of the Writers  had  err’d 

and  perfectly  fenfible how thofe Failings  of theirs  might be  avoided,  fully  fatisfying  at the fame  time  the  Tafte  of every  Reader,  and  he  never  better  manifefted  the  Greatnefs of his Notions,  than  when,  by the  Mouth  of  the  Canon  of   Toledo,   he  fpoke  in the  following  manner:   (d)  “   Believe me,  Mr.  Curate,  lam   fully  convinc’d,  that 

“   thefe they  call Books of Chivalry,  are  very  prejudicial  to the  Publick.  And tho’  I

“   have

 (b)  P a rt II. ch.   63.  (c) Part II.  ch.  65.  (d)  P a rt I. ch.   47. 
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“   have been  led away  by  an  idle and  falfe  Pleafure,  to  read  the  Beginnings  of almoft 

“   as  many of them  as have been  printed,  I could  never yet perfuade myfelf to go  through 

<l  with  any  one  to  the  End  ;  for  to  me  they  all  feem’d  to  contain  one  and  the  fame 

<c  thing j  and  there  is  as  much  in one of  them as in all the reft.  The whole Compofiti- 

“   on and Stile of ’em, in  my  Opinion,  very much  refembles  that  of the  Milefian Fables, 

“   and  are  a  fort  of  (<?)  idle  Stories,  defign’d  only  for  Diverfion,  and  not  for  In- 

“   ftrudtion  ;  it  is  not  fo  with  thofe  Fables  which  are  call’d  Apologues,  that  at  once 

“   delight and  inftrudt.  But tho’  the  main  Defign  of  fuch  Books  is  to  pleafe  ;  yet  I 

“   cannot conceive  how  it  is  poifible  they  fhould  perform  it,  being  fill’d  with  fuch  a 

“   multitude  of unaccountable  Extravagancies.  For  the  Pleafure  which  ftrikes  the 

“   Soul,-muft  be deriv’d  from  the  Beauty  and  Congruity  it  fees  or  conceives  in  thofe 

“   things the  Sight  or  Imagination  lays  before  it,  and  nothing  in  it  felf  deform’d  or 

“   incongruous  can  give  us  any  real  Satisfxflion.  Now  what Beauty  can  there  be,  or 

“   what  Proportion of the  Parts  to the  whole,  or of the  whole  to  the feveral  Parts,  in 

“   a Book,  or Fable,  where a  Stripling at  fixteen  Years  of Age  at one Cut of a  Sword 

“   cleaves  a Giant,  as  tall  as  a  Steeple,  thro’  the  middle,  as  eafy  as  if  he  were  made 

<c  of Pafte-board ?  Or when  they  give  us  a  Relation  of a Battle,  having  fai I  the  Ene- 

“   my’s  Power  confided  of a  Million  of  Combatants,  yet,  provided  the  Flero  of the 

“   Book  be againft  them,  we  muft  of  neceflity,  tho’  never  fo  much  againlt  our  Incli- 

“   nation,  conceive  that  the  faid  Knight  obtain’d  the  Vidtory  only  by  his  own  Va- 

“   lour,  and  the  Strength  of his  powerful  Arm?  And  what  fhall  we fay  of the  great 

“   Eafe and  Facility  with  which  an  abfolute  Queen  or  Emprefs  cafts  herfelf  into  the 

“   Arms of ah Errant  and  Unknown Knight?  What  Mortal,  not  altogether  barbarous 

“   and  unpolifh’d,  can  be  pleas’d  to  read,  that  a  great  Tower  full  of arm’d  Knights* 

“   cuts  thro’  the  Sea  like  a  Ship  before the Wind  ;  and  fets  out  in  the  Evening  from the  Coaft  of   Italy,   lands  by  Break-of-day  in   Prejlor John's  Country,  or  in  fome 

“   other,  never  known  to   Ptolemy  or  difeover’d  by  (/)   Columbus?   If it  fhou’d  be  an- 

«  fwer’d,  that thofe  Perfons  who  compos’d  thefe  Books  writ them  as  confefs’d  Lyes ; 

“   and  therefore  are  not  oblig’d  to  obferve  Niceties,  or  have  regard  to  Truth,  I  fhall 

««  make  this  reply,  That  Falfhood  is  fo  much  the  more  commendable,  by  how  much 

“   it  more  refembles  Truth,  and  is the  more  pleafing  the  more  it  i3  doubtful  and  pof- 

“   fible.  Fabulous Tales ought  to  be  fuited  to  the  Reader’s Underftanding,  being  fo 

“   contriv’d,  that  all  Impoflibilities  ceafing,  all  great  Accidents  appearing  eafy,  and 

“   the  Mind  wholly  hanging  in  fufpence,  they  may  at  once  furprize,  aftonifh,  pleafe 

“   and  divert  *,  fo  that  Pleafure  and  Admiration  may  go  hand  in  hand.  This  cannot 

“   be  perform’d by  him  that flies from Probability and Imitation,  which is the Perfection 

«<  of what  is  written.  I  have  not  yet  feen  any  Book  of  Knight-Errantry,  that com- 

“   pofes an entire  Body  of a  Fable  with  all  its  Parts,  fo  that the  Middle  is  anfwerable 

“   to  the  Beginning,  and  the  End  to  the Beginning  and Middle;  but on  the  contrary, 

“   they  form  them  of  fo  many  Limbs,  that they  rather  feem  to  defign  a  Chimera  or

“   Monfter,. 

(f)   As  they  h ad  been  m anag'd  before  C ervantes. 

 [ f )   Cervantes   has  it  M arcus  Paulus,  net 

Chriftopher  Colum bus. 

M arcus  Paulus   w as  a  Venetian,  and  a  very  great  T ra v eller.  H e   li v 'd   in  the 1 3 t h  Century,  12 7 2 . 

 H e   h ad  tra v e ll'd   ever  Syria.  Perfia,  an d the  Indies. 

 An  Acciunt  o f  his  T r a vels  has  been  printed,  and  one  o f his  Bocks  is  intituled,  D e  Regionibus  O rientis. 
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“   Monfter,  than  a  we!l-proportion*d  Figure.  Befides  all  this,  their  Stile  is  uncouth, 

“   their  Exploits  incredible,  their  Love  immodeft,  their  Civility  impertinent,  their 

“   Battles tedious,  their Language abfurd,  their  Voyages  and  Journeyings prepofterous; 

“   and in fliort, they are altogether void  of folid Ingenuity,  and therefore fit  to be banilh’d 

“   a  Chriftian  Commonwealth,  as  ufelefs  and  prejudicial.”   Cou’d  there  poflibly  be a flronger,  or more judicious Satire againft Writers of Knight-Errantry ? 





129. 

And  then  the  particular  Criticifms  made  by  him  on  their  refpedlive  Works 

were no  lefs  accurate  than  pleafant,  as  may  be  feen  in  the   Sixth  Chapter  of  his   Firji Part,   and  in  many  more.  (g)  With  how  much  Artifice  or  Banter,  if I  may  ufe that Word,  does he explode the Stile  of thofe  who  preceded  him  in  this  kind  of  Compofition,  by  making   Don  Quixote  fay,  that  when  the  Hiftory  of his  famous  Atchievements fliall  be given to the  World, the learned  Author will  begin  it  thus :  “    (h)  Scarce 

“   had  the  ruddy-colour’d   Phoebus  begun  to  fpread  the  golden  T relies  of  his  lovely 

“   Hair  over  the  valt  Surface  of  the  earthly  Globe,  and  fcarce  had  thofe  feather’d 

“   Poets of the  Grove,  the  pretty  painted  Birds,  tuned  their  little  Pipes,  to  fing  their 

“   early  Welcomes in  foft  melodious  Strains,  to  the beautiful   Aurora,  who  having left 

<c  her  jealous  Husband’s  Bed,  difplay’d  her  rofy  Graces  to  mortal  Eyes  from  the 

“   Gates  and  Balconies  of  the  Horizon  of   La  Mancha,  when  the  renowned  Knight 

“    Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  difdaining foft  Repofe,  forfook  the  voluptuous  Down, 

“   and  mounting his  famous  Steed   Rozinante,  enter’d the  ancient  and  celebrated  Plains 

“   of  Montiel. 





130. 

 Cervantes  exhibits  fo  lively  a  Picture  of  the  Vices  of  the  Mind gf  other Writers,  as  well  as of their  Works,  that nothing can  be added  to  it.  In  the  Preface to  his Firft Part,  which  tho*  never  fo  often  read,  has  always  the  Charms  of Novelty  •,  with what a  fmile  in  his  Countenance does  he  lalh  thofe  who  wanting  Learning affedb Erudition  in  the  Margins  of their  Books,  burfting themfelves  to  appear  learned  :  As  if a variety  of Quotations  argu’d  any  thing  more  than  a  tumultuary  confus’d  reading,  or the thumbing over  a  Common-place-book.  Others  as  impertinently  thruft  their  Citations into  the  Work  it  felf,  imagining that  if they  quote  Plato  or   Arijlotle,  the Readers will be  fo  foolifh  as  to  think  they  have  read  them.  Others  having  fcarce faluted  the Latin  Tongue,  value  themfelves  much  upon  their  coming  out  now  and  then  with their  fine   Latin  Phrafes.  Thefe   Don  Quixote had  a  fling  at,  when  upon  an  occafion of  fpeaking  to   Sancho  Panza,  he  bid  him  (i)   not  be  concern'd  at  leaving  Rozinante and  Dapple  there,  for the  Sage that  was  to  carry  them  thro'  remote  Ways  and Regions   of fucb Longitude,  would  be Jure  to  take  care  they Jhould  want  nothing.  '  I   underjland  not your  Rations,  quoth  Sancho ;  nor  have  I  ever  heard fuch  a  Word  as Lowndfy-chewd   in all  my  Life.   Regions,  faid  Don  Quixote,  is  the fame  with  Countries:  and  Longitude means  Length:  l  don't  wonder  theu  doji  not underjland  thofe'Words,  fence  thou  art  not oblig'd to  underjland  Latin,  tho'  there  are  thofe  that pretend  to  know  much  of it,  whereas they  know  no  more  of the  matter than  then  doji.   For  this  reafon,  Cervantes,   who piqu’d him felf  on  his  being  perfect  Mailer  of the   Spanifej  Tongue,  tho’  not  of  the   Latin (which  requires  an  Application  and  Exercife  of many  Years)  brings  in   Ur gar. da  the unknown, 

 {£)  Ch.   32.  and  47. 

 {b)  P a ri I.  ch.  1.  

(/')   P a rt  II.  c.   29. 
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unknown,  fpeaking to  his Book,  as  if the Author,  tho’  thoroughly  vers’d  in the  Spanifh, refus’d  to  fpeak   Latin,   becaufe  he cou’d  not  do  it  fo  well  as  John  Latino. 

13 1.  This   John  Latino  was  an   Ethiopian,  at  firft a  Slave,  and School-Fellow  at the Grammar-School,  with   Gonzalo  Fernandez  de  Cordova,  Duke of  Seffa,   Grandfon  of the Great  Captain ;  and afterwards  his  Freed-man,  and  Matter  of  the   Latin  School  in  the Church  of  Granada. 

132.  In  like  manner   Cervantes  ridicul’d  the  impertinent  Remarks  of Tranflators, when  he wrote the  fubfequent  Words:   (l)  Cid  Hamet,  Compiler  of this famous  H ifory, begins  this  Chapter  with  this  AJfeveration,  I  fwear  like  a  true  Catholick •,  which the  Tranflator  explains  thus,  That  Cid’j  fwearing  like  a  true  Catholick,  tho'  he  was  a  Moor,  is  no otherwife  to  be  underjlood,  than  that  as  the  Catholick s,  when  they fw ear,  do  or  ought  to fwear  the  Truth,  fo  did  he,  when  he fwore  like  a  true  Catholick,  to  be  faithful  in  what he  intended to write  of Don  Quixote. 

133.  In  another  place,  fpeaking  of  Don  Quixote,  he  fays:   (m)  Some fay  his  Surname was  Quixada   or  Quefada,  for  Authors  differ  a  little  in  this  Particular:  However  we may  reafonably  conjecture  he  was  call'd  Quixada.  By  which,  I  fancy,  Cervantes  means to  retted on the Impertinence  of  many  who  are  fondly  folicitous  to  heap  up  various Readings,  only  to  flievv  how  ingenious  they are  at  frivolous Conjedures. 

134.  Thefe Writers  therefore,  and  fuch  like,  are thofe  whom   Cervantes  refleds  upon,  when  he  fays  in  his  Preface  they  are  very  anxious  to  procure  Approbations from their  Friends,  or to  make them  themfelves,  the  better  to  fatisfy  their own  Ambition  of Applaufe.  Tho’  fome  grave,  fober  Writers,  who  know  how  great an  Etted  an  ex-trinttc  Authority  will  work  upon  half-witted  People,  do  fometimes  fitter themfelves  to be carry’d  away either  by  a  Thirft  after  Glory,  or  in  Compliance  with  the  Intreaties and  Courtely  of  their Friends,  and are  themfelves the Coiners of the Encomiums that are 

made on  their  own  Performances :  As  I  fufped to  have  been  the  Cafe  of Father  John de  Mariana  in  almoft all  his  Works,  and  of   Cervantes  himfelf in  his  Second  Part  of Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

135.  Befides Writers,  not ev’n  Readers  have  been  exempted  from  our  Author’s  Cen- 

fure.  Among others  I  am  not  a  little  pleas’d  with  that  he  made  on  thofe  who  write down  ridiculous  Notes  in  the  Margins  of their Books,  fuch as that  marginal  Note written  in the  Arabian  Hiftory,  which  when  expounded  in   Spanijh  ran  thus:  ( n)   This  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  fo  many times fpoken  of in  this  Lliflory,  had the beft  Hand  at  powdering Pork,  of any  Woman  in  all  La  Mancha. 

136.  Not only thofe who write and read  amifs,  met with  his juft Reprimands,  but like- 

wife  thofe  who  fpeak  amifs. 

And  this  I  think  he  had  an  Eye  to  in  thofe  words 

of the  Bifcayner :  (0)   Get gone  thou  Knight,  and  Devil  go  with  thou  \  or  by  he  who  me create, ------ if thou  do  not  leave  Coach,   /   will kill thou,  as fare  as  I  is  a  Bifcayner.  Don Quixote  who  made Ihift  to  underftand  him  well  enough,  very  calmly  made  him  this Anfwer.  Wert thou  (p)  a Knight or Gentleman,  as  thou art not,  e'er this  I  would have chaftis'd  thy  Folly  and  Temerity,  thou  inconfiderable  Mortal.  What!  me  no  Gentleman ?   reply’d the  Bifcayner ;  I  fwear you  be a L iar,  as  I  be a  Chrijlian.  I f  thou  the Lance throw away, 

(/)   P a r t   I I .  ch.   27. 

 (m)  P a r t   I .  ch.   1 . 

( n)   P a r t   I.  ch.   9. 

( 0)   P a r t   I .  ch.   8. 

(/>)  C a -

vallero   in  Spanifh  fignifies  a  Gentleman  as  w ell  as  a  Knight. 

[image: Image 234]

[image: Image 235]

64 

 The  L I F E   o f

 away,  and  thy  Sword  draw,  tbou Jhalt  foon  who  and  who  fee  is  together :  1 will of  thee no  more  make  than  of  Moufe does  a  Cat:  *  the Water we  will foon fee  who will to  the Cat carry:  Bifcayncr   by  Land,  Gentleman  by  Sea,  Gentleman  in  fpigbt  of  D evil,  and thou lyejl if thou  Other fayeft  Thing.   Here  we  plainly  fee  how  much  a  Language  is  disfigured,  and the Senfe  confounded,  by a tranfpos’d and difturb’d  placing of the Words:  a Fault common to all old Books written in  Spanifh,   as more  immediately fucceeding to the Latin  Origin:  a Fault  likewife  which  Cervantes himfelf  is  not free from  in  his   Galatea ; which  yet  may  be  avoided  by  following  the  Cuftom  of fpeaking :  But as  this Cuftom 

is  not  founded  on  a  perfedt  Analogy,  but  has  for  Rules  many  Irregularities,  hence it proceeds  that  there’s  no  fpeaking  or  writing  with  an  exadl  Propriety,  without having  thoroughly  fludy’d  the  Grammar  of. our  Mother  Tongue,  as was  the  practice  of the   Greeks and   Romans,   Nations  which fpoke the  belt and moft accurately of any  in  the whole  World.  But  fince  this  is  not  the  Ufage  in   Spain,  there  have  been  but  very few that  have written with Purity  and Corredtnefs. 





137. 

I  omit  that   Cervantes  would  likewife  teach  us  by  the  Mouth of  Don  Quixote, that  a  Country  or  Province  may  have  its  Privileges  and  Immunities,  without  Diftinc-tion of Perfons  *,  and  that  true  Nobility,  in  the  Opinion  of  all  Mankind,  confifls  in Virtue,  and  that  thofe  will  always  be  moft ‘glorious  who  make  themfelves  illuftrious by  Worthy,  Generous  and  Heroick  Actions.  Upon  which  Subject  in  another  place, 

 (q)  he  makes  an  excellent  Difcourfe,  fhewing  the difference between  feme  Knights  and Gentlemen,  and other Knights and Gentlemen ;  as  likewife upon Families,  Defcents and 

Lineages.  And  Cid Hamet laughs at the (pretended) Gentility  of  Maritornes,   a common Servant-wench  at  an  Inn,  (r)   And  'tis faid of this good-natur'd  Creature,  that floe  never made fuch  a  Promife  (as  fine  had  done to  the Carrier of  coming  to Bed  to him)   but Jhe perform'd it,  tho' floe  had  made  the  Promife  in  the  midjl  of  a  Wood  and  without  any  witnefs at  all.  Forfhe flood  much  upon  her  Gentility  and  being well-born,  and tho*  it  was  her Fortune to ferve  in  an  Inn,  foe thought  it  no  Difgrace,  fince  nothing  but  Croffes  and  Neceffity had brought  her to  it. 

13S.  Neither did   Cervantes  fpare the  Great  Dons of his  Time,  tho'  he rally’d  them Covertly for the'r Neglecft of,  and Difregard they fliew’d  to, Men of Wit and Ingenuity. 

This Satire is very  fevere,  and requires a particular attention.  Cervantes  admirably  well fets out a  falfe  Humanift (one whom  we commonly call  a   Pedant)  and  makes  him draw two   (f )  very  pleafant  Pidures of himfelf,  in which  he exhibits a moft  ridiculous Idea of his own  Works:  This occafions   Don  Quixote to fay ;  But,  under favour,  Sir,  pray  tell me,  fhould you  happen  to get  a  Licenfe  to publifh  your  Books,  which  I  fomewbat  doubt, Whom  will you pitch  upon for  your  Patrons ?  Oh,  Sir,  anfwePd  the  Author,  there  are Lords  and Grandees enow  in  Spain,  fure,  that  I  may  Dedicate to.  Truly,  not  many,  faid Don  Quixote ;  there  are,  indeed, feveral whefe  Merits deferue the  Praife of a  Dedication, but  very few   whefe  Purfes will  reward  the  Pains  and  Civility  of  the  Author.  I  tnufl  confefs,  I  knew  a  Prince (a  Compliment to  Don  Pedro  Fernandez  de Caflro,  Count of  Lomas') wb fe  Generofty  may  make  amends for  what  is  wanting  in the refl  and that to fuch a degree that

 *   He would fay,  W e   fhall  foon  fee who  w ill  carry  the Cat  to  the W ater,  (/.  e.  who  w ill  have  the heft on’ t.)   Span.  P rc v . 

 ( i)  B art II. ch.  6.  (r)  P a rt  I. ch.  16.  (f)  One  in  cb.  zz.  the other  in  ch.  24.  o f P a rt  II. 
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 that fhould  I  make hold to  come  to  Particulars,  and /peak  of his  Great  Merits,  it  would  he enough  to  Jlir  up  Envy  in  many  a  noble  Breafi.   Of long  Handing  therefore,  and  as  it were hereditary,  in  Spain,   is the little  Notice taken  of,  or  rather  the  Contempt  fhewn to  great Writers.  For which reafon  one  has  fought for a Mecsenas  out of it:  And another  being askt,  why he  repented  of  having  done  honour  to  the  Memory  of  fo  many Perfons,  made Anfwer:  (/)  Becaufe they  think,  that  the  Celebrating  their  Praifes is a  Debt due  to  them,  and  that  there's  no  Merit  in  doing  one's  Duty.  They  claim  it  as  a  Right, whereas,  it  is certainly  rather  a  Favour,  and no /mail  one  neither.  And therefore  a  certain Author,  took  a prudent and a pleafant  Courfe,  when  in  the  Second  Edition  of his  Works,  ho put  his  Dedication  among  the  Errata,  and wrote,  dele  T he   D e d i c a t i o n . 

139.  No lefs  prudent  has   Cervantes  fhewn himfelf in  Things  ol common  Life.  In Sancho  he characterizes  very  naturally,  all  Talkative,  Prating  People,  making him  tell a Story  exceedingly  well  adapted  for representing the  Idea  of a  troublefome  Talker  like thofc  we meet with  every Day. ( u)  And  becaufe in Company  and  Converfe of Mankind, there is  no  greater  Impertinence than  that  of a  Ceremonious  Perfon,  who  pretends  to be more  mannerly  and  well-bred  than  ordinary,  the  Aim  of that  Story is  levell’d  at  the Error of  thofe  who  fondly  imagine the  very  Effence  of good  Manners,  to confift  in  a flridl  Obfervance of fuch  Fooleries. 

140.  Neither  did   Cervantes  approve of Clergymens  lording  it as  they  do  in  Noblemens  Families:  and againft  this  he made   (x)  a  ftrenuous  Sermon. 

141.  Cervantes  was  greatly  offended  at  the  Infolence  of  the  Players  of his  Time, efpecially the  King’s  Players,  who  were  in  fuch' high  Favour  at  Court,  and  had  fuch Intereft in  Great  Mens Families,  that  they wou’d  fometimes  commit  Murder,  and  yet 

go unpunifht,  infomuch  that  they  were  become  a  publick  Nuifance.  (y )  He accordingly  fets  ’em  forth  in  their  proper  Colours. 

142.  Neither  did  the  Distribution  of Governments and Offices of Judicature  go  un- 

cenfur’d  by  our  Author.  And  therefore  he  makes   Don  Quixote  fay,  ( for  none  but a Madman  or an  Ideot dare to  fay  fuch  Things )  We  ( z)   are  convinced by  a  variety  of Infiances  that  neither  Learning  nor  any  other  Abilities  are  very  material  to  a  Governor.  

 Have  we  not  a  Hundred  of  them  that  can fcarce  read  a  Letter,  and yet  they  Govern  as Jharp  as fo  many  Hawks.  Their  main  Bufinefs  is  only  fo  mean  well,  and to  refolve  to  do their befi ;  for  they  can't  want able  Counfellors  to infirull  them.  Thus  thofe  Governors  who are  Men of the  Sword,  and no  Scholars,  have  their  AJfeffors  on  the  Bench  to  dir ell  them.  

 M y  Counfel  to  Sancho   Jhall  be,  that  he  neither  take  Bribes,  nor  lofe  his  Privileges,  with fome  other  little  lnfirullions,  which I  have  in my Head for  him,  and which  at  a  proper  time 1  w ill  communicate,  both  to  his private  Advantage,  and  the  Publick  Good  of the  Ifiand  he is to  Govern.   In  this   Don  Quixote  alludes  to  the  two  Inftrudtions  which  he intended  to give,  and did  afterwards  give   Sancho  Panza,   one of a  Political  or  Publick  Nature for the  well  Governing  his  Ifiand ;  (a)  and  the other  Oeconomical  for  Governing his own Perfon and  Family ;  both  of ’em  highly  worthy  to  be  read and  pradtis’d  by  every good Governor  and  Father  of a  Family. 

And  now  I’m  fpeaking  of  Governors,  I  can’t 

but take  notice of what   Sancho faid when   Qb)  they  were talking  with  the  Dutchefs,  what V o l.  I. 

i 

they

 (t)  Gracian in E l Criticbn.  Parte III.  Crif.  6.  Qu) Part II. cb.  3 1.  ( at)  Ibid,  (y) Part II. cb.   1 1 . 

 ( z j   P a r t   11.  cb.   3 2 .  (a)  Ibid.  cb.   4 2 ,  and 4 3.  ( b)   Ibid.  cb.   3 3 . 
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they  fhou’d do  with  Dapple,  whether  he  fhou’d  be  left  behind  or  go  along  with  his Mailer   Sancbo  to  his  Government,  Adad,  Madam,  /aid Sancho,  I  have  known  more Ajfes than  one  go  to  Governments  before  now,  therefore   ’twill  be no  new  'Thing for  me to carry  mine.  

The  fame   Sancbo  ( c)  argues  very  Ihrewdly  in  the  Matter  of Hunting which  he  denys to be  fit  for any  but  idle  Companions,  and  not  at all  for  Governors  who  fhould  be  better  employ’d,  confirming  his  Opinion  by  natural  reafon,  the fame  which mov’d the  wife  King   Alpbonfo to  fay,  ( d)  That  he ought  not  (fpeaking of a King)  to be at fuch  Expences  in  Hunting as  to  make  him  lefs  able  to  do  the  Good he cught9 

 tier to  indulge bimfelf fo  much  in  that  Paftime,  as  to  hinder  his  minding  National  Affairs. 

143.  It wou’d fwell to a large Volume,  were  we to difplay  at full the true Reafon and 

Ground  of this  Fictitious  Hiflory ;  and  yet more,  if we  were to  fpeak of fome  Perfons who  believe  themfelves  characteriz’d  in  the  Mylterious  part  thereof. 

But  fince 

 Cervantes  was  fo  cautious  as  to  fhroud  his  Ideas  under  the Veil  of  FiCtion;  let  us leave thofe  ConftruCtions to  the  Curious  Obfervations  of  the  Readers:  and  let us  follow the advice of  Urganda the Unknown,  Not  to  pry into  other  Peoples  Lives,  but to pafs by  without  Stopping when we  come  to  a  Place  we  can't fee  or  make our  way  through. 

144.  Only as for  what  concerns   Don  Quixote,   I  can’t  pafs  over  in filence that  they are very  much  miftaken who  take   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha  to be a  Reprefentation  of Charles  the  Vth,  without  any  other  Foundation  than  their fancying  it to  be  fo,  or their defiring it  fhould  be  fo.  Cervantes  revered,  as  he ought,  the  Memory  of a  Prince of fo  many  and  fuch Heroick  Virtues *,  and  he  oftentimes  mentions  him  with  the  greateft RefpeCt.  No lefs  miftaken are  fuch  as  imagine  our  Author,  to have  drawn,  in   Don Quixote,  the Picture  of  Den  Francifco Gomez  de Sandoval  i  Roxas,  then  Duke of  Lerma, afterwards  Cardinal-Prieft,  with  the  Title  of   San  Sixto,  by  election   of Paul V.   the 26th  of  March,  1618.  This Thought I  fay  is by no means to  be credited ;  for the Duke of   Lerma  being then  Prime  Minifter,'  Cervantes wou’d  not have  dared to have  made   fo flagrant a  Mockery  of him,  which  might have cofl him fo  dear •,  nor wou’d he have dedicated the Second Part of it  to the   Conde  de  Lemos,   an  intimate Friend of the  Duke’s. 

145.  To  go  about to  fpeak  of  the  Tranflations  which  have  been  made of  the  Hi£ 

tory of  Don  Quixote,  would  be  enlarging  too  much  on this  SubjeCt.  I  fhall  only  fay, in order to  fatisfy  in  fome  meafure  the  Curioflty  of the  Readers,  that   Lorenzoo  Fraud- 

 cfm,  a Florentine,  a  Man  that  greatly  lov’d  and  well  deferv’d of  the   Spanifh  Tongue, tranflated  it  into   Italian,  and  publifhed  it  at   Venice,  Anno  1622,  omitting the Verfes, which  being afterwards  done  by   Alexandro  Adimaro,   a  Florentine  likewife,  he a fecond Time  publifh’d  the  fame  Tranflation,  at   Venice,  Anno  1625,  in  Svo.  printed  for Andres  Baba.   I owe this  Knowledge  to  Don  Nicholas  Antonio,  and  read it  in his  Apunia-mientos  Manufcritos (his  Manufcript  Notes)  where  he  fays  he had  received  his  Information  from   Florence,   from  his  Friend   Antonio  Magliabequi.  

The  fame  Hiftory  was 

tranflated  into   French,  and  publifh’d at   Paris in  1678,  in 2  Vol.  in  i2ves.  afterwards in   Englifh  and  other Languages.  But  there’s  as  much  Difference between  the  Original and the  Tranflations,  as  between  real  Life  and  a  Picture.  Don  Quixote  laid,  nor  did he  fay  amifs :  ( e)  That  Tran fating  out of one  Language into  another,  unlefs it be out  of the learned  Tongues,  the  Greek   and  Latin,  is juft  like looking  on the  wrong fide of a Flemijh _ 

 Tape f r y , 

 (c)  Part  11. cb.  34.  (d)  Law 2.  Tit.  5.  Part II.  (e) Part II.  ch.  62, 
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 Tape fry ,,  where  tho*  the  Figures  may he feen,  yet  are  they fu ll of Threads  and Ends which hide  their  Beauty,  that appears with  Plainnefs and  Smoothnefs  on  the other Side.  He  added, That  tranfating  out  of eafy  Languages  argues  neither  Wit  nor  Stile,  no  more  than  Copying cut  of one  Paper  into  another ;  As for  the latter  Part  of this  Period  relating  to  Tranflating out  of Eafy  Languages,  this  muft be underftood  of thofe Books whofe chief perfection  confifts  not  in  Stile,  for  when  the  Beauty  of Didtion  runs  thro*  a whole  Work  fo confpicuoufly  and advantageoufly as  in  this of  Don  Quixote,   it  is impoffible  for a  Tranflation  to  keep  up  to the  Original.  It  may  not  be amifs,  upon  this  occafion,  to relate a true  Story.  It  is  well known  in  England  how  ingenious  and  celebrated  a  Poet  Mr. 

R o w   was.  He  went one  Day to  pay  his Court  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  Lord  High Treafurer of  England,  who askt him if he underftood  Spanifo well ?  He anfwer’d,  No,  he did  not;  but,  thinking  that his  Lordlhip might intend  to fend him  into   Spain  on  fome Honourable  Commiffion,  he prefently  added,  that  in  a  fhort Time  he  did  not  doubt 

he fhou’d  be  able  both  to  underftand  it  and  fpeak  it:  The  Earl  approving  of what  he faid,  Mr.  R o w   took  his  leave,  and  immediately  retired  out  of  Town  to  a  private Country-Farm.  As he  was a  Perfon  of  quick  Parts,  within  a  few Months  he learn’t 

the  Spani/h Tongue,  and  then  waited  again  on  the  Earl,  to give him  an  account  of his Diligence.  My  Lord asking  him  if he  was fure  he underftood  it thoroughly,  and  Mr. 

 Row  anfwering  in  the  Affirmative,  the  Earl  burft  into  an  Exclamation:   How  Happy are  You,  A ir.   R o w ,  that  can  enjoy  the pleafure  of Reading  and  Under[landing  the Hijiory cfD on  Quixote  in  the  Original1.   The Poet  remained  no  lefs confounded at thefe Words, than the  Memory  of  Cervantes  was  honoured  by  them.  *

146.  While   Cervantes was preparing the Continuation  of the Hiftory  of  Don Quixote, lie  diverted  himfelf in  writing  fome  N o v e l s , which  he  publifh’d  under  this  Title, Exemplary  Novels  of Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  printed at  Madrid,  by  John  de la Cuefta,  Anno  1613.  in  /pto. 

147.  There  are  twelve  of thefe  N o v e l s :  and  their  Titles are : *   T he  l i t t l e G i p s e y . 

T h e   l i b e r a l   L o v e r . 

R i n c o n e t e   a n d   C o r t a d i l l o . 

T he 

S p a n i s h - E n g l i s h   L a d y . 

T he  G las s  D o ct o r. 

T he  F orce   of  B lood.  * 

T h e  J e alous   E s t r e m a d u r a n . 

T he   I l l u s t r i o u s   S e r v a n t - m a i d . 

T h e  

Two  M a i d e n   L a d i e s . 

T he  L a d y   C o r n e l i a .  *   T he  D e c e i t f u l   M a r r i a g e .  *   T he   D i a l o g u e   of  t h e   D ogs. 

148.  Cervantes was  fo juftly fatisfy’d with  thefe  Novels,   (fome of which,  fuchasRiN-c o n e t e   and  C o r t a d i l l o , and  others,  he  had  written  fome  Years  before)  (/)  that in  his Dedication  of them  to  the   Count  de  Lemos,   he  goes  fo far as to fay :   Your  Excellency w ill pleafe to he informed that  Ifend you,  (tho* I  don* t love Tale-bearing)  twelve T a l e s , which  if  they  had not  been  coin'd  in the  Mint  of my  Brain,  might prefume to place themfelves upon a  level  with  the  Beft.   But  it is  very  proper  to  relate  here what   Cervantes  propos’d by  thefe  Novels,  in  order  to  judge  the  better  of  the  Cenfure  pafied  on  them  by  the Arragonian writer. 

i  2 




149.  After

*    M r .   Row  fh otfd  have w r it  another  Farce ca ll'd  the  Biter,  an d dedicated  it  to  my L o r d   and Je e t w h a t  that w on'd  have  done. 

*    Thofe  M a r k t  w ith   a  *   w ere  tra n fa ttd   an d   t u b l i f 'd  fome  Tears  ago  by  the  T ra n fa tc r o f  this L ife , ( f )   B a r t   1.  ch.   4 7. 
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149.  After   Cervantes had  faid,  that  if in  the  Hiftory  of   Don  Quixote,   he  had  folicited  Pompous  Commendatory  Verfes,  it  had  fared better with him,  he  goes  on  thus: 

 And therefore I  tell thee (once  more  amiable  Reader)  that  of thcfe Novels  which 1 now offer thee,  thou  canjl  in  no  wife  make  a  Ragoo  of  Gibblets ;  becaufe  they  have  neither Feet,  nor Head,  tier  Inwards,  nor  any Thing  like  'em.  I  mean,  that  the Amorous Expreffons  which thou  wilt find in fome  of  'em,  are  fo  chafe,  fo  innocent,  fo  tempered  with  Rational  and Cbrifian-like  Difcourfe,  that  they  cannot  raife  either  in  the  unwary  or  wary  Reader,  the leaf  corrupt  Ideas.  I  call  'em E x e m p l a r y ,  and,  if thou  mindeft  it,  there  is  not  any one of them from  whence  there  may  not  be  drawn fome  Ufeful  Example.  And  were  it  not for fear  of being  Prolix,  I  wou'd Jhew  thee  the  Savoury  and  Wholfome  Fruit  that  may  be gathered,  either from  each  of them feparately,  or  from  all  of  'em  together.  My  Intention has  been  to fet  before  the  Publick  a  Truck-Table whereon  every one  may  Play,  without  danger  of  the  Bars ;  I  mean  without  danger  either to  the  Soul or  Body;  for  lawful and agreeable  Exercifes  rather  do  Good than  Hurt.  They  certainly  do ;  for People are  not  always  at Church.  They  are  not  always  in  their  Oratories •,  always  upon  their  Knees.  Neither  are they  always  engag'd  in  Bufnefs,  however  great  their  Abilities  may  be.  There  are  Times of Recreation  wherein the tired Mind muf  re f  itfelf,  and the  exhaufed Spirits be recruited.  

 For  this  purpofe  are  Groves  planted,  Fountains fet  a  running,  Hills  leveled,  and  Gardens  curioufy  cultivated.  One thing I  may fafely  affirm,  that  if  I  thought that  the  reading tfcfe  Novels  wou'd excite  any evil Define or  Thought  in  the  Breaf  of the  Reader,  I  wou'd fooner  have had  my  Hand cut  off than  have publififd  them. 

 It  does  not fuit one of my  Tears 

 to  make  a  J e f   of the  other  V/orld  \  being  now  on  the  wrong  Side  of Sixty-four.  To  this Work,  as  I  was  prompted  by  Inclination,  fo  I  fet  every  Engine  of my  Fancy  at  work  to make  it pleafe;  and  I'm   not a  little proud  to fay I  am  the  firfl  that  ever  writ  Novels in the  Spanifh  Tongue -,  for,  of all the innumerable Novels  which are printed in Spanifh,  there's not  one  but  what's  tranfaled  cut  of other  Languages •,  whereas  thefe  are entirely  my  own Invention,  not borrow'd,  imitated,  or floln from Foreigners or Natives.  My Fancy begot 'em  -, my  Pen  brought  'em  forth,  and  in  the  Arms  of the  Prefs  they  are  now  to  receive their Growth.........  Only  take  this  along  with  thee,  gentle  Reader,  that  as  I   have  taken  the liberty to  dedicate thefe  Novels to  the  Great  Conde  de  Lemos,  they  contain  a  certain  hidden Myfiery,  which  enhances  their  Value.   This  My fiery  is  a  Myllery  to me,  *tis  a  Secret I  cannot  arrive at:  Let  thofe  decypher  it  who can.  As  for all  the  reft  we clearly  underftand the  Motive   Cervantes had  to call  his  Novels  by  the  name of  Exemplary.   Notwithftanding  all  this,  the  Slanderous  Arragotiian  began  his  Prologue  or  Preface  in this Manner:   The whole Hifiory of Don  Quixote  being as it  were a  Comedy,  it neither  can  nor ought  to go  without  a  P rologue:   And therefore  this  Second  Part  of his  Atchievements  is ufhered in  by  One not fo  Cackling,  nor  Affronting  to  the Reader,  as  that  which  Michael  de Cervantes  Saavedra  prefxt  to  his firfl  Part,  and of a  much  more humble  Nature  than  that with which  hefeconded  it  in  his  N ove ls ,  which  are  rather  Satyrical  than Exemplary. 

150.  Let us not mind  his  beftowing  on  a  Preface  fo  juftly  admir’d  the  Epithet  of 

 Cackling,   thereby  comparing  his  Impertinence  with   Cervantes's  excellent  Performance. 

Neither let us  heed his talking of  Cervantes's affronting  his Readers in a  Prologue,   wherein there’s  not the  leaft Word  faid againft ’em.  What  vext this  Envious  Man  was   Cervantes's faying  he  was the  firfl  that  invented  and  writ  Novels  in  the   Spanifh  Tongue. 

Let’s
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Let’s  hear  what   Louis  Gaitan  de  Vozmediano fays:  In  the  Preface  to  his  Tranflation   of the  Firjl  Part  of the  hundred  Novels  of  M.  John  Baptift  Giraldo  Cinthio,  printed  at Toledo by   Pedro  Rodriguez,  Anno  1 590.  in  4to.  fpeaking of Novels  ftridlly  fuch,  that is  to  fay,  if I  take him  right,  certain  Fiftions  of Love-adventures,  written  in  Profe  and artfully  contriv'd to  divert  and  infiruFt  the  Readers,  according  to  the  learned   Huetius's definition;  he proceeds thus:   Altho'  hitherto  this fort  of Books  have  been  but  littli  known in  Spain  for want of tranfiating  thofe  of Italy   and France ;  yet it  may  not be  long  e'er fome- 

 body w ill take  a fancy  to  Tranfate 'em for  their  Diverfion,  nay,  perhaps  fince  they fee  'em fo  much  admir'd  Abroad,  they  may  do  what  no  Spaniard   ever  yet  attempted;  that  is, compofe  Novels  of their own.  Which  if once  they  bend  their  Minds  to,  they  w ill perform better  than  either  the French  or  Italians,  efpecially  in fo  fortunate  an  Age  as  the  prefent. 

And it fell  out accordingly;  for   Cervantes  wrote  fome  Novels  with  that  Ingenuity, Wit,  Judgment and  Elegance as  may  vie  with  the Bell,  not  confining  the  name  of 

Novel to  Amorous  Fables,  but  taking  for his  Subject any  Thing  that  is capable  of dU 

verting his  Readers Minds without  endangering  their  Morals.  Lope  de  Vega  was fo  far from  contradidting this,  that he before had  commended the  Invention,  Graces and Style 

of  Cervantes,  when  in  his  Dedication  to  his  Firft  Novel  he  faid:   Here  (in  Spain)   are Books  of N o v e l s ;  fome  tranfated from  /^Italians,  and others  ofS panifh   Growth;  in which  Michael  Cervantes  has  not  been deficient  either  in  matter  of  Style  or  Beautiful  Sentiments.   But  becaufe  this  very  fame  thing  fpoke  by   Cervantes  in the  Simplicity  of  his Heart,  rais’d  the  Envy of the Detradtor,  he tax’d his   Preface as arrogant and afiiiming ; and  his   Novels  as  more  Satyrical  than  Exemplary,  alluding,  doubtlefs,  to  thofe  two Novels   The  Glafs Dottor ( L i c e n c i a d o   V i d r i e r a )  and the two  Dogs (Los  P erros, S cipio  1  BR AGANZ A ^o f  which  the  latter  merited  the  Approbation  of   Peter  Daniel Huetius,  {g)  than  whom   France  never  produc’d  a  more  learned Man ;  and  the  former> if I judge aright,  is  the very  Text  from  whence   Ffuevedo  took  the  Hints  of his  Satyrical  Ledtures againft all  forts  of Men. 




151. 

 Lafily,  as  for  intituling the  Novels,  Exemplary,  to  fpeak  my  Mind  freely,  I fhou’d  not have  call’d  them  by  that  Name ;  and in  this  I  have the  Concurrence  of  Lope de  Vega,  who  in  concluding  his Commendation  of  Cervantes's  Novels,  adds:   (h)  I  confefs they  are  Books  of excellent  Entertainment,  and  might  have  been  Exemplary,  as fome  of Valdelo’j  Hifiories :  but  then  they fhould have  been  over-look'd  by  feme  learned Men,  or  at leaf:  old Courtiers,  experienced in  Affairs,  and converfant  in  Aphorifims  and  notable  Sentences.   But  in  order to pafs  a Cenfure  on  the Title which   Cervantes gave his  N ovels,  it was necelfary  to  prove that  it was not  fuitable thereto.  But this  was not an Undertaking, for our   Arragonian Cenfurer,  who  ought to  have obferv’d   Cervantes's  Explanation,  and have  taken  this  fhort  Leffon of Mafter  Alexio  Venegas:  (i)  Recapitulating  (fays  he)   tbefe three  Species  of Fables,  I  fay  that  the  Mythologic  Fable  is  a  Difcourfie,  which  with  pom-poufnefs  of Language  fits  forth fome  Secret  of Nature  or  Piece  of  Hifiory. 

 The  Apologic 

 is  an  Exemplary  Figure  of  Difcourfie,  wherein  the  Intention  of the  Fabulifi  muft  appear to  be  the  Inftituting  of  Good  Morals. 

 The  Milefian  Fable   is  a  vain  and  idle  Raving 

 without  any  Edification  either  of  Virtue  or  Learnings  and contriv'd purely  to  amufi  and befit

 (g )  Letter  o f the  O rigin   o f  Romances. 

 (h)   D edication  o f his  F i r j l   N o v e l to  Sehora  M a ria  L e o - 

narda. 

 ( i )   In   his  Expofition  c f   Momus, Concluf.  2. 
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 befot  thofe  of a p : allow judgment  or  lewd  Inclinations.   Now   Cervantes,  leaving  the   Mythologic Fable  to  the  ancient  Poets;  and  the   Mileftan  to  fhamelefs  abandon’d  Writers, Ancient  and  Modern j  he pitch’d  upon  the   Apologic  or   Exemplary.   And  that  this  may be  fully  underftood,  let  us  again  hear  this  half-witted  Reprover,  who  may  perhaps give us  Occafion  to  defend   Cervantes  with  fomething  new.  Let  him,   (fays  he,  fpeaking  of  Cervantes') content bimfelf with  his  (k)  Galatea,  and  his  Comedies  in Profe ;  for  thefe are  the  utmofi  of his  Novels:  and  let  him  ceafe  to  tire  our  Patience  any  longer.   That C omedies  fhould  be  written  in  Profe,  is  no  Wonder;  for  the  Greek and   Latin ones are  almoft  all  of  ’em  written  in   Iambic  Verfe,  fo  much  refembling  Profe,  as  oftentimes  to  be  fcarce  diftiinguifhable  from  it.  And  the  beft  Comedies  we  have  in   Spain, namely  T he  C e l e s t i n a , and  E uphrosina  are  both  written  in  Profe. 

O f  the 

C e lest in a  the  learned  Author  of the   Dialogue  of the  Languages  fays,  that  excepting fome  Words  improperly  ufed,  and  fome  other   Latin  ones,  it  is  his  Opinion,  There's no  Book  written  in  the Spanifh   Tongue,  wherein  the  Language  is  more  natural,  more proper,  or  more  elegant.  And  fincc  him,  Cervantes  has faid,  (/)  that  it was   a  Book  in  his Opinion  Divine,  had  it fpoke  more  covertly  of  Things  Humane:  Both  of  ’em  Judgments, which  according  to  mine,  totally  quadrate  likewife  with  T he  E up hro sin a . However,  I  can’t  but  own that  amidft  the  Purity  of  Stile  in  this  latter,  there  are  Abundance  of  Pedantic  Allufions  which  greatly  cloy  the  Tafte  of the  Readers. 

151.  That  Novels fhou’d  be  Comedies,  is not  much ;  fince a  Novel  being  a Fable, 

it  is  neceflary  it  ftiou’d  be  fome  one  of  the  Species  of Fable,  and  in  my  Judgment it  may  be  any  of  ’em,  as  may  be obferv’d  in  the  fubfequent  Induction;  wherein  I fhall  make  ufe  of the  Examples  of   Cervantes  fo  far  as  they  reach  the  Cafe,  to  the intent  that  it  may  be  feen  that  he  was  a  perfect  Mafter  in  almoft  all  the  Species or  Kinds  of Fabulous  Compofition. 




153. 

A H F a b l e   isFittion,andall Fidtion is Narration, either ofThings which have not 

happen’d, but were poftible and might have happen’d ; or of Things which never happen’d, 

nor were poftible  to  happen.  If the Narration  is of Things merely poftible,  and  due  Regard  be had  to the  Likenefs and  Proportion  between  the  Thing feigned and the  Thing defign’d to be inculcated,  it  is  call’d  a P a r a b  l e , of which the  Holy Writings are full, as likewife the Book compos’d by the  Infante Don John Manuel in  his incomparable C ond e L u c a n o r . And if we  regard  the  Invention,  it  is  call’d  a  N o v e l :  a  Name  which  in this Signification  is  not  very  ancient  in   Spain.   But  if  the  Narration  is  of impoflible Things,  it  is  call’d  an  A pologue, fuch  as  the  F a b l e s    of AEsop   and  of P h^ drus.  

In which  fort  of  Compofition  we are to  take notice,  that tho’  the   Hypothefis  be  impoffible,  when  once its  Agents or Parties are  fuppos’d to  exift,  the  Propriety  and  Cuftoms of  the  Perfons feigned  muft  be  obferved  with Verifimilitude,  keeping  clofe  to the Nature ofThings  throughout the  whole.  This  Invention  is  of  fo  great Ufe and  Benefit, that we find  it practis’d  in the  Holy Scripture:  for  in th  t{m) Book of Judges we  read  that the  Trees held  a  Confultation  to  chufe a  King  over them.  Some of  whom  refus’d  to 

accept  of the  Royalty:  The  Olive-Tree,  becaufe  he  would  not  leave  his  Fatnefs;  the Fig-Tree,  becaufe he  would  not  forfake the Sweetnefs of  his  Fruit;  the  Vine,  becaufe

^ 

he

 (k)  In  his  Preface  before cited. 

 ( 1)   In  the  Verfcs  o f the  Poet  Entreverado  f r c f x t  to  D on  Quixote, rm)   Chap.  I X .   ver.   8. 
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he would  not  leave  his  Wine,  which  was  fo  cheering:  But  when  the Trees  came  to 

the  Bramble  and  made  the  fame  Offer,  the  Bramble  not  only  accepted  of  it,  but 

threaten’d,  in  cafe  they  did  not  make  him  King,  he  wou’d  fet  fire  to  the  Cedars  of Lebanon.   We  likewife  read  in  the   Fourth  Book  of  Kings,  (#)  that  Jehoafh  King  of Ifrael fent  to   Amaziah  King  of   Judah,   that  he  fhould  content  himfelf with  the  Vifto-ries he  had  obtained  and  tarry  at  home  and  not  meddle  any  further  to  his hurt,  for fear That  fhould  befal  him which  had  befaln  the  Thiftle which  fent to  the  Cedar that was  in   Lebanon,   demanding  his  Daughter  in  Marriage  for his  (the Thidle’s) Son j  and at  the  time  that  he  was  making  this  Propofal,  paffed  by  a  wild  Bead  that  was  in Lebanon,  and  trod  down  the  Thiftle,  whilft  with  fo  much  Arrogance  he  was  afpiring to be  joint  Father-in-law  with  the  Cedar.  This  being fuppos’d,  we  may  hold  for an 

Apologue  T he  N ovel  of  t h e   D ogs, wherein   Cervantes  introduces  an  agreeable  Dialogue  between   Scipio  and   Braganza,  two Dogs  belonging  to  the  Refur reftion-Hofpit al at   Falladolid. 

154.   As for N o v e l s , fpecially  fo  called ;  they  are  compos’d either of Things  merely poffible,  as  almofl all  of  ’em  are;  or  of  real  Accidents,  as  the  N o v e l   of   t h e C a p t i v e   does  in  a  great  Meafure,  and  fo   Cervantes  fays  himfelf.  ( o)  But then  the Plot and  Unravelling  is not true,  for  therein  confifts  the  N ovel  or  F a b l e . 

1 5 5 .   The  Feigning  of Things  poffible,  either  propofes  the  Imitation  of  a  perfect Idea,  the  bed  that  can  be  conceiv’d  according  to  the  illudrious  Actions which  are  to be  heighten’d  and  made  grand  ;  or  an  Idea  of Civil  Life,  that  may  more eafily  be reduced  to  Practice ;  or elfe  of  the  Defeats  of Nature or  of the  Mind,  whether to reprehend  them,  or  to  ridicule  them,  or  to  recommend them  to  Imitation  ;  for  the  Malignity of human  Wit and  the  Profligacy  of  feme  Mens Principles  will  not  dick  even  to go  that  Length. 

156.   If  the  F a b l e   propofes  a  very  perfetd  Idea,  iris  call’d  E p o p e y a , which  reprefents  in a  florid,  majedick and  fublime Manner the  glorious  Actions  of Pcrfons  eminent  in  the  Arts of Peace or War,  with  a  View  to  excite  Admiration  in  the  Readers Minds,  and  to  prompt  them  to  imitate  fuch  Heroick  Virtues.  Homer’s  I l i a d  and O d y s s e ' e  are  of  this nature. 

157.  Antonius  Diogenes, who,  as  Photius  (J>) the  Patriarch  of  Constantinople,   conjectures, lived  not  long  after   Alexander  the  Great,  wrote  a   Novel  of the  Travels  and  Loves  of Dinias   and  Dercilis,  which  is  a  vifible  Imitation  of  Uly flesh   Travels and  Amours with Calypfo.  The   Novel  of  the   AEthiopicks,   Written  by   Heliodorus  Biflhop  of   Tricca  in Thejfaly,  was  likewife  an  Imitation  of   Homer’s  Odyffee\  as  well  as  the  Amours  of Clitophon  and   Leucippe lefs chade  than  the  other :  Its  Author was   Achilles  Tatius,  who, according  to   Suidas  was  alfo  a  Biffiop.  And  that  our  Age  might  not  be  without  a Novellid  in   Homer’s  manner,  M.  Fenelon,  Archbifhop  of   Cambray,  wrote  with  wonderful  Ingenuity  in  a  Poetic  Stile,  The  Adventures  of Tdemachus.   Laflly,  (not  to  depart  from   Cervantes')  T he  T roubles  of  P e r s il e s   and  S ic is m u n d a  are clearly an  Imitation  of   Homer’s  O d y s s e ' e  and   Heliodorus’  s  .ZEth io p ic s , which   Cervantes intended  to  vie  with  ;  and as  he  made  it  the  ObjeCt  of  his  Competition,  fo  in  my Opinion he  had  excelled  it,  if  he  had  not,  out  of  the  overflowing  of  his  Wit,  intermingled («)   Chap.  X IV .  v.   8. 

(o)   P a rt  1.  ch.   38.  at  the  End. 

 (p)  In  Bibliotheca. 
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mingled  fo  many  Epifodes  which  disfigure  and  drown  the  Conftitution  and  Proportion of the  Members  of  the principal  Fable.  But  then  this  very  Fault  has  a  fingular Prerogative  and  Advantage,  which  is,  that  many  of  thefe  Epifodes  are  fo  many 

T r a g e d i e s , where the Adion is  One,  and  the  Perfon  Illuftrious,  and  the  Stile  fuitable  to  the  Grandeur  of  the  Adion,  and  nothing  wanting  to  the  Compofition  of a 

complete Tragedy,  but  a  Dramatick  Difpofition,  the  Chorus  and  the  Apparatus of the Scenery. 

158. T he  F a b l e   of  D on  Q uixote  de  la  M an ch a imitates  the I l i a d  :  Thatis to  fay,  if  Anger  be  a  Species  of  Madnefs, in  which  Cafe I  make no difference  between Achilles  Angry  and Don Quixote   Mad.  As the Il ia d  is an Heroick Fable writ in Verfe, fb  the  N ovel of D on Qu ixote  is  one  in  Prole,  for Epicks  may  he as well writ  in  Profe as in  Verfe,  as ( q)   Cervantes fays  himfelf. 

1 5 9.   If  a N o v el   propofes an  Idea of Civil-Life with  its  artificial  Plot and ingenious Solution,  it is a  Play,  and  fuch I take to be almoft  all   Cervantes'  s   Novels  ;  and  many of them  have been turned into Plays and really aded upon the  Stage, after being  put  into  a 

Theatrical  Form. 

160.  It th eLife which a N ovel reprefents is Paftoral, it will be  called E clogue with all the  propriety of Speech that can be:  And  fo  Cervantes  called his  G a l a t e a . Let  us now fee how  well the ignorant  Arragonian's Words  will  fquare.  Let him {i ays  he fpeaking  of Cervantes,)   be content with his G a l a t e a ,  and his P l a y s   in  Profe, for thefe are the utmoft  of his  N ovels. I  am  very certain  his  Oracle  Lope  de Vega  would  not  have  faid this,  fince  in  his  Dedication of the  Novel Defdichado  Por  La  Honra (Unfortunate for being Honourable)  He has declared it to be  his  Opinion, that  N ovels  have the fame  Precepts  as  P l a y s . 

161.  If Manners arechaflized  with  an open  Acrimony and  a  great  feverity  of Temper, the N ovel will bea S a t i r e , as  L a  G i t a n i l l a    (Thelittle Gypfie; ) R in co n e te a n d   C o r t a d i l l o , (Two  Scoundrels,  fo  call’d;)  T h e   G l a s s - D o c t o r , and  T h e D ogs  S c ip i o  a n d   B r a g a n z a , which  are  four  moll ingenious Satires,  refembling,  as one may  well guefs,  thofe compofed  by   Varro,  intituled  M e n i p p e a n , in  reference  to Menippus a  Cynick Philofopher  handling  very  folemn  Matters  in a merry waggifli Stile. 

T he L i t t l e  G y p s i e  is a difclofure and  reprehenfion of the Ways and Manners ofGyp-fies,  no  better  than  Thieves  and  Robbers,  (r)  always  profecuted but  never deftroyed. 

R i n c o n e t e   and  C o r t a d i l l o , is aSatyrical Reprefentation  of the  Thievifh  Life, efpecially  that of Cut-purfes;  which  we  (Spaniards) call   Gatuna  ( Cattifh.)  The  L i c e n - 

c i a d o  V i d r i e r a ,  (Glafs-Doflorj is  a  Cenfure,  in general,  ofall Vices whatever. 

T he 

N ovel  of  t h e  D ogs  is an  Invedive  againft the  abufes which  are  in  the  Profeflion  of various Trades,  Bufineffes,  and Employments. 

162.  If the MaP.ners,  Cuftoms or  Adions  are  exhibited  in  a  ridiculous  Light,  the 

N ovel becomes then  an E n t r e m e s , (an Interlude, or Entertainment as wenow call ’em) of

 (q)  P a r t  I I .  ck.   47.  at  the  E n d .   (r)  Salteador,  is  the  Spanifh  W ord, an d means a  Highwayman, from  Saltare   to  Leap,  Stevens  fays,  hecaufe they come  unexpected as  i f  they  leap’d  on  a  M a n .   7  am inclin’d to  think the  W ord  comes  from  Saltus,  as  that  IV ordfgnifies  a  Foreft   or  Thick  Wood,  where fuch People  harbour. 

 I   hope the R eader w ill exettfe  this  Piece  o f Pedantry as fome  may think  it. 

 The  reafon  o f 

 my inferting thisfuppoCd  derivation o f mine  iv ill appear prefently. 
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of  which  kind of Compofition, as  I will  fhew  in its  due Place and  Time,  Cervantes has left  us eight Pieces,  and in  the  Four  N ovels juft now  named,  there’s  a  good deal of this; and even in  D on  Q uixote  likewife. 

163.  Of the lewd Models or Patterns of the Vices, reprefenting them  as  agreeable  and 

pleafing, as  is faid  to have been  done by  the ancient and  well loft  S ib a ri tick. N ovels, and  is  ftill  feen in the  M i l e s i a n ,  Cervantes  would not  leave us  any  Example, becaufc it cou’d have been  no  good one. 

164.  Butthat  we may not want any  Idea ofthe F abula  (f) Saltica   (Saltick Fable) if we may call by that Name,  that which is faid to have been invented or at leaft made ufe of by our(/)Ccuntryman   Lucan ;  Cervantes hasleftit us inhisLiTTLEGYPSY, &c. as he has alfo done  of the  F abula  P saltica ,  (v)  which  we  may call  Can t ic le s ,  or,  (if you will)  Sing-fong Fables  ;  of which  kind,  our Author had  compofed  (as he  tells  us  himfelf in  his   Voyage  to ParnaJJiis)2.n infinite Number;  among  which  many  muft  certainly  have been anfwerable  to the  greatnefs  of his Wit and Genius;  and I could  my felf point out fome incomparable  good  ones: particularly  that which  begins   En  la  Corte ejla  CorteSj  is  in my Mindvaftly  pretty. 

165.  A  skillful  Inventor, like   Cervantes,  knows how to  make an agreeable mixture of all  thefe  Species  of Fables,  as  well  with Regard to  the  Characters  of  the  Perlons,  and the  Manners,  as  in  refpeCt  of the  Stile,  by  appropriating  it  to  the  SubjeCt  treated of.  And  hereto  alluded  the  Canon  of   Toledo,  that  is,  Cervantes  himfelf, when he laid: 44   (x)  Notwithftanding  all  the  harm  he had fpokenof thofc Books (Romances or Novels) 44  yet  he  found  one good Thing in  them,  which  was,  the  SubjeCt they  furnilht  a  Man 44  of Underftanding  with  to  exercife  his  Parts,  becaufe  they  allow  a large  fcope  for 46  the  Pen  to  dilate  without any  Check,  defcribing Ship-wrecks, Storms, Skirmifhesand 

41  Battles;  reprefenting  to us a Brave Commander,  with  all  the  Qualifications  requifite 44  in fuch  a  one,  fhewing  his  Prudence  in  difappointing  the  Defigns  of the Enemy, his 44  Eloquence  in  perfuading  or  dilfuading  his  Soldiers,  his judgment  in  Council,  his 44  Celerity in Execution, and his Valour in Afiailing, orrcpulfingan A (fault; laying before 44  us  fometimes  a difmal  and melancholy Accident, fometimes a delightful and unexpected 

44  Adventure;  in one Place, a beautiful, modeft, difcrete and referv’d  Lady;  in another,  a 44  Chriftian-like,  brave  and courteous Gentleman;  here,  a boifterous,  inhuman, boafting 44  Ruffian ;  there,  an affable, warlike and wife Prince;  lively expreffingthe Fidelity  and 44  Loyalty  of  Subjects,  Generofity  and Bounty  of  Sovereigns.  Lie  may  no  lefs,  at 

44  Times,  make  known his Skill  in  Aftrology,  Cofmography,  Mulic and  Policy ; and 

44  if he  pleafes,  he  cannot  want an  Opportunity of appearing  knowing  even  in  Ne- 

44  cromancy.  He may  deferibe the fubtilty  of  Ulyffcs  ;  the  Piety of  JE>ieas\ the Valour 44  of  Achilles;  the  Misfortunes of  Heft or;  the  Treachery  of  Sinon;  the  Friendfhip of 44   Euryalus ;  the  Liberality of  Alexander ;  the Bravery  of  Cafar;  the Clemency and Sin-V ol.  I. 

k 

44  cerity

 {[)  1  don’t  remember  to  have  met  w ith   this  Fabula  Saltica   before  now. 1  fuppofe  as  Saltus means  a  Wood  or  F o refl,  fo   Saltica   may  ftgnify  the fam e  as  Svlvatica   a  F ei eft-Fable,  or a Fable relating  to Jttch  as liv e  a  V agrant  L ife  in F crejls,  like  the G ypfies,  who are the Subject o f Cervantes’j   N o v e l o f  the  L ittle   G y p fy .  L u can    w rote fe v e r a l  Books  (which are lofl) c a ll'd , fome fay, Sylva?,  others Lau rcre; a n d   thefe  are  w h at  this  Spanifh   Biographer  m ujl  mean  by  Fabula  Saltica,  not  a  dancing  Fable, fro m  Saftare.  (/)  L u can    the  Author  o f  the Pharfalia   w as  born  at  Corduba  in  Spain, (v)  From   the La tin  

 er  rather  G ree k   Pfallo   to fin g , or play  on  an  Injlrum cnt.  

(a-)   P a r t   /.  ch,   4 7 .  an d 48. 
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“   cerity  of  Trajan ;  the Fidelity of  Zopyrus ;  the Prudence of  Cato ; and in fine, all thofe 

“   AClions  which make up a complete  Hero,  fometimes attributing them  all to one  Per- 

“   fon,  and  other  Times  dividing  them  among  many.  This  being  fo  perform’d  in 

“   a grateful  Style,  and  with  ingenious  Invention,  approaching as much as  poflible  to 4t  Truth,  will  doubtlefs  compofe  fo  beautiful and  various a  Work,  that,  when finiflit, 

“   its  Excellency  and  Perfection mud attain  the belt  End  of Writing,  which  is  at  once t*  to Delight  and  InftruCt,  as  I have faid  before ;  for  the loofe  Method practis’d in thefe 

“   Books, gives the  Author  Liberty  to  play  the  Epic,  the  Lyrick,  and  the  Dramatick 

“   Poet,  and  to  run  thro*  all  the  other  Parts  of Poetry andRhetorick ; forEpicks may 

“   be  as  well  writ  in  Profe  as  in  Verfe.  You  are  much  in the  right,  Sir,  reply’d  the 

“   Curate;  and therefore thofe who have hitherto  publifh’d  Books of that  kind,  are  the 44  more  to  be blam’d,  for having  had  no  Regard  to  good  Senfe,  Art,  or  Rules;  by 

“   the obfervation of which, they might have  made themfelves as famous in  Profe,  as the 

«<  Two  Princes of Greek  and  Latin  Poetry are  in  Verfe.  I  mufh  confefs  faid  the  Ca- 

“   non,  ('who  by  the  way  is  Cervantes  b'unfelf as  I  have already faid) l   was  once  tempted 41  to write  a  Book  of  Knightly  Adventures  myfelf,  obferving  all thofe  Rules;  and to 4t  fpeak  the Truth,  I  writ above  a hundred  Pages,  which  for  a  better  Tryal,  whe-tc  ther  they  anfwered  my  Expectation,  I  communicated  to fome  Learned and  Ju- 

44  dicious  Men  fond  of thofe  Subjects,  as  well  as  to  fome  of  thofe  ignorant  Perfons, 44  who  only  are  delighted  with  Extravagancies;  and they  all  gave me a fatisfaCtory 

44  Approbation.” 

Among thefe ignorant  Perfons  he  muft  not have  confulted  the   Arragonian  Cenfurer, who  would  have  confidered  that he  who  knew  fo  well  the  Precepts of the  Art  of Novel-writing,  when  once  he  took  Pen  in  Hand,  wou’d  not  fail  to  comport  himfelf accordingly.  In  my Judgment,  Cervantes’s N ovels  are  the  belt that ever  were  written in   Spain;  as  well  in  Regard  to  the  fharpnefs  and  livelinefs  of  Invention,  and  the Chaftity  of Manners,  as  for  the Art wherewith they  are difpos’d, and the propriety  and 

fweetnefs  of  Stile  with  which they  are  written. 

1 66.  A  Year  after  his N ovels, he publifh’d a fmall  Book  with this Title, A V oy a g e   to  P a r n a s s u s . 

 Written by Michael de Cervantes Saavedra:  Dedicated to Don  Rodrigo de  Tapia,  Knight  of Santiago,  &c.  &c.  Printed  at  Madrid  by  the  Widow  of Alonfo Martin.  Anno  1614.  in  8 vo. 

167.  Cervantes was  not  a  little  proud of  this  Performance.  For  my  Part,  I  think it  rather  Witty  than  Agreeable ;  not that I’ll  prefume to call  the  Author  a bad Poet,  as   Don  Stephen  Manuel de  Villegas  does,  in  an  Epiftle  to  DoCtor  Bartholomeo  de Argenfola:  (y)

Thou,  in  the  Conqueft of  Mount -Helicon, 

Shalt,  better  than   Cervantes far,  make  One:

Nor fhall  that  Poetafler,  for  his  Vein 

Of  Quixotry,  the Laurel’d Honours  gain :

In  which he alludes  to   Cervantes’s  faying,  (z)  that the Two Brothers  Leonardoes, Luper-cio  and   Bartholomeo,  did  not go  to   Parnaffus to give  Battle  to  the  bad  Poets,  becaufe they  were taken  up  at   Naples  in attending upon the   Condi de  Lsmos.  Villegas therefore wrefted. 

 (y)  In   the  Ersticks,   Elegia.  7 .  (z)   Voyage  to Parnaffus   cb.   3. 
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wrefted  Cervantes's  meaning to a wrong Senfe,  by converting into Satire the Circumftance of thofe Great Wits not appearing  at  Parnaffus;  whereas They themfelves were no doubt well  pleas’d  that this turn’d out to  the Honour of the  Nobleman  their  Prote&or :  efpecially  knowing  how   Cervantes  had fet a juft value on  their  Merit before;  having, when they  were  yet  but  Young,  greatly  commended  them in  hisftf)  Galatea,  and  afterwards in the fame   Voyage to Parnaffus,  fo far as to fay  that  in the very  Crifis of  the Battle, Apollo,  now  being put  upon  the Fret, 

 Determin'd his Laft  Stake  of  Pow 'r to fet, 

 And quell,  with  one important final  Blow*

« 

 The  obftinate  Contention  of the  Foe. 

 A   Poem,  of a  ?noJl  Refined  Strain 

 The  Crucible   of Barthlmco’s   Brain 

 Had late produc'd:  Religion  was  its  Theme:

 This  did not,  an  EfFedtlels  Weapon, feem 

 T ?  Phoebus.  There,  where the  Grand  Struggle  lay. 

 Sent  by the  God,  the  Miflive  cut  its  W ay:

 A ll Oppofition falls  before  it jlrait, 

 Soon  as  thefe  Words  the  Warriors  contemplate, 

( b)  Turn  thy Eyes  inward  for  a-while,  my  Soul,  lAc. 




168. 

And  that  which is  moft  to be admir’d  (in  proof of the Rectitude  of  Cervantes's 

Judgment) is,  his having  fpoke  fo much  to  the  Advantage  of the  two   Leonardoes,  at a  Time when he had  Caufe  of Complaint  againft  them,  for  not  doing  him  the good 

Offices they  had  promis’d him,  with the   Conde de Lemos.  (c)  Don  Stephen Manuel de Villegas  knew  all  this,  and  yet,  in Flattery  to   Bartholomeo  Leonardo,  wrencht   Cervantes's Thought awry ;  and  making  a  Comparifon  of one  and  t’other,  gave   Bartholomeo  the Preference.  Of which  Cenfure  ’tis  impoffible to make a  right Judgment,  unlefs  we fpeak with  Diftin&ion,  according  to  the  feveral Species  of Poefy.  For inftance,  in  the Ver-fification of the  Arte  Menor,  the  Judgment  and  Weight  of  Hernan  Perez  de  Guzman, and  D.  George  Manrique  is Marvellous ;  as  well  as the  Wit,  Good-fenfe,  and  Graces of  Don  John  Manuel,  Hernan  Megia,  Gomez  Manrique,  Louis  Bivero,  Suarez,   the Commendary   A vila,  Don  Diego  de  Mendoza,  and a great many  more,  whofe Thoughts were extremely  bright,  and  their  Language  and  Expreflions  no  lefs  delightful  than 

noble.  The  Feftivity  of   Cafiellejo  is  admirable ;  fo  is  the  Urbanity  of  Luis  Galvez  de Montalvo  the  Di&ion of all thefe,  is chafte,  intelligible,  and  in  all  refpedls Agreeable. 

 Garci-laffo  de la  Vega,   is  the  foie Mafter  of Eclogue.  Comedy  and  Tragedy,  I fpeak of Elfewhere.  Of Lyric  Poetry,  the Prince  was,  he that  was  fo  (*.  e.   the  Titular  Prince) of  Efquilacho,  Don  Francifco  de  Borgia,  who  yet,  in  point  of Erudition,  came fhort  of Don  Luis  de  Gongora;  buttho’  he  verfify’d  finely  and  indeed  inimitably,  yet cou’d  not equal  him  in  the  Obfervation  of Art  and  Purity  of  Style.  Satire  and  Heroic  Poefy began  late  in   Spain.   Dodtor   Bartholmeo  Leonardo  de Argenfola  in  the  former  (i.  e.  Satire) was  a ftridt  Oblerver of the niceties of Art,  as  being exceeding  well  vers’d  in  the  three Latin  Satirifts,  Horace,  Juvenal and   Perfiusy  whom  he  rather  copy’d  than  imitated. 

k  2 

 Don

 ( a )   Lib. 6. 

 (b)  The  f r j i   L in e  o f a  D iv in t  Poem,  w ritten   by  D o R o r  B.irtholome  Leonardo  de Argenfola.  (c)  Voyage  to Parnaffus,  ch.   3. 
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 Den Francifco  de Quevedo was lefs obfervant  of Art, and was  freer and  indeed more licentious  in  his  Reprehenfions.  In every  Thing he dilcover’d  a  Mafterly  W it:  But  in  his Satyrical  and  Cenforious Epijlle againft  the prefent  Manners  of the Spaniards  written  to  Don Gafpar de  Guzman,  Conde de  Olivarez,  he  lets  us  know  that  had  he given  a  Loofe to his  natural  Genius,  he  had  out-gone  the  greateft  Satyrifts  that  the  World  had  ever produced. 

As  for  Heroick Poetry,  I  chufe rather  to give   Cervante's  Judgment  than 

my own.  He introduces the  Batchelor  Sampfon  Carufco  fpeakingof  the  Famous  Poets of Spain,   and  makes  him  fay,  (d)  That  there  were but  Three  and a  H alf  in  all.   And  who thefe Three and-a  Half  were,  Cervantes  himfelf fhall tell us.  As the  Curate and  Barber were  making a  Search  into   Don  Quixote's  Library,  Here  canes  Three  more  for  ye, (quoth  the  Barber)  (e)  The  Araucana  of Don  Alonfo  de  Ercilla;  The Auflriada  of John Rufo,  one of the  M agif rates  of Cordova   and the Monfcrrate  of Chriftopher de  Virves, a Valentian  Poet.  Thefe,   cry’d the Curate,  are  the  bejl  Heroick  Poems  we  have  in Spanifh,  and may vie with the moft  celebrated of Italy.  Referve  'em  as  the  mofl valuable  Per- 

 forman.ees  which  Spain   has  to  boajl  of in  Poetry.   By  the  H alf Poet,   I  take   Cervantes to mean  Himfelf;  for,  in  the  Perfon of  Don  Quixote,   he  faid  of  himfelf:   (f)  The Author cf this  Sonnet,  to  [peak Truth,  feems  to be a tolerable good Poet,  or  P ve but little Judgment.  

And  he had good  Reafon to  fay fo ;  for according to the Teflimony of  Mercury himfelf he was an  (g)  excellent  Inventor,  and  Invention  is the Soul  of Poetry.  In every  Thing which  he  invented,  he keeps ftri&ly to  the  Rules  of Propriety  and  Decorum.  ( h)  But as he had  not that profound  Learning  which is requifite for  Heroick  Poetry ;  and  as 

the  Facetioufnefs  of his  Genius  could  not  confine  itfelf  to  the  rigid  Precepts  of fo  ferious an  Art,  he  modeflly  and  wifely  declines calling himfelf a  whole  Poet.   Nor  indeed has  he giv’n  us  any  Tokens of his being fo,  either  in  his  C a n t o   of  C a l l i o p e ', (j) or  in  his  V oy a ge   to  P ar n as su s. 

169.  This  laft  Book  (written  in  imitation of   Ccefar  Caporali)  feems at firft  View  to be an  Encomium  on  the   Spanifh  Poets  of  his  Time,  but  it is really  a Satire on  them, as   Caporali* s  Poem,  under the  fame Title,  is  on  the   Italian  Poets.  The Author’s  Intention  difeovers  itfelf  in  feveral  Places.  In  one he  fays  (k) And now true  Eloquence began  to  Vanifh:

 This  Man fpoke  Arabick,  and that  bad Spanilh, 

 Another Latin,  &c. 

In another Place  he brings  in  (/)  a mal-content  Poet,  reflecting  upon  ours,  for  celebrating fo  many who  had  no  Merit to  recommend ’em.  The Words  of this  Poctafter are quoted  before in  page 56. 

170.  To which  Charge our  Author  makes  no  other Anfwer  but  that   Mercury  had 

given  him  that  Lift,  and  that  it  belong’d  to  Apollo,  as  the  God  of Poetry,  to aflign each Poet the  Place which their Wit and  Capacity  qualify’d  ’em  for. 

 jy i .   This  fame V o y a g e   is  likewife a fort  of M e m o r ia l   or P etit ion   of  Michael de  Cervantes  Saavedra:  And  as  Men  that  have no  Friends,  are  oblig’d,  tho*  naturally Modeft,  to  relate their  Merits themfelves,  fince they have nobody  to  do  it  for  ’em,  he introduces two  Dialogues  of his,  one  with   Mercury,  who according to ancient  Mythology  is  the Mefienger of the  Gods,  and another with  Apollo,  the  Supreme Protestor of the

 (d )  P a r t  I I .  eh.   4.  (e)  P a r t   I .  ch.  6.  ( f )   P a r t  I.  eh.   2 3.  (g)  Voyage  to  Parnafius   eh.   1 .  lb) Ibid. 

 (b.  6.  (/)   Ste Book  E l.  of his  Galatea,  [k]  Voyage to Parnafius,  eh.   3.  (/J  Ibid.  ch.   4. 
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the  Sciences  ;  and  in  each  of them   Cervantes  fpeaks  what  was  fit  fhou’d  be  known  to* 

and  rewarded  by,  the King of  Spain  by  means of his  Favourite :  For  thofe  who  are  fo are oblig’d  to  let  their  Mailers  know  Who  are  deferving  of  Reward  or  Punilbment, 

under the Penalty  of being themfelves  condemn’d  to  perpetual  Infamy.  Plis  Firft Dif- 

courfc with   Mercury runs thus:

 'The  Nuncio-God,  commanding  me  to  rife, 

 Addrejl  me thus,  in  Complimental guife:

“    Thou  Protoplajl  of Poets,  O  my  Fi iend 

Cervantes,  tell  me  quickly  to  what end

 This  Wallet  and this  G a rb?” ------- “   Pm  going,  Sir, 

A  Journey  to  Parnaflus:  Being  Pc<ar, 

I travel  as  you fee.” — He ftrait  rejoin’d, 

“    O  Thou  to  whom  the  Gods  have giv'n  a  Mind 

“    Rais'd  above  Man,  above  Cyllenius  too, 

“    Plenty and  Honour,  as  they  are thy  Due, 

“    Be they thy  Lot!  for well  Thou  doft deferve 

48   On all Accounts.  A  brave old Soldier Jlarve f 

“    Forbid  it  H eav'n!  I  faw  thee  in  the  Fight 

“    Lofe  thy  Left  Hand,  to  immortalize  thy  Right. 

“    Such  rare  Invention  and fo high  a  Strain 

“    I  know Apollo  gave thee  not  in  vain. 

“    Thy  Works,  on  R ozina.nte’j  Crupper laid, 

44   Are to  all corners of the  Earth  convey'd. 

44   Go on,  thou  bright  Inventor,  Genius rare, 

“    Purfue  thy Paffage  to  Apollo’j   Chair, 

“    He  wants  thy  A id :  Proceed  without  delay, 

“    Left  crowds  of Poet afters ft op  the  W ay:

44   Already  they begin  the  Hill /’   invade, 

u   Altho'  unworthy  of its  very  Shade. 

44 

 thy fe lf with  thy  Verfes,  and prepare 

“   5TPy   Voyage to purfue beneath  my Care. 

44   Thou fhalt fecurely pafs, 

w/VP

“    Without  what's call'd Provifion  for the  Sea.” 

172.  The  Speech  which   Cervantes  made  to   Apollo,  was  on  the  Occafion  of feeing himfelf in   Parnajfus,   the  only  Perfon that had not a  Chair,  nor  fo  much  as  a  Stool  to fit on;  alluding  to  the  Difregard  of his Wit and  Parts,  whereas  he  had  been  the  Firft Man  of  his  Time  that  had  begun  to  raife  Poetry  from  its  groveling  low  Condition. 

As  in  this  Difcourfe   Cervantes  mentions  a great  many  Particulars  concerning  himfelf; it is abfolutely  neceflary  I fhould  Copy  it.  He fays  thus:   (m)

 Verfes,  from  Indignation flow fometimes, 

 But  if the  Maker's  dull,  dull  are  his  Rhimes. 

 Howe'er,  I  was  not  in  the  leaft afraid 

 To fay  what  enil'd Ovid   never fa id :

 And

 (m)  Chap.   4,*
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 And  thus  to Phoebus  Jpoke.   “    Tour Godjhip  knows 

 How  much your  Votaries  do themfelves  expofe 

 To  the  Great  Vulgar and  the  Small:  how  mean 

 And Jlender  their fupport  who only lean 

 Againft the facred  Laurel  Tree:  O’ er borne 

 By Ignorance and Envy,  or  Forlorne 

 And Over-lookt,  they  run  their  wretched Race, 

 Nor e'er  attain  the  Good  they have  in  Cbace. 

 I  form'd  Fair G a l a t e a ,  to  appear 

 In  lajling  Charms on  the  World's Theatre :

 My  Brain  created her.    *Tis  by  my Lines 

 The  Confus’ d  F a i r -One   fo  diftinguijht Jhines.  

P l a y s    I  compos'dt  fame  Comic,  others  G rave:

 Both fuited to  the  Rules  which  Reafon gave. 

 The fretful,  peevijh,  melancholy Mind

 In  my D on  Q uixo te   prefent  Eafe  may find. 

 My  N ovels   Jhew'd  a  Way to  reconcile 

 Exceffive  Flights with  Purity of Style. 

 None,  that  I  want  Invention,  can complain. 

 {And he that  wants  Invention,  wants the  Main.)

 Early the  Love  of Verfe my Soul inflam'dy 

 And to pleafe  Thee my  whole Endeavour aim'd. 

 My  Pen  ne'er flew  in  Satir's  Region yet:

 I  never  took  Scurrility for  Wit. 

 (It frets  me  t h o a n d   I  lament  my  Fate 

 That  I  mufl ft and y  while  others fit  in  State.)

 Old as  I  am,  I've finijht for  the  Prefs 

 The  Tale  of  Great P ersi le s    in  Lift refs. 

 Three  Servile  Low-life  Subjells  I  have  wrought 

 With  all the  Cbaftity  of Style and  Thought. 

 Equal to  P h y l l i s ,  my  P h i l e n a   ftrove 

 For Maftr’y   with  the  Warblers  of the  Grove, 

 In  many  a pleafing  Song  of happy  Love. 

 As  in  the fleeting  Wind  my  Hopes  were fown, 

 So  with  the fleeting  Wind my  Hopes  are flown. 

 Flatt'ry,  the  Vice  of  Beggars,  I   deteft:

 And  Fraud  ne'er found  admittance  to  my  Breaft. 

 I  curfe  not  my floort  Commons;  but  to keep 

 Standingy  in fuch  a  Placey  cuts  very  deep." 

Phoebus   reply'd  to  this  complaining Speech, 

“    The Ways  of Heav'n  are fa r  beyond  Man's Reach.  

“    To  Some,  Good  Fortune comes  by flow  degrees; 

“    To  Others,  all at  once.  And fo  it  is
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“    Wah  E vil Fortune.  An  acquir'd  EJlate 

“    Is fu ll  as hard to Keep  as  'twas to Get. 

“    Tour  Fortune once  was  made,  and  by your fe lf:

“    But  You,  forfooth  !  abominated  P e lf 

“   y/W 

 it  fly,  Imprudent  as you  was  ! 

“  

 can't forget  that  this  was  Once your  Cafe. 

“    Howe'er,  /o   comfort  Thee, 

 Thou'rt a  Wit, 

“    Fold up  thy  Cloak, 

/&<?<? 

 on  It.  *' 

 M y  Lord,  faid  I,  perhaps  Toil  a'n't  aware

 I   have  no  Cloak-----   “    That's  true,  quoth  He,  howe’er

“    Pm glad to fee  Thee.  Virtue  is a  Cloak, 

“    A  good  one  too.   ”   ------   I  didn't  like  the  Joke:

 I   bow'd  my  Head, yet Jlill  on foot  remain'd:

 For  there's  no  Place,  unlefs —    by  Money gain'd, 

Or <?/£  by  Favour.  Some  one  of the  Crowd 

 Utter'd  the following  Words,  but  not  aloud, 

 Strange!  that  a  Man fhou'd  be  deny'd a  Seat, 

 So fu ll of P hoebus,  V ir t u e ,  W o

/   Wi t ! 

173.  Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra  fays  in  this  M em orial,  that  his  Pen  never flew  in  the  Region of Satire,  meaning,  He  never  wrote  defamatory  Libels.  But this 

is a  very  piercing  S a t i r e ,  and  capable of  exciting  in  any  (not  inhumane)  Breaft  a compafflonate  Concern  to  fee  thus  abandon’d and  deftitute of Friends a  Man,  who  in 

the  Opinion  of that judicious  Critic  ( n)   Huetius, ought  to be  reckon’d  among  the belt Wits   Spain  ever produced  :  and at the fame it  ftirs  up  one’s  Indignation  againft  thofe who tho’  they  faw  his  Merit  before their  Eyes,  yet negle&ed to  reward  it  as  they  ought. 

I  do  not wonder at  it;  for  Father   John  de  Mariana,  an  immortal  Honour to the   Soci-ety ofjefus, writing  to Michael John Vimbodi{p),  a Native of the Town of  Ontiniente in  the Kingdom of  Valencia,  who  was then at the Court  of   Rome  in the quality  of Secretary to Cardinal   D.  Augujlin  de  Efpinola,  Archbifhop  of   San-Tiago;  he  fays  to  him :   Here (in   Spain)  the  Culture  of humane  Learning  declines  every  Day  more  and  more.  As  Literature  and  the  Sciences  meet  with  no  manner  of Reward,  nor  indeed  RefpeEl,  they  are  miferably  dejcited  and  in  a  manner funk  to  nothing.  Such  Arts  indeed  as  are  Lucrative  and Jill  the  Coffers,  are  ejleem'd  and valu'd.  This  is  our  Cafe  at  prefent.  For  almojl  every Body  makes the  Worth  of the  Arts  to  be fo  much  Money  as  they'll  bring:  and fuch  as don't turn to  a  Pecuniary  Account,  are  held  to  be  ufelefs  and  unneceffary.   Father   Mariana  was none of thofe  Flatterers  in  all  Times  fo frequent,  who are  to  the laft  degree  Myflerious and upon  the  Referve  in  every  Thing ;  they  are fo  tender-mouth’d  they never fpeakout, and  are  afraid to follow  Truth  too  clofe  at  the  Heels,  lejt  Jhe Jhould  kick  their  Teeth  down their  Throat.   But  Mariana  did not ufe to mince the  matter  or  to fpeak Things  by  halves or as  it  were  by  Health:  Not  Fie:  He  could  tell   Philip  III  to  his  Face,  and  in  the Face of the whole World:   (p) There is none that  doeth good to Men of Learning,  no not One: There's  no  Reward  in  the  whole  Kingdom  for  Scholarjhip.  No  manner of Refpecl fnewn  to Good

 {n)  Letter  o f  the  O rigin  o f  Romances. 

 (0)  Apud  Leon cm   A llatium  in  Apibus  Urhanis, pag.   19 6 , 

 (p)  In  his  Dedication  o f  his  H ijlory  of Spain. 
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 Good Literature, not the leafl Honour paid it,  Honour  I  fay,  which  is  the  Mother  of the Arts.  

 Such  as  cultivate the  Sciences,  are  out  of the  way of all  Preferment:  They  mujl  take  another Courfe  if they  would keep from flarving.   Some  vile  fordid  Souls  that  torment  themfelves with  Envy  at other  People’s fuperior  Parts,  and  are mad  at  feeing  them  publifli  their Qualifications  to the  World  in  order  to  be  rewarded ;  Thcfe  will call  by the  Name 

of Arrogance the moft juft Complaints into which  Cervantes broke out, as hath before been fhewn.  But  he  might  fay  as  another  did  on  a like  Occafion,  and  that  was  the  no lefs  unbefriended  than  learned   Don  Jofeph  Pelicer,  (q)  and not  without good  Reafon.  For why fhould not a  Scholar have the fame  Liberty as  a  Soldier?  Why fhculd a  Penman  be  debar r'd what's  allow'd to  a  Swordfman.  Every  Soldier  is permitted to  enumerate  and fet forth  with  Truth  the Services,  Ingagemcnts  and Perils  he  has  been  in \  and this was  look'd upon  by  the old Romans   as  a  commendable  Virtue  not  Pride,  and accordingly  they  bejlow'd on  the  Deferving,  Military  Rings,  Garlands,  Mural  and  Civic  Crowns,  Trophies  and publick  Triumphs.  And  therefore  I   ought  not  to  be  thought  a  Boajler  in  particularizing my feveral  Performances  and the  Praifes  (tho’   empty  ones)  which  they  have  met  with,  efpecially fince  Ignorance  and  Slander provoke  me  to  it  by  Injuries  and  Calumnies  which  are likewife  made publick.  I f   indeed  I  fwerv'dfrom   Truth,  it  were  a  Crime.  But  as  I   do  not, why  fhou'd  7,  while  Pm  alive,  leave  the  Relation  of  thefe  Things  to  another  Pen ?   The fame  thing  has  been  practis’d  by  the greateft  Men  in  Spain,  Don Antonio  Auguftin, Geronimo  de  Zurita,   DoCtor   Arias  Montanas,   Mafter   Luis  de  Leon,   Father   John  de Mariana,  Don  Nicholas  Antonio,  Don  John  Lucas  Cortes.   And  in  fhort,  what  great Man  has  not  done  the  fame  in  his  Cafe and  Place  ?  (r)  St.  Paul  calls  his  Glorying, Folly:  but  fuch  a  Folly  as  other  People’s  Injuftice  compel  a  Man  to,  very  often. 

 (s)  In   Cervantes,  the  Commendation  of  himfelf  was  an  eafing  and  giving  Vent  to  a juft  Senfe  of  his  ill  Ufage ;  and  his  Self-praifcs  were very  allowable,  confidcring  his Genius  :  for he  faid  very  truly,  ( t)

 I   ne'er on  Trifles fought  my  Fame  to  raife, 

 Nor  ever catch'd  at  Undefei ved Praife  :

But  not  meeting  with  it  from  others,  thro’  the  Envy  they  bore  him,  he gave  them Occafion  of ftill  envying  him  more,  not  with any  Defign  to augment  their  Envy  to 

him,  but  purely to make  manifeft  the  Satisfaction  of  his own  Confcience,  by  reviving a  Remembrance  of  what  he had  done  for  the  publick  Service.  And  therefore  in  his 

pleafant Dialogue  with  Pancratio of  Roncevalles,  which  may  ferve  for  a  Comment  to Cervantes s  Speech  to   Apollo,  he  introduces  the  laid   Pancratio  asking  him  certain Queftions:   (u)  Was  you  never  Theatrically  inclin'd,  Senor  Cervantes ?  Did you  never write  a  Play?  Fes,  faid 7,  a great  many.  And  were  they  not  mine,  I  fhould  not fcruple to  pronounce t hem wort hy of P  raife, fuch were,   T he  H umours  of  A l g i e r s :   (x )  N u-m a n t i a :  T he  G rand  Sultana :  T he  S ea-F ight :  J e r u sa l e m:  T he A ma- 

r *n t ,  or  F lower-Gi n t l e  of  M ay :  T he  G rove  of  L ove :  T he N one-Such : and T he  G ay  A rsinda,  and  fever al others  which  I  forget.  But  that  which I  fet  the greatefl  Value upon,  was  and  is,   T he  C onfused  F a i r -One,  which,  {without Offence to

(?)   r,i  the  bin^e;lc^   § 

 o f the  Introduction. 

 (r)  z  Corinth.   x ii.  i t . 

 (s)  The  A p file   h im felf

.  ( 0   Voyage to 

 ch.   4 :  

 [u)  Additicn  to  the Voyage 

ParnafLs. 

 (x )  1   have

 read this  Plaj,  m M an u flr.pt, fays  the Author.  It  is  w ritten w ith  more VerifimUitude than  the printed ones. 
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 to any poor Brother  of the  Cloak and  Sword that  has  hitherto  written for  the  Stage)   may  hold a principal Place  among  the  Bejl.   Pancratio.  But,  pray,  have  you  any  by  ycu  new?  

Michael.  I  have  Six,  with  as 

I n t e r l u d e s . 

Pancratio.  But  why  are  they  not 

 abled ?   Michael.  Becaufe  neither  the  A ft or s feek  after  me,  nor  I   after them.   Pancr.  They may  not  know you  have  any.   Michael.  'They  know  it  well  enough :  but  as  they  have  in Pay their  Bread-and-Water Poets,  and they  make  Shift  with  them,  they  don't want better Bread than is made of Wheat.  But  I  think  to fend them  to  the  Prefs,  that  That  may  be  read  at leifure  in  the  Clofet,  which  upon  the  Stage  vanifhes  away,  unheeded  or  unheard.  And P l a y s    have  their  Times  and  Seafons  as  well  as  S o n g s. Thus  far   Cervantes,  whofe  Colloquy  was  as  it  were  a  Scout  or  Forerunner  which  preceded  the  Bock  he publillied  the Year after,  with  this  Title :   Eight  Plays,  as  likewife  Eight  new  Interludes,  compos'd  by Michael  Cervantes  de  Saavedra.  Madrid  :   Printed  by  the  Widow  of Alonfo  Martin. 

Anno  1615,  in  40. 




174. 

And  now   Cervantes  was  become  fo  miferably  poor,  that  not  having  Money 

enough to put  this  Book  to Prefs,  he  fold  it to   John  Villaroel,  at  whofe  Charge  it  was printed. 

The  Names  of the  P L A Y   S  are  thefe :

E l  G a l l a r d o   E spa n ol . 

 The  Spanifh   Gallant. 

L a  C a s a   de  lo s C elos. 

 The  Houfe  of Jealoufy. 

Los  B anos  de  A r g e l . 

 The Bagnios  of Algiers. 

E l  R uf ia n   D ichoso. 

 The  Fortunate  Bully. 

L a g r a n   S u l t a n a . 

 The Grand S u l t a n a . 

E l  L a b e r i n t o   d e   A mor. 

 The  Labyrinth  of Love. 

L a  E n t r e t e n i d a . 

 The kept  Mijlrefs. 

P e d r o   de  U r d e m a l a s . 

Peter  the  Mifchief-Monger. 

I N T E R L U D E S ,  or  E N T E R T A I N M E N T S . 

E l J uez  de  los  D ivorcios. 

 The  Judge of the Divorces. 

E l R uf i a n   V iudo. 

 The  Ruffianly  Widower. 

E le c ci on   de  los  A l c a l d e s   de  D a g a n z o .  

 The  Election of Mayor of Daganzo. 

L a  G u a r d  a  C u i d a d o s a . 

 The  careful  Guardian. 

E l   V i z c a i n o   F i n g i d o . 

 The Counterfeit  Bifcayner. 

E l  R e t a b l o   de  l a s   M a r a v i l l a s . 

 The  Raree-floow  of Wenders. 

L a  C u e v a   de  S a l a m a n c a . 

 The  Cave  of Salamanca. 

E l  V iejo  C eloso. 

 The  Jealous  Old-Alan. 

The  Second  and Third  Entertainments  are  in  Verfe ;  the others  in  Profe.  This  fort  of Compofition being a  lively  Reprefentation of any Action  whatever,  that  is  capable  of 

being  made ridiculous  by  Imitation  and  Mockery,  of Confequence  thefe  E n t e r t a i n m e n t s   mull:  be  better  to  fee  than  to  read.  And  therefore   Lope  de  Rucda,   who,  when jiving,  perfectly  charmed  the  Spe&ators  by  his  A&ing,  gives  but  very  little  Pleafure to  the Readers of thofe  I n t e r l u d e s   publillied  by   John  de  Timoneda,   a  noted   Valencian  Gentleman,  and a  plaufible  Writer in  his  Time. 

V 0 l . I. 

1

US-
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175. 

The  P lays  of  Cervantes,   compared  with others  more ancient,  are  much  the 

beft,  excepting  always  that  of  Calisto  and  M elieea,  known  by  the  Name  of 

C elestina,  the  Bawd,  infamoufly  famous  on  more  Accounts  than  one:  among 

others,  its being  never known who firft conceiv’d  the  Plan of it, and  alfo  drew  the  Outlines  in  black  and  white,  and  began  to  colour it  ; and as  for  him  that  finiffi’d  it,  the Batchelor  Fernando de Roxas,   he could not equal  the firft Inventor.  Since  Cervantes y  there have been  Plays written  of a grander Invention  than the   Greek ones (for the   Latin Comic-Writers,  Plautus  and   'Terence,  were  no  more  than  Imitators)  but  in  point  of  Art much  inferior.  Whoever doubts  this,  let  him  firft  inform  himfelf of the  exceeding 

great  Difficulty  there  is in  writing a  regular Play, by  reading  Arijlotle’ s Poeticks, and  if lie does  not underftand  it  in the  Original  Greek, let him read   The mojl learned  llluftration thereof written  by   Don Jofeph Antonio  Gonzalez  de  Salas.   But  that the  Reader  may  remain  better  inform’d how much the  Spanifh Stage owes to   Cervantes,  let  us hear the Account which  he  (the  foie  Chronologer  thereof)  gives  of  the  Rife  and  Progrefs  of the Spanifh  Drama to  his  own  Time.  In  the  Preface  to  his  Plays,  he thus delivers himfelf: 

“   I can by  no means avoid entreating the kind  Reader  to  grant me  his  Pardon and  In- 

“   dulgence,  if,  in  this  Preface, he  fees me a  little tranfgreffing  the  Bounds  of my  ufual 

“   Refervednefs.  Some  few  Days  ago,  I  happened  to  be  in a  Company  of  Friends, 

“   where the  whole  Converfation  fell  upon  Plays  and  Matters  relating  to  the  Stage ; 

“   which were  fo thoroughly canvafied,  and every  thing  Theatrical  fifted  in  fo  fubtil  a 

<c  a  manner,  that  the  Subjeft  feem’d  to  me  impoffible  to  be  extended  to  a  greater 

“   Length,  or  the Argument capable  of being  fpun  to a  finer  Thread.  Among  other 

“   Topicks of our Difcourfe,  we inquir’d  who  it  was  that in  thefe Kingdoms firft took 

“   th t Drama  out of  its  Cradle,  ftript  the   Spanifh  Plays of their Swaddling-cloaths,  let 

“   ’em  under  a  Canopy  of State,  and  drefl  them  with  all  that  Gaynefs  of Apparel  and 

“   Sprightlinefs of Behaviour we now  fee  ’em  in.  Myfelf being the oldefl  Man  in  Com- 

“   pany,  I  told  them  I  remembred  to have fcen Plays  acfted  by the  Great  Lope de Rueda, 

“   who  was  in high  Efteem  not only  as  a Player but as  a  Writer  of Plays.  He  was a 

“   Native of   Seville,  and  a  Gold-beater  by  Trade.  He had  fuch  a  Talent for Paftorai 

“   Poefy,  that  he was excell’d  by  none,  either  then,  or  at any  time  fince;  and altho’ 

“   being  then  but  a Lad  I  could  not  make  fo  found  a  Judgment  of the  Goodnefs  of 

“   his Verfes,  yet  as  I  retain fome o f’em  in  my  Memory even  to this  Day,  I  am  fully 

“   fatisfy’d  that  I  advance  nothing but  the  Truth.  And  were  it not  foreign to the Butt  finefs of a Preface,  I  cou’d quote  fuch PafTages  out  of his  Works  as would  confirm 

“   what I  have faid of  him.  In the Time of  this celebrated   Spaniard all  the Furniture 

“   and Utenfils of the A&ors were  contain’d  in  one Sack or large  Bag, and  wholly  con- 

“   fifted  of  Four  Shepherds-Jerkins,  made  of  Sheeps-Skins  with  the  Wooll  on,  and 

“   adorn’d with  Gilt-leather-trimming  Four  Beards  and  Periwigs,  and  four  Paftoral 

“   Crooks  little more or  lefs.  The  Plays  were  certain  Difcourles  like  Eclogues between 46  two  or  three  Shepherds,  and fome  Shepherdefs.  Thefe  Plays,  fuch  as  they  were, 

“   they  wou’d now  and  then  improve  and lengthen out  with two or three Interludes, of 

“   a  Negre,  i.  e.   Black-man  or Woman, a Ruffian, a Fool, and a ( y )   Bifcayner j  and   Lope

“   atfted

( v)   The  Caftilians   rr.ahe  a  J e f l   o f the  Bifcayners,  as  w e  do  offeme  other  People,  an d  w ith  as  little Rtaj'cn,  fo r  th y  are  an  ingenious  People,  only  they  don’t fpeak  the  Spanifh   properly*
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c*  adted all  thefe four  Parts  and many more,  with  all  the Propriety and  Advantage  that 

€t  could  poffibly  be  imagin’d.  There  were not  in  thofe  Days any  Machines  for Show 

“   to bring down  Angels  in  Clouds,  or the  like;  nor any  Challengings or  Combatings 

“   between Moors  and  Chriftians either on Foot or on Horfeback.  There  were no Open- 

“   ingsor  Trap-doors under  the  Stage  for  Ghofts  or  Devils  to  arife from the  Centre  of 

“   the Earth.  The Stage  it felf was  compos’d  of four  long  Benches  or Forms  placed  in 

“   a  Square;  and  upon  thefe  they  laid  four or fix Planks  or  Boards,  and  fo it was  about 

<c  three  Foot  high  from  the  Ground.  The Furniture  of the  Stage  was  an old  Blanket 

“   or  Horfe-cloth drawn  with  two  Ropes  from one  Side  to  the  other,  which  made what 

<c  they  call’d the  Attiring-Room ;  behind  which  were the  Muficians  finging  without a 

“   Guitarr  fome old  Ballads.  Lope  de  Rueda  died,  and  as  he  was an  excellent  Man and 

“   of  high  Renown,  they  buried  him  in  the  great  Church at   Cordova  (where  he died) 4‘  between  the  two  Choirs,  where likewife is  interr’d  that  famous  Madman  Luis  Lopez.  

“    Naharro  a  Native of  Toledo  fucceeded   Lcpe  de  Rueda.   This   Naharro  was  noted  for 4C  adting the  Part of a  Bully,  or cowardly  Ruffian.  He made  fome Addition  to  theFur-41  niture of the Theatre,  and  chang’d the  Sack  before-mention’d into  Chefts and Trunks. 

4t  He made the Mufick (which  ufed  to  fing behind the  Blanket)  come forwards  towards 

“   the  Audience:  He  took  away  the Adtors counterfeit  Beards,  without  which  till  then 

*c  no  one  ufed to  adt  in  any  Play  whatever;  and  made  every  one  adt  barefaced,  un- 

“   lefs it  was  the  Part of an  old  Man  or  any  other  that  requir’d  the  difguifmg  of his 

“   Face.  He  invented  Machines,  Clouds,  Thunder and  Lightning, Challenges, Buttles ; 

<c  but things  were  not  arrived  to  the  Pitch  we  now  fee  them  at.  And  now  1  hope  [ 

“   ffiali not be thought vain  in affirming  fora  Truth what can’t  be contradidted,  namely, 

«£  that in  all  the  Playhoufes  at  M adrid were  adted  fome Pieces  of My  compofing,  fuch 44  as  (2)  T he  H umours  of  A l g i e r s , The  Deftrudtion  of N u m a n t i a , and   The 

«   Naval  Batttle,  or   Sea-Fight,  wherein  I  took  the  Liberty  to  reduce  Plays  to  Three 

<c  Adts,  which  before confifted  of  Five.  I  fhew’d,  or,  to  fpeak  better,  I  was  the  firft 

“   that  reprefented  the  Imaginations and  fecret  Thoughts of  the Soul,  exhibiting moral 

“   Charadters to  publick View,  to  the  entire  Satisfadtion  of  the Audience.  I  compos’d 44  at that time no  fewer Plays than thirty at lead, all  which were adted  without any body’s 

“   interrupting  the  Players by  flinging  Cucumbers  or any  other Trafh  at them.  They 

“   run their  Race  without any Hiffing,  Cat-calling or any other Diforder.  But happening 

“   to be  taken  up  with other  things,  I  laid  afide  Play-writing,  and  then  came on  that 44  Prodigy  of Nature,  that  marvellous  Man,  the  Great  Lope de Vega^  who  rais’d him- 

“   felf to be fupreme  Monarch of the Stage:  He  fubdued  all  the Players,  and made them 

4t  truckle  to  his  Power:  He filled  the World  with  Theatrical  Pieces,  all  of  his own 

“   compofing,  finely  and  happily  devis’d,  and  full  of  good  Senfe;  and  fo  numerous, 

*»  that they  take  up  above  ten  thoufand  Sheets  of Paper,  all  of his own  writing;  and 44  which  is  a  moft  wonderful  thing  to  relate,  he  faw  ’em  all  adted,  or  at leaft had  the 44  Satisfadtion  to  hear they were all adted.  And  if there are  fome Writers  (as there are 1  2 

“   many

 ( z )   1   take  that  to  he  the  meaning  o f  I,o s  T ra to s   de  A r g e l:  1    can't  be fire of  it,  without  reading  the  P lay  itfelf,  w hich  I   own  1  never d id ,  ncr  ccti’J  1  ever  get  a  Sight  o f  it  or of any  other  of  m r Author's  P lays. 

 I  have  1nojl  o f his  other  JV<.rks,  and f i l ' d   be  glad  to pur chafe 'em  all. 
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44  many)  who wou’d be thought worthy  of fome  Share of Honour  with   Lope  de  Vega, 

44  yet if all  they  have written jointly and  feparately  were  brought together,  they  would 

“   not  amount  to  one  Half of  what  has  been  written  by  him  alone. 

And  yet, 

44  notwithftanding  what  I  have  laid,  (fince the  Almighty  does  not grant  all Things to 44  all Men) the  Publick  is  not  a little  oblig’d  to  Doctor   Ramon,  whofe Performances 41  are to  be  valued  for  their intrinfic  Merit,  as  well as  for being  the  moll numerous of 

“   any  Author  next  to  the  Great   Lope.   Juftice  like wife  calls upon  us  to pay  Refpedt 44  to  the  Licentiate   Michael  Sanchez  on  Account of his artificial  Contrivances:  Neither 44  ought  we to  omit  taking  notice of Dodtor   Mira  de  Mefcua,  a  fingular Honour  to 44  our Nation,  for  his  Sententioufnefs and  Gravity  j  as  is  alfo  the  Canon   Tarraga  for 44  his innumerable bright Thoughts •,  Lon Guillen de Cajlro for his Harmony and delightful 44  Swcetnefsj   L e Aguilar for  the  Shrewdnefs of  his  Wit.  The  Plays  like wife  of   Luis 44   Velez de  Guevara  make a great Noife in  the World.  The  Plays of the ingenious  Don c‘   Antonio de  Galarza,  tho’ not quite finifht; and  the  Cheats of Love promis’d by  Gafpar 41   de  Avila  all thefe and many more have contributed  fomething towards making us take 41  our Eyes oft   Lope  de  Vegas's  Great and Noble Structure.  Some  Years ago 1  return’d 41  again  to  my  wonted  Amufement,  and  thinking the  fame  Times continued as when 

44  my Name  was up,  I  fell  to  writing again for the Stage, and had writ fome  Pieces;  but 44  I found  ( a)  no  Birds  in  lalt  Year’s  Nefts.  I  mean  I  could  light of  no  Adtor  that 44  wou’d  ask me for them,  tho*  they knew ofthem.  So I e’en  threw  'em  by, and  con-44  demn’d  ’em  to perpetual  Silence.  At this very Time a Book feller told me,  he wou’d 

44  buy  ’em of me,  had  not  a topping  Player  told  him,  That,  from  my  Profe,  Much 

44  might  be expedted,  but  from  my  Yerfe,  Nothing.  If  I  mult  own  the  Truth,  it 

44  gave me no  fmall  Concern,  the  hearing  of this;  and thus I faid to  myfelf:  Either  I 44  am  quite changed  into  another Man,  or the Times are grown much  better, tho’ that’s 

44  contrary  to common Obfervation j  for Times pall are always moll commended.  I again 

44  lookt over  my  Comedies and fome  Interludes I  had thrown by among’em in a Corner, 

44  and I did not think any of’em  fo very bad but that they  might  appeal from  themuddi- 

44  nefs of this  Player’s Brain  to  the  brightnefs of other Adtors  lefs  Scrupulous and more 44  Judicious.  I  was quite out of Humour,  and fo  parted  with  the Copy  to a Bookfeller, 4t  who  put ’em  to  Prefs,  juft  as you fee  ’em.  He offered  me  tolerably  well for  ’em, 44  and  I  took his  Money without having any thing to do with the  Adtors.  I  cou’d  with 

44  they  were  the  bell  in  the World,  or at leaft,  reafonably Good.  Thou wilt foon  fee 44  how they are, (my dear Reader,) and if thou findeft  they  have  any Thing good in  ’em, 

44  and  Ihouldft  happen to  light  on  my  Back-biting  Adtor, defire him  from  me  to  take 44  Care and  mend himfelf,  for  I  offend  no  Man;  and  as for the Plays, let him  take this 44  along with  him,  they  contain  no  bare-faced,  open  Follies;  no  obvious  Nonfenfe  • 

44  their Faults  are Latent not Patent;  the  Verfe too  is the very  fame  that’s  requifite  in 44  Comic Pieces which  ought to be, of all the Three Stiles,  the loweft:  Again,  the Lan-44  guage  of  the  Interludes  is the proper  Language of the  Characters there reprefented  ; 

“   and

 (a)  T h e re   are  no Birds  this Y e a r  in  laft  Y e a r ’s N efts.  i.  e.  Things  are  chang'd-,  the  Cafe  is alter'd fince  lafi Tear. 

 Tins  Spanijh P re v e rb   rum   in  Rhirne,  as  almojl  a ll of'em  do j  which makes  'em inexpref^  

 illy pretty:  E n   los  nidos  de  antdno,  no  a y   paxaros  og^ao. 

 1  " 
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**  and if all this  won’t  do,  I’ll  recommend  a Play to him  which I’m now upon, with this 

<l  Title,  T h e   D e c e i t   of  d e a l i n g   by   t h e   E y e ,  which (ifl am not deceiv’d myfelf) 

“   will  not  fail ofpleafing.  And fo  God  grant  Him  Health,  and   Me  Patience. 

1 76.  And  thus you have the Hiftory  of the Rife  and  Progrefs of the  Spanifh Drama  ; to the advancement of which  Cervantes  was the Perfon that  had  molt contributed •, and in order  to bring  it  to a yet greater Perfection, he was fo  kind  as  to  give  us  a  Pattern  of a Grand T r a g i c o m e d y , written  in  Profe. 

Pie  was  many  Years  ftudying  and  preparing for the Prefs,  the  T r o u b l e s   of  P e r s i l e s   a n d   S i g i s m u n d a . Pie  had  mention’d it on  various  Occafions.  In his  Preface to  his   Novels,  he  fays  thus  of it  :   After thefe (the Novels)  if   Life fa il me  not,  I  Jhall  prefent  thee  with  T he  T  roubles  of  P e r s i l e s   a n d   S i g i s m u n d a ,  A   Book which  daresvie with  P I e l i o d o r u s ,  unlefsfor its faweinefs  it fhou'd  chance  to  come  off with  a  broken  Pate.  But f r jl   thou fhalt fee,  and tl  t Jhortly,  the  Atchievements  of  D on  Q u i x o t e ,  and  the  merry conceits  of Sancho  Panza  *, and in  a  little  Time  after T he  W eeks  of  t h e   G a r d e n .  Ipromife  much, for  one  that  has fo  little Strength.  But who  can  lay a  rejlraint  upon  his  Defires ?   The fecond Part of T iie H i s t o r y   of  D on  Q u i x o t e   came out as we have feen,  in  1616.  Inhis D e d i c a t i o n to the   Condi de  Lemos,  dated at   M adrid the  lad of  October,   1 61 f,  Cervantes went fo far as to conclude with the following Words:  And now I  take my Leave with offering to your Excellency  T he  T roubles  of  P e r s i l e s   an d   S i g i s m u n d a :   A  Book  which,  God  willing, I  Jhall  finifh  in  Four  Months,  and which  w ill  be  either  the  worjl  or  the befi Book  that was ever written  in  our  Language:  I  fpeak  of Books  of Entertainment:   and  I'm   already forry  I fa id  the  worjl ;  for in  the  Opinion  of my  Friends,  it will be the beft that poffibly  can be.  May your  Excellency return in Safety,  (b )  as  is  heartily  wifht and  defined;  for  P e r s il e s    w ill  be ready to kifs your  Hands,  and  I  your  Feet,  being your  Excellency's  mojl  Humble,  &c.   And indeed   Cervantes  had  put  his  lad;  Hand  to  T he  T roubles  of  P ersi le s  and   S igism u n d a   ;  but  before  it  cou’d  be  publifh’d,  Death put an  End to Him. 

177.  His  Sicknefs  was  fuch,  that  himfelf was  able to  be,  and  adtually  was,  his own Hidorian.  And fmee we have no other,  and  that  he  relates  every  Thing  in fo agreeable a Way,  let  us  fee what he has left us at the End of the Preface, which he was either about  finifhing, or  had  finiiht,  tho’ begun  a little   ex  abrupto.   He fays  thus:  (Q“  And  fo 

“   it fell  out,  mod  loving  Reader,  that as  Two of my  Friends and  myfelf were coming 

“   from the  Famous  Town  of  Efquivias, famous  I  fay on a  thoufand  Accounts ;  fird  for 

“   its  illudrious  Families,  and  fecondly  for  its  more  iliudrious  Wines,  and  fo  on;  I 

“   heard  fome-body  galloping after  us  ( I thought)  as if he  wanted  to overtake us,  and 

“   the Perfon  foon gave us to Underdand  as much, for he called out to us not to ride fo fad; 

“   fo we waited  for  him, and there came up to  us  upon  a  fhe-Afs a Grey Student,  for  he Ci  was dred all  in  Grey •,  he  had Buskins on, fuch  as  are  worn  by  Plarved-men  that the 

“   Corn may  not prick their Legs;  round-toed Shoes,  a Sword, not without a Chape to  it,. 

“   as  it  happen’d;  a burnifh’d Band, and an  equal  Number of three Thread  Breeds;  the 

“   Truth  is,  he had but Two ;  and  every  now  and  then  his  Band  wou’d  get  o’one-fide, 

“   and  he  took  a  wonderful  deal of Pains to  fet  it to  Rights again.  Your  wordiips, faid 

“   he  to us, are going,  belike, to folicite fome Office or Prebend at Court ?  His Eminence of

(£ )   H e   w a s  Prep.dent  o f  the fnpreme  Council in  I t a l y , 

 (c)  This 

 natation,  as  nvell as  the  preceding 

 tmd fucceeding  cues, a n d  m o f  o f the others,  and a ll  the  Ferfes  in general throughout  this C r it ic a l H ijlory,, w ere  never  T r a n fa te d   till  now  into  any  Language  that  I   know  of. 
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of  Toledo  mud  be  there  to be  fare,  or  the  King  at  lead  by  your  making  To  much 

“   Hade:  Good Faith I  cou’d hardly come up with you,tho*my A fs   hath been  more than 

“   once applauded lor a tolerable good  Runner.  To  which one of my Companions made 

“   Anfwer :  Senor   Michael de  Cewantes's  Nag has  been  the  Caufe of it,  he  has  fuch a 

“   fhare of  Heels.  Scarce  had  the  Student heard   Cervantes's Name, when  leaping from 

“   his  Bead,  his Cufhion  falling  one  Way and  Portmantua another (forwidtall this State 

“   was he  Travelling) he comes up to  Me and taking hold of my  Left-Hand,  Yes,  yes, 

“   faid  he,  This is  the found  Cripple  ;  the  all-Famous;  the  merry Writer ;  and finally 

“   the  Joy  of  the Mules!  Seeing  myfelfinfo Ihort a  fpace fo highly  complimented,  £ 

“   thought  it wou’d  look difcourteous  in me not  to make fome Return to his Encomiums, 

“   fo  throwing  my  Arms about  his  Neck,  whereby I  occafion’d  the  Lofs  of  his Band, 

“  I  told him  it was an Error which many of my well-wifhers, thro* Ignorance,  had fain in- 

“   to.  I  am  indeed   Cervantes,  but not the Joy  of the  Mufes, nor the other fine Things 

“   you are pleas’d  to call  me.  Be  pleas’d  therefore,  good Sir,  added I,  to remount your 

“   Bead, and  let  us Travel  on  and  be  good  Company  the red of the  Way.  The  well- 

“   bred Student did  as  I defired.  We fiacken’d our Pace,  and fo we jogg’d on  very fo- 

“   berly  together, and  happening  to talk of my lllnefs,  the Student foon let  me know my 

“   Doom,  by  faying  it was a Dropfy I  had got,  which all the Water of  the  Ocean,  even 

“   tho’ it  were not Salt,  would  never fuffice to quench.  Therefore,  Senor  Cervantes, you 

“   mud Drink nothing at all, but don’t forget to Eat:  for this alone will recover you with- 

“   out any other  Phyfick.  I have been told the fame by  others,  anfwered I,  but  I  can  as 

“   well Not Tipple as if I were born to do nothing elfe but Tipple, all one and the fame.  My 

“   Life is drawing to  an  End,  and by the daily-Journal of my Pulfe, which I find (by next 

“    Sunday at  farthed  will havefinifht  its Courfe,  Idiall  have  finifht my Courfe too.  You 

“   came in the very  nick of Time to  be acquainted  with  me ;  but I fliall have.no Oppor- 

“   tunity  of Ihewingyou  how  much  Pm oblig’d to you for your Good-will.  By  this we 

“   were got  to  the  Toledo Bridge, which  was the  Way  I went  in,  ( c) as he did by that of 

“   the   Segovia Bridge.  What  will  be  faid  of  my  Adventure,  Fame  will take  care  of 

“   that,  my  Friends  may  have a  Mind  to  tell  it,  and  I  a  greater  Mind  to  hear  it.  I 

“   turn’d  back again  to embrace my  Student once  more, and  he return’d  too,  and offer’d 

<c  to do  the like  by me.  With this he fpurr’d  his Bead,  and left me as ill difpos’d on my 

“   Horfe,  as  he  was  ill mounted on  his Ad,  on which  my  Pen  itcht to  be  writing  fome 

“   pleafant  Things.— But,  Adieu, my merry  Friends all; for I’m  going  to  Die;  and  I 

“   hope to fee  you  e’er’t be  long in  t’other World,  as  happy as Heart can wifli.” 

And  new,  alas!  we  behold   Cervantes on  the  Confines  of  Death  and  jud  upon  the point of expiring.  The  Dropfy  incread,  and,  in  the  End,  bore him  quite down.  But 

the weaker he grew  in  Body,  the  more  he  endeavour’d  to  drengthen  his  Mind;  and 

having received   Extreme  UnElion  (in  order to go offVi&orious,  like a Chridian  lFreJllery in  the  lad   (d)  Luxation)  he waited  for  Death  with  a Serenity  of Mind  which Ihew’d  he did not fear  that  King of Terrors :  and  what is  mod  to  be wonder’d  at,  he  could  not even

 (c)  Inti  M adrid   I  fuppofe-  where,  I  take  it,  there  are,  among others,  two Bridges,  one call'd  the B ridge o f   Toledo,  the  other  c f   Segovia, 

 ( d  j   O ur  Author,  no  doubt,  alludes  to  the  Cujlom  o f  the  Ancients 

 anointing their  IVrejUtrs a ll over  w i.b   O il  before  they  enter'd  tie   L iJIs , f o r   reafons  which  everybody knows. 
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even  then forbear both  fpeaking and writing  fome merry Conceit or other,  as  they came 

into  his  Head,  infomuch  that  having  receiv’d  the  lad  Sacrament  on  the  18th  of 

 A pril  1616,  he,  the  very  next  Day,  wrote,  or  dictated,  the  D e d i c a t i o n   of T he T roubles  of  P ersii.es  a n d   S i g i s m u n d a , (Los  T r a b a j o s   de  P ersiles  iSicism u n d a ) quotingVerfesto his  Patron  the  Conde  de  Lemos^ox  whom  he  left in writing the following  Dedication  :

“   There’s an old  Ballad  which,  in its  Day,  was much  in  vogue,  and  it began  thus: 

“    And now  with  one Foot  in  the  Stirrup.   Now I  could  wilh  this did  not  fall  io  pat  to my  Epiftle ;  for  I can  almoft fay  in the fame  Words:. 

And  now with  one Foot  in the  Stirrup

 Setting  out fo r  the Regions  of Death ; 

 To  write  this  Epiftle  I  cheer  up, 

 And falute  my  Lord,  With  my  laft  Breath. 

‘ c  Yederday they  gave  me  the  Extreme Unttion,  and  to  Day  I  write  this.  Time  is 

44  fhort,  Pains increafe,  Hopes  diminifh,  and  yet for all this I wou’d live a little longer, 

“   methinks,  not  for  the  fake of Living,  but  I  wou’d  eke  out  Life,  a  Handful  or  fo, 

“   till  I  could  kifs  your  Excellency’s  Feet *,  and  it  is  not  impodible  but  the  Pleafure 44  of feeing  your  Excellency  fafe  and  well  in   Spain,  might  make  Me  well  too ;  but if 44  I  am  decreed to dye,  Heavn’s  Will  be  done ;  but  your  Excellency  will at lead:  give 

“   me leave to  inform  You  of this  my Defire,  and  likewife that  you had,  in me,  fo zea- 

“   lous and  well-affe&ed  a  Servant,  as  to  be willing to  go  even  beyond  Death  to  ferve 44  you,  if it  were poffible  for his  Ability  to  equal  his  Sincerity.  However,  I  prophe- 

“   tically  rejoyce at  your Excellency’s  Re-arrival in  Spain :  My  Heart bounds within me 44  to fancy  you  Ihewn to one  another by the People:   There gees the Conde  de  Lemos !   and 44  it revives  my  Spirits  to  fee  the accomplifnment  of thofe  Elopes  which  1  had  fo  much 44  dilated  upon  in  praife  of  your  Excellency’s  mod  promifmg  Perfections.  There are 44  dill  remaining in  my  Soul certain  Remains and  Glimmerings of the  W e e k s   of  t h e 44  G a r d e n ,  (e) and of the  Famous B e r n a r d o  :  If by good-luck,  or  rather by a Mi-44  racle,  Heav’n  fpares  me  Life,  your  Excellency fhall  fee  them  both,  and  with  them 44  the  Second  Part  of  the  G a l a t e a , which  I  know your  Excellency  would  not  be  ill 14  pleas’d to  fee.  And  fo  I  conclude  with  my  ardent  Widies  that  the  Almighty  will 44  prelerve  your  Excellency,  &c.  Madrid  19   April,  1617. 

 Tour  Excellency's  Servant  Michael  de  Cervantes. 



178. 

According to  this  Letter or Epidle Dedicatory, it is  highly probable he dy’d loon 

after.  The  particular  Day  is  not known,  nor  even  the  Month.  Certain  it  is,  he  did notlivelong enough  to  fee the  T r a b a jo s   abevemention’d  printed;  for  on  the  24th  of September,  1616.  at   San  Lorenzo  el  Real a  Licenfe was  granted  to  Dona (f)  Catalina  de Salazar,  Widow  of  Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  to  print  that Book,  and accordingly  it  was  printed  with  this  Title,  Los  Trabajos,  &c.  i.  c.  The Troubles  of Perfiles  and Sigifmunda*

 ( / )   T w o   B o oh   which  he  h ad  not perfectly ftn ift/d. 

 ( f )   Catalina   is  the  Spanifh   name f o r   Catiiarine*
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Sigifmunda,  a  Northern  Hxflcry;  by Michael de  Cervantes Saavedra.  Madrid ;  printed by  John  de  la  Cuefta,  in the  Year  1617.  in  410.  A  few  Years  after,  it  was  tranflated into   Italian,   by   Francifco  Elio,   a   Milanese  and  it  was printed at   Venice,   by  and  for Bartbolome  Fontana,   Anno  1616.  in  Svo. 



179. 

In the  fird  Imprcflion  there are two Epitaphs,  fuch,  that  for  their  duration  de- 

ferve  to be engrav’d  in the lighted:  Cork  that can  be  got for  Love or  Money.  The one is  (/)  a  Sonnet  of   Luis  Francifco  Calderon,   which  contains  nothing  particular.  The other  is a   (g)  Decima,   which  for the  Brightnefs  of the Thought,  and to fhew how Exquifite a  Conception  the Author of it mult  needs have,  fhall  be here tranflated Literally  : 1 So.  Verfes of Don  Francifco de  Urbina,  on  Michael  de  Cervantes,  an  extraordinary famous  Cbri/tian  JVit  of our  Limes,  who  was  carry d  to  his  Grave,  with  his  Face  uncovered,  by  the  Devout  Men  of the  Third Order  of St.   Francis,  be  having  been  one  of thofe Devout  Men bimfdf:

E P I T A P H . 

 Traveller! 

 This  Grave,   Cervantes’   Afhes,  dees  confine, 

 But  not bis  Fame.  That,  deatblefs and divine, 

 Still lives.  His Works,  tbo*   He has  run bis  Race, 

n

 Survive ;  fo fu ll of Beauty  and of Grace 

k

 He  went from  Earth to  Heav’n  with  a  b a r e   F a c e . 

^

1 S1 .  This Epitaph gave  occafion to the Author  of theBiBLiOTHECA F r anciscana 

to  put   Cervantes  into  it,  as  one  cf the  Writers  that  were  Brothers  of the  Confraternity of the  Third  Order:  A   Bibliotheque,   (or Library)  which  if it  were  to  take  in  all  thofe Brothers,  wou’d  furtly  be  the  mod  Copious  of all  Libraries. 

182.  Cervantes fays  that  his P e rs il e s   and  S igismunda  dared to vie with  H e l j o - 

d o r u s . 

The greated Encomium we can bedow  on  it  is,  that,  What he fays,  is  matter 

of fa<ft.  The  Loves therein  recounted  are mod  Chad;  the fecundity  of Invention  marvellous, infomuch that he  is even  wadeful  of his  Wit,  and  exceflive  in  the  Multitude of Epifodes.  The  Incidents  are  Numerous,  and  vadly  Various.  In  fome  we fee an  imitation  of  Heliodorus,   and  in  others,  Heliodorus greatly improv’d ; and in the red a perfect Newr.efs of Fancy  fhines  forth  in  the  mod confpicuous  Manner.  All  of them  are  difpos’d artfully,  and well  unfolded,  with  Circumdances almod always Probable.  The farther the  Reader proceeds in  this Work, the greater  is his  Delight  in reading it,  the Third and Fourth Book being much better than the Find and Second.  A Series of Troubles borne 

with Patience,  End at lad in  Peace  and Eafe,  without any  Machine;  for  in fuch  a Man 

as   Cervantes,   it  had been a  Miracle  itfelf if he had  made  ufe of a  Miracle to bring about What indeed wou’d  have puzzled  a Wit lefs happy than  his.  In  the Defcriptions he excels

 ( f )   Sor^to   in  Spanilh,  is  not  w hat  w e  in  England   mean  by  a  Sonnet,  but  a particular  bind c f  Spanifh   Poetry,  confifling  o f 14    Verfes,  the  common fo rt  ;  tho'  there  be others  which  thofe  who  defire to underJia r .d   may  read  the Spanifh  A rte  P cftica.  (g)  another  fo rt  c f   Spanifh   Poetry  o f  ten Jhort  Lines. 

 1 

 have given  a  L itera l  tranflation  o f them  in  thofe fiv e   Lines  above. 

 The  w riter  c f  this  L ife   has  infer ted 

 the  above Epitaph  only  to  ridicule ibe  Ptrfon  that  compos’d   it. 
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cels  Heliodorus.   Thofe of the  latter are a great deal too frequent,  as well as too pompous. 

Thofe of  Cervantes well-timed,  and  perfectly  natural.  He likewife  was fuperior to the other  in Style ;  for altho’  that  of  Heliodorus  is  very elegant,  it is fomewhat affected  and fingular;  it  is  too figurative,  and  more  Poetical  than  is allow’d  of in  Profe.  A  Fault into  which even the  difcrete  Fenelon  himfelf is  likewife  fallen.  But   Cervantes’s  Style is proper,  regularly  fublime,  modeftly  figured,  and  temperately  Poetical when he offers at a  Defcription.  Briefly,  this Work  is  of a better Invention,  more artificial  Contrivance, and  of a more fublime  Style than that  of  Don  Q uixote  d e   la  M ancha.  But it 

did not  meet  with  an  equal  Reception,  becaufe  the  Invention  of the  Hiftory  of Don 

Quixote is more popular,  and contains Characters that are more pleafant and agreeable } 

and  as they  are fewer  in number,  the Reader  better retains  in  his  memory  the  Cuftoms, Actions and  Characters  of  each  refpeCtive  Perfon.  Befides,  the  Style is  more natural* 

and by  fo much the  more eafy,  by how  much lefs fublime it is.  And  here  let me inform 

fuch Writers  as  don’t  know  it,  that  to put  bounds to the  inventive  Faculty,  and  to delift  from a Work  when it  is  come to its due  Time  and  proper Period,  is  an argument of a  Mafterly Genius.  And  this very  Thing  puts  me  in  mind  that  it  is  high  time  I  had done troubling  my Reader with any  more of my  Impertinencies,  and  I beg  he’ll  forgive 

what’s  paft,  in regard all  the View  I have  had  in  it  was  to  pay  obedience  to the  c^reat Perfonage  who  honour’d me with  his  Commands,  in  Minuting down  what  I  cou’cTcol-leCt relating to  Michael de Cervantes’s  Life and Writings,  in  order to their being digefted and written  by  fome other  Hand  with that  Felicity  of Style  which  the  SubjeCt deferves. 

Meanwhile I fhall  here give a  moft faithful Copy of the Original itfelf;  Concluding with 

thofe very  Words with  which  Michael de Cervantes  Saavedra  Began  his P reface  to  his N ovels. 

183.  “   I fhou’d  be  very  glad,  moft loving  Reader,  (were  it  poflible)  to be excus’d 

“   writing this Preface ;  That which  I prefix’d to my  Don Quixote,   not having  the good 

“   Fortune to pleafe fo very  much as  to make me  over-fond  to  fecond  it  with  another. 

 6i  That  I  trouble  thee  with  this,  is  owing to  one of thofe   (h) many  Friends  whom  my 

“   Circumftances,  more than  my Wit, have gain’d me;  whom I cou’d have wiflit to have 

<l  got me  ingrav’d,  as the  Cuftom  is,  and to  have prefix’d  me to  the  Frontifpiece  of 

“   this Book ;  for the  famous   Don  John  de Jauregui  wou’d  have giv’n  him  my  Picture 

“   to have done  it  from •,  and thus wou’d my  Ambition have  been fatisfy’d,  and likewife 

“   the Curiofity of thofe Readers that  had a Mind to know what kind ofa Man I  was,  that 

“   durft to  fend  abroad  into the World fo  many  Inventions,  and  he might  have written 

<£  under  my  Effigy  thefe Words :  He  whom  thou  feeft here  with  a  ffiarp aquiline  Vi- 

 <l  fage,  brown cheftnut-colour’d Hair ;  his Forehead fmooth and free  from Wrinkles ;  his 

<£  Eyes brisk and chearful;  his Nofe fomewhat Hookifh or rather  Hawkifh,  but withal 

<c  well-proportion’d ;  his  Beard filver-colour’d,  which twenty Years ago was  gold ;  his 

“   Muftachio’s large ;  his  Mouth little;  his Teeth  neither fmall  nor big,  and  of them he 

“   has but Six,  and thofe  in  bad condition  and  worfe ranged,  for they have no correfpon- 

“   dence  with one  another ;  his  Body  between  two  Extreams,  neither  large nor little; V o l . I. 

m 

“   his

 (h)  He alludes to  the unknown  Friend,  who he fays was  his  Counfcllor in  the  F irjl Preface to his Don Quixote. 
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“   his Complexion lively,  rather fair than fvvarthy ;  fomewhat thick  in the Shoulders and 

“   not very  light of Foot:  This I  fay  is the Effigy  of the Author  of G a l a t e a , and of 

“   D on  Q uixote  de  l a   M a n c h a :  He likewife made the  V o y a g e   to  P a r n as s u s;  

«*  in  imitation of   Ccrfar Caporal the  Perugian,  and  other  Works  which  wander  about tc  the  World,  here and  there  and  every  where,  and  perhaps  too without  the Maker’s 

“   Name.  He  was  commonly call’d  M ic h a e l   de  C e r v a n t e s   S a a v e d r a . He 

«  was many Years a Soldier;  five and a half a  Captive,  and from thence  learnt to bear 

“   Afflictions patiently.  At the naval  Battle of  Lepanto  he loft his left Hand by the fflot 

“   of a Harquebus;  a  Maim  which  how unfightly  foever  it might appear to others,  yet 

“   was  look’d on by  him  as the greateft Grace and Ornament,  fince got in the nobleft and t‘  moft  memorable ACtion  that ever paft  Ages  had  feen,  or  future e’er cou’d  hope to 

<c  fee;  fighting  under  the victorious  Banners  of the  Son of that Thunderbolt of War 

««   Charles  Vth of Happy Memory. 

T H E
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Y O  U may believe me  without an oath, gentle reader,  that  I wijh  this 

 hooky  as  the  child  o f  my  brain,  were  the  moft  beautiful,  the  moft 

 fprightly,  and the  moft  ingenious,  that  can be imagined.  But  I  could  not 

 controul the  order  o f nature,  whereby  each  thing  engenders  its  like:  and  therefore  what  could my fte n l  and  uncultivated genius  produce,  but  the  hiftory  of  a child,  meagre,  aduft,  and  whimftcal,  fu ll  o f various  w ill  imaginations  never 

 thought  oj-  before -,  like  one you  may fuppofe  born  in  a  prifon  * ,  where  every  inconvenience  keeps  its  r eft dene e,  and every  difmal found its  habitation ?  Whereas repofe  of body,  a  deftreable fituation,  unclouded skies,  and,  above  all,  a  mind  at eafe,  can  make  the  moft  barren  Mufes  fru itfu l,  and  produce fitch  offsprings  to the  world,  as fill it with  wonder  and content.  It  often falls  out,  that  a  parent has  an  ugly  child,  without any good quality ;  and  yet fatherly  fondnefs  claps fuch a  bandage over  his eyes,  that  he cannot  fee its defends :  on  the  contrary,  he  takes them fo r  wit and pleafantry,  and recounts  them  to  his  friends  fo r fmartnefs  and humour.  But  I,  though  I  feem  to be  the father,  being  really  but  the ftep-father o f  Don  Quixote,  w ill not  go  down  with  the ftream  of  cuftom,  nor  befeech  you, almoft  as  it were  with  tears  in  my  eyes,  as  others  do,  deareft  reader,  to  pardon  or  diffemble the faults you Jhall  difeover  in  this  my  child.  Ton  are  neither his  kinfman  nor frien d;  you  have  your  foul  in  your  body,  and your  w ill  as 

 free  as  the  braveft  o f  them  all,  and  are  as  much  lord  and  mafter  o f  your own  houfe,  as  the  ki?ig  of  hisfubfdies,  and know  the  common faying,   Under  my cloke  a  fig  for the  king. 

 A ll  which  exempts  and frees  you  from  every  regard 

 and obligation:  and therefore you  may fay  of  this  hiftory whatever  you  think  fit, without fea r  of  being  cahminiated fo r  the  evil,  or  rewardedfor  the good you Jhall fay  o f it. 

 Only  I  would give it you  neat  and naked,  without  the  ornament  o f  a  preface,  

 or  the  rabble  and  catalogue  o f  the  accuftomed  fonnets,  epigrams,  and  encomiums  that  are  wont  to  be  placed  at  the  beginnings  of  books. 

 For,  let  me 

 tell you,  though  it  coft  me  feme  pa'ms  to  write  it,  I   reckoned  none  greater than  the  writing  of  this  preface  you  are  now  reading.  I   often  took  pen  in 

 hand,  and  as  often  laid  it  down,  not  knowing  what  to Ja y:  and  once  upon  a  time,  being  in  deep fufpence,  with  the  paper  before  me,  the  pen  behind

 *  It  is  fnid  the  Author  wrote  this  Book  in  that  unhappy  Situation. 

V O L .   I . 

n

 my
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 my  ear,  my  elbow  on  the  tabic,  and  my  cheek  on  my  hand,  thinking  what  I Jhould fay,  unexpectedly  in  came  a friend  of mine, 

 pleafant  gentleman,  and

 o f a  very  good  underfanding j  w/jo,  feei?ig  me fo  penfive,  asked  me  the  caufe o f  my mufing.  Not  willing  to  conceal  it from  him,   /    anfwered,  that  I   was mufng  on  what  preface  I   Jhould  make  to  Don  Quixote, 

 that  7    was  fo 

 much  at  a  ftand  about  it,  that  I   intended  to  make  none  at  all,  nor  pub- 

 lijh  the  atekievements  of  that  noble  knight.  For  would  you  have  me  not  be 

 concerned  at  what  that  ancient  lawgiver,  the  vulgar,  will  fay,  when  they 

 fee me,  at  the  end  of fo  many  years,  fep t  away  in  the flence  of  oblivion,  appear,  with  all  my  years  upon  7?iy  back,  with  a  legend  as  dry  as  a  kex,  empty of  invention,  the  file   fa t ,  the  conceits  poor,  and  void  of  all  learning  and erudition',  without  quotations  in  the  margin,  or  annotations  at  the  end  of 

 the  book 5   feeing  that  other books,  though  fabulous  and  profane,  are fo fu ll  of fentcnces  of  Ariftotle,  of  Plato,  and of  all  the  tribe  of philofophers,  that  the readers are in  admiration,  and take  the  authors  of  them fo r  men  of  great  reading,  learning  and eloquence ?  For,  when  they  cite  the  holy feriptures,  they  pafs fo r ]  o  many  St.   Thomash,  and doCiors  of  the  church;  obferving  herein  a  decorum fo  ingenious,  that,  in  one line,  they  deferibe  a  raving  lover,  and  in  another give you  a  little ferap  of a  chriflian  homily,  that  it  is  a  delight,  and  a  perfeCl treat,  to  hear  or  read it.  J ill this my  book  is likely  to want; fo r  I   have  nothing to  quote in  the  margin,  nor  to  make  notes  on  at  the  end;  nor  do  I   know  what authors  I  have followed in  it,  to put  them  at the  beginning,  as  all  others  do,  by the letters  A,   B,  C,  beginning  with  Ariftotle,  and ending  at  Xenophon,  Zoi-lus,  or  Zeuxis;  though  the  one was  a  railer,  and the  other  a painter.  My  book w ill alfo want Jennets at  the  beginning,  at  leaf fuch  fonnets,  whofe  authors  are dukes,  marquifes,  earls,  bijhops,  ladies,  or  celebrated  poets:  though,  fieould  I defire  them  of  two  or  three  obliging friends,  I   know  they  would furnijh me,  and with fuch,  as thofe of greater  reputation  in  our  Spain   could not  equal.  In fo r t, my  dear  friend,  continued  I,  it  is  refolved,  that  Signor  Don  Quixote   remain  buried in  the  records of  La  Mancha,  7 /7/   heaven  fends fomebody  to  fupply him with fuch  ornaments as  he wants;  for  I  find myfelf incapable  of helping  hi?n, through my own  infufficiency and want  of  learning;  and becaufe  I   am  ?iaturally too  idle and lazy  to  hunt after  authors,  to fay  what  I   can fay  as  well  without them.  Hence  proceeds  the  fufpence  and  thoughtfulnefs  you found  me  in,  fuffi-cienily  occafioned  by  what  I   have  told  you. 

 My  friend,  at  hearing  this,  

 ftriking  his  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  and  Jetting  up  a  loud 

 laugh,  fa id :  Before  god,  brother,  I   am  novo  perfectly  undeceived  of  a  mif- 

 take  I  have been  in  ever fince  I   knew  you,  f i l l   taking  you  fo r  a  diferete  and prudent
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 prudent perfon  in  all your  actions :  but  now  I  fee you  are  as  fa r   from  being fo, as  heaven  is from  earth.  For  how  is  it  pojjible,  that  things  of fuch little moment,  and fo  eafy  to  be remedied,  can  have  the  power  to  puzzle  and  confound a  genius fo  ripe  as  yours,  and fo  made  to  break  through  and  trample  upon 

 greater difficulties f  In  faith,  this does  not fpring from  want  of  ability,  but from  an  exceffive  lazinefs,  and  penury  of  right  reafoning.  Will you fee  whether  what  I  fay  be  true ? 

 Then  lifien  attentively,  and  you  ffiall  perceive, 

 that,  in  the  twinkling  o f  an  eye,  I   w ill  confound  all your  difficulties,  and remedy  all the  defects  that, you fay,  fufpend  and deter you from  introducing  into 

 the  world the hiflory  o f  this your  famous  Don  Quixote,  the  light  and  mirrour o f  all knight-errantry. 

 Say  on,  replied I,  after  I  heard what  he  hinted  a t;  after  what  manner  do you  think  to fill up  the vacuity  made  by  my  fea r,  and  reduce  the  chaos  o f  my confufion  to  clearnefs?  To  which  he  anfwered:  The fir  ft   thing  you  feem  to  flick at,  concerning  the fonnets,  epigrams,  and  elogies,  that  are  wanting  fo r  the beginning,  and  fhould  be  the  work  of  grave  perfonages,  and  people  o f  quality, may  be remedied by  taking fome pains your  fe lf  to  make  them,  and then  baptizing 

 them,  giving  them  what  names you pieafe, fathering them  on  Prefter  John   of  the Indies,  or  on  the  emperor  o f  Trapifondaj   o f whom  I  have  certain  intelligence, that they  are  both famous poets:  and  though they were not fuch,  and  though fome 

 pedants  or  prating fellows  fhould backbite you,  and murmur  at  this truth,  value 

 them not  two farthings-,  fo r,  though  they fhould convitt you  of  a  lye,  they  cannot cut  off  the  hand *  that  wrote  it. 

 As  to citing in  the  margin the  books  a?id authors,  from  whom you  collected  the 

 fentcnces  and fayings you  have  interfperfed in your  hiflory,  there  is  no  more  to  do but  to  contrive  it fo,  that  fome  fentences  and  phrafes  may fa ll  in pat,  which you  have  by  heart,  or  at  leaf  which  w ill  coft  you  very  little  trouble  to 

 find.  As fo r  example j   treating  of  liberty  and fiavery,   Non  bene  pro  toto libertas  venditur  auro. 

 And  then  in  the  margin  cite  Horace,  or  whoever 

 fa id  it.  I f   you  are  treating  o f  the  power  of  death,  prefently you  have,   Pallida  mors  sequo  pulfat  pede  pauperum  tabernas  regumque  turres.  -f*   I f o f friendfioip  and  loving  our  enemies,  as  god  enjoins,  go  to  the  holy  feripture,  i f  you  have  never  fo  little  curiofity,  and fet  down  god's  own  words,  

Ego  autem  dico  vobis,  diligite  inimicos  veftros. 

 I f   you  are fpeaking  of 

 evil  thoughts,  bring  in  the  gofpel  again,   De  corde  exeunt  cogitationes  make. 

*   H e  loft  one  hand  in  the  fea-fight  at   Lepanto  againft  the   Turks. 

f   T h is  and  the  following  period  are  omitted  in   Shelton's  tranflation. 

n  2

 On
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 On  the  in ft ability  of  friends,  Cato   will  lend  you  hts  dijhch,   Donee  eris  te-lix,  multos  numerabis  amicos;  Xempora  11  fuerint  nubila,  folus  eiis. 

 And

 fo,  with  thefe feraps  of  Latin  and  the  like,  it  is  odds  but  people will take you jor  a  syreat  grammarian,  which  is  a matter  oj  no finall  honour  and advantage 

 in  thefe  days.  As  to  clapping  annotations  at  the  end  of  the  book,  you  may  do it fafely  in  this  manner.  I f  you  name  any  giant  in  your  book,  fee  that  it  be the  giant  Goliah  j   and  with  this  alone  (which  will  coft  almojl  nothing)  you have  a  grand  annotation> fo r you  may  put:  The  giant  Golias   or  Goliat,  was a  Philiftin,  whom  theJhepherd  David  fe w   with  a great  blow  of  a fone from a fin g ,  in  the  valley  of  Terebinthus,  as  it  is  related  in  the  book  of  Kings, in  the chapter wherein  you f a l l   find  it. 

 Then,  to  fhnv  yourfelf a  great  humanifl,  and  skilful  m  cofmogr aphy,  let  the river  Tagus   be  introduced  into  the  hiftory,  and you  will  gain  another  notable annotation,  thus:  The  river  Tagus   was  fo  called  from  a  certain  king  of Spain  :   it  has  its fource  in  fiich  a  place,  and  is  fwallowed  up  in  the  ocean, fr fl  kifiing  the  walls  of the famous  city  of  Lisbon  :   and  ferae  are  of  opinion,  its fands  are  of  gold,   &c.  I f   you  have  occafion  to  treat  of  robbers, I   w ill  tell  you  the  ftory  of  Cacus,  fo r  I   have  it  by  heart.  I f   you  write of courtezans,  there is  the  bifhop  of  Mondonedo   w ill  lend you  a  Lamia,  Lais, and  Flora;  and  this  annotation  mufi  needs  be  very  much  to your  credit.  I f you  would  tell  of  cruel  women,   Ovid   will  bring  you  acquainted  with  Medea. 

 I f  enchanters  and  witches  are  your Jubjedf;  Homer   has  a  Calypfo,  and  Virgil   a  Circe.  I f   you  would  give  us  a  hifiory  of valiant  commanders',  f  iius Caefar   gives you  himfelf in  his  commentaries,  and  Plutarch   w ill  furnijh  you with  a  thoufand Alexanders.  I f   you  treat  of  love,  and  have  but  two  drams of  the  Tufcan   Tongue,  you  will  light  on  Leon  Hebreo,  who  will  give  you enough  of  it.  And  i f  you  care  ?iot  to  vifit foreign  parts,  you  have  at home Fonfeca,  O f  the  love  o f  god,  where  he  deferibes  all  that  you,  or  the  mofi 

 ingenious  perfens,  can  imagine  upon  that  fru itfu l  fubjetf.  In  fine,  there  is no  more  to  be  do?ie  but  naming  thefe  names,  or  hinting  theje fiories  in your 

 book,  and let me  alone  to  fettle  the  annotations  and  quotations ;  fo r  I   w ill warrant  to  fill  the margins fo r  you,  and  enrich  the  end  of your  I og/z  with half  a  dozen  leaves into the bargain. 

 We  come  now  to  the  catalogue  of  authors,  fit   down  in  other  books,  that is  wanting  in  yours.  The  remedy  whereof  is  very  eafy;  fo r  you  have  nothing  to  do,  but  to find a  book  that  has them  all,  from  A    down  to  Z ,  as  you fay,  and  then  tranferibe  that  very  alphabet  into  your  work 

 andfuppofe  the 

 faljhood  be  ever  fo  apparent  from  the  little  need  you  have  to  make  ufe

 o f
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 o f  them,  it fignifies  nothing ;  and perhaps fome  w ill  be fo foolifie  as  to  believe you  had  occafion  fo r  them  all  in  your  fimple  a?id fincere  hiftory.  But,  though it  ferved  fo r nothing  elfe,  that  long  catalogue of  authors  'will  however,  at  the firft  blujh,  give  J'ome  authority  to  the  book. 

 And  who  w ill  go  about  to 

 difprove,  whether  you followed them  or  no,  feeing  they  can  get  nothing by  it f

 After  all,  i f   I   take  the  thing  right,  this  book  of  yours  has  no  need  of thefe  or?iaments,  you  fay  it  wants',  fo r  it  is  only  an  inveblive  againft  the books  of chivalry,  which  fort  of  books  Ariftotle   never  dreamed  of,  Saint  Bafil never  mentioned,  nor  Cicero   once  heard  o f  Nor  does  the relation  of  its f a bulous  extravagancies  fa ll  under  the  punbluality  and  precifenefs  of  truth  ; nor  do  the  obfervations  of  aftronomy  come  within  its  fphere  :  nor  have  the 

 dimenfions  of geometry,  or  the  rhetorical  arguments  o f  logic,  any  thing  to  do with  it  ;  nor  has  it  any  concern  with  preaching,  mixing  the  human  with the  divine,  a  kind  of  mixture,  which  no  chriftian  judgment  fo u ld   meddle 

 with.  A ll  it  has  to  do,  is,  to  copy  N ature:  Imitation  is  the  bufnefs,  

 and  how  much  the  more  perfebl  that  is,  Jo  much  the  better  what  is  written 

 w ill  be.  And fn ce  this  writing  of  yours  aims  at  no  more  than  to  defray 

 the  authority  and  acceptance  the  books  of  chivalry  have  had  in  the  world,  

 and  among  the  vulgar,  you  have  no  bufnefs  to  go  begging fentences  of philo- 

 fophers,  pafages  of  holy  w rit,  poetical  fables,  rhetorical  orations,  or  miracles of faints  but  only  to  endeavour,  with  plainnefs,  and  in  figmficant,  decent,  

 and  well  oraered words,  to  give  your  periods  a  pleafmg  and  harmonious  turn,  

 exprefing  the  defign  in  all  you  advance,  and  as  much  as  pofible  making  your 

 conceptions  clearly  underfood,  without  being  intricate  or  obfeure.  Endeavour 

 alfo,  that,  by  reading  your  hiftory,  the  melancholy  may  be provoked  to  laugh, the gay  humour  be  heightned,  and  the  fimple  not  tired j   that  the judicious  may admire  the  invention,  the grave  not  undervalue  it,  nor  the  wife  forbear  commending  it.  In  conclufion,  carry  your  aim  fteady  to  overthrow  that  ill  corn-toiled machine of  books  of  chivalry,  abhorred  by  many,  but  applauded  by  more  : and,  i f   you  carry  this  point,  you gain  a  confderable  one. 

 I   liftened  with  great  [Hence  to  what  my  friend  faid to  one,  and  his words 

 made  fo ftrong  an  imprejfton  upon  me,  that  I  approved  them  without  diluting,  

 and  out  of  them  chofe  to  compofe  this  preface,  wherein,  fweet  reader,  you 

 will  difeern  the judgment  of my  friend,  my  own  good  hap  in finding  fuch  a 

 counfellor  at fuch a pinch,  and your own  eaje in receiving,  in fo fincere and unoftentatious  a  manner,  the  hiftory  op  the famous Don Quixote  de  la Mancha  •,  of whom it  is  clearly  the opinion of all the  inhabitants op  toe  dftribl  of the field op Montiel, that  he  was  the chaftefl  lover,  and  the  mojl valiant  knight,  treat  has  beenfecn
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 in thofe parts fo r  many years.  I  will not  enhance  the fervice I  do you  in  bringing you  acquainted with fo  notable  and fo  worthy  a  knight;  but  I   beg  the  f a vour  of fome  fmall  acknowledgment fo r  the  acquaintance  of the  famous  Sancho Pai^a,  his fquire,  in  whom  I   think  I   have  decyphercd  all the fquirc-like graces, that  are  fcattered  up  and  down  in  the  whole  rabble  of  books  o f chivalry. 

 And fo,  god  give you health,  not forgetting  me,  Farewel. 

t a b l e
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I. 

 W hich  treats  o f  the  quality  an d  manner  o f  life  o f  the  renown d  

 gentlem an  D o n   Q u i x o t e   d e   l a   M a n c h a . 

M  a  village  o f   L a  Mancha  »,  the  name  o f  which 

I  purpofely  omit,  there  lived  not  long  ago  one  o f 

thofe  gentlemen,  who  are  ufually  poflefs’d  o f  a 

launce  upon  a  rack,  an  old  target,  a  lean  horfe, 

and  a  greyhound  for  courfing.  A   difh  o f  boiled 

meat confiding o f  fomewhat  more beef than  mutton  2,  the fragments ferved up cold on mod nights, an  amlet  3  on   Saturdays,  lentils  on   Fridays,  and 

a  fmall  pigeon  by  way  o f  addition  on   Sundays, 

confumed  three  fourths o f  his  income.  The  red 

was  laid  out  in  a  fourtout  o f  fine  black  cloth,  a 

pair  o f  velvet  breeches  for  holidays,  with  flippers  o f  the  fam e;  and  on  week-

1  A   f m a l l  t e r r i t o r y ,  p a r t l y   in   t h e   k i n g d o m   o f    Arragon,  a n d   p a r t ly   in    Cafiile. 

1  B e e f   b e in g   c h e a p e r   in    Spain  th a n   m u t t o n . 

3  T h e   o r i g in a l  is   duelosy  quebrantos,  lite r a lly    griefs and groans.  

I t   is  a   c a n t-p h r a fe   fo r   fo m e   fa ft in g - d a y -  

d ifli  in   u fe   in   La  Mancha.  

S o m e   f a y ,   it  fig n ifie s    brains fry d  with  eggs,   w h ic h   th e  ch u rc h   a llo w s   in   p o o r c o u n t r ie s   in   d e fe t t   o f   fifh . 

O th e r s   h a v e   g u e fs 'd   it  to   m e a n   fo m e   w in d y   k in d   o f   d ie t ,  as  p e a s ,  h e rb s ,  tsfc.  

w h ic h   a r e  a p t   to  o c c a fio n   c h o l i c k s ;  a s  i f   o n e   ( h o u 'd   f a y ,  greens  arid gripes on  Saturdays.  

A s   it  is  n o t  e a fy   to  

fe ttle   its  tru e   m e a n i n g ,  th e   t r a n fla t o r   h a s   fu b ititu te d   a n   e q u iv a le n t  d ilh   b e tte r  k n o w n   to   th e    Englijh re a d e r. 

V o l .  I. 

B 

days
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days  he  prided  himfelf  in the  very bed  o f  his  own homefpun  cloth.  His  family 

confided  o f  an  houfe-keeper  1  fomewhat above forty,  a  neice  not  quite  twenty, 

and a lad for  the  field and  the market,  who  both  faddled  the  horfe  and  handled 

the  pruning-hook.  The  age  o f  our  gentleman border’d  upon  fifty  years.  He 

was o f  a  robud  conftitution,  fpare-bodied,  o f  a  meagre  vifage;  a  very  early 

rifer,  and  a  keen  fportfman.  It is  faid his firname  was   Quixada,   or  Quefada  (for in  this  there is  fome  difference  among  the  authors  who  have  written  upon  this 

fubjed:)  tho’  by  probable  conjectures  it  may  be  gather’d  that  he  was  called 

 Quixana  2.  But  this is  o f  little  importance  to  our  dory :  let  it  fufiice  that  in relating it we  do  not  fwerve a jot  from the  truth. 

You  mud  know  then,  that 

this  gentleman aforefaid,  at  times when  he  was  idle,  which was  mod  part o f the 

year,  gave  himfelf  up  to  the  reading  o f  books  o f  chivalry,  with  fo  much  attachment  and reliila,  that  he  almod forgot all  the  fports  o f  the  field,  and  even the  management  o f  his  domedic affairs;  and  his  curiofity and  extravagant  fondnefs  herein  arrived  to that pitch,  that he  fold  many  acres  o f  arable  land  to  purchafe  books  o f  knight-errantry,  and  carried home  all  he  could  lay  hands  on  o f 

that  kind.  But  among  them  all,  none  pleafed  him  fo  much  as  thofe  compofed 

by the famous   Feliciano  de  Silva:  for the glaringnefs o f  his  profe,  and  thofe  intricate  phrafes  o f  his,  feem’d  to  him  fo  many  pearls  o f  eloquence;  and  efpecially  when  he  came  to  pemfe  thofe  love-fpeeches,  and  letters  o f  challenge, 

wherein  in feveral  places he  found  written :   The reafon  of the  unreafonable  treatment  of my  reafon  enf eebles my  reafon  in fuch  wife,  that with  reafon  I  complain of your beauty:  and alfo  when  he  read j   The  high  heavens  that  with your  divinity divinely fortify you with  theftars,  making you  meritorious of the jnerit  merited by 

 your greattiefs.   With  this  kind  o f  language  the  poor  gentleman  lod  his  wits, and  didraded  himfelf  to  comprehend  and unravel  their  meaning;  which  was 

more  than   Arijlotle himfelf  could  do,  were  he to  rife  again  from  the  dead  for that  purpofe  alone.  He  had fome  doubts  as  to the  dreadful  wounds which   Don 

 Belianis  gave and  received ;  for  he  imagined,  that,  notwithdanding  the mod  expert furgeons  had  cured  him,  his  face  and  whole body mud dill be  full o f feams andicars.  Neverthelefs he commended  in  his author the concluding his book with 

a promife  o f  that unfinifhable  adventure:  and  he  oden  had  it in his  thoughts  to 

take pen in  hand,  and finidi  it  himfelf  precifely as  it  is  there  promis’d :  which 

he  had  certainly performed,  and  fuccefsfully too,  if   other  greater  and  continual 

cogitations  had not  diverted  him.  He  had  frequent diiputes  with  the  pried  3  of 

his village  (who was  a  learned  perl'on,  and  had  taken  his  degrees  in   Gguenza) 1  T h e   o !d   tr a n fla t o r s   w i ll  h a v e   th e    Don's  h o u fe -k e e p e r  to  b e   a n   o ld   w o m a n ,  th o ’   it  is  p la in   (he  is  bu t  little m o r e   th a n   fo rty    ■,   a n d   the  o r ig in a l  w o r d    Amu  fig n iiies  o n ly   an   u p p er  w o m a n   le r v a n t,  o r   one  w h o   is   mijirefs 

o v e r   th e  re ft. 

1  A   d e r iv a t io n   fr o m   th e   Spaiiiflj  w o r d    £>uixas,   w h ic h   fig n ih c t   lanthornja^jjs. 

3   El cut a.   T h e   r e t t o r   o r  p a rilh -p ric ft. 

which
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which  o f  the  two  had  been  the  better  knight,  Palmerin  o f   England  *  , or Amadis de  Gaul.   But  mafter   Nicholas,  barber-furgeon  o f  the  fame  town,  affirm’d,  that  none ever  came  up  to  the  knight  o f  the  fun,  and  that  if   any  one could be compared  to  him,  it  was  Don  Galaor  brother  o f   Amadis  de  Gaul;  for he  was  o f  a  difpofition  fit  for  every  thing,  no  finical  gentleman,  nor  fuch  a 

whimperer  as  his  brother j  and as  to  courage,  he  was  by  no  means  inferior  to 

him. 

In  Ihort he fo  bewilder’d  himfelf  in this kind o f  ftudy,  that  he  pafs’d the 

nights in  reading  from  fun-fet  to fun-rife,  and the days from  fun-rife  to  fun-fet: 

and  thus,  what  with  little deep  and  much  reading,  his  brain  was  dried  up  in 

fuch a manner,  that he  came at laft to lofe  his wits. 

He crowded his fancy with 

all  that  he  read  in  his  books,  to  wit,  enchantments,  battles,  fingle  combats, 

challenges,  wounds,  courtftiips,  amours,  tempefrs,  and  impofiible  abfurdities. 

And fo firmly  was  he  perfuaded  that  the  whole  fyftem  o f  chimeras  he  read  o f 

was  true,  that he thought no  hiftory in the world was  more to be depended upon. 

T he   Cid Ruydiaz  2  ,  he  was wont to  fay,  was  a  very  good knight,  but not comparable  to  the  knight o f  the burning-fword,  who  with a fingle  back-ftroke  cleft afiinder  two fierce  and  monftrous  giants. 

He  was  better  pleafed  widi   Bernardo 

 del Carpio  for putting   Orlando  the  enchanted  to  death  in   Rone efv a lies,  by  means o f  the  fame  ftratagem  which  Hercules  ufed,  when  he  fuftbeated   Anteus,  Son  o f the  earth,  by fqueezing him between  his  arms.  He  alfo fpoke  mighty well o f the 

giant   Morgante;  for  tho’  he was  o f  that  monftrous  brood  who are always proud and  infolent,  he  alone was affable  and well-bred. 

But above  all he  was  charm’d 

with   Reynaldo  de  Montalvan,  efpecially  when  he  faw  him  fallying  out  o f  his caftle and plundering all he met  3 •  and when  abroad  he  feized  that image o f  Mahomet,  which was  all  o f  maffive  gold,  as  his  hiftory  records.  He  wou’d  have given  his  houfe-keeper,  and  neice  to  boot,  for  a  fair  opportunity  o f  handfomly 

kicking the traitor  Galalon  4.  In fine,  having quite loft his wits,  he  fell  into  one o f the  ftrangeft  conceits  that ever  enter’d into the  head o f any madman;  which was, 

that  he  thought  it  expedient  and  neceftary,  as  well  for  the  advancement  o f  his- 

own  fame,  as  for  the  public  good,  that he  fhou’d  commence  knight-errant,  and 

wander  thro’  the  world,  with  his horfe  and arms,  in  queft o f adventures j  and  to 

put  In  practice  whatever he had  read to have been pradtifed by knights-errant;  re- 

dreftingall kind o f grievances, and expofing himfelf to danger on-all occafionsj  that 

byaccomplifhing fuch enterprizes he might acquire  eternal fame and renown.  The 

poor  gentleman already imagined himfelf at  leaft  crown’d emperor o f   ‘Trapifonda

1   England  fe e m s  to   h a v e   b e en   o fte n   m a d e   th e   fe e n e   o f   c h i v a l r y   :  fo r   b e fid e s  th is   Pa!merint  w e   fin d    Dsn 

 Florando o f   England,   and  fom e  oth ers,  not  to  m ention   Amadis'% m iftrefs the  princefs   Oriana  o f   England. 

1  A   fa m o u s    Spanijb  c o m m a n d e r,  c o n c e rn in g   w h o m   m a n y   fa b le s   p afs  a m o n g   th e   v u lg a r . 

3  H e r e    Don  Quixote,   in   th e  h u r r y   o f   h is  im a g in a t io n s ,  c o n fo u n d s  r i g h t   a n d   w r o n g ,  m a k in g   h is  h e ro e   a c o m m o n   r o b b e r ;  w h e r e a s   u p o n   c o o le r   th o u g h ts   h e   fh o u ’ d   h a v e   lo n g ’ d  to  h a v e   b e en   u p o n   h is  b o n e s,  as  h e   d o es u p o n    Galalon  in  th e  fa m e   b re a th   :  b u t  p e rh a p s   Rrynaldo'%  c a th o lic   z e a l  a g a io ft    Mahomet  a tto n ed   fo r   fu c h   un-k n i g h t l y   p r a c tic e . 

4  W h o   b e t r a y ’ d   th e    Trench  a r m y   a t    Roncepvalles. 

 .  

B  2

by
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by  the  valour o f  his  arm:  And  thus  wrapt  up  in  thefe  agreeable  delufions,  and 

hurried on by the ftrange  pleafure  he  took in them,  he haften’d to  put in execution 

what  he  fo  much  defired.  And  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to  fcour  up  a fuit  o f armour which had been his great-great-grandfather’s,  and,  being mouldy and ruft-eaten,  had  lain  by,  many long  years,  forgotten in a corner.  Thefe he clean’d and 

furbifh’d  up  the  befl  he  could,  but perceived  they  had  one  grand  defeCt,  which 

was,  that in (lead  o f  a  helmet  they  had  only  a  fimple  morrion  or  heel-cap:  but 

he  dextroufly  fupplied  this  want  by  contriving  a  fort  o f  vizor  o f  pafte-board, 

which  being  fix’d  to  the  headpiece  gave  it  the  appearance  o f  a  complete  helmet.  It  is  true  indeed,  that,  to  try  its  flrength,  and  whether  it  was  proof againfl  a  cut,  he  drew  his fword,  and  giving  it  two  flrokes,  undid  in  an  inflant what  he  had  been  a  week in  doing.  But  not altogether approving  o f  his  having 

broken  it  to  pieces  with  fo  much  eafe,  to  fecure  himfelf  from  the  like  danger 

for  the  future,  he  made  it  over  again,  fencing  it  with  fmall  bars  o f  iron  within in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he  refled  fatisfed  o f  its  flrength;  and  without  caring  to make  a  frefli  experiment  on  it,  he  approv’d  and  look’d  upon it  as  a  moft  excellent  helmet. 

The  next  thing  he  did*  was,  to  vifit  his  fleed;  and  tho’  liis  bones  fluck 

out  like  the  corners  o f  a  Rial  1  ,  and  he  had  more  faults  than   Gonela’ s horfe,  which   tantum  pellis  &   ojfa fu it,  he  fancied  that  neither   Alexander's Bucephalus,  nor   Cyd's  Babiecai  was  equal  to  him.  Four  days  was  he  confidering  what  name  to  give  h im :  for,  faid  he  to  himfelf,  it  is  not  fit 

that  a  horfe  fo  good,  and  o f  a  knight  fo famous,  fhould  be without  fome name 

o f  eminence;  and  therefore  he  fludied  to  accommodate  him  with  one,  which 

fhou’d  exprefs  what  he  had  been,  before  he  belong’d  to  a  knight-errant,  and 

what  he  actually  now  was:  for  it  feem’d  highly  reafonable,  if  his  mailer 

changed  his  flate,  he  likewife  fhould  change  his  name,  and  acquire  one  famous 

and  high  founding,  as  became  the  new  order,  and  the  new  way  o f  life he  now 

profefled.  And  fo,  after  fundry  names  devifed  and  rejected,  liked  and  difliked 

again,  he  concluded  at  lafl  to  call  him   Rozinante  2  ;  a  name,,  in  his  opinion, lofty  and  fonorous,  and  at  the  fame  time  expreflive  o f what  he  had  been  when 

he  was  but  a  common  nag,  and  before  he  had  acquired  his  prefent  fuperiority 

over  all  the  fleeds  in the  world. 

Having  given  his  horfe  a name  fo  much  to  his  fatisfa&ion,  he refolved to  give 

himfelf  one. 

This  confideration  took him  up  eight  days  more,  and  at  length 

he  thought  fit  to  call  himfelf   Den  Quixote:  from  whence,  as  is  faid,  the Authors  o f  this  moft  true  Hiflory  conclude  that  his  name  was  certainly   Quixada, and not   Quefada,  as others would have it.  But recollecting that  the valorous  Ama-

 '  A  ludicrous  Im ag e  draw n  from   the  irre g u la r  figure  o f   the   Spanijb  m o n ey,  to  exprefs  the  ju ttin g   bones o f   a   le an   bead. 

1  F r o m    Rozin,   a  c o m m o n   d ru d g e -h o r fe ,  an d    ante,   b e fo r e :  as   dltxandcr i Buctpkalus  fro m   h is  b u ll- h e a d , a n d   th e  k n i g h t   o f   d ie   fu n ’ s   Cirntrim  fro m   a   h o rn   in  h is  fo re h ea d . 

 dlSy
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 dis,   not  content with  the  fimple  appellation o f  Amadisy  added  thereto  the  name o f  his  kingdom  and  native  country,  in  order  to  render  it  famous,  and  ftyled 

himfelf   Amadis  de  Gaul j  fo  he,  like  a  good  knight,  did  in  like  manner  call himfelf   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  ;  whereby,  in  his  opinion,  he  fet  forth  in a  very lively  manner his  lineage  and  country,  and  did  it  due  honour  by  taking 

his  lirname  from thence.  And  now,  his  armour being furbiffi’d up,  the morrion 

converted  into  a  perfect  helmet,  and  both  his  fteed and  himfelf  new-named,  he 

periwaded  himfelf  that  he  wanted  nothing  but  to  pitch  upon  fome  lady to  be  in 

love  w ith :  for  a  knight-errant  without  a  miftrefs  was  a tree  without  leaves  or 

fruit,  and  a  body  without  a  foul.  If,  faid  he,  for  the  puniffiment  o f  my  lins, or  thro’  my  good-fortune,  I  fhould  chance  to  meet  fome  giant  abroad,  as  is 

ufual  with  knights-errant,  and  ftiou’d  overthrow  him  at  the  firft  encounter,  or 

cleave  him  afunder,  or  in  fine  vanquifh  and  force  him  to  yield,  will  it  not  be proper  to  have  fome  lady to  fend  him  to  as  a  token ?  that,  when  he  comes  into 

her  prefence,  he  may  kneel  before  her  fweet  ladyfhip,  and  with  humble  and 

fubmiffive  tone accoft her  thus:  ‘  Madam,  I am the Giant  Caraculiambroy lord o f 

‘  the iiland  Mali?idraniay  whom the never-enough  renowned knight  Don Quixote 

‘   de  la Mancha  has  overcome  in  fingle  combat,  and  has  commanded  to  prefent 

‘  m yfelf before your ladyfhip,  that  your grandeur  may diipofe  o f  me as you think 

*  proper.’  O h !  how  did  our  good  gentleman  exult,  when  he  had  made this harangue,  and  efpecially  when  he  had  found  out  a  perfon  on  whom  to  confer  the title  o f  his  miftrefs;  which,  it  is  believed,  happened  thus.  Near  the  place 

where  he  lived  there  dwelt  a  very  comely  country  lafs,  with  whom  he  had  formerly  been  in  love,  tho’,  as  it  is  fuppofed,  die  never knew it,  nor troubled herfelf  about  it. 

Her  name  was  Aldonza  Lorenzo;  and  her  he  pitch’d  upon  to  be 

the  lady  o f  his  thoughts:  then  calling  about  for  a  name,  which  fhou’d  have 

fome affinity  with  her  own,  and  yet  incline  towards  that  o f  a  great lady or prin- 

cefs,  he  proceeded  to  call  her   Dulcinea  del  Lobofo  (for  ffie  was  born  at  that place)  a  name,  to his  thinking,  harmonious,  uncommon  and  Significant,  like  the 

reft  he  had  devifed  for  himfelf,  and  for  all  that  belong’d  to  him. 

C H A P . 

n. 

 Which  treats  o f  the  firft  fally  the  ingenious  Don  Quixote   made  from

 'his  Village. 

N O W thefe difpofitions being  made,  he  would  no  longer  defer  putting  his 

deftgn  in execution  -y  being  the  more  ftrongly  excited  thereto  by  the  m ischief  he  thought  his  delay occafioned irr the  woild  :  fiich  and  fo many  were the grievances  he  propofed  to  redreis,  the wrongs  he  intended  to  redlify,  the exorbitances  to  correct,  the  abufes  to  reform,  and  the  debts  to  diichargc.  And therefore,  without  making  any one  privy to his  defign, and  without  being  fern  bv ary body,  one  morning  before  day  (which was  one  o f  the  hotteft o f  the  month  o f
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 July)  he arm’d himfelf   cap-a-pee>   mounted  Rozinante,  adjuded his  ill-compofed beaver,  braced on his target   \   grafp’d  his launce,  and  iflued  forth  into  the  fields at  a  private  door  o f  his  back-yard,  with  the  greated  fatisfattion  and joy,  to  find with how  much  eafe  he  had  given  a  beginning  to  his  honourable enterprize.  But 

fcarce  was  he  got  into  die  plain,  when  a  terrible thought affaulted  him,  and fuch 

a  diought  as  had  well-nigh  made  him  abandon  his  new  undertaking ;  for it came 

into  his  remembrance,  that  he  was  not  dubb’d  a  knight,  and  diat,  according 

to  the  laws  o f  chivalry,  he  neidier  could,  nor  ought,  to  enter  the  lifts  againd any  knight:  and  tho’  he  had  been  dubb’d,  dill  he  muft  wear  white  armour, 

as a  new  knight,  without  any  device  in  his  fhield,  till  he  had  acquir’d  one  by 

his prowref$.  Thefe  reflexions  dagger’d his  refolution;  but his  frenzy prevailing 

above  any  reafon  whatever,  he purpofed  to  get himfelf knighted by  the fird per- 

fon he  fliou’d  meet,  in  imitation o f  many  odiers  who  had  done  the  like,  as  he 

had  read  in the  books which  had  occaflon’d  his  madnefs.  As  to  the  white  armour,  he  propofed to  fcour  his  own,  the  fird  opportunity,  in  fuch  fort  that  it diould  be  whiter  than  ermin :  and  herewidi  quieting his  mind,  he  went  on  his 

way,  following  no  other  road  than what his horfe  pleafed  to take;  believing that 

therein  confided  the life and  fpirit o f adventures. 

Thus  our  flaming adventurer jogg’d  on,  talking  to  himfelf,  and faying:  Who 

doubts,  but  that,  in  future  times,  when  the  faithful  hidory  o f  my  famous  exploits  fhall come  to  light,  the  fage,  who writes  them,  when  he  gives  a  relation o f  this  my  fird filly,  fo  early  in  the  morning,  will  do  it  in  words  like  thefe: Scarce had ruddy  Phoebus  fpread the golden  trcfies  of  his  beauteous  hair  over  the face of  the wide  and Jpacious  earth;  and fcarce  had  the  painted  birds  with  the fweet  and  mellifluous  harmony  of  their  forked  tongues  Jaluted  the  approach  o f rofy  Aurora,  when,  quittijig  the foft  couch  of her jealous  husband,  Jhe difclofed herf hf  to  mortals  thro’   the  gates and balconies  of  the  Manchegan   horifon;  when the  renowned  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  abandoning  the  lazy  down,  mounted his famous  courfer  Rozinante,  and  began  to  travel  thro’   the  ancient  and  noted field  of  Montiel  2  •■  and  true  it  is,  that  was  the  very field;  and  palling along  it, he  continued  faying;  Happy  times,  and  happy age,  in  which  my  famous  exploits  fhall  come  to  light,  worthy  to  be  engraved  in  brafs,  carved  in  marble, and  drawn  in  picture,  for  a  monument  to  all  poderity!  O  thou  fage  enchanter! 

whoever  thou  art,  to whofe  lot  it  fhall  fall  to  be  the  chronicler  o f  this  wonderful  hidory,  I  befeech  thee  not  to  forget  my  good   Rozinante,  the  infeparable companion  o f  all  my  travels  and  carreers.  Then on a  fudden,  as one  really  enamour’d,  he  went  on,  faying;  O  princefs   Dulcinea!   midrefs  o f  this  captive heart,  great  injury  had  thou  done me in difearding  and  difgracing  me  by  your 

rigorous  decree,  forbidding  me  to  appear  in  the  prefence  o f  your  beauty. 

1  T h e   t a r g * t   o r   b u c k le r   w a s   f lu n g   about  th e  n e c k   w it h   a   b u c k le   an d   t h o n g . 

1  A   proper  field   to  in fu ire   courage,  b r in g   d ie   g r o   n d   u p o n   w h ic h    Henry  th e  baftard  fle w   h is  le g itim a t e o r o ih e r    Don Pedro,  w h o m   o u r  b ra v e    Black Prince Edward  had  let  up on   the  th ro n e  o f    Spain. 

Vouch-
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Vouchfafe,  lady,  to  remember  this  thine  inthraUed  heart,  that  endures  fo many 

afflidions  for  love o f  thee. 

Thus  he  went  on,  bringing  one  extravagance  upon  another,  in  the  Ryle  his 

books  had  taught  him,  and imitating  as  near  as he  could  their  very  phrafe. 

He 

travelled  on  fo  leifurely,  and  the  fun  advanced  fo  £iR,  and  with  fuch  intenfe 

heat,  that  it  was  fufficient  to have  melted his  brains  if  he  had  had  any.  He  travelled  alinoR  that  whole  day  without  meeting  with  any  thing  worth  relating, which  diiliearten’d  him  m uch;  for he wanted  immediately  to  have  encounter’d 

fomebody,  to  make  trial  o f  the  force  o f  his  valiant  arm. 

Some  authors  fay,  his  RrR  adventure was  that  o f  the  Rraits  o f   Lapice;  others pretend,  it  was  that o f  the  Windmills.  But  what  I  have been  able  to  difcover of 

this  matter,  and  what  I  have  found  written  in  the  annals  o f   La  Mancha,  is, that  he  travelled  all  that  day,  and  toward  the  fall  o f  night  his  horfe  and  he found  themfelves  tired,  and  almoR  dead  with  hunger j  and  looking  round about 

to  fee  if   he  could  difcover  fome  caRle,  or  fhepherd’s  cottage,  to  which  he 

might  retire  and  relieve  his  extreme  necefiity,  he  perceived  not  far  from  the 

road  an  inn;  which  was  as  if   he  had feen  a  Rar directing  him  to  the porticos  or palaces  o f  his  redemption  *. 

H e  made  all  the  haRe  he could,  and  came up to 

it juft  as  the  day  fhut  in. 

There  chanced  to  Rand  at  the  door  two  young  women,  ladies  o f pleafure  as  they  are  called,  who  were  going  to  Sevil with  certain carriers,  who  happen’d  to  take  up their  lodging  at  the  inn  that  night.  And  as 

whatever  our adventurer  thought,  faw,  or  imagined,  feem’d  to  him  to  be  done 

and  tranfa<Red  in  the  manner  he  had  read  of,  immediately,  at  light  o f  the  inn, he  fancied  it  to  be  a  caRle  with  four  turrets  and  battlements  o f  reRilgent  River,  together  with  its  draw-bridge,  deep  moat,  and  all  the  appurtenances  with which  fuch  caRles  are  ufually  defcribed. 

As  he  was  making  up  to  the  inn, 

which  he took for  a  caRle,  at fome little diRance  from  it,  he  check’d   Rozinante 

by  the bridle,  expecting  fome  dw arf to appear  on  the  battlements,  and  give notice  by  found  o f  trumpet o f  the arrival  o f  a  knight  at  the  caRle.  But  finding they delay’d,  and  that   Rozinante  prefs’d  to  get  to  the  Rable,  he  drew  near  to the  inn door,  and  faw  there the two  Rrolling wenches,  who feem’d to him  to  be 

two beautiful  damfels,  or graceful  ladies,  who were  difporting themlelves before 

the  cafile-gate. 

N ow   it  happen’d  that  a  fwineherd,  getting  together  his  hogs 

(for,  without begging pardon,  fo  they are  call’d  2)  from the Rubble field,  winded  his  horn,  at  which fignal  they are wont  to  afiemble;  and  at  that  infiant   Don Quixote's  imagination  reprefented  to  him  what  he  wifh’d,  namely,  that  fome 1

1  T h i s   c o m p a r is o n   o f    Don  Quixote  s  j o y ,   a t  th e  fig h t  o f   th e  in n ,  to  th a t  o f   the  w ife   m e n ,  c o n d u c e d   to th e   l i k e   p la c e   b y   a   it a r ,  is  in   a llu f io n   to  th o fe   p ic tu re s  in   p o p d h   c h u r c h e s ,  w h e r e in   th e  w ife   m e n ,  th e  liar,  a n d t h e   c h ild   J e f u s   in   th e  m a r g e r ,  a r e   r e p re fe n te d   u n d e r  fo m e   tn a g n   h c e n t  p ie c e   o f  a r c h ite c tu r e ,  w .t h   g ra n d   p o r t ic o s ,  p illa r s ,  isfc.   an d   th e  g o o d   c o m p a n y ,  to g e th e r  w ith   d ie   o x   an d   th e  ai's,  fo r  d ig n it y ’ s  fa k e ,  m o lt  lu m p tu - 

o u lly   lo d g ’ d . 

’   O u r   a u th o r   h e re   rid ic u le s  th e   a fre fte d   d e lic a c y   o f   th e    Spaniards  an d    Italians,  w h o   lo o k   up on   it  as  ill m a n n e rs   to  n a m e   th e  w o r d    bog  o r  fwine,   as  too  g ro fs   an   im a g e . 
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dwarf  was  giving  die lignal  of  his  arrival;  and  therefore  with  wond’rous  content  he came  up  to  the  inn,  and  to  the  ladies,  who  perceiving  a  man  armed  in that  manner,  with  launce  and  buckler,  ran  frighted  into  the  houfe. 

But 

 Don  Quixote,   guelfing  at  their  fear by their  flight,  lifted  up  his  pafte-board vizor, and  difcovering  his  wither’d  and  dully  vifage,  with  courteous  demeanour  and 

grave  voice,  thus  accofted  diem  :  Fly  not,  ladies,  nor  fear  any  difcourtefy;  for the  order of  knighthood,  which  I  profefs,  permits me  not  to  offer  injury  to  any one,  much  lefs  to  virgins  of  fuch  high  rank  as  your  prefence  denotes.  The 

wenches  flared  at  him,  and  with  all  the eyes  they had  were  looking  to  find  his face,  which  the  fcurvy  beaver  alinofl covered.  But  when  they  heard  themfelves 

ilyled   virgins,  a  diing fo out  of  the  way of their  profeflion,  they could  not contain  their  laughter,  and  that  in fo  violent  a  manner,  that   Don  Qiiixote  began  to grow  angry,  and  faid  to  them :  Modefly  well  becomes  the  fair,  and  nothing  is 

fo foolilli  as excelfive  laughter  proceeding  from  a  flight  occafion  :  but  I  do  not fay  this  to  difoblige  you,  or to caufe  you  to  difcover  any  ill  difpofition  towards me;  for  mine  is  no other than  to  do  you  fervice.  This  language,  which  they 

did  not underfland,  and the  uncouth  mien  of  our  knight,  increafed  their  laughter,  and  his  wrath;  and  things  would  have  gone  much  farther,  had not the innkeeper  come  out  at  that  inflant  (a man,  who,  by  being  very  bulky,  was  inclined to be  very peaceable)  who  beholding  fuch  an  odd figure  all  in  armour,  the pieces of  which  were  fo  ill  forted,  as  were  the  bridle,  launce,  buckler and  corfelet, cou’d fcarce  forbear  keeping  the  damlels  company  in  the demonflrations of  their 

mirth.  But  being  in  fome  fear of  a  pageant  equipp’d  in  fo  warlike  a  manner,  

he  refolv’d  to  fpeak  him  fair,  and  therefore accofled him thus:  If your worfhip,  

Signor  Cavalier,  feeks a  lodging,  bating a bed  (tor in  this  inn  there is none to  be had)  every thing  elfe this  houfe  affords  in great abundance.  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  the  humility  of  the  governor  of  the  fortrefs  (for fuch  to  him  appeared the  innkeeper  and  the  inn)  anfwered  ;  Any thing will ferve me,  Signor  Cafiellano, for  arms  are  my  ornaments,  and  fighting  my  repofe.  The  hofl  thought  he 

called him   Cafiellano  becaufe he  took  him  for  an  honefl   CaJliliaji  l,   whereas  he was an   Andalufian,  and of  the  coafl of   Saint Lucar,  as arrant  a  thief  as   Cacus, and  as  fharp  and unlucky  as a  collegian  or  a  court-page;  and  therefore  lie  reply’d:  If  it  be  fo,  your worship's  beds are  hard  rocks,  and your fleep  to  be  always  awake;  and fince  it  is  fo,  fir,  you  may  venture  to  alight,  being  fure  of finding  in  this poor hut  fufficient  caufe  for  not  fleeping  a  whole  twelvemonth,  

much  more  one fingle night.  And  fo  faying,  he  went  and  held   D oji  Quixote's flirrup,  who  alighted  with  much  difficulty  and  pains;  for  he  had  not  broke  his fall  all  that day.  He  prefently  requcfced of  the  hofl  to  take  efpecial care of  his fleed,  for  he was  the  bell piece of  horfe-fiefh  that ever  eat  bread  in  the  world.  

The  innkeeper  view’d  him,  but  did  not  think  him  fo  good  as   D oji  Quixote represented  him to  be,  no,  not  by half;  and having  let  him  up  in the liable,  he

*   Cafiellano  in    Spanif/o  fig n ifies  both  a  gwtrnzur cf a  eajlle,   an d  a   native of  C a llile . 

return’d
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return’d  to fee  what  his gueft would  be  pleas’d  to order,  whom the  damfels  were 

difarming  (for  they  were  already  reconciled  to  him)  and  tho’  they  had  taken 

off  the back  and breaft-pieces,  they  could  not  find  out how  to  unlace  his  gorget,  or  take  off  the  counterfeit  beaver,  which  he had  fattened  in  fuch  a  manner  with  green  ribbons,  that,  there  being  no poffibility  o f  untying  them,  they muft  o f  necefiity  be  cu t;  which  he would  by  no  means  confent  to,  and  fo  he 

remain’d  all  that  night  with  his  helmet  on,  and  was  the  ftrangeft  and  mofl  ridiculous  figure  imaginable.  W hilft  the  girls  were  taking  off  his  armour,  imagining  them  to  be  perfons  o f  the  firft  quality  and  ladies  o f  that  cattle,  he  faid to  them  with  great  gaiety:   Never fure  was  knight fo  nobly ferved  by  ladies,  as was  Don  Quixote,  after  his departure from  his  village:  damfels  waited  on  his perfon,  and  princejfes  on  his fe e d  \  O   Rozinante !   for  that,  dear  ladies,  is  my horfe’s name,  and   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  my  o w n ;  for  tho’  I  was  not willing  to  difcover  myfelf,  ’till  die  exploits  done  for  your  fervice  and  benefit 

ftiou’d  difcover  me,  the  neceflity  o f  accommodating  the  old  romance  o f  Sir 

 Lajicelot  to  our  prefent  purpofe  has  been  die  occafion  o f  your  knowing  my name  before  the  proper  feafon;  but  the  time  will  come,  when  your  ladyttiips 

may  command,  and  I  obey,  and  the  valour  of  my  arm  ftiall  manifett the  defire 

I  have  to  ferve  you.  T he lattes,  who  were not  accuftom’d  to  fuch  rhetorical 

flourifhes,  anfwered  not  a  word,  but  only  asked  him,  whether  he  would  be 

pleafed  to eat  any  thing.  W idi  all  my  heart,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  any  thing eatable  would,  I  apprehend,  come  very  feafonably.  That  day  happen’d  to  be 

 Friday,  and  there was  nodiing to  be  had  in  the  inn,  excepting a parcel  o f  dried fitti,  which  in   Cajlile  they  call   Abadexo,  in   Andalufia  Bacallao,  in  fome  parts Curadillo,  and  in  odiers   ’Truchuela \   They asked him whether  his  worfliip  would be  pleafed  to  eat  fome   Truchuelas,  for they  had  no  other  fitti  to  offer  him.  So there  be  many   troutlings,  anfwered   Don  Quixote  they  may  forve  me  inttead o f  one   trout;  for  I  would as  willingly be  paid  eight  fingle  reals,  as  one  real o f  eight:  and  the  rather,  becaufe  perhaps  thefe  troutlings  are  like  veal,  whicli is preferable  to  beef,  or like kid,  which  is  better  than  the goat.  But  be that  as  it will,  let  it  come  quickly;  for the toil  and  weight  o f  arms  cannot  be  fupported 

without  fupplying  the  belly  well.  They  laid  the  cloth  at  the  door  o f  the  inn, 

for  the  fake  o f  the  fretti  breeze,  and  die  landlord  brought  him  fome  o f  the 

ill-water’d  and  worfe-boil’d   Bacallao,  and  a  loaf  o f  bread  as  black  and  mouldy as his  armour :  but indeed  one muft have  laugh’d  to  fee  him  eat;  for  having his 

helmet  on,  and  the  beaver  up,  he  could  not  put any  thing  into  his  mouth  with 

his  hands,  if   fome  body  elfe  did not  help h im ;  and fo one  o f  the aforefaid  ladies  performed  this  office  :  but  to  give  him  to  drink  was utterly  impoflihle,  ii the  hoft had  not  bored a  reed,  and  putting  one  end into his  mouth,  poured in  the 

wine leifurely  at the  other :  and  all this  he  fuffer’d  patiently,  rather  than  cut  the lacings o f  his  helmet. 

1  I n   im it a tio n   o f   a n   o ld   b a ll a d ,  m e n tio n ’d   in   b o o k    z.   ch .  5 . 

1   T h e   fa m e   w h i c h   w e   c a ll   Poor  John,   o r    little  Trouts. 
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In  the  mean  time  there happen’d  to  come  a  fow-gelder  to  the  inn,  who,  as 

foon  as  he  arrived,  founded  his  whittle  o f  reeds  four  or five  times;  which  entirely  confirmed   Don Quixote  in  the  thought,  that  he  was  in fome famous cattle, that  they  ferv’d  him  with  mufic,  and  that  the  poor  jack  was  trouts,  the  coarfe 

loaf  the  fineft  white  bread,  the  wenches  ladies,  and  the  hott  governor  o f  the 

cattle ;  and fo he  concluded  his  refolution  and  fally to  be  fuccefsfully  employ’d. 

But  what  gave  him  the  moft  difturbance  was,  that  he  was  not  yet  dubb’d  a 

knight;  thinking  he  could  not  lawfully  undertake  any adventure,  ’till  he  had 

firft  receiv’d the order  o f  knighthood. 

C

H

A

P

. 



III. 

 In which  is related the  pleafant  method Don  Quixote   took  to  he dubb'd  a  knightl. 

A N D   now,  being  ditturbed  with  this  thought,  he  made  an  abrupt  end  o f 

^   his  ttiort  fupper ;  which  done,  he  call’d  the  landlord,  and  fhutting  him- 

felf  up  with  him  in  the  liable,  he fell  upon  his  knees  before  him,  and faid :  I will  never  rife  from  this  place,  valorous  knight,  ’till  your  courtefy  vouchlafes 

me  a  boon  I  mean  to  beg  o f  you;  which  will  redound  to  your  own  honour 

and  to  the  benefit o f  human  kind.  The  hott,  who  faw  his  gueft  at  his  feet, 

and  heard  fuch  expreflions,  flood confounded,  and  gazing at  him,  not knowing 

what  to  do  or  fa y :  he  then  ftrove  to  raife  him  from  the  ground,  but in  vain, 

’till  he  had  promifed  to  grant  him  the  boon  he  requefted  x.  I  expected  no 

lefs,  Sir,  from  your  great  magnificence,  anfwer’d   Don  Quixote,  and  therefore know,  that  the  boon  I  wou’d  requett,  and  has  been  vouchfafed  me  by  your 

liberality,  is,  that  you  fhall  to-morrow  morning  dub  me  a  knight;  and  this 

night  in  the  chapel  o f  your cattle  I will  watch  my  armour 2 :  and  to-morrow, 

as  I have  faid,  what  I  fo  earneftly  defire  fhall  be  accomplifhed;  that  I  may  be duly  qualified  to  wander  thro’  the  four  quarters o f  the  world  in  quell  o f  adventures,  for the  relief o f the  diftrefled,  as  is  the  duty  o f  chivalry,  and  o f  knights-errant,  whofe  hearts,  like  mine,  are  ftrongly  bent  on fuch  atchievements.  The 

hott;  (as  we  have  faid)  was an  arch  fellow,  and  having  already entertained fome 

fufpicions  o f  the  folly  o f  his  gueft,  was  now,  at  hearing  fuch  expreflions,  tho- - 

roughly  convinced  o f  i t :  and,  that  he  might  have  fomething  to  make  fport 

with  that  night,  he  refolved  to keep up  the  humour,  and  faid  to  him,  that  he 

was  certainly  very  much  in  the  right  in  what he defired and  requefted;  and  that 

fuch  atchievements  were  peculiar  and  natural  to  cavaliers  o f  fuch  prime  quality 

as  he  feemed to  be  of,  and  as  his  gallant  deportment did demonllrate :  and  that 

he  himfelf,  in  the  days  o f  his  youth,  had  betaken  himfelf  to  that  honourable 1

1  I n   th e   o ld   ro m a n c e ? ,  it  is  u fu al  fo r   fo m e   c a v a lie r   o r   d a m fe l  u p on   h e r  p a l f r y   to  c o m e   to  a   k n ig h t ,  a n d b e g   fo m e   b o o n   a t  h is  h a n d s,  w h ic h   th e  k n ig h t   is  o b lig e d   b y   h is  ru le s  to   g r a n t ,  u n le fs  i t   b e   d ilh o n e ft  o r d ilh o n o u ra b le . 

1  O n   th e  e v e   o f   a  h o lid a y   th e    Romanifis  p e rfo rm   certain   cerem o n ies  o f   d e v o tio n ,  &c.   a n d   w a k e   o v e r   the b o d y   o f   a  d e cea fed   p e r fe n . 

H e n c e  o u r  c o u n tr y   w a k e s ,  & c. 

employ, 
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employ,  wandering  thro’  divers  parts  o f  the  world  in  fearch  o f  adventures,  not 

omitting  to  viiit  1  the  fuburbs  o f   Malaga,   the  ides  o f   Riaran,   the  compafs  of Sevil,   the  aquedudt-market  o f   Segovia,   the  olive-yard  o f   Valencia,   the   Ron-dill a   o f   Granada,   the   Coajl  o f  Saint   Lit car,   the  fountain  o f  Cordoua  %  the hedge-taverns  o f   Toledo,   and  fundry  other  parts,  where  he  had  exercifed  tire agility  o f  his  feet  and  dexterity  o f  his  hands j  doing  fundry  wrongs,  folliciting fundry  widows,  undoing  fome  damfels,  and  bubbling  feveral  young  heirs 3  ;  in 

fine,  making  himfelf  known  to  mod:  o f  the  tribunals  and  courts  o f  judicature 

in   Spain:  and  that  at  lad  he had  retired  to  this  cadle,  where  he  had  lived  upon his  own  means  and  other  peoples,  entertaining  all  knights-errant,  o f  whatever 

quality  or  condition  they  were,  merely  for  the  great  love  he  bore  them,  and 

that they  might {hare their gettings  with  him  in  requital  for  his  good-will.  He 

further  told  him,  there  was no chapel in  his cadle in which to watch his armour, 

(for it had been  pull’d  down in  order to  be  rebuilt)  however, in  cafes o f necefiity, 

Jie  knew  it  might  be  watched  wherever he pleafed,  and  that  he  might  do  it  that 

night in a  court  o f the cadle; and the next day, if it pleafed God, the requifite ceremonies fhould be performed, in fuch manner that he fhould be dubb’d a knight, and fo  effectually  knighted, that no  one in  the world cou’d be more l'o.  He  asked him 

alfo,  whether  he had any money  about  him ?  Don Quixote  replied,  he  had  not  a farthing,  having  never  read  in  the  hidories  o f  knights-errant,  that  they  carried  any.  T o  this the  hod  replied,  he was under  a  midake ;  that,  fuppoling  it was  not  mention’d  in  the  dory,  the  authors  thinking  it  fuperfluous to fpecify a 

thing  fo  plain,  and  fo  indifpenfably  neceffary  to  be  carried,  as  money and clean 

ihirts,  it  was not therefore to  be  infer’d,  that they  had  none :  and  therefore  he 

might  be  affured,  that  all  the  knights-errant  (o f  whofe  actions  there  are  fuch 

authentic  hidories)  did  carry  their  purfes  well  lined  for  whatever  might  befall 

them,  and  that  they  carried  alfo  fhirts,  and  a  little box  o f  ointment  to  heal  the wounds  they might  receive,  becaufe  there  was  not  always  one  at  hand to  cure 

them  in the  fields and deferts  where  they  fought,  unlefs  they  had  fome  fage enchanter  for  their  friend,  to  afiid  them  immediately,  bringing  fome  damlel or dw arf  in  a  cloud  thro’  the  air,  with  a  viol  o f  water  o f  fuch  virtue,  that,  in tading  a  drop  o f it,  they  fliou’d  indantly  become  as  found and whole o f  their 1 *3

1  N a m e s   o f   c e r ta in   in fa m o u s   p la c e s   in    Spain. 

1   N e a r   w h ic h   w a s   th e   w h ip p in g - p o ft . 

3  T h e f e   e x p r e ffio n s   f e e m in g   a   lit t le   to o   f t r o n g   a n d   o p e n   in   t h e   o r i g i n a l ,  t h e   t r a n fla t o r   w a s   in c lin e d   to   h a r e q u a lifie d   th e m   in   th e   v e r fio n   ;  b u t  u p o n   r e a d in g    Don  Belianis  of Greece  (p art  2 .  c h .  3 .)  h e   fo u n d    Don 

 Brianel,  w h o   w as  tra v e llin g   to   Antioch  on  the  princefs   Aurora's  erran d ,  and  lodged  in  a  houfe  o f  goo d  re p u te    ;   th e   la n d lo rd   o f   w h ic h    Palinee  h a d   b een   train ed   u p   to  c h iv a lr y . 

T h i s   h o ft  o ffe rs  h is   fe r v ic e   to   w a it  

u p o n    Don  Brianel,   an d   w a n tin g   a   c lo a k ,  fr ig h te n s   a   p a g e ,  w h o   flies  a n d   le a v e s  his  c lo a k   b e h in d   h im . 

 Don 

 Brianel  ap p ro ves the  th in g ,  and  tells  h im ,  he  perform ed  it  fo  c le v e rly ,  he  b elieved   it  w as  not  his  firft  e x p lo it   o f   th e   k in d   ;  a n d   h e   f r a n k l y   o w n s ,  h e   h a d   o fte n   p u t  in   p r a d tic e   fu c h   p ie c e s  o f   d e x t e r it y . 

I n   a llu lio n  

to   t h is   a p p r o v e d   ft r o k e   o f   k n i g h t - e r r a n t r y ,  Don  Quixote's  h o ft  b ra g s   o f   d iv e rs   w o n d e rs  h e   h a d   p e rfo rm e d t h is   w a y   ;  a n d   th is   w a s   a   ftr o n g   p re c e d e n t,  n o r  c o u ’ d  o u r   k n ig h t   o b je d l  to   a n y   e x a m p l e   fe tc h ’ d  fr o m   h is fa v o u r it e    Don Belianis  s a p p r o v e d   h ifto r y . 

S o   th a t  th is   p a fla g e   in    Cervantes,   w h ic h   has  b e en   th o u g h t  v e r y f a u l t y ,  a p p e a rs   fr o m   h e n c e   to   b e   n o t  o n ly   e x c u fa b le ,  b u t  v e r y   ju d ic io u s ,  a n d   d i r e & l y   to  h is   p u r p o le   o f   e x -  

p o fin g   th o fe   a u t h o r s   a n d   th e ir   n u m b e rle fs   a b fu r d itie s . 

C  2

bruiles
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bruifes  and  wounds,  as  if  they  had  never been  hurt:  but  ’till  they had  fuch  a 

friend,  the  knights-errant  o f  times  pad;  never  failed  to have their fquires  pro*- 

vided  with  money  and  other  neceffary  things,  fuch  as  lint and  falves,  to  cure 

themfelves w ith ;  and  when  it  happened,  that  the  faid  knights  had  no  fquires 

(which  fell  out very  rarely)  they  carried all thefe things behind  them  upon  their 

horfes  in  a  very  fmall  wallet  hardly  vifible,  as  if   it  were fomething o f greater importance j  for  were  it  not upon  fuch  an  account,  this  carrying  o f  wallets  was 

not  currently admitted  among  knights-errant:  therefore  he advifed him,  tho’  he 

might command  him  as  his  godfon  (which he  was  to  be  very  foon)  that  from 

thenceforward  he  fhould  not  travel  without  money  and  without  the aforefaid 

precautions;  and  he  would  find  how  ufeful  they  would  be  to  him,  when  he 

lead;  expedted  it.  Don Quixote  promifed  to  follow  his  advice  with  all  punctuality ;  and  now  order  was  prefently  given  for  performing  the  watch  o f  the  armour  in  a  large  yard  adjoining  to  the  inn j  and   Don  Quixote,  gathering  all  the pieces  o f  it  together,  laid  them  upon  a  cidern  that  dood  clofe  to  a  w ell:  and bracing on his  buckler,  and  grafping  his  launce,  with  a folemn  pace  he  began  to 

walk backward  and forward  before the  cidern,  beginning  his parade  juft  as  the 

day  fhut  in. 

The  hod: acquainted all that  were in the  inn  with the  phrenzy o f his gueft, the 

watching  o f  his  armour,  and  the  knighting  he  expedted.  They  all  wondered 

at  fo  odd  a  kind  o f madnefs,  and  went  out  to  obferve  him  at  a  diftance j  and 

they  perceiv’d,  that,  with  a  compofed  air,  he  fometimes continued his  walk j  at 

other  times,  leaning  upon his launce,  he  looked  wiftfully at  his  armour,  without 

taking off  his  eyes  for  a  long  time  together.  It  was  now  quite  night  ■  but the moon fhone  with  fuch  a luftre as might  almoft  vie  with  his who lent  it ;  fo  that 

whatever our  new  knight  did  was  diftindtly  feen  by all  the  fpedtators. 

While  he  was  thus  employed,  one  o f  the  carriers,  who  inn’d  there,  had 

a  mind  to  water  his  mules,  and  it  was  neceftary  firft  to  remove   Don Quixote's armour  from  off  the  c i f t e r n w h o   feeing  him  approach,  call’d  to  him  with  a loud  voice  r  Ho  there,  whoever  thou  art,  rafh  knight,  that  approached:  to 

touch  the  arms  o f  the  rnoft  valorous  adventurer  that  ever  girded  fword,  take 

heed what  thou doeft,  and  touch  them  not,  unlefs  thou  wou’dft  leave  thy  life 

a forfeit  for  thy temerity.  The carrier troubled not his  head  with thefe fpeeches 

(but it  had been better  for  him  if   he  had,  for  he  might  have  faved  his  carcafe) but inftead  o f  that,  taking  hold  o f  the  ftraps,  he toffed  the  armour  a  good  diftance  from  him ;  which   Don  Quixote  perceiving,  lifted  up  his  eyes  to  heaven, and  fixing  his thoughts  (as  it  feem’d)  on his  miftrefs  Dulcinea,  he  laid :  Afiift me,  dear  lady,  in this  firft  affront offer’d  to  this  breaft  enthrall’d  to  thee  ;  let not  thy favour  and  protection  fail  me  in  this  firft moment  o f  danger  :  and  uttering thefe  and  the  like  ejaculations,  he  let  flip  his  target,  and  lifting  up  his launce  with  both  hands,  gave  the  carrier  fuch  a  blow  on  the  head,  that  he 

laid  him  flat  on  the ground,  in  fuch  piteous  plight,  that  had  he  feconded  his

blow, 
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blow,  there  would  have  been  no  need  o f  a furgeon. 

This  done,  he  gathered 

up  his  armour,  and  walked  backward  and  forward  with  the  fame  gravity  as  at 

firft. 

Soon  after,  another  carrier,  not  knowing  what  had  happened  (for  ftill 

the  firft  lay  ftunn’d)  came  out  with  the  fame  intention  o f  watering  his  m ules; and  as  he was  going  to  clear the  ciftern  by  removing  the  armour,  Don  Quixote,  

without  fpeaking  a  word,  or  imploring  any  body’s  protection,  again  let  flip  his 

target,  and  lifting  up  his  launce  broke  the  fecond  carrier’s  head  in  three or  four places. 

All  the  people  o f the  inn  ran  together at  the  noife,  and  the  inn-keeper 

among  the  re ft;  which   Don  Quixote  perceiving,  braced  on  his  target,  and  laying  his  hand  on  his  fword,  he  faid:  O  queen  o f beauty,  the ftrength  and  vigour o f  my  enfeebled  heart,  now  is  the  time  to  turn  the  eyes  o f  thy  greatnefs  toward  this thy  captived  knight,  whom  fo  prodigious  an  adventure  at  this  inftant awaits. 

Hereby  in  his  opinion  he  recovered  fo much  courage,  that  if   all  the 

carriers  in  the  world  had  attack’d  him,  he  would not have  retreated  an  inch. 

T h e  comrades  o f  thofe  that  were wounded  (for  they  perceived  them  in  that 

condition)  began  to  let  fly  a  fhower  o f  ftones  at  Don  Quixote,  who  fheltered himfelf  the  beft  he  could  under  his  fliield,  and  durft not  ftir  from  the  ciftern, left  he  fhould  feem  to  abandon  his  armour. 

The  hoft  cried  out  to  them  to  let 

him  alone,  for  he  had  already  told  them  he  was  mad,  and  that he  would  be 

acquitted  as  a  madman  tho’  he  fhould  kill  them  all.  Don  Quixote  all'o  cried out  louder,  calling  them  cowards  and  traitors,  and  the  lord  o f  the  caftle  a  poltroon  and  a  bafe-born  knight,  for  fuffering  knights-errant  to  be  treated  in  that manner j  and  that  if   he  had  received  the order  o f  knighthood,  he would  make 

him  fmart  for  his  treachery:  but  for  you,  rafcally  and  bafe  fcoundrels  (faid  he) I  do  not  value  you  a  ftraw :  draw  near,  come  on,  and  do  your  w orft ;   you fhall  quickly  fee  the  reward  you  are  like  to  receive  o f  your  folly  and  infolence. 

This  he uttered  with  fo  much  vehemence  and  refolution,  that  he  ftruck  a  terrible  dread  into  the  hearts  o f  the  aflailants;  and  for  this  reafon,  together  with the  landlord’s  perfuafions,  they forbore  throwing  any  more  ftones;  and he  permitted  the  wounded  to  be  carried  off,  and  returned  to  the  watch  o f  his armour with  the  fame  tranquillity  and  fedatenefs  as  before.  The  hoft  did  not  relifli 

thefe pranks o f  his  gueft,  and  therefore  determined  to  put  an  end  to  them  by 

giving  him  the   unlucky  order  o f  knighthood  out  o f  hand,  before  any farther mifchief  fhou’d  enfue;  and  fo  coming  up  to  him,  he  begg’d  pardon  for  the 

rudenefs  thofe  vulgar people  had  been  guilty  of,  without  his  knowing any thing 

o f  the  matter  ;  however,  he faid,  they  had  been fufliciently  chaftifed  for  their 

rafhnefs.  He  repeated  to  him,  that there  was no  chapel  in  that  caftle,  neither 

was  it  neceflary for  what  remained  to  be  done  :  for  the  whole  ftrefs  o f  being 

dubb’d  a  knight lay  in  the  blows on  the  neck  and  fhoulders,  as  he  had  learn’d 

from  the ceremonial  o f  the  order;  and  that  it might  be  effectually  performed  in 

the  middle  o f  a  field  :  that  he  had  already  difcharged  all  that  belonged  to  the watching  o f  the  armour,  which  was  fufficiently  performed  in  two  hours j  and
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the  rather,  fince  he  had  been  above  four  about  it.  All  which   Don  Quixote 

believ’d,  and  faid,  he  was  there  ready  to obey h im ;  and  defired  him  to  finidi 

the  bufinefs  with  the  utmod  difpatch,  becaufe  if   he  fhou’d  be  aflaulted  again, 

and found himfelf  dubb’d  a  knight,  he was  refolv’d  not  to  leave  a  foul  alive  in 

the  caille,  except thofe  he  fhou’d command  him to  fpare for  his  fake.  The con- 

dable,  thus  warned,  and apprehenfive  o f  what  might  be  the  event  o f  this  refo- 

lution,  prefently brought  the book,  in  which he enter’d  the accounts o f the draw 

and  barley  he fumifh’d  to  the  carriers,  and  with  the  two  abovefaid  damfels  (a 

boy  carrying  an  end  o f  candle  before  them)  came  where   Don  Quixote  was, 

whom  he  commanded  to  kneel j  and  reading  in  his  manual  (as  i f   he  had  been 

faying  fome devout prayer)  in  the  midd o f the  reading  he  lifted up  his hand,  and 

gave him a good  blow  on  the  nape  o f  the  neck,  and  after  that  with  his  own 

fword  a  handfome  thwack  on  the  flioulder,  dill  muttering  between  his teeth  as 

i f   he  was  praying.  This done,  he  order’d  one  o f  the  ladies  to  gird  on  his 

fword,  which  (he  did  with  the  mod  obliging  freedom,  and  difcretion  too,  o f 

which not  a  little  was  needful to  keep  them  from  burning with laughter  at every 

period  o f  the  ceremonies;  but  indeed  the  exploits  they had already feen  our  new 

knight  perform  kept their mirth  within  bounds. 

At  girding  on  the  fword,  the 

good  lady  faid:  God make you  a  fortunate  knight,  and give  you fuccefs in battle. 

 Don  Quixote ask’d  her name,  that he  might  know  from  thenceforward to whom 

he was  indebted  for  the  favour  received;  for he intended her  a  fhare  o f  the  honour  he  fliould acquire  by  the  valour  o f  his  arm.  She  reply’d  with  much humility,  that  fire  was  called   La  Tolofa,  and was  a  cobler’s  daughter  o f   Toledo,  who lived  at  the  little  drops  o f   Sancho  bien  ay a ;  and  wherever  the  was,  die  would ferve and honour  him  as her lord.  Don  Quixote  then  defir’d  her,  for  his  fake, thenceforward to  add to her  name  the   Don,  and  to  call  herfelf   Donna  Tolofa, which die promifed  to  do.  The  other  buckled  on  his  fpurs;  with  whom  he 

held  almod the  fame  kind  o f  dialogue  as  he had done  with  her  companion  :  he 

asked her  name  alfo,  and die  faid  die was  called   La  Molinera,  and  was  daughter  o f  an  honed miller  o f   Antequera.  Don  Quixote  intreated  her alfo to add  the Don,   and  call  herfelf   Donna  Molinera,  making  her  frefh  offers  o f  fervice  and thanks. 

Thus  the  never-till-then-feen  Ceremonies  being  hadily  difpatch’d,  Don 

 Quixote, who was  impatient to fee himfelf on  horfeback,  and  fallying out in qued 

o f adventures,  immediately  faddled   Rozinante,  and  embracing his hod,  mounted, 

and  at parting  faid fuch drange  things to  him,  acknowledging the favour o f  dubbing  him  a knight,  that it  is  impodible  to  exprefs them. 

The  hod,  to  get  him 

the  fooner  out  o f  the  inn,  return’d  his  compliments  with no  lefs  flouridies,  tho’ 

in  fewer words,  and,  without demanding  any tiling for  his  lodging,  w idi’d  him 

a  good  journey. 

C H A P . 
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I V. 

 O f what befel our knight  after  he  had fallied out from  the  inn. 

T  T   was   about  break  o f day  when   Don  Quixote  ifliied  forth  from  the  inn,  fo  fa- 

-*■   tisfied,  fo  gay,  fa  blithe,  to fee  himfelf knighted,  that  the joy  thereof almoft burfl  his  horfe’s  girths. 

But  recollecting  the  advice  o f  his  hoft  concerning  the 

neceflary  provifions  for  his  undertaking,  efpecially  the  articles  o f  money  and 

clean  fhirts,  he  refolved  to  return  home,  and  furnifh himfelf  accordingly,  and 

alfo provide  himfelf  with  a  Squire;  purpofing  to  take  into  his  fervice  a  certain 

country  fellow  o f  the  neighbourhood,  who  was  poor  and  had  children,  yet  was 

very  fit  for  the  fquirely  office  o f  chivalry.  W ith  this  thought,  he  turn’d   Rozinante  towards  his  village,  who,  as  it were  knowing  what  his  matter  would  be at,  began  to  put  on  with  fo  much  alacrity,  that  he  hardly  feem’d  to  fet  his  feet to  the  ground. 

He  had  not  gone  far,  when,  on  his  right  hand,  from  a  thicket 

hard by,  he  fancied  he  heard  a  weak  voice,  as  o f  a  perfon  complaining.  And 

fcarcely  had  he  heard  it,  when  he  faid;  I  thank  h  aven  for  the  favour  it  does me,  in  laying  before  me  fo  early  an  opportunity  o f  complying  with  the  duty  o f my  profeffion,  and  o f  reaping  the  fruit  o f  my  honourable  delires.  Thefe  are 

doubtlefs  the  cries  o f  fome  diftrefled  perfon,  who  flands  in  need  o f  my  Protection  and  affiftance.  And  turning  the  reins,  he  put   Rozinante  forward  toward the  place,  from  whence he  thought  the  voice  proceeded.  And  he  had  enter’d 

but  a  few  paces  into  the  wood,  when  he  faw  a  mare  tied  to  an  oak,  and  a  lad to  another,  naked  from  the  wade  upwards,  about  fifteen  years  o f age;  who was 

the  perfon  that cried  out;  and  not  without  caufe,  for  a  luffy  country fellow  was 

laying  him  on  very  feverely  with  a  belt,  and  accompanied  every  lalh  with  a  reprimand  and  a  word  o f  advice;  for  faid  he,  ’The  tongue fo w   and  the  eyes  quick.  

And  the boy  anfwer’d,  I  will  do  fo no  more,  dear  Sir,  by  the  paffion  o f  Jelus 

Chrift,  I  will  never do  fo  again,  and  I  promife  for  the  future  to  take  more  care o f the  flock.  N ow    Don  Quixote,  feeing  what  pals’d,  faid  in  an angry  tone:  Difcourteous  knight,  it  ill  becomes  thee to  meddle  with  one  who  is  not  able  to  defend  him felf;  get  upon thy  horfe,  and  take  thy  launce  (for  he  alfo  had  a  launce leaning  againfl:  the  oak,  to  which  the  mare  was  faften’d)  for  I ’ll  make  thee  to know  that  ’tis  cowardly  to  do  what  thou  art  doing. 

The  countiy-man,  who 

faw fuch  a  figure  coming  towards  him,  cafed  in  iron,  and  brandilhing his  launce 

at  his  free,  gave  himfelf  up  for  a  dead  man,  and  with  good  words  anfwered  ; 

Signor  Cavalier,  this  lad,  whom  I  am  chaflizing,  is  my own  fervant;  I  employ 

him  to  tend  a  flock  o f  fheep  which  I  have  hereabouts,  and  he  is fo  carelefs,  that I  lofe  one  every  day;  and  becaufe  I  correct  him for  his  negligence,  or  roguery, 

he  fays  I do  it  out  o f  covetoufnefs,  and  for  an  excufe not  to  pay  him  his  wages; but  before  God,  and  on  my  confcience,  he  lyes.  Lyes,   in  my  prefence!  pitiful rafeal,  faid   Don  Quixote j  by  the  fun  that  ffiines  upon  us,  I  have  a  good mind
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mind  to  run  thee  thro*  and  thro*  with  this  launce:  pay him  immediately  without  farther  reply;  if  not,  by  that God  that  rules  us,  I  will  difpatch  and  annihilate thee  in  a  moment;  untie  him  prefently.  The  farmer  bowed  his  head,  and 

without  replying a  word  untied  his boy.  Don  Quixote  ask’d  the  lad  how  much 

his  mafter  ow’d  him;  who  anfwer’d,  nine  months  wages  at  feven  1  reals  a 

month.  Don Quixote computed  it,  and  found  that  it  amounted  to  fixty-three 

reals ;  and  he  bade  the country-man  inftantly  disburfe  them,  otherwife  he  mull 

expert  to die  for  it. 

The  fellow  in  a  fright anfwer’d,  that,  on  the  word  o f  a 

dying  man,  and  upon  the  oath  he  had  taken  (tho’  by  the  way  he  had  taken  no 

oath)  it  was  not  fo  much ;  for he  mud  deduct  the  price o f  three pair  o f  pumps 

he  had  given  him  upon  account,  and  a  real  for  two  blood-lettings  when  he  was 

not  well.  All  this  is  very  right,  faid   Don  Quixote;  but  fet  the  pumps  and  the blood-lettings  againft  the  ftripes  you  have  given  him  undefervedly;  for  if  he tore the  leather  o f  the pumps  that  you  paid for,  you  have  torn  his  skin ;  and  if   the barber-furgeon  drew  blood  from  him  when  he  was  fick,  you  have  drawn  blood 

from  him  when  he  is  w ell;  fo  that  upon  thefe  accounts  he  owes  you  nothing. 

The  mifchief  is,  Signor  Cavalier,  quoth  the  country-man,  that  I  have  no 

money  about  m e;  but  let  Andres  go  home  with  me,  and  I  will  pay  him  all,  real by  real.  I  go  with  him?  faid  the  lad;  the  devil  a bit;  no  Sir,  I  defign  no  fuch thing;  for  when  he  has  me  alone,  he  will  flay  me  like  any  faint   Bartholomew\ He will not  do  fo,  reply’d   Don  Quixote;  it  is  fufficient,  to  keep  him  in  awe, that  I  lay  my  commands  upon  him ;  and  upon  condition  he  fwears  to  me,  by 

the  order  o f  knighthood  which he  has  receiv’d,  I will  let  him  go  free,  and  will be  bound for  the payment.  Take  heed,  good Sir,  what  you  fay,  quoth  the  boy; 

for  my mafter  is  no  knight,  nor  ever  receiv’d  any  order  o f  knighthood  :  he  is 

 John  Aldudo  the  rich,  of  the  neighbourhood  o f   Quintanar.   That  is  little  to  the purpofe,  anfwer’d   Don  Quixote;  there  may have  been  knights  o f  the  family  of the   Aldudos  3,  and  the  rather  ftnce  every  man  is  the  foil  o f  his  own  works. 

That’s  true,  quoth   Andres;  but  what  works  is  my  mafter the  fon  of,  who  refufes  me  the wages  o f  my fweat  and  labour ?  I  do  not  refufe  thee,  friend   Andres,   reply’d  the  farmer;  and be  fo  kind  to  go  with  m e;  and I  fwear  by all  the orders  of  knighthood  that  are  in  the  world,  to  pay  thee,  as  I  have  faid,  every penny down,  and  4  perfum’d into  the bargain.  As  to  the  perfuming,  I  thank 

you  for that,  faid   Don  Quixote;  give  it  him  in  reals  and  I  ftiall be  fatisfled:  and fee  that  you  perform  what  you  have  fworn;  elfe  I  fwear  to  you  by  the  fame 

oath,  to  return,  to  find  you  out,  and  chaftife  you;  for  I  fliall  find  you out,  tho’

•  A   R e a l  is  a b o u t  fix p e n c e    Englijh. 

*•  I n   th e  p o p ifh   c h u rc h e s   th e re   is  fr e q u e n tly   an   im a g e   o r  lla tu e   o f   a   m an   w ith o u t  h is  s k in ,  w h ic h   i*  c i l ! e d A  Saint  Bartholomew. 

3  T h i s   lo o k s   lik e   a   p ie c e   o f   S a tir e   u p o n   fo m e   f a m ily   o f   th a t  n a m e ,  w h o   p r o b a b ly   h a d   g iv e n    C truant es 

fo m e   p ro v o c a tio n . 

♦   A    Spanijh  p h rafe  fo r   p a y in g   o r  re tu rn in g   a n y   th in g   w ith   a d v a n ta g e ,  an d   •u'ed  h e re   as  a   fa tire   o n   th e e ffe m in a te   c u lto m   o f   w e a r in g   e v e r y   th in g   p e rfu m e d ,  in fo m u c h   th a t  th e  v e r y   m o n e y   jn   t h e ’r   p o c k e t s   w a «  

fe e n te d . 

you
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you  fhould  hide  yourfelf  clofer  than  a  little  lizard. 

And if   you  wou’d  know 

who  it  is that  commands  you  this,  that  you  may  be  the  more  ftri&ly obliged  to perform  your promife,  know  that  I  am  the  valorous  Don Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  

the  redreffer o f  wrongs  and  abufes;  and  fo  farewel,  and do not  forget  what  you 

have promifed and  fworn,  on  pain  o f the  penalties  aforefaid. 

And  fo  faying,  he 

clap’d  fpurs  to   Rozinante,   and  was foon  got  a good way  off.  The country-man followed  him  with  all  the  eyes  he  had,  and  when  he  found  he  was  quite  paft 

the  wood,  and  out  o f  fight,  he  turn’d  to  his  man   Andres,   and faid  ;  Come hither,  child,  I  am  refolved  to  pay  you  what  I  owe  you,  as  that  redreffer  o f wrongs  commanded  me. 

And  I  fwear  fo  you  fhall,  quoth   Andres,  and  to be 

fure,  Sir,  you  will  do  well  to  perform  what  that  honed  gentleman  has  commanded,  whom  god  grant  to live a  thoufand  years,  and  who  is  fo  brave  a  man, and  fo juft a judge,  that,  adad,  if  you  don’t pay  me,  he will  come  back  and execute what he has threatned. 

And  I  fwear  fo  too,  quoth  the  peafant;  but  to 

fhew thee  how much  I love  thee,  I  am  refolv’d  to augment  the  debt,  to  increafe 

the payment:  and  taking  him by the  arm,  he  tied him again  to  the  tree,  where 

he  gave  him  fo  many  ftripes,  that  he  left  him  for  dead.  N ow ,  mafter  Andres, call upon that redreffer  o f wrongs;  thou wilt  find  he  will  hardly  redrefs  this,  tho’

I believe I have  not  half done  y e t;  for  I  have  a  good  mind  to  flea  thee  alive  as thou  fearedft  but  now. 

But at length  he  untied  him,  and  gave  him  leave  to  go 

in quell of his judge,  to  execute  the  fentence  he  had  pronounced. 

 Andres  went 

away  in  dudgeon,  fwearing  he  would  find  out  the  valorous   Don  Quixote  de  la 

 Mancha,  and tell him all  that  had paffed,  and that he fhould pay for  it  fevenfold, NotwitLftanding  all  this  away  he  went  weeping,  and  his  mafter  ftaid  behind 

laughing. 

In  this  manner  the  valorous   Don Quixote  redreffed  this  wrong;  and  overjoyed at  his  fuccefs,  as  thinking  he  had  given  a  moll  fortunate  and glorious  beginning 

to  his  knight-errantry,  he  went  on toward his village,  intirely fatisfied with  him- 

felf,  and faying  in a low accent;  W ell  mayft  thou  deem  thy  felf happy  above  all 

women living on  the earth,  O   Dulcinea  del  'Tobofi,  beauteoqs  above  the  molt 

beautiful,  fince  it  has  been  thy  lot  to have  fhbjeft and  obedient to thy whole will 

and  pleafure  fo  valiant  and  renowned  a  knight  as  is,  and  ever  fhall  be,  Don 

 Quixote  de la. Mancha,   who  (as  all  the  world  knows)  received  but  yefterday the order  o f  knighthood,  and  to-day has  redreffed  the  greateft  injury  and  grievance, 

that  injuftice  could  invent  apd cruelty commit:  for  to-day  hath he  wrefted  the 

fcoui ge  out  o f  the  hand  o f  that pitilefs enemy,  who  fo  undefervedly  lafti’d  that tender  {tripling. 

Ju ft as  he  had  done  {peaking,  he  came  to  the  center  o f  four  roads,  and  pre- 

fentiy  it  came  into his  imagination,  that  the  knights-errant,  when  they  came  to 

thefe  crofs-ways,  fet  themfelves to confider,  which  o f the  roads  they fhould  take; 

and  to  imitate  them,  he  flood  ftill  awhile,  and  at  laft,  after  mature  confidera- 

tion,  he  let  go  the  reins,  fubtnitting  his  own  will  to  be  guided  by  that  o f  his V o x .   I. 

D  

Earle, 
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horfe,  who,  following his firfl motion,  took the diredl road toward his own  (table. 

And  having  gone  about  two  miles,  Don  Quixote  difcovered  a great  crowd  of 

people,  who,  as  it  afterwards  appear’d,  were  certain  merchants  o f   Toledo,  who were  going  to  buy  filks  in   Murcia.   There  were  fix  o f  them,  and  they came with  their  umbrellas,  and  four fervants  on horfe-back,  and  three   Muleteers  on foot.  Scarce  had   Don Quixote  efpied them,  when  he  imagined  it  mufl be fome 

new  adventure:  and to  imitate,  as  near  as poffibly he  could,  the paffiages he had 

read  in  his  books,  he  fancied  this  to  be  cut  out  on  purpofe  for  him  to  atchieve. 

And  fo  with  a  graceful  deportment  and  intrepidity  he  fettled him felf  firm in his 

flirrups,  grafped  his  launce,  covered  his  bread  with  his  target,  and polling himfelf  in  the  midfl  o f  the  high-way,  he  flood  waiting  the  coming up  o f  thofe knights-errant;  for  fuch he  already judged  them  to  b e :  and  when  they  were 

come  fo near  as  to  be  feen  and  heard,  Don  Quixote  raifed  his  voice,  and with an arrogant air cried out:  Let the whole  world  (land,  if  the  whole  world  does  not 

confefs,  that  there  is  not  in  the  whole  world  a  damfel  more  beautiful  than  the 

emprefs  o f   la  Mancha the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  del Tobofo.   The  merchants  dop’d at  the found o f  thefe  words,  and  to  behold  the  drange  figure  o f  him  who  pronounced them ;  and  by one  and  the  other  they  foon  perceived  the  madnefs  o f the  fpeaker:  but  they  had  a  mind  to  day  and  fee  what  that  confeffion meant, 

which  he  required  o f  them;  and  one  o f  them,  who  was  fomewhat  o f  a  wag, 

but withal  very difcreet,  faid  to him;  Signor cavalier,  we do not know  who this 

good  lady  you  mention  may  b e :  let  us  but  fee  her,  and  if   fhe  is  o f  fo  great beauty as  you  intimate,  we will,  with all  our  hearts,  and without any condraint, 

confefs  that truth  you  exadt  from  us.  Should  I  fhew  her  to  you,  replied   Don 

 Quixote,  where would  be  the  merit in confeffing a  truth fo  notorious?  the  bufinefs  is,  that,  without  feeing her,  you  believe,  confefs,  affirm,  fwear,  and maintain it;  and  if not,  I  challenge you  all to battle,  proud and mondrous as  you  are : and,  whether  you  come  on  one  by one  (as the  laws o f  chivalry  require)  or  all 

together,  as  is  the  cudom  and  wicked  pradice o f  thofe  o f  your  damp,  here  I 

wait  for  you,  confiding  in  the  judice of  my caufe.  Sir  knight  r,  replied  the 

merchant,  I  befeech  your  worfhip,  in  the name  o f  all  the  princes  here  prefent, 

that we  may  not lay a  burden  upon  our  confciences,  by  confeffing  a  thing  we 

never faw nor  heard,  and  efpecially  what  is  fo  much to  the prejudice o f  the ein- 

prelTes  and  queens  o f   Alcarria  and  EJlremadura;  that  your  worfhip would  be pleafed  to fhew us fome  portraiture 2  o f this lady,  though no bigger than a barley-1  When the merchant anfwer’d before,  he was  fuppofed not to know  the  parfon  he  fpoke to ;  and  therefore he calls him   Signor cavalier:  but  now  that   Don Quixote puts  it  pall all doubt that  he  fets up  for  a  knight- 

 errant,   he calls  him  Sir knight,   and  goes on in  the  dyle of  romance. 

1  In a  multitude  of  romances  we  meet  with  the  cudom  of  painting  the  lady’s  face upon  the  knight’s fhield,  who maintains  from  country  to  country,  and from court to court,  that  his  midrefs  exceeds  all  others in  beauty and  ail  other  perfe&ions.  Nay  farther,  they  fomerimes  carried  a  lady  or  ladies  with  them,  and, at  their  arrival  in any country or  city,  publilhcd a cartel  or  challenge,  defying  all  the  knights of  thofe  parts to  match  thofe  vagrant  beauties,  daking  lady  ag  inll lady,  cr  three  or  four againd  one,  according  as  they could  fettle it  in  refpeft  to  beauty  or  quality,  ard  the conqueror  to  carry  off  the  prize  or  prizes:  lometimes they  refufed  to  diew  the  lady,  and only  produced  her pi&ure in her dead. 

corn, 
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corn ;  for  we Shall  guefs  at  the  clue  by  the  thread,  and herewith  we  fhall  reft 

fatisfied  and  fafe,  and  your  worShip  remain  contented  and  appeafed  :  nay  I  verily believe  we  are  already fo  far inclined  to your fide,  that,  tho’ her picture Should reprefent her fquinting  with  one eye,  and  diftilling vermillion and  brimftone  from 

the other,  notwithstanding all  this,  to oblige  you,  we will  lay  whatever you pleafe 

in  her favour.  There  diftils  not,  bafe fcoundrels,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   burning  with  rage,  there  diftils  not from  her  what  you  fay,  but  rather  ambergreafe and  civet  among  cotton  1  ;  neither  is  She  crooked,  nor  hump-back’d,  but  as 

ftreight  as a fpindle  o f   Guadarrama  1 2 :  but  you  fhall  all  pay for the  horrid  blafphemy  you  have uttered  againft fo  tranfcendent  a  beauty  as  my  miftrefs. 

And 

fo  faying,  with  his  launce couch’d,  he  ran  at  him  who  had  fpoken,  with  fo 

much  fury  and  rage,  that,  if   good-fortune  had  not  order’d  it  that  Rozinante 

ftumbled  and  fell  in  the  midft  o f  his  career,  it had gone  hard  with the  daring 

merchant.  Rozinante fell, and his mafter lay rolling about the field a  good while, 

and  endeavouring  to  rife,  but  in  vain,  fo  encumber’d  was  he  with  his launce, 

target,  fpurs  and  helmet,  and  with  the  weight  o f  his  antique  armour.  And 

while  he  was  thus  Struggling  to  get  up,  and could  not,  he  continued  calling  out; Fly  not,  ye  daftardly  rabble;  Stay,  ye  race  o f  Slaves  ;  for  ’tis  through  my 

horfe’s  fault,  and  not  my  own,  that  I  lye  here extended.  A   muleteer  o f  the 

.company,  who  it  feems  was  not  over good-natured,  hearing  the  poor  fallen gentleman  vent  fuch  arrogancies,  coil’d  not bear  it without returning  him  an  anfwer on  his  ribs;  and  coming  to  him,  he  took  the  launce,  and after  he had broken it 

to  pieces,  with  one  o f the  fplinters  he  fo  belaboured   Don Quixote,  that,  in Spite o f  his  armour,  he  threfh’d  him  to  chaff. 

His  mafters  cried  out  not  to  beat 

him  fo  much,  and  to  leave  him  :  but  the muleteer  was  piqu’d,  and  wou’d  not 

quit  the  game,  ’till  he  had  quite  fpent the  remainder o f  his  choler:  and  running for  the other  pieces  o f  the  launce,  he finiShed  the  breaking  them  upon  the  poor 

fallen  knight,  who,  notwithstanding  the  tempeft  o f  blows  that  fell  upon  him, 

never  Shut his mouth,  but threaten’d  heaven  and  earth,  and  thofe  allaffins,  for 

fuch  they feemed  to  him. 

At  length  the  fellow  was  tired,  and  the  merchants 

went  on  their  way,  fufficiently  furnifhed  with  matter  o f  difcourfe  concerning 

the poor  belaboured  knight;  who,  when  he  found himfelf  alone,  tried  again  to 

raife  him felf;  but  if   he  could  not  do  it  when  whole  and  well,  how Should  he, 

when bruifed,  and  almoft battered to  pieces ?  yet  ftill  he  thought  himfelf a happy 

man,  looking  upon  this  as  a  misfortune  peculiar to knights-errant,  and imputing 

the  whole  to  his  horfe’s  fault;  nor  was  it  polhble  for  him to raife himfelf  up, 

his whole body  was  fo  horribly bruifed. 

1  I n    Spain  an d    Italy,   p e rfu m e s   a n d   eflen ces  a r e   u fu a l  p refen ts  m a d e   to   p e rfo n s  o f   th e  fir fl  d iftin ftio n , and  put  up  in  fmall  vials  or  ivory  boxes,  in  nefts  of  cotton  deck’ d  with  raw  filk  o f  various  dyes,  and ranged  in  beautiful  order,  in  caskets  o f  filagree,  or  other  coftly  work. 

2  x h e   r o c k s   o f   th is  h ill  a r e   fo   ft r e ig h t   an d   - p e rp e n d ic u la r ,  th a t  t h e y   w e r e   c a lle d    Tit Spindlei.  

A t   th e   fo o t

o f  i t   fta n d s   th e    Efcurial. 

D  2
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V. 

 Wherein  is continued the narration  of  our  knight's tnisfortune. 

T) U  T   finding  that  he  was  really  not  able  to  ftir,  he  bethought  himfelf  o f having  recourfe  to his ufual  remedy,  which  was  to  recoiled;  fome paffage  o f 

his books;  and his frenzy inftantly prefented to his  remembrance that o f  Valdovinos 

and  the  marquis  o f   Mantua,  when  Car lot o  left  him wounded on  the  mountain  ; a  dory  known to  children,  not  unknown  to youth,  commended  and  credited  by 

old  men,  and  for  all  that  no  truer than  the miracles  o f   Mahomet.   Now  this example  feemed  to  him as  if  it  had been call;  in a  mold  to  fit die  diftrefs  he  was in  :  and  fo,  with  fymptoms  o f  great  bodily  pain,  he  began to  roll  himfelf  on 

the  ground,  and faid widi  a  faint tone,  what  was  faid by  the wounded  knight  o f 

die  wood  :

 Where ar't  thou,  mijlrefs  of my  heart, 

 Unconfcious  of  thy lover's fmart ? 

 AJj  me !  thou  know'f  not  my difrefs ; 

 Or  thou  a rt falfe  a?id pitilefs. 

And  in  this manner  he  went  on  with  the  romance  till  he  came  to  thofe  verfes, 

where  it  is  laid  ;  O   noble  marquis  of  Mantua,  my  uncle  and  lord by  blood.  

And  it  fo  fortuned,  that  juft  as  he  came  to  that  verfe,  there  chanced  to 

pafs  by  a  countryman o f  his  own village,  and  his  near neighbour,  who had been 

carrying a load o f  wheat  to  the  m ill:  who,  feeing  a  man  lying ftretched  on  the 

earth,  came up,  and asked him  who he was,  and  what ailed him,  that he  made 

fuch  a doleful lamentation  ?  Don  Quixote believed he muft  certainly  be the marquis  o f  Mantua  his  uncle,  and fo  returned him  no  anfwer,  but  went  on  with his  romance,  giving  an  account  o f  his  misfortune,  and  o f  the  amours  o f  the 

emperor’s  fon  with  his fpoufe,  juft  in the fame  manner  as it  is  there  recounted. 

The  peafant flood  confounded  at  hearing  fuch  fenfelefs  extravagancies,  and  taking  off  his  vifor,  which  was  beaten  all  to-pieces,  he wiped his  face,  which was covered  with d u ll;  and  the  moment he  had  done wiping  it,  he  knew  him, 

and faid,  Ah  Signor  Quixada  (for fo  he was  called before he  had  loft  his  fenfes, and  was transformed  from  a  fober  gentleman  to  a  knight-errant)  how came your 

worfhip  in  this  condition  ?  but  he  anfwered  out  o f  his romance  to  whatever 

queftion  he  asked  him :  which the  good man perceiving,  made  a  lliift to take  off 

his  back and  breaft-piece,  to fee  if   he  had  received  any wound :  but  he  faw  no 

blood,  nor  fign  o f  any  hurt.  Then  he  endeavoured  to  raife  him  from  the 

ground,  and  with  much  ado  fet  him  upon his  afs,  as  being  the  beaft  o f  ealieft 

carriage.  He  gathered together all  the  arms,  not  excepting  the broken  pieces  o f 

the  launce,  and  tied  them  upon   Rozinante;   and  fo  taking  him  by  the  bridle, and  his afs  by the  halter,  he  went on toward his  village,  full  o f reflexion  at  hearing
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ing the  extravagancies  which  Don Quixote  uttered ;  and no lefs thoughtful was the knight, who through the mere force o f bruifes and bangs  could fcarce keep himfelf 

upon  the  afs,  and  ever  and  anon fent forth  fuch  groans  as  feemed  to  pierce the 

skies;  infomuch  that  the peafant was  again  forced  to  ask  him what  ailed  him  : 

and  fure  nothing  but  the  devil himfelf  cou’d  furnifh  his  memory with  ilories  fo 

fuited  to what had  befallen  him ;  for at  that  inftant,  forgetting  Valdovijios,  he bethought  himfelf  o f  the   Moor  Abindarraez,   at  the  time  when  the  governor  o f Antequera  Roderigo  o f  Narvaez  had  taken  him  prifoner,  and  convey’d  him  to his  cadle. 

So  that  when  the  peafant  asked  him  again  how  he  did,  he anfwered 

him  in  the  very  fame  words  and  expreffions,  in which  the prifoner   Abindarraez 

anfwered   Roderigo  o f  Narvaez,  according  as  he had read the  dory  in  the   Diana o f   George  o f   Montemayor,   applying  it  fo  patly  to  his  own  cafe,  that  the peafant went on  curfing  himfelf to  the  devil,  to hear  fuch a monftrous heap  o f nonfenfe: 

from  whence he collected  that  his  neighbour  was  run  mad,  and  therefore  made 

what  hade  he  cou’d  to  reach  the  village,  to  free  himfelf  from  the vexation  o f 

 Don Quixote's  tirefome and impertinent  fpeeches.  In the mean time  Don Quixote 

went  on  faying  :  Be  it  known  to  your  worlhip,  Signor   Don  Roderigo  de  Narvaez,   that  this  beauteous   Xarifa,  whom  I mentioned,  is  now  the fair   Dulcinea del Tobofi,  for  whom  I  have  done,  do,  and will  do,  the mod; famous  exploits of chivalry,  that  have been,  are,  or  fhall be feen in  the  world.  T o   this  the  peafant  anfwered;  Look  you,  Sir,  as  I am  a  finner,  I  am not   Don Roderigo de Narvaez,   nor  the  marquis  o f  Mantua,   but   Pedro  Alcnfo  your  neighbour  :  neither is  your  worfhip   Valdovijios,   nor   Abindarraez,   but  the  worthy  gentleman  Signor Quixada.   I know  who I am,  anfwered  Don Quixote,   and  I know too that I am not only  capable  o f being  thofe  I  have mentioned,  but  all  the  twelve peers o f  France, yea  and  the  nine  worthies,  fince  my exploits  will  far  exceed all that they  have 

atchieved,  jointly  or  feparately  taken. 

With  thefe  and  the  like  difcourfes  they  reached  the  village :  but  the  peafant 

ilaid  till  the  night  was  a  little  advanced,  that the  people might  not  fee  the  poor battered  gentleman fo  fcurvily  mounted.  When the  hour  he  thought  convenient 

was  come,  he  entered  the  village,  and  arrived  at   Don  Quixote's  houfe,  which he  found all  in  an  uproar. 

The pried and  the  barber  1  o f  the  place,  who  were 

 Don  Quixote's  great  friends,  happened  to  be  there;  and  the  houfe-keeper 

was  faying  to  them  aloud  ;  what  is  your  opinion,  Signor   L ie end ate Pero  Perez, (for  that  was  the  priefl’s  name)  o f my  mailer’s  misfortune ?  for  neither  he,  nor his  horfe,  nor the  target,  nor  the launce,  nor  the  armour,  have  been  feen  thefe 

fix  days  pad.  Woe is m e !  I  am  verily  perfuaded,  and  ’tis  as  certainly  true  as I was  born  to  die,  that  thefe  curled books o f  knight-errantry,  which  he  keeps, 

and  is  fo  often  reading,  have  turned  his  brain  ;  and  now  I  dunk  o f  it,  I  have 1  The  barber  is  always  a  furgeon,  and  confequently  a  country  dottor ;  and  a  perfon  of  no  fmall  importance,  fi ice  he  has  the  ordering  and  adjuring  of  the  Muflacbiot,   thofe  enfigns  of  the   Spani/b  dignity  and gravity. 

often
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often  heard  him  fity,  talking  to  himfelf,  that  he would  turn knight-errant,  and 

go  about  the  world  in  quell  o f  adventures.  The  devil  and   Bar abbas  take  all fuch  books,  that have  thus fpoiled the finefl underftanding  in  all  la Mancha.   The niece  joined with  her,  and  faid  moreover :  know,  mafler  Nicholas  (for  that  was the  barber’s  name)  that  it  has  often  happened,  that  my  honoured  uncle has continued  poring  on  thefe  confounded  books  o f  difventures  two  whole  days  and nights j  and then  throwing  the book out o f  his  hands,  he  would  draw his fword, 

and  fence,  back-ftroke  and  fore-Aroke,  with  die  walls;  and when he  was  heartily  tired,  would  fay,  lie  had  killed  four  giants as  tall  as  fo many  fteeples,  and that  the  fweat,  which  ran  from  him, when  weary,  was  the  blood  o f the  wounds 

he  had received  in  the fight;  and  dien  he  would prefently drink off a large jug o f 

cold  water,  and  be as  quiet and  well  as ever,  telling  us, that water was a mod: precious  liquor,  brought  him  by the  fage   Efquife g  a  great enchanter  and his  friend. 

But  I  take  the  blame  o f  all  this  to  myfelf,  that  I  did  not  advertife  you,  gentlemen,  o f  my  dear uncle’s  extravagancies,  before  they  were  come to  the  height they  now  are,  that  you  might  have prevented them,  by  burning all  thofe  curfed 

books,  o f  which  he has fo  great ftore,  and  which  as juflly  deferve  to  be  committed  to  the  flames,  as if  they  were heretical.  I  fay  the  fame,  quoth the pried:, and  in  faith  to-morrow  fhall  not  pafs,  without  holding a  publick  inquifition 

again A them,  and condemning them  to the fire,  that  they  may  no more miniAer 

occaflon  to  thofe,  who  read  them,  to  do  what  I fear my  good  friend  has  done. 

All  this  the  pea font  and   Don Quixote  over-heard,  and  it  confirmed  the  countryman  in  the  belief  o f  his neighbour’s  infirmity ;  and  fo  he  began  to  cry aloud  • 

Open  the doors,  gentlemen,  to Signor  Valdovi?ios and  the  marquis  o f   Mantua, who comes dangeroufly  wounded,  and  to  Signor   Abindarraez  the   Moor,  whom the  valorous   Roderigo  de  Narevaezi  governor  o f  Antequera,  brings as his prifoner. 

At  hearing this,  they  all  came out,  and  as  fome  knew  their  friend,  others  their 

mafler  and  uncle,  all  ran to embrace him,  who  was  not  yet  alighted  from  the 

ais,  for  indeed  he  could  not.  Forbear  all  o f  you,  he  cried,  for  I  am  fbrely 

wounded  thro’  my  horfe’s  fault:  carry  me  to  my  bed,  and,  if   it be poflible, 

fend for  the  fage   Urganda 2  to fearch  and  heal my  wounds.  Look ye,  in  the devil’s name,  faid  the  houfe-keeper  immediately,  if  my  heart did  not tell me  right, on  which  leg  my mafler  halted.  Get up  flairs,  in  god’s  name •  for, without the 

help  o f  that  lame   Urganda,  we  fhall  find  a way to  cure  you  ourfelves.  Curfed, fry  I  again,  and a  hundred  times curfed  be thofe  books  o f  knight-errantry,  that 

have  brought  your  worfhip  to  this  pafs.  They  carried him  prefently  to  his 

chamber,  and  fearching  for  his  wounds,  they  found  none at a ll:  and he  told 

them,  he  was only  bruiled  by  a  great  fall he got  with  his horfe   Rozinante,  as  he was  fighting  with ten o f  the mofi  prodigious  and  audacious  giants  that  were  to 

be  found on the  earth. 

Ho,  ho,  fays  the  prieft,  w h at!  there are  giants  too  in

1  M iftaken  by the girl  for   Alquife,   a famous enchanter  in   Amadis  de  Gaul and   Don Be/ianit  of   Greece. 

1  A moll rouble encliantrefs  in   Amadis de Gaul,   even  beyond  the faje  Alquife. 

the
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the dance 1  :  by  the holy fign  o f the crofs I (hall fet fire  to  them all before to-morrow night.  They asked  Don Quixote  a thoufand  questions,  and he wou’d anfwer nothing,  but only defired fomething  to  eat,  and  that  they  would  let  him  deep, 

which  was  what  he flood mod;  in  need of.  They did fo,  and  the  pried; enquired 

particularly  o f  the  countryman  in  what  condition  he  had found  Don  Quixote  ; who  gave  him  an  account  o f the  whole,  with  the  extravagancies  he  had  uttered 

both at the  time o f  finding him  and  all  the  way home ;  which  increafed the   L icentiate's defire to  do what  he  did  the next  day;  which  was, to  call on  his  friend mafler   Nicholas the  barber,  with  whom he  came to   Don  Quixote's  houfe. 
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VI . 

 O f the  pleafant  and grand fcrutiny  made  by  the  priejl  and  the  barber  in  our

 ingenious  gentleman's  library. 

\ T  7 H I L S T    Don Quixote flill dept  on,  the  pried:  asked  the  niece  for  the  keys Y *  

o f  the  chamber  where  the  books  were,  thofe  authors  o f  the  mifchief 

and fhe  delivered  them  with  a  very  good  will.  They  all  went  in, and  the houfe- 

keeper  with  them. 

They  found  above  a  hundred  volumes in  folio  very  well 

bound,  befides  a  great  many  fmall  ones.  And  no fooner did  the  houfe-keeper 

fee  them,  than  fhe ran  out  o f the  room  in  great  hade,  and immediately  returned 

with  a  pot  o f  holy  water,  and  fome  fprigs  o f hyffop,  and  laid  ;  Signor   Licentiate^  take  this  and  fprinkle  the  room,  led  fome  enchanter,  o f the  many  thefe books  abound  with,  fhou’d enchant  us  in  revenge  for  what  we  intend to  do,  in 

banifhing  them out  o f the  world. 

The  pried  fmiled  at  the  houfe-keeper’s  fim- 

plicity,  and  ordered  the  barber  to reach  him the books,  one by  one,  that  they 

might  fee what  they treated  o f ;  for,  perhaps,  faid  he,  we  may find  fome,  that 

may  not deferve  to  be  chadifed  by  fire.  N o,  faid  the  niece,  there  is  no  reafon why  any  o f  them  fhou’d  be fpared ;  for  they  have  all been  mifchief-makers:  it 

will  be bed  to fling  them  out o f the window  into  the  court-yard,  and  make a pile 

o f  them  and  fet fire  to it,  or  elfe carry  them  into the  back-yard,  and  there make a  bonfire  o f  them,  and the fmoak  will  offend no  body. 

The  houfe-keeper  faid 

the  fame ;  fo eagesly did they  both third  for the  death  o f  thofe  innocents.  But 

the  pried  wou’d not  agree to  that,  without fird reading  the titles  at  lead.  And 

the  fird  that mader   Nicholas  put  into  his  hands  was   Amadis  de  Gaul  in  four parts  2 ;  and  the  pried  faid  :  there  feems to  be fome mydery  in  this ;  for,  as  I have  heard  fay,  this  was the  fird  book  o f  chivalry  printed in  Spain>   and  all  the red have had  their foundation and  rife from  i t ;  and therefore  I think,  as head o f 

fo  pernicious a fedt,  we  ought to  condemn  him to  the  fire  without mercy.  Not 

fo,  Sir,  faid  the  barber j  for I  have  heard  alfo,  that  ’tis  the  bed  o f all  the  books 1  Alluding  to a  paflage  in   Amadis,   where  feveral  giants  are  mix’d  with  ladies and  knights,  at   Conftantinople,   in  a  dance. 

*  Hence  it  appears,  that  only  the  firft  four  books  of  Amadis were thought  genuine  by   Ctrajantts.   The fubfequent  volumes,  to  the  number  of  twenty-one,  are  condemn’d  hereby  as  fpurious. 

of
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o f  this kind;  and therefore,  as being fingular  in  his  art,  he  ought  to  be  fpared. 

It is  true,  faid  the pried:,  and  for that reafon his life  is  granted  him  for  the  prefent. 

Let  us fee  that other that  dands  next him.  Ii is,  faid  the  barber,  the   Adventures  of Efplandian,  the  legitimate fon  of  Atnadis  de  Gaul.   Verily,  faid  the pried:,  die goodnefs o f  the father  diall avail  die fon  nothing :  take  him,  midrefs 

houfe-keeper;  open yon calement  and throw him  into  the yard,  and let  him give 

a beginning to  the pile for the  intended bonfire. 

The  ho.  fe-keeper  did  fo  with 

much  fatisfadtion,  and honed:  Efplandian  was  fent  dying  into  the  yard,  there  to wait  with  patience for  the  fire  with  which  he  was  threatned.  Proceed,  faid  the 

pried:.  The  next,  faid die  barber,  is   Atnadis  o f  Greece :  yea,  and  all  thefe  on diis  dde,  I  believe,  are  o f  the  lineage  o f   Amadis.   Then  into  the  yard  with them  all,  quoth  the  pried;  for  radier  dian  not  burn  queen   Pintiquiniefira  \ 

and the diepherd  D arinelx  widi  his eclogues,  and the damn’d intricate difeourfes 

o f  its author,  I  would  burn the  father  who  begot  me,  did  I  meet  him  in  the 

garb  o f  a  knight-errant. 

O f  the  fame  opinion  am  I,  faid  the  barber j  and 

I  too,  added  the  niece.  Since  it  is  fo,  faid  the  houfe-keeper,  away with  them 

all  into  the  yard.  They  handed  them  to  her,  and  there  being  great  numbers  o f  them,  to  fave  herfelf  the  trouble  o f  the  dairs,  die  threw  them all,  the  diorted  way,  out  o f  the  window. 

What  tun  o f  an  author  is 

that?  faid  the  pried. 

This  is,  anfwered  the  barber,  Don  Olivante  de 

 Laura.   The author of  that  book,  faid  the pried,  was the fame  who compofed 

 the garden  of flowers-,   and  in  good truth  I know not  which  o f  the  two  books  is the trued,  or  rather the lead lying;  I can  only fay,  that  this goes  to  the yard for 

its arrogance and ablurdity.  This  that  follows  is   Floriflnarte  o f   Hyrcania,  Lid the barber.  W hat!  is Signor   Floriflnarte there,  replied  the  pried;  now  in  good faith  he diall foon  make  his  appearance  in the  yard,  notwithdanding  his  drange 

birth and chimerical adventures;  for  the harfhnefs  and drinefs  o f  his dile  will admit o f  no excufe.  T o  the yard  with him,  and with  this  other,  midrefs  houfekeeper.  With  all my heart,  dear Sir,  anfwered die,  and  with much joy  executed  what  die  was  commanded.  This  is  the  knight   Platir,   faid  the  barber. 

That,  faid  the  pried,  is  an ancient  book,  and  I  find  nothing  in  him  deferving 

-pardon:  let  him  keep  the  red  company  without  more words;  which  was accordingly  done.  They opened another  book,  and  found  it  intitled   The knight of the crofs.   So  religious  a title,  quoth the  pried,  might,  one  would  think,  atone for  the ignorance o f  the author;  but it  is a common  faying,  The  devil  lurks  behind the crofs:  fo  to  the fire with  him.  The  barber,  taking  down another  book, faid,  this is  the   Mirrour  of  chivalry.   O !  I know his  wordiip very  well,  quoth the pried. 

Here  comes  Signor   Reynaldos  de  Montalvan,  with  his  friends  and 

companions,  greater thieves than   Cacus;  and  the  twelve peers,  wkh  the  faithful liidoriographer   Turpin.   However,  I  am  only  for  condemning  them  to  perpe-

*  A   terrible  fighting  giantefs,  in   Amadis de Gaul}  and  one of  the  molt  ridiculous  characters  imaginable. 

J  A  ridiculous  buff.on,  in  love  with  an emprefs.  ibid. 

tual
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tual  banifhment,  becaufe  they contain  fome  things  o f  the  famous   Mateo  Boyar- 

 do’s  1  invention;  from  whom alfo  the  chriftian  poet   Ludovico  Ariojlo  fpun  his w eb :  but if  I  find  even  him  here,  and  fpeaking  any  other  language  than  his 

own,  I  will  Ihew  him  no  refpeft;  but,  if   he  fpeaks  in  his  own  tongue,  I  will put him  upon  my  head  2. 

I  have him  in  Italian,  faid  the barber,  but  I  do  not 

underftand him.  Neither is it any great matter,  whether you  underftand  him  or 

n o t 3,  anfwered  the  prieft;  and  we  wou’d  willingly  have  excufed the  good  captain  from bringing him into   Spain,  and  making  him  a   Ca/lilian;  for  he  has  deprived him  o f  a  great deal o f  his  native value:  and  this  is  the  misfortune  o f  all thofe,  who  undertake  to  tranfiate  books  o f  verfe  into  other  languages;  for,  with all  their care  and  skill,  they  can  never  raife  them  to  the  pitch  they  were  at  in their  firft  production.  I  pronounce,  in  Ihort,  that  this,  and  all other  books  that fhall  be  found  treating  o f   French  matters 4,  be  thrown  afide,  and  depofited  in fome  dry  vault,  ’till  we  can  determine  with  more  deliberation  what  is  to  be 

done  with  them;  excepting   Bernardo  del Carpi o,   and  another  called  Roncefvalles, who,  if   they  fall  into  my  hands,  (hall  pafs  into  the  houfe-keeper’s,  and  thence into  the  fire,  without  any  remiflion. 

The  barber  confirmed  the  fentence,  and 

held  it  for  good,  and  a  matter  well determined,  knowing  that  the  prieft  was  fo 

good  a  chriftian,  and  fo  much  a  friend  to  truth,  that  he  would  not  utter  a  falfhood for  all  the  world  5.  And  fo  opening  another  book,  he  faw it  was   Palmer in de  Oliva,  and  next  it  another  called   Palmer hi  of  England-,   which  the Licentiate efpying,  faid;  Let  this   Oliva be  torn  to  pieces  and  burnt,  that  not  fo  much  as the  allies  may  remain  :  but  let   Palmerin  of  England  be  preferred,  and  kept,  as a  lingular  piece;  and  let  fuch  another  cafe  be  made  for  it,  as  that  which  Alexander  found  among the  fpoils  o f   Darius,  and  appropriated  to  preferve  the  works o f  the  poet   Homer.   This  book,  gofiip,  is  confiderable  upon  two accounts;  the one,  that  it  is  very  good  in itfelf;  and  the  other,  becaufe  there  is  a  tradition  that it  was  written  by  an  ingenious  king  o f   Portugal.   All  the  adventures  o f  the Caftle o f   Miraguarda  are excellent,  and  very  artificial;  the  dialogue courtly and clear;  and  the  decorum  preferved  in  all  the  characters,  with  great  judgment  and propriety. 

Therefore,  mailer   Nicholas,  faving  your  better  judgment,  let  this, 

and   Amadis de  Gaul,  be  exempted  from  the  fire,  and  let  all  the  reft  periili  without more  ado.  Not fo,  gofiip,  replied  the  barber;  for  this  that  I  have  here  is the  renowned   Don  Belianis.   The  prieft  replied;  This,  with  the  fecond,  third, and  fourth  parts,  wants  a  little  rhubarb  to  purge  away  its  exceftive  choler:  befides  we  mull  remove  all  that  relates  to  the  caftle  o f   Fame,  and  other  imperti-1  A   fa m o u s    Italian  p o e t,  a u th o r  o f   fe v e r a l   canto s  o f    Orlando Inamorato}  fr o m   w h o m    Ariojlo  b o r ro w e d   a g r e a t   p a r t   o f   h is   Orlando Furiofo. 

1  A   m a r k   o f   h o n o u r   a n d   r e f p e f t . 

3 

I t   is  p la in   fr o m   h e n c e ,  th a t   Cervantes  d id   n o t  re lifh    Ariojlo'  s  e x tr a v a g a n c ie s . 

4  M e a n i n g   the  c o m m o n   fu b je f t  o f   r o m a n c e s ,  th e   fe e n e  o f  w h ic h   la y   in    France,   u n d er   Charlemagne,   a n d  th e  

 Paladins. 

f  T h e r e   a re   fe v e r a l  fa tir ic a l  llr o k e s   u p o n   th e   c le r g y   in   th is   b o o k ,  a n d   t h e  a u th o r   is  fo rc e d   n o w   an d   th e n   to b a la n c e   th e m   w it h   fu c h   o p en   fl a t t e r y   £ s  th is  h e re . 

V o l .  I. 

E  

nencies
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nencies  o f  greater confequence;  wherefore  let  them  have  the  benefit  o f  transportation,  and,  as  they  (hew  figns  o f  amendment,  they  (hall  be  treated  with mercy  or judice:  in the  mean  time,  neighbour,  give  them  room  in  your  houfe; 

but  let  no body read  them.  With  all  my  heart,  quoth  the  barber,  and,  without  tiring  himielf  any  farther  in  turning  over  books  o f  chivalry,  he  bid  the houle-keeper take all  the  great  ones  and  throw  them  into the  yard.  This was not 

fpoken to  one  dupid  or  deaf,  but  to one  who  had  a  greater  mind  to  be  burning 

them,  than weaving  the  fined: and larged:1  web.  And therefore  laying  hold  o f 

feven or eight at once,  fhe tod them out  at  the  window.  By  her taking  fo  many 

together,  there  fell  one at the  barber’s  feet,  who  had  a mind  to  fee  what it was, 

and  found it to be,  The hijtory of  the  renowned  knight  Tirant  the  white.   God fave  me!  quoth  the pried,  louder  than ordinary,  is   Tirant the white  there?  Give me him  here,  neighbour;  for  I  make  account  I  have found  a  treafure o f delight, 

and  a  mine o f  entertainment. 

Here  is   Don  Kyrie-eleifon  of  Montalvan,  a valorous  knight,  and  his brother   Thomas  of Montalvan,  and  the  knight   Fonfeca,  and the  combat  which  the  valiant   Detriante  fought widi   Alano,  and  the  fmart  conceits  o f  the damfel   Flazerdemivida  2,  with the  amours  and  artifices  o f  the  widow  Repofada  z;   and  madam the emprefs  in  love  with  her  fquire  Hypolito.   Verily,  gofiip,  in its way,  it  is  the  bed book  in  the  world:  here  the  knights  eat, and deep,  and  die in their beds,  and  make  their  wills before  their  deaths;  with 

Several  things,  which  are  wanting  in  all  other  books  o f  this  kind.  Notwith- 

danding  all  this,  I  tell you,  the  author  deferved,  for  writing  fo  many  foolifh 

things  ferioufly,  to be  fent to  the  gallies for  all the days o f his. life:  carry it home, and  read  it,  and  you  will  find  all  I  fay o f him to  be  true.  I  will  do  fo,  anfwered the barber:  but  what  Shall  we  do with thefe  little  books  that  remain ?  Thefe, 

did  the  pried,  are,  probably,  not  books  o f  chivalry,  but  o f  poetry:  and  opening  one,  he  found it  was  the  Diana  of  George  of  Montemayor,  and  faid  (believing  all  the red  to be  o f  the fame  kind)  thefe  do  not deferve  to be  burnt  like  the red;  for  they cannot  do  the  mifchief,  that  thofe  o f  chivalry  have  done:  they 

are  works  o f  genius  and  fancy,  and  do no body  any  hurt.  O  Sir,  faid the niece, 

pray  order thefe to  be  burnt  with  the  red;  for,  fhou’d  my uncle be  cured  o f this 

didemper  o f  chivalry,  he  may pofiibly,  by  reading  thefe books,  take  it  into  his 

head to become  a  Shepherd  3,  and  wander  thro’  the  woods  and  fields,  finging 

and  playing on  a  pipe;  and,  v/hat  would  be  dill  worfe,  to  turn  poet,  which, 

they  fay,  is an  incurable  and  contagious  difeafe. 

The  damfel  fays  true,  quoth 

the pried,  and  it  will  not  be amifs  to  remove  this  dumbling-block  and  occafion 

out of  our friend’s  way. 

And fince  we  begin with  the   Diana  of Montemayor, 

I am  o f  opinion  not to  burn  it,  but  to take  away all that  treats  o f  the  fage   Feli-

 1  A   concealed  piece   of  fatire on  the  lazinefs  and w ant  o f  good  ho ufew ifry  o f  the   Spanijh w om en. 

1  Q ualities perfonified,  or  m ade into  fubftantive nam es.  Plaz.erdcmi<vida  fignifies  pleafure of my life:  Repofada,  quiet  or  ftdate. 

3  H e   d id   fo ,  a t   th e   e n d   o f   th e   fe c o n d   p a r t . 

 ciay
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 cia>   and o f  the  enchanted  fountain,  and almod all  the  longer  poems;  and leave him  the  profe  in  god’s  name,  and  the honour o f  being the  fird  in  that  kind  o f 

writing.  This that  follows,  faid  the  barber,  is  the   Diana  called   the  fecond,  by Salmantino;  and  another  o f  the  lame  name,  whofe  author  is   G il  Polo.   The Salmantinian,  anfwered the pried:,  may  accompany and  encreafe  the  number  of 

the  condemned;  to the  yard  with  him :  but  let  that  o f  G il Polo  be  preferved,  as i f   it  were  written  by   Apollo  himfelf.  Proceed,  goffip,  and  let  us  difpatch ;  for it  grows  late.  This,  faid  the  barber,  opening another,  is  the   Ten  books  o f  the fortune  of  love,  compofed  by   Anto?iio  de  Lojrafo,  a   Sardinian  poet.  Bv  the holy  orders  I  have  received,  faid  the  pried:,  dnce   Apollo was  Apollo,  the  mufes mufes,  and  the  poets  poets,  fo  humorous  and  fo  whimdcal  a  book  as  this  was 

never written;  it  is  the  bed:,  and  mod:  dngular  o f  the kind,  that ever  appeared 

in  the  world ;  and  he,  who has  not  read  it,  may reckon  that  he  never  read  any 

thing  o f  tad e:  give  it  me  here,  goffip;  for  I  value  the  finding  it  more  than  if I had  been  prefented  with  a  caffock o f   Florence  fattin.  He  laid  it adde  with  exceeding  pleafure,  and  the  barber  proceeded,  faying;  Thefe  that  follow  are  the Shepherd of  Iberia,  the   Nymphs  of  Enares,  and  the   Cures  of jealoufy.   There  is no  more  to  be  done,  faid  the  pried,  but to  deliver them  up  to  the  fecular arm  1 

o f  the  houfe-keeper;  and ask me not why,  for then  we  diou’d  never  have done. 

This  that  comes  next  is  the   Shepherd  of  Filida.   He  is  no  Ihepherd,  faid  the pried,  but  an  ingenious  courtier;  let  him  be  preferved,  and  laid  up  as  a  precious jewel.  This  bulky  volume  here,  faid  the  barber,  is  intided   The  treafure of  divers  poems.   Had  they  been  fewer,  replied  the  pried,  they  would  have been  more edeemed  :  it  is  neceffiary  this  book  fliould  be  weeded  and  cleared  o f all the low  things  interfperfed amongd  its  fublimities:  let  it  be  preferved,  both 

as  the  author  is m y  friend,  and  out  o f  regard  to  other  more  heroic  and  exalted pieces o f  his  writing.  This,  purfued the  barber,  is  a  book  o f   Songs  by   Lopez Maldonado.   The  author o f  this  book alfo,  replied  the pried,  is  a  great  friend o f  mine;  his verfes,  fung  by  himfelf,  raife  admiration  in the  hearers;  and  fuch 

is  the  fweetnefs o f  his  voice  in  linging  them,  that  they  perfectly  enchant.  H e 

is  a  little too  prolix  in  his  eclogues;  but  there  can  never  be  too  much  o f  what is  really  good  :  let  it be  kept  with  the  feletd. 

But  what book  is  that  next  to it? 

T h e   Galatea  o f   Michael de  Cervantes 1 2,  faid  the  barber.  That   Cervantes  has been  a  great  friend  o f  mine  thefe  many  years,  and  I  know  that he  is  better  acquainted  with  misfortunes  than  with  poetry. 

His book has  fomewhat  o f  good 

invention  in  it;  he  propofes  fomething,  but  concludes  nothing  :  we  mud  wait 

for the  fecond part,  which he  promifes3;  perhaps,  on  his amendment,  he  may

1  T h e   c l e r g y   o f   th e    Inquijition  p re te n d   to   b e   fo   c o m p a flio n a te   an d   a v e r f e   to   b lo o d  H ied,  t h a t   w h e n   t h e y h a v e   c o n d e m n e d   an   h e re tic   to   th e   fla m e s ,  t h e y   o n ly   d e liv e r   h im   u p   to  th e  fecular arm,   th a t  is,  in to   th e  h a n d s o f   th e   c i v il   m a g iit r a t e ,  w h o   is  o b lig e d   to  p u t  th e ir   c h r ilt ia n   fe n te n c e   in   e x e c u tio n . 

*  A n   in g e n io u s   a d v e r tife m e n t  to   h e lp   th e   fa le   o f   h is   b o o k . 

T h i s ,   a n d   fe m e   o th e r  p a fla g e s ,  fh e w   th a t  o u r 

.a u t h o r   liv e d   b y   h is w r itin g s . 

3   Cervantes  n e v e r   p e r fo r m e d   th is  p r o m if e . 

E 2

obtain
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obtain  that entire  pardon,  which  is  now  denied  him ;  in the  mean  time,  goffip, 

keep  him a  reclufe in  your chamber.  With  all  my  heart,  anfwered  the  barber; 

and  here  come  three  together  :  The   Araucana  o f   Don  Alonfo  de Ercilla,  the Aujlriada  o f   JoJm  Rufo,   jurat  o f   Cordova,   and  the   Mojiferrato  o f   Chrijloval de Virtues,  a  poet  of   Valencia.   Thefe  three  books,  faid  the  pried:,  are  the  bed: that  are written  in  heroic verfe  in  die  Cajlilian  tongue,  and may come  in  competition with  the  mod  famous  o f   Italy :  let  them  be  preferved  as  the  bed  performances  in  poetry   Spain  can  boad  of.  The  pried  grew  tired  of  looking  over fo  many  books,  and  fo,  infide  and contents unknown  *,  he  would  have  all  the 

red  burnt.  But  the  barber  had  already  opened  one  called   The  tears  of Angelica.  

I fhould  have died  tears  myfelf  (faid  the  pried,  hearing  the  name)  had  I  ordered  that book  to  be  burnt;  for  its  author  was  one  o f  the  mod  famous  poets, not  o f   Spain  only,  but  o f  the whole  world,  and  trandated  fome  fables o f   Ovid with  great fuccefs. 
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V II. 

 O f the fecondfally  of our good knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

X T 7 H I L E   they were  thus  employ’d,  Don  Quixote  began  to  call  out  aloud, 

*  ’  

faying :  Here,  here,  valorous  knights,  here  ye  mud  exert  the  force  o f 

your  valiant  arms;  for  the  courtiers  begin  to  get  the  better o f  the  tournament. 

This  noife  and  outcry,  to  which  they  all  ran,  put a dop to all farther  fcrutiny o f the  books  that  remained ;  and  therefore it  is  believed,  that  to  the  fire,  without being  feen or heard,  went  the   Car ole a,   and  Leon  o f   Spain,   with the  Adis  o f the Etnperor compofed  by   Don  Louis  de  Avila,  which  without  doubt  mud  have been  among  thofe  that  were  left:  and  perhaps  had  the  pried  feen  them,  they 

had  not  undergone  fo  rigorous  a fentence.  When they came to  Don  Quixote,   he 

was  already got  out  o f  bed,  and  continued  his  outcries  and  ravings,  with  his 

drawn  fword  laying  furioufly  about  him,  back-droke  and  fore-droke,  being  as 

broad awake as  if  he  had never  been  afleep.  They  clofed in  with  him,  and laid 

him  upon  his  bed  by main force,  and  after  he  was  a  little  compofed,  turning 

himfelf  to  talk  to  the  pried,  he  faid;  Certainly,  my lord  archbifhop   Turpin,  it is  a great difgrace  to  us,  who call  ourfelves  the   twelve peers,  to  let  the  knights-courtiers 2 carry off  the  vidtory  without more  oppofition,  after  we  the  adventurers  had gained  the  prize  in  the three  preceding  days.  Say no  more,  good  goffip,  faid  the pried;  it  may  be  god’s  will to change  our fortune,  and  what  is  lod 

to-day may be won to-morrow:  mind  your  health  for  the  prefent;  for  I  think 

you  mud  needs  be  extremely fatigued,  if  not  forely  wounded.  Wounded !  no, 

*   A carga cerrada.  A  m e rc a n tile   p h ra fe   ufed   in   th e ir  b ills  o f   la d in g . 

1  T h e    knights-courtiers  w e re   th o fe   w h o   m ain ta in e d   th e fu p e r io r ity   o f   th e ir  m iftre fle s  b e a u ty   a g a in ft   a ll  o p -  

p o fe rs   :  th e   knights-ad'venturers  w e re   tho fe w h o   en tered   the lifts  w ith   th e m ,  w ith o u t its  b e in g   k n o w n   w h o   th e y w e r e ,  o r  fro m   w h e n c e   th e y   c a m e . 

 Don Quixote in  his  dream   fancies  h im fe lf  one o f  the latter,  an d w akes  und e r  th e   co n c e rn   o f   h is  p a r t y   b e in g   in   d a n g e r   o f   b e in g   w o r k e d . _

faid
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laid   Don Quixote;  but  bruifed  and  battered  I  am  for  certain;  for  that  baftard, Don  Roldan,  has  pounded  me  to  mafh  with  the  trunk o f  an  oak,  and  all  out  o f mere  envy,  becaufc  he  fees that I am  the  foie  rival  o f  his  prowefs. 

But  let  me 

never  more  be  called  Rinaldo o f  Montaubany  if,  as foon as  I  am able  to  rife  from this  bed,  I do  not make  him  pay  dear  for  it,  in  fpite  o f  all  his  enchantments  ; but  at prefent  bring me fome breakfafl,  for I  know nothing  will  do  me  fo much 

good,  and  let me alone  to  revenge  myfelf. 

They  did  fo;  they  gave  him  fome 

victuals,  and  lie fell fad;  afleep again,  and  left  them  in  frefli  admiration  at  his madnefs.  That  night the houfe-keeper  fet  fire  to,  and  burnt  all  the  books  that 

were  in  the  yard,  and  in  the  houfe  too;  and  fome  mull  have  perifhed  that  de- 

ferved  to  be treafured up  in  perpetual  archives;  but  their  fate,  and the lazinefs  o f the  ferutineer,  would  not  permit  it;  and  in  them  was  fulfilled  the  faying,  that 

 the juft fometimes Juff'er jo r  the  unjuft.   One  o f  the  remedies,  which  the  pried; and  barber  preferibed  at  that  time  for  their  friend’s  malady,  was,  to  alter  his 

apartment,  and wall  up the room  where  the  books  had  been,  that  when  he  got 

up  he  might  not  find  them;  in  hopes  that,  the  caufe  being  removed,  the  effe£l 

might  ceafe ;  and  that  they  diould  pretend,  that  an  enchanter  had  carried  them 

away,  room  and  a l l ;  which  was  prcfently  done  accordingly. 

Within  two days 

after,  Don  Quixote  got  up,  and  the  firfl  thing  he did  was to vifit  his  books;  and not  finding  the  room  where  he  left  it,  he  went  up  and down .looking  for  i t :  he came  to  the  place  where  the  door  ufed  to  be;  and  he  felt  with his  hands,  and 

flared about every way without fpeaking a word  :  but after fome time he asked the 

houfe-keeper  whereabouts  flood  the  room,  where  his  books were.  She,  who was 

already well-tutored  what to  anfwer,  faid  to h i m:  What room,  or what  nothing, 

does your  wordiip  look  for?  there  is  neither  room,  nor  books,  in  this  houfe; 

for  the  devil  himfelf  has  carried all  away. 

It  was  not  the  devil,  faid  the  niece, 

but  an  enchanter,  who came  one  night  upon a  cloud,  after  the  day o f  your  departure hence,  and  alighting from a ferpent,  on  which he rode  *,  entered  into  the room;  and  I know  not  what he did there,  but  after fome  little time out he came, 

flying  thro’  the  roof,  and  left the  houfe  full  o f fmoke;  and when we went to  fee 

what  he  had been doing,  we  faw neither  books  nor room;  only  we very well  remember,  both I and miflrefs houfe-keeper here,  that when the old thief went away, he faid with  a  loud  voice,  that,  for  a  fecret enmity  he  bore  to  the  owner  o f thofe books and  o f the  room,  he  had  done a mifehief in  this houfe,  which  fliould  foon 

be manifefl:  he told  us  alfo,  that he was called the fage  Munniaton 2.  Frefton he

1  T h e   e n c h a n tr e fs    Uganda,   in    Amadis de  Gaul,   c a r r ie s   h e r  k n ig h ts ,  o r   h e r  p rifo n e rs,  th r o ’  th e   a i r ,  o r o v e r   th e   Tea,  in   a   m a c h in e   fig u r e d   l i k e   a   fe rp e n t,  a n d   w r a p ’ d  in   fire   a n d   f m o k e . 

A n d   in   th e   fa m e   r o m a n c e , 

 Frijlion  the en ch an ter,  v ice  roy  o f    Sicily,   introduces  a  v ap o u r  m ixed   w ith  a  Itin k in g  fm o k e, an d  acco m pan ied w it h   a   d r e a d fu l  c la p   o f   th u n d e r,  a n d   c a rrie s   o f f   th e   e m p e r o r   a n d   h is   d a u g h te rs . 

S o   th a t  th e   n ie c e   te lls  h e r  

u n c le   n o th in g   b u t  w h a t  w a s   c o m m o n   in  b o o k s   o f   k n ig h t - e r r a n t r y ,  a n d   e a lily   to   b e  b e lie v e d   b y   h im . 

1   T h e   n ie c e ,  b y   th is  fu s io n ,  t h in k s   to  fr ig h t e n    Don Quixote  fro m   h is  k n i g h t - e r r a n t r y ;  fo r  w h a t  m ife h ie f m ig h t   n o t  fu c h   a n   e n c h a n te r   d o   h im   in  t im e ,  w h e n   h e   b e g in s   b y   c a r r y in g   a w a y   p a r t   o f   h is   h o u fe ,  a n d   h is c h o ic e lf  fu r n itu r e ?   B u t ,  c o n tr a r y   to  h e r   in t e n t io n ,  it   r a t h e r  c o n firm s   h im   in   h is   p h r e n z y ,  b y   c o n v in c in g   h in v th e re   a r e   e n c h a n te r s . 

»  A n enchanter  in   Don  Btlianii  of Greece. 

meant
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meant  to  fay,  quoth   Don Quixote.   I know not,  anfwer’d the  houfe-keeper,  whether  his  name be  Frejlon,  or  Frit on;  all  I know  is,  that  it ended in  ton.   It doth fo,  replied  Don  Quixote:  he  is  a  wife  enchanter,  a  great  enemy  o f  mine,  and bears  me  a grudge,  becaufc by his  skill  and learning  he knows,  that,  in procefs of •

time,  I  (hall  engage in (ingle combat with a  knight,  whom he favours,  and (hall 

vanquifli him,  without his being  able to  prevent  it;  and for this  caufe  he  endeavours  to  do  me  all  the  diskindnefs he can;  but  let  him  know  from  me,  it  will be difficult for  him  to  withffimd  or  avoid  what  is  decreed  by  heaven.  Who 

doubts  o f that?  faid  the  niece;  but,  dear uncle,  who puts you upon thefe fquab- 

bles?  Would  it  not  be  better to ftay quietly at  home,  and not  ramble  about  the 

world,  looking  for  better  bread  than  wheaten,  and  not  confidering  that  many 

go  to  feek  wool  and  return  (horn  themfelves.  O  dear  niece,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote,  how  little  do  you know o f  the matter?  before  they  (hall  (hear  me,  I will pluck and  tear  off  die  beards  o f  all  thofe  who  dare  think  o f  touching  the tip o f  a  fingle  hair  o f  mine.  Neither  o f  them  would  make  any  farther  reply; 

for  they faw his choler  begin  to take. fire.  He (laid after this fifteen days at home, 

very  quiet,  without  difeovering any  (ymptom  o f  an  inclination  to  repeat  his  late 

frolicks;  in  which  dine  there  paffed very  pleafant  difeourfes  between  him  and 

his  two  goffips,  the  pried and  the barber;  he  affirming,  that the world  dood  in 

need o f  nothing  fo  much  as  knights-errant,  and  the  revival  o f  chivalry.  The 

pried  fomedmes  contradicted him,  and  at other times acquiefced;  for had he not 

made ufe o f  this artifice,  diere  would  have  been no  means  left  to  bring  him  to 

reafon. 

“ In die mean dme   Don  Quixote tampered with  a  labourer,  a  neighbour  o f  his, 

and  an honed man  (if  fuch  an  epithet  may  be  given  to  one  that  is  poor)  but 

very (hallow-brained.  In (liort  he  faid  fo  much,  ufed  fo  many  arguments,  and 

promifed  him fuch  great matters,  that  die poor  fellow refolved  to fally  out  with 

him,  and  ferve  him  as  his  fquire.  Among  other  things,  Don  Quixote told him, he  (liould  difpofe  himfelf  to  go  with him willingly;  for  fome time  or other fuch 

an  adventure  might prefent,  that  an  ifland  might  be  won,  in the  turn o f a hand, 

and  he  be  left  governor  thereof.  With  thefe  and  the  like  promifes,  Sancbo 

 Panca  (for  that  was the  labourer’s name)  left  his  wife  and  children,  and  hired himfelf  for  a  fquire to  his  neighbour.  Don  Quixote  prefently  cad  about  how 

to  raife money,  and  by  felling  one  thing,  and  pawning  another,  and  lofing  by 

all,  he  feraped  together  a  tolerable  fum.  He  fitted  himfelf  likewife  with  a 

buckler,  which  he borrowed o f  a  friend,  and  patching  up  his  broken  helmet' 

the bed  he  could,  he  acquainted  his  fquire   Sancbo  o f  the  day  and  hour  he  intended  to  fet  out,  that  he might  provide  himfelf  with  what  he  (liould  find  to be  mod  needful.  Above all,  he  charged  him  not  to  forget  a  w allet;  and  Sancbo faid,  he would  be  fure  to carry  one,  and  that  he’ intended  alfo  to  take  with  him an  afs  he  had,  being  a  very  good  one,  becaufe  he was  not  ufed  to  travel  much 

on foot.  As  to the  afs,  Don  Quixote paufed  a  little,  endeavouring  to  recoiled: whether
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whether  any  knight-errant  had  ever  carried  a  fquire  mounted  afs-wife :  but  no 

inftance  o f  the  kind  occurred  to his  memory.  However,  he  confented  that  he 

fhould  take  his  afs  with him,  purpofing  to  accommodate  him  more  honourably, 

the  firll  opportunity,  by  difmounting  the  firll  difcourteous  knight  he  Ihould 

meet. 

He  provided  himfelf  with  Ihirts,  and  what  other  things he  could,  conformably  to  the advice  given him  by  the  inn-keeper.  All  which  being done  and accomplifhed,  Pan$a,   without  talcing  leave  o f  his  wife  and  children,  or   Don Quixote o f  his houfe-keeper  and niece,  one  night  fallied out  o f the  village  without  being  perceived  by any  one;  and  they  travelled fo  hard,  that,  by  break  o f day,  they believed  themfelves  fecure  o f  not  being  found,  tho’  fearch were  made 

for  them.  Sancho  Pan fa  went  ambling  upon  his  afs  like  any  patriarch,  with his  wallet  and  leathern  bottle,  and  with  a  vehement  delire  to  find  himfelf  governor  o f  the  illand,  which  his  mailer  had  promifed  him.  It  fo  fell  out,  that Don  Quixote took  the  fame  route  he  had  done  in  his  firll  expedition,  thro’  the plain  o f  Monti el^  which he palled  over  with lefs  uneafinefs  than  the  time before; for  it  was  early  in  the morning,  and  the  rays  o f the  fun  darting  on  them  allaunt gave them  no  dillurbance.  N ow    Sancho  Panqa  faid  to  his  mailer;  I  beleech your  worfhip,  good  fir  knight-errant,  that  you  forget  not  your  promife  concerning  that  fame  illand;  for  I  lhall  know  how  to  govern  it,  be it  never  fo  big. 

T o   which   Don Quixote  anfwered;  Y  ou  mull know,  friend   Sancho Pane a,  that it  was  a  cullom  much in  ufe among  the  ancient  knights-errant,  to  make  their 

fquires  governors  o f  the  illands  or  kingdoms  they  conquered;  and  I  am  determined  that  fo  laudable  a  cullom  lhall  not  be  loll  for  me  :  on  the contrary,  I  refolve  to  outdo  them  in  i t :  for  they  fometimes,  and perhaps  moll  times,  llaid 

till  their  fquires  were grown  old;  and  when  they  were  worn  out  in  their  fer- 

vice,  and  had  undergone  many  bad  days,  and  worfe  nights,  they  gave  them 

fome title,  as  that o f   Count,  or  at  leall   Marquis,  o f fome  valley or province,  be it  greater  or  lefs:  but  if   you  live,  and  I  live,  before  fix  days  are  ended,  I may  probably win  fuch  a  kingdom  as  may  have others  depending  on  it,  as  fit  as 

i f   they  were  call  in  a  mold,  for thee  to  be  crowned  king o f one  o f  them.  And do  not think  this  any extraordinary  matter;  for  things  fall  out  to  fuch  knights-adventurers  as  we are,  by  fuch  unforefeen  and  unexpected  ways,  that  I  may 

eafily  give  thee  even  more  than  I  promife.  So  then,  anfwered   Sancho Panca>  

i f   I  were  a  king  by  fome  o f  thofe  miracles  you  are  pleafed  to  mention, 

 Mary  Gutierrez,  my  crooked  rib,  would  at  leall  come  to  be  a  queen,  and 

my children  infantas.  Who  doubts it  ?  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   I  doubt  it,  replied   Sancho  Panca;  for  I  am  verily  perfwaded  that,  if   God  were  to  rain down  kingdoms  upon  the  earth,  none  o f  them  would  fit  well  upon  the 

head  o f   Maria  Gutierrez;  for  you  mull  know,  fir,  Ihe  is  not  worth  two  farthings  for  a  queen.  T h e  title  o f  countefs  would  fit  better  upon  her,  and  that too  with  the  help  o f  god,  and  good  friends.  Recommend  her  to god,  Sancho, anfwered  Don  Quixote,  and  he  will do what is  bell for  her  :  but do  thou  have a care
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care  not  to  debafe  thy  mind  To  low,  as  to  content  thyfelf  with  being  lefs  than an   Adelantado  *.  Sir,  I  will  not,  anfwered   Sancho,  efpecially  having  fo  great  a man  for  my  mafter as  your  worlliip,  who will  know  how  to  give  me  whatever 



is moft fitting for  me,  and what  you find  me  beft able to  bear. 

C

H
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P

. 



V III. 

 O f the  good fuccefs,  which  the valorous Don  Quixote   had,  in  the  dreadful  and never-imagined  adventure  o f the  wind-mills,  with  other  events  worthy  to  be recorded. 

 A  S  they  were  thus difcourfing,  they  perceived fome thirty  or  forty  windmills that  are in that plain j  and as foon as   Don Quixote efpied  them,  he  faid  to 

his  fquire  :  Fortune  dilpofes our  affairs better  than  we  ourfelves  could  have  de- 

fired  :  look yonder,  friend   Sancho  Panfa,   where  you  may  difcover  fomewhat 

more  than thirty  monftrous giants,  with  whom I intend to  fight,  and  take away 

all their lives ;  with  whofe fpoils  we will begin to  enrich ourfelves;  for  it  is  lawful prize,  and doing god good fervice,  to  take  away  fo  wicked  a  generation  from off the  face  o f  the earth.  What giants ?  faid  Sancho Panca.   Thofe  you fee yonder,  anfwered  his  mafler,  with thofe  long arms 3  for  fome  o f  them  are  wont to  have  them  almolf  o f  the  length  o f  two  leagues. 

Confider,  Sir,  anfwered 

 Sancho, that  thofe,  which  appear  yonder, are not giants,  but windmills:  and what feem  to  be  arms,  are  the  fails,  which,  whirled  about  by  the  wind,  make  the 

millflone go.  One may eafily fee,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   that you  are  not verfed in  the  bufinels  o f  adventures  :  they  are  giants,  and  if   you  are  afraid,  get 

afide,  and pray,  whilft  I engage  with  them in a cruel and unequal combat.  And 

fo faying,  he  dup’d  fpurs to   Rozinante,  without  minding the  cries  his  fquire fent after him,  advertifing  him,  that thofe  he went  to affault were  without  all  doubt 

windmills,  and not giants.  But  he  was  fo  fully poffefted  that  they were giants, 

that  he  neidier  heard  the  outcries  o f  his  fquire   Sancho,  nor  yet  difcerned  what they  were,  tho’  he  was  very  near  them,  but  went  on  crying  out  aloud  ; 

fly  not,  ye  cowards  and  vile  catifsj  for  it  is  a  fingle  knight  who  adaults  you. 

Now  the  wind  rofe  a  little,  and  the  great  fails  began  to  move 5  which   Don 

 Quixote  perceiving,  faid ;   Well,  tho’  ye  fhou’d  move  more  arms  than  the  giant B?-iareus)  ye  fhall  pay  for  it.  And  fo  faying,  and  recommending  himfelf  devoutly  to  his  lady   Dulcinea,  befeechiilg  her  to  fuccour  him  in  the  prefent  danger,  being  well  covered  with  his  buckler,  and  fetting  his  launce  in  the  reft,  he milled on  as faft as  Rozinante could  galop,  and  attacked  the firft mill before him ; and  running  his  launce  into  the  fail,  the  wind  whirled  it  about  witli  fo  much 

violence,  that  it  broke  the  launce  to  Ihivers,  dragging  horfe  and  rider  after  it, and  tumbling  them  over  and  over  on  the  plain,  in  very  evil  plight.  Sancho 1

1  There  are  twenty-four  families  in   Spain  fo  called,  that  diftinguilhed  thcmfelves  againd  the   Moon  ;  o f y iiik .li  S r v il hath  fourteen. 

 Addantado  fignifics  alfo  a  lord-lieutenant  o f  a  province. 

 Pantfa
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 Pane a  haftened  to  his  afliftance  as faft  as  his  afs  cou’d  carry  him  :  and when  he came  up  to him,  he  found  him  not  able  to  ftir j  fo violent  was  the  blow  he  and Rozinante  had  received  in  falling.  God  fave  me,  quoth   Sane ho,   did not I  warn you  to  have  a  care o f  what  you  did,  for  that  they  were  nothing  but  windmills; 

and  no  body  cou’d miftake  them,  but  one  that  had the like in  his  head.  Peace, 

friend   Saticho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote  ;  for  matters  o f  war  are,  o f  all  others, moft  fubjed:  to  continual  mutations. 

N ow   I  verily  believe,  and  it  is  moft  certainly  fo,  that  the  fage   Frejion,  who  ftole  away  my  chamber  and  books,  has metamorphofed  thefe  giants  into  wind-mills,  on  purpofe  to  deprive  me  o f  the 

glory  o f  vanquithing  them,  fo  great  is  the  enmity  he  bears  me  :  but  when  he 

has  done  his word,  his  wicked  arts  will  avail  but  little  againft  the  goodnefs  o f my  fword.  God grant  it,  as  he can,  anfwered  Sancho  Pan^a;  and  helping him 

to  rife,  he  mounted  him  again upon   Rozinante,  who  was  half fhoulder-flip’d  : and  difeourfing  o f  the  late  adventure,  they  followed  the  road  that  led  to  the 

pafs  o f   Lapice  1 ;  for  there,  Don Quixote  faid,  they could  not  fail  to  meet  with many  and  various  adventures,  it  being  a  great  thoroughfare  :  and  yet  he  went 

on  very  melancholy  for  want  o f  his  launce;  and  fpeaking  o f  it to  his  fquire,  he faid  :  I  remember  very  well  to have  read,  that  a  certain   Spanijh  knight,  called Diego  Perez  de  Vargas,  having  broken  his  fword  in  fight,  tore  oft  a  huge branch  or limb  from  an  oak,  and performed  fuch  wonders  with  it that  day,  and 

dafhed  out the brains  o f  fo  many   Moors,  that  he  was  firnamed  Machuca 2;  and from  that  day  forward,  he  and  his  defeendants  bore  the  names  o f   Vargas  and Machuca.   I  tell  you  this,  becaufe  from  the  firft  oak  or  crabtree  we  meet  I mean  to  tear  fuch  another  limb  at  lead;  as  good  as  that, and  I  purpofe  and  intend to  do  fuch  feats  with  it,  that  you  fhall  deem  yourfelf  mold  fortunate,  in  meriting  to  behold them,  and  to  be  an  eye-witnefs  o f things  which  can  fcarcely  be believed.  God’s  will  be  done,  quoth  Sancho;  I  believe  all juft  as  you  fay,  Sir  ; 

' but,  pray,  fet  yourfelf  upright  in  your  faddle j  for  you  feem  to  me  to  ride 

fideling,  and  it  muff  be  occafioned  by  your  being fo  forely  bruifed  by  the  fall. 

It  is certainly  fo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  and  if  I do  not  complain  o f pain,  it is becaufe  knights-errant  are  not  allowed  to  complain  o f  any  wound  whatever, 

tho’  their  entrails  came  out  at  it.  I f   it  be  fo,  I  have  nothing  to  reply,  anfwered   Sancho ;  but  god  knows  I  fliould be  glad  to  hear your worfhip complain, when  any  tiling  ails  you.  As  for myfelf,  I  muft  complain  o f  the  leaft  pain  I 

feel,  unlefs  this  bufinefs  o f  not  complaining  be  underflood  to  extend  to  the 

fquires  o f  knights-errant.  Don  Quixote  could  not  forbear  fmiling  at  the  fimplicity  o f  his  fquire,  and told  him  he might  complain  whenever,  and  as  much 

as,  he  pleafed,  with  or  without  caufe,  having  never  yet  read  any  thing  to  the 

contrary  in  the laws o f  chivalry. 

 Sancho  put him  in  mind,  that  it  was  time  to

1  A   p a fs   Irr  th e  m o u n ta in s ,  fu c h   as  t h e y   c a ll   puerto  feco,   a   dry  port,   w h e re   th e  k ir g ’s  officers  levy  th e tolls  an d   cu fto m s  upon   p aflen g ers  an d  g o o d s. 

*  F r o m    maebar,   to   pound  o r    bruife  in  a  mortar•

V ol.  I. 

F 

dine. 
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dine.  His  matter anfwered,  that at  prefent  he  had  no  need  ;  but that he  might

eat  whenever  he  thought  fit.  With  this  licence,  Sancbo  adjufted  himfelf  the beft  he  cou’d  upon  his  beaft,  and  taking out  what  he  had  put  in  his  wallet,  he jogged on  eating,  behind  his  matter,  very  leifurely,  and now  and then lifted  the 

bottle  to  his mouth with fo  much relifh,  that  the bett  fed  vittualler  o f 2   Malaga might have envied  him.  And  whilft  he  went  on  in  this  manner,  repeating  his 

draughts,  he  thought  no more  of  die  promifes  his  matter  had  made  him  ;  nor 

did he  think  it any  toil,  but  rather  a  recreation,  to  go  in  queft  o f  adventures, tho’  never  fo  perilous.  In fine,  they  patted  that  night among  fome  trees,  and 

from  one  o f  them   Don  Quixote  tore  a withered  branch,  that  might ferve him  in fome  fort for  a  launce,  and fixed  to  it the  iron  head or  fpear  o f  that  which  was broken.  All  that night   Don  Quixote  flept  not a  wink,  ruminating  on  his  lady Dulcinea,  in  conformity to  what  he  had  read  in  his  books,  where  the  knights are  wont to  pafs many nights  together,  without doling  their eyes,  in  foretts  and 

deferts,  entertaining themfelves with the  remembrance o f  their  miftrefles.  Not 

fo  did   Sancbo  pafs  the  night;  whofe  ftomach  being  full  (and  not  of  dandelion-water)  he  made  but  one  fleep  o f  i t :  and,  if  his  matter  had  not  rouze 1  him, neither  the beams  o f  the  fun that darted full  in  his face,  nor  the  melody  o f  the birds, which  in  great  numbers moft  cheerfully  faluted  the  approach  o f  the  new 

day,  cou’d  have awaked  him. 

At  his  uprifing  he  took  a  fwig  at  his  leathern 

bottle,  and  found  it  much  lighter  than  the  evening  before;  which  grieved  his 

very heart,  for  he  did  not  think they  were  in  the  way  to remedy  that  defeCt  very  foon.  Don Quixote  would  not  break  his  faft ;  for,  as  it  is faid,  he  refolved to  fubfift  upon  favoury remembrances. 

They returned to  the  way  they had entered  upon  the  day  before,  toward  the 

pafs o f  Lapice,  which  they dilcovered  about three in  the  afternoon.  Here  (faid Don  Quixote efpying it)  brother   Sancbo  Pan$a,   we  may thruft  our  hands  up  to the  elbows in  what  they call  adventures.  But  take  this caution  with  you,  that, 

tho’  you  fhould fee me  in  the  greateft  peril  in  the  world,  you  mutt  not  lay 

your  hand to  your  fword  to defend me,  unlefs you  fee  that  they  who  affault  me 

are  vile  mob  and  mean  fcoundrels ;  in  that  cafe  you  may  aflift  m e :  but  if 

they  fhould be  knights,  it  is in  no  wife  lawful,  nor allowed  by  the  laws  o f  chivalry,  that  you  fhould  intermeddle,  ’till  you  are  dubbed  a  knight.  I  affure you,  Sir,  anfwer’d  Sancbo,  your  worfliip  fhall  be  obeyed moft  punctually  herein,  and  the  rather,  becaufe  I  am  naturally  very  peaceable,  and  an  enemy  to thrufting myfelf  into  brangles and fquabbles  :  but  for  all  that,  as  to  what  regards  the  defence o f  my own perfon,  I  fhall  make  no  great  account  o f  thofe fame  laws,  fince both divine and human allow every one to defend himfelf againft 

whoever would  annoy  him.  I  fay  no  lefs,  anfwered   Don  Quixote j  but  in  the bufinefs  o f  attifting  me  againft knights,  you  mutt  rettrain  and  keep  in  your  na- *

*  T h e   w in e s    of  Malaga w e re   fo rm e r ly   m o ft  efte em ed   in    Spain,   as  w e re   a fte rw a rd s   th ofe  o f   th e   Canarin, a n d   a t   p r e fe n t  th e   Cape  w in e s . 

tural
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tural  impetuofity. 

I  fay,  I  will  do  fo,  anfwered   Sancho j  and  I  will  obferve 

this  precept  as religioully  as  the Lord’s-day. 

As  they were  thus difcourfing  in  the way,  there  appeared  two  monks  o f  the 

order  o f  St.  Benedict,  mounted  upon  two  dromedaries;  for  the  mules  whereon they  rode  were  not  much  lefs.  T hey  wore  travelling  masks  with  fpedtacle-glafles,  and  carried  umbrellas.  Behind  them  came  a  coach,  and  four  or  five 

men  on  horfeback,  who  accompanied  it,  with  two  muleteers  on  foot. 

There 

was  in  the  coach,  as  was  afterwards  known,  a  certain   Bifcaine  lady  going  to Sevil to  her  husband,  who was there  ready to  embark  for  the  Indies  in  a  very honourable  poft.  T he  monks  came not  in  her  company,  tho’  they  were  travelling  the  fame  road. 

But  fcarcely  had   Don  Quixote  efpied  them,  when  he 

faid  to  his  fquire  :  Either  I  am  deceived,  or  this  is  like  to  prove  the  moft  famous  adventure  that  ever  was  feen j  for  thofe  black  bulks  that  appear  yonder m ull  be,  and  without  doubt are,  enchanters,  who are  carrying  away fome  princefs,  whom they  have  ftolen,  in  that  coach  j  and  I  am  obliged  to  redrefs  this 

wrong  to  the  utmoft  o f  my  power.  This  may  prove  a  worle  job  than  the 

windmills,  faid   Sancho  :  pray,  Sir,  obferve,  that  thofe  are   BenediBine  monks, and  the  coach  mull belong to  fome  travellers. 

Pray  hearken  to  my  advice,  and 

have a care what  you  do,  and let not the  devil deceive  you.  I  have  already  told 

you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   that  you  know  little  o f  the  bufinefs  o f adventures:  what  I  fay  is  true,  and  you will  fee  it  prefently;  and  fo  faying  he advanced forward,  and  planted  himfelf  in  the  midft o f  the high-way  by  which 

the  monks  were  to pafs;  and  when  they  were  fo  near,  that  he  fuppofed  they 

could  hear  what  he faid,  he  cried  out  with  a loud  voice ;  Diabolical  and  mon- 

ftrous race, either inftantly releafe the high-born  princefles,  whom you are  carrying 

away  in  that  coach againft  their wills,  or  prepare  for  inftant  death,  as  the  juft chaftifement  o f  your  wicked  deeds  \  

The  monks  checked  their  mules,  and 

ftood  admiring,  as  well  at the  figure  o f   Don  Quixote,  as  at  his  exprefiions ;  to which they  anfwered  :  Signor  cavalier,  we  are neither  diabolical nor  monftrous, 

but  a  couple  o f  religious  o f  the   BenediBine  order,  who  are  travelling  on  our own  bufinefs,  and  are entirely  ignorant  whether  any  princefies  are  carried  away 

by force  in  that  coach,  or  not.  Soft  words  do  nodiing  with  me ;  for  I  know 

ye,  treacherous  fcoundrels,  faid   Don  Quixote -y  and,  without  ftaying  for  any other  reply,  he  clapped  fpurs  to   Rozinante,  and  with his  launce  couched  ran  at the  foremoft  monk  with  luch  fury  and  undauntednel's,  that,  if   he  had  not  Aid 

down  from his mule,  he  wou’d  have  brought  him  to  the  ground  in  fpite  o f 

his  teeth,  and wounded  him  to  boot,  if   not  killed  him  outright. 

The  l'econd 

religious,  feeing  his  comrade  treated  in  this  manner,  clapped  fpurs to  his  mule’s 

fides,  and  began to  fcour  along the  plain,  lighter  than  the  wind itfelf.  Sancho 

 Pan$a,   feeing  the  monk  on  the  ground,  leaped  nimbly  from  his  afs,  and  running  to him  began  to take  off  his  habit.  In  the  mean  while  the  monks  two

*  T h e   u fu a l  f l y l e   o f   d e fia n c e   in   th e   o ld   ro m a n c e s . 

F   2

lacqueys
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lacqueys coming up  asked  him why  he was ftripping their matter  o f his  clothes ? 

 Scuicbo  anfwered,  that  they  were  his  lawful  perquifites0  as  being  the  fpoils  o f the  battle,  which his lord   Don  Quixote  had  juft  won.  The  lacqueys,  who  did not  underftand  raillery,  nor  what  was  meant  by  fpoils  or battles,  feeing   Don 

 Quixote at a diftance,  talking with  the  lady in  the  coach,  fell  upon   Sancho,  and threw  him  down,  and  leaving  him  not  a  hair  in  his  beard,  gave  him  a  hearty 

kicking,  and  left  him  ftretched  on  the  ground,  breathlefs  and  fenfelefs.  And, 

without  lofing  a  minute,  the  monk  got  upon  his mule  again,  trembling,  and 

terribly  frighted,  and as  pale as  death  ;  and  no  fooner  was  he  mounted,  but  he 

fpurred after his  companion,  who flood  waiting  at  a  good  diftance,  to  fee  what 

would  be the  iftiie  o f  that ftrange  encounter  :  but  being  unwilling  to  wait  the 

event,  they  went on  their way,  eroding  themfelves  oftener  than  if  the devil had 

been clofe  at  their  heels.  Don  Quixote,  as  was  faid,  flood  talking  to  the  lady in  the  coach,  laying  ;  Your  beauty,  dear  lady,  may  dilpofe  o f  your  perfon  as 

pleafeth you  beft  ;  for  your  haughty ravifhers lye  proftrate  on  the ground,  overthrown by  my invincible arm :  and  that you  may not be at any pains  to  learn  the name  o f  your  deliverer,  know  that  I  am  called   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, knight-errant  and adventurer,  and  captive to  the  peerlefs and beauteous   Dulcinea 

 del Tobofo ;  and in requital  o f  the benefit you  have  received  at  my  hands,  I  defire nothing  more,  than  that you would  return  to   Tobofo,  and  in  my  name  prefent  yourlelves  before  that  lady,  and  tell  her  what  I  have  done  to  obtain  your 

liberty. 

All  that  Don  Quixote  faid  was  over-heard  by  a  certain  fquire,  who accompanied  the  coach,  a   Bifcainer ;  who  finding he  would  not  let  the  coach  go  forward,  but  infilled  upon  its  immediately  returning  to   Tobofo,  flew  at   Don Quixote,  and  taking  hold  of  his  launce,  addrefied  him,  in  bad   Cajlilian  and worfe   Bifcainei  after  this  manner.  Be  gone,  cavalier,  and  the  devil  go  with thee  :  I  fwear  by  the  god  that  made  me,  if thou  doeft not quit  the coach,  thou 

forfeited:  thy life,  as I  am  a   Bifcainer.  Don  Quixote  underftood  him  very well, and  with  great  calmnefs  anfwered  ;  Wert  thou a  gentleman,  as  thou  art  not,  I 

wrould  before  now  have  chaftifed  thy  folly  and  prefumption,  thou  pitiful  Have. 

T o  winch  the  Bifcai?ier  replied :  I  no  gentleman  !  I  fwear  by  the  great  god thou  lyeft,  as  I  am  a  chriftian ;  if   thou  wilt throw  away  thy  launce,  and  draw thy  fword,  thou  fhalt  fee  I  will  make  no  more  o f  thee  than  a  cat  does  o f  a moufe  :   Bifcainer  by  land,  gentleman  by  fea,  gentleman  for  the  devil,  and thou  lyeft  :  look  then if  thou haft  any  thing  elfe  to  fay.  Thou  lhalt  fee  that 

prefently,  as  faid   Agrages,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;   and  throwing  down  his launce,  he  drew  his  fword,  and  grafping  his  buckler  fet  upon  the   Bifcainer, with  a  refolution  to  kill  him.  The   Bifcainer,  who  faw  him  come  on  in  that manner,  though  he  would  fain  have  alighted  from  his  mule,  which  being  o f 

the  word:  kind  o f  hackneys  was  not  to  be depended  upon,  had  yet  only  time 

to  draw  his  fword  :  but it happened well for  him that he was clofe  to  the couch-

fide, 
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fide,  out  o f   which  he  fnatched  a  cufhion,  which  ferved  him  for  a  fhield j  and immediately  to  it  they  went,  as  i f   they had  been  mortal  enemies.  The  reft  o f 

the  company  would  have  made  peace  between  them :  but  they  could  not;  for 

the   Bifcai?ier  fwore  in  his  gibberifh,  that,  i f   they  would  not  let  him finifh  the combat,  he would kill  his  miftrefs,  and  every  body  that  offered  to  hinder  him. 

T he  lady  o f  the  coach,  amazed and affrighted  at  what  fhe  faw,  bid  the  coachman  put  a little  out  o f  the  way,  and  fo  fat  at  a  diftance,  beholding the  vigorous conflict:  In  the  progrefs  o f  which  the   Bifcainer gave  Don Quixote fuch  an  huge ftrokeon  one  o f his  fhoulders,  and  above his buckler,  that,  had  it  not been for his coat  o f  mail,  he  had cleft  him  down  to  the  girdle.  Don  Quixote,  who  felt  the weight  o f  that  unmeafurable  blow,  cried  out  aloud,  faying  :  O  Lady  o f  my 

foul,  Dulcinea,  flower  o f  all  beauty,  fuccour  this  thy  knight,  who,  to fatisfy thy  great  goodnefs,  expofes himfelf to  this  rigorous  extremity. 

The  faying  this, 

the  drawing his  fword,  the  covering  himfelf  well  with  his  buckler,  and  falling 

furioufly  on  the   Bifcai?ier,  was  all  done  in  one  moment,  he refolving to  venture all  on  the  fortune  o f  one  fingle  blow.  T he   Bifcainer,  who  faw  him  coming thus  upon him,  and  perceived  his  braveiy  by  his  refolution,  refolved  to  do  the 

fame  thing that   Don  Quixote had  done ;  and  fo  he waited  for him,  covering himfelf  well  with  his  culhion,  but  was  not  able  to  turn  his  mule about  to  the  right or  the  left,  fhe  being already  fo  jaded,  and  fo  little  ufed  to  fuch  fport,  that  fhe would  not ftir a  ftep. 

N ow    Don  Quixote,  as  has  been  faid,  advanced  againft 

the wary   Bifcainer,  with  his  lifted  fword,  fully  determined  to  cleave  him  in funder;  and  the   Bifcainer  expe&ed  him,  with  his  fword  alfo  lifted  up,  and guarded by  his cufhion. 

All  the  by-ftanders  were  trembling,  and  in  fufpence 

what  might  be  the  event  o f  thofe prodigious blows,  with  which  they threatened 

each  other  ;  and  the  lady  o f  the  coach  and  her  maidens  were  making  a 

thoufand  vows,  and  promifes  o f  offerings,  to  all  the  images and  places  o f  devotion in  Spain,   that  god would deliver them  and  their fquire  from  the  great  peril they  were  in.  But  the  misfortune  is,  that  the  author  o f  this  hiftory,  in  this 

very  crifis,  leaves  the  combat doubtful  *,  excufing  himfelf,  that he  could  find no 

more  written  o f  thefe  exploits  o f   Don Quixote  than  what  he  has already  related. 

’ Tis  true  indeed,  that the fecond undertaker  o f  this  work  could  not  believe that 

fo  curious  an  hiftory  could  be  loft  in  oblivion,  or  that  the  wits  o f   la  Mancha fliould  have fo little curiofity,  as  not to  preferve  in  their archives, or their cabinets, fome  papers  that treated  o f  this  famous  knight;  and  upon  that  prefumption  he 

did  not  defpair  to  fnd  the  conclufion  o f  this  dele&able  hiftory ;  which,  heaven favouring  him,  he  has  at  laft  done,  in  the  manner  as  fhall  be  recounted  in  the fecond  part. 

*   T h e   b r e a k i n g   o f f   th e   c o m b a t   in   tills  p la c e   is   v e r y   b e a u t ifu l  a n d   a r t ific ia l,  a s  i t   k e e p s   th e   r e a d e r   in   a m o ft   a g r e e a b le   fu lp e n c e . 
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I. 

 IVherein  is  concluded,  and  an  end  pu t  to,  the  Jlupendous  battle 

 between  the  vigorous  Bifcainer   and the  valian t Manchegan. 

^  the  firft part o f  this  hiftory,  we  left  the  valiant

 Bifcainer  and  the  renowned   Don  Quixote,   with 

their  fwords  lifted  up  and  naked,  ready  to  discharge  two  fuch  furious  and cleaving  ftrokes,  as muft,  if  they  had  lighted  full,  at  lead  have  divided  the combatants  from head  to  heel,  and  fplit them  afunder  like a  pomgranate :  but  in  that  critical inftant  this relifhing hiftory flopped  fhort,  and was  left  imperfedl,  without  the author’s  giving 

us  any  notice  where what remained  o f  it  might 

be  found.  This  grieved  me  extremely,  and  the 

pleafure  o f  having  read  lo  little  was  turned  into  difguft,  to  think  what  fmall 

probability  there was o f  finding  the  much  that,  in  my  opinion,  was wanting  o f 

fo  favoury  a  ftory.  It  feemed  to  me  impoftible,  and  quite  belide  all  laudable  cuftom,  that  fo  accomplifhed  a  knight  fliould  want  a  fage,  to  undertake the  penning  his  unparallelled  exploits;  a  circumftance  that  never  before  failed 

any  o f  thofe  knights-errant,  who  travelled  in  queft  o f  adventures  ;  every  one 

o f  whom  had one  or  two  fages,  made  as  it  were  on  purpofe,  who  not only  recorded  their  actions,  but  defcribed  likewife  their  moft  minute  and  trifling thoughts,  though  never  fo  fecret.  Surely  then  fo  worthy  a  knight could  not be
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fo  unfortunate,  as  to  want  what   Platir  \   and  others  like  him,  abounded 

with.  For  this  reafon  I  could not be  induced  to  believe,  that  fo  gallant  a  hi- 

ftory  could  be  left maimed  and  imperfeCt;  and  I  laid  the  blame  upon  the  malignity  o f  time,  the  devourer  and confumer  o f  all  things,  which  either  kept  it concealed,  or  had  deftroyed  it. 

On  the  other  fide,  I  confidered,  that,  fince 

among  his  books there were found  fome  fo  modern  as  the   Cure  o f jealoufy,   and die   Nymphs and fepherds  o f  Henares 2,  his  hiftory  alfo  muft  be  modern ;  and if it  was  not as  yet  written,  might,  at  lead:,  dill  remain  in  the  memories  o f  the people  o f his  village,  and  thofe o f the  neighbouring  places.  This thought held me 

in  fufpence,  and  made  me  defirous  to  learn,  really  and  truly,  the  whole  life  and wonderful addons o f our renowned  Spaniard,  Don Quixote de la Mancha,  the light and  mirrour  o f   Manchegan  chivalry,  and the  firft  who,  in  our age,  and in thefe calamitous  times,  took  upon  him  the  toil  and  exercife  o f  arms-errant;  to  redrefs  wrongs,  fuccour  widows,  and  relieve  that  fort  o f  damfels,  who with whip 

and palfrey,  and  with  all their  virginity about  them,  rambled  up and down from 

mountain  to mountain,  and  from  valley  to  valley:  for  unlefs  fome  mifcreant, 

or  fome  leud  clown,  with hatchet and  fleel  cap,  or  fome  prodigious  giant,  ra- 

vidied  them,  damfels  there  were,  in  days  o f  yore,  who,  at  the  expiration  o f 

fourfcore  years,  and  never  deeping  in all  that  time  under  a  roof,  went  as  fpot- 

lefs  virgins  to  the  grave,  as  the  mothers  that  bore  them.  N ow ,  I  fay,  upon 

thefe,  and  many other  accounts,  our  gallant   Don  Quixote  is  worthy  o f  immortal  memory  and  praife:  nor  ought  fome  fhare  to  be denied  even  to  me,  for  the labour  and  pains  I  have  taken  to  difcover  the  end  o f  this  delectable  h idory; 

though  I  am  very  fenfible,  that,  if   heaven  and  fortune  had  not  befriended  me, 

the  world  would  have  flill  been  without  that  padime  and  pleafure,  which  an 

attentive  reader  o f  it  may enjoy  for  near  two hours.  N ow   the  manner  o f  finding it  was  this. 

Walking  one  day  on  the  exchange  o f  Toledo,   a  boy  came  to  fell  fome  bundles o f  old  papers  to  a  mercer;  and,  as  I  am  fond  o f  reading,  though  it  be torn  papers,  thrown  about  the  ftreets,  carried  by this  my  natural  inclination,  I  took  a quire  o f  thofe  the boy was  felling,  and  faw  it  had  characters,  which  I  knew  to 

be   Arabic.   And  whereas,  though  I  knew  the  letters,  I  could  not  read  them, I  looked  about  for  fome   Moor i f   rabbi,  to  read  them  for  m e :  and  it  was  not very  difficult  to  find  fuch  an interpreter;  for,  had  I  foiight  one  for  fome  better and  more  ancient  language  3,  I  fhould  have  found  him  there.  In  fine,  my  good 

fortune  prefented one  to  me;  and  acquainting  him with  my  defire,  and  putting 

the  book  into his  hands,  he  opened  it  towards  the  middle,  and  reading  a  little in it  began  to  laugh. 

I  asked  him,  what  he  fmiled  at?  and  he  anfwered  me,  at 

fomething  which  he  found  written  in  the  margin,  by  way  o f  annotation.  I  de-

*  A   fe c o n d -r a te   k n i g h t   in    Pa'merin  o f    England. 

»  T h e   r iv e t  th a t  run-,  th r o u g h    Madrid. 

'  3  • M e a n in g   fo m e    Jew,   to  in te rp r e t  th e   Hebrew  o r    Chaldee. 
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fired  him  to tell  me  what  it  was;  and  he,  laughing  on,  (aid;  there  is written on the  margin  as  follows:   This  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  fo  often  mentioned  in  this hijiory,  had,  they fay,  the  beft  hand at  pickling  pork,  of  any  woman  in  all  La Mancha.  When  I  heard  the  name  o f   Dulcinea  del Tobofo,  I  flood  amazed  and confounded;  for  I  prefently  fancied  to  myfelf,  that  thofe  bundles  o f wafte-paper 

contained  the  hiftory  o f   Don  Quixote. 

With  this  thought,  I  haftened  him  to  read  the  beginning;  which  he  did, 

and,  rendering   extempore  the   Arabic  into   Caftilian,  faid  that  it  began  thus  : The hiftory  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  written  by  Cide  Hamete  Benengeli, Arabian   hiforiographer.   Much  diferetion  was  neceffary  to  diffemble the  joy  I felt  at hearing  the  title  o f  the  book;  and,  fnatching  it  out o f the mercer’s  hands, I  bought  the  whole  bundle  o f papers  from  the  boy  for  half  a  real;  who,  if  he 

had  been  cunning,  and  had  perceived  how  eager  I  was  to  have  them,  might 

very  well  have promifed  himfelf,  and  have  really  had,  more  than  fix  for  the 

bargain.  I  went  off  immediately  with  the   Morifco,  through  the  cloifter  o f  the great  church,  and  defired  him  to  tranflate  for  me  thofe  papers  (all  thofe  that 

treated  o f   Don  Quixote)  into  the   Caftilian  tongue,  without  taking  away  or  adding  any  thing  to them,  offering  to  pay him  whatever  he  fhould  demand.  He was  fatisfied  with  fifty  pounds  o f  railins,  and  two  bufhels  o f  wheat;  and  promifed  to  tranflate  them  faithfully  and  expeditioufly.  But  I,  to  make  the  bufinefs  more  fure,  and  not  to  let  fo  valuable  a  prize  flip  thro’  my  fingers,  took him home  to  my  own houfe,  where,  in  little  more than  fix  weeks  time,  he  tranilated  the  whole,  in  the manner you  have  it here related. 

In the  firft  fheet was drawn,  in a moft  lively manner,  Don Quixote's combat with 

the  Bifcainer,  in  the fame  attitude in  which  the hiftory fets  it  forth;  the  fwords lifted  up;  the  one  covered  with  his  buckler,  the  other  with  his  cufhion;  and 

die   Bifcainer s  mule  fo  to  the  life,  that  you  might  difeover  it  to  be  a  hackney-jade  a  bow-fhot  off. 

The   Bifcainer  had  a  label  at  his  feet,  on  which  was 

written,  Don  Sancho  de  Azpetia;  which,  without  doubt,  muft  have  been  his 

name :  and  at the  feet o f   Roziriante  was another,  on  which  was  written,  Don Quixote.  Rozinante was wonderfully  well delineated;  fo long and  lank,  fo  lean 

and feeble,  with  fo fharp  a  back-bone,  and  fo  like  one  in  a  galoping  confump- 

tion,  that  you  might  fee  plainly  with  what  exadnefs  and  propriety  the  name  o f 

 Rozinante  had  been  given  him.  Clofe  by  him  flood   Sancho  Pan$ay  holding his  afs  by  the  halter;  at  whofe  feet  was  another  fcroll,  whereon  was  written, 

 Sancho  Zancas:  and  not  without  reafon,  if  he  was,  as  the  painting expreffed, paunch-bellied,  fhort  o f  ftature,  and  fpindle-fhanked:  which,  doubdefs,  gave 

him  the  names  o f   Panqa  and   Zancas;  for  the  hiftory  fometimes  calls  him  by the  one,  and  fometimes by the  other  o f  thefe  firnames.  There were  fome  other 

minuter  particulars  obfervablc;  but  they  are  all  o f  little  importance,  and  contribute  nothing  to  the  faithful  narration  o f  die  hiftory;  though  none are  to  be  defpifed,  if  true.  But,  if  any  objedion  lies  againft  the  truth  of  this  hiftory,  it can
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can  only  be,  that  the  author  was  an   Arab>   thofe  o f  that nation  being  not  a  little  addidted  to  lying :  though,  they being  fo  much our enemies,  one fhould  rather  think  he  fell  fhort  of,  than  exceeded,  the  bounds  o f  truth.  And  fo,  in truth,  he feems  to  have  done ;  for  when  he  might,  and  ought  to  have  launched 

out,  in  celebrating  the  praifes  o f  fo  excellent  a knight,  it looks  as  if   he  indudri-oufly  paffed  them  over in filence:  a  thing ill  done,  and  worfe  defigned;  for  hi- 

doriographers  ought to  be  precife,  faithful,  and  unprejudiced;  and neither  inte- 

red  nor  fear,  hatred  nor  affedtion,  lhould  make  them fwerve  from  the  way  o f 

truth,  whole  mother  is  hidory,  the  rival  o f  time,  the  depolitory  o f  great  actions,  the witnefs  o f  what  is  pad:,  the  example  and  indrudtion  to  the  prefent, and  monitor  to  the  future.  In  this you  will  certainly  find  whatever  you  can  defire  in  the  mod:  agreeable;  and  if   any  perfection is  wanting  to it,  it mud,  without all quedion,  be  the  fault o f  the  infidel  its author,  and  not  owing  to  any  defect in  the fubject.  In  fhort,  its  fecond  part,  according to the trandation,  began in  this  manner. 

The  trenchant  blades  o f the  two  valorous  and  enraged combatants,  being  bran- 

didied  aloft,  feemed  to  Hand  threatening  heaven  and  earth,  and  the  deep  abyfs; 

fuch  was  the  courage  and  gallantry  o f  their  deportment.  And  the fird,  who discharged  his  blow,  was  the  choleric   Bifcainer;  which  fell  with  fuch  force  and fury,  that,  if the  edge  o f the  fword  had  not  turned  adant  by  the way,  that  fingle blow  had  been  enough  to  have  put  an  end  to  this  cruel  conflict,  and  to  all  the adventures  o f  our  knight:  but  good  fortune,  that  preferved  him  for  greater 

tilings,  fo  twided  his  adverfary’s  fword,  that,  though  it  lighted  on  the  left 

fhoulder,  it  did him  no  other hurt,  than  to  difarm  that  fide,  carrying  off  by  the way  a  great  part o f  his  helmet,  with  half an  ear;  all  which,  with  hideous  ruin, fell  to  the  ground,  leaving  him  in  a  piteous  plight. 

Good god!  who  is  he  that  can  worthily  recount  the  rage that entered  into  the 

bread:  of  our   Manchegan,  at  feeing himfelf  fo  roughly  handled ?  Let  it  fufiice that  it  was  fuch,  that  he  raifed  himfelf  afrefh  in  his  dirrups,  and  grafping  his fword  fader  in both  hands,  difcharged  it  with  fuch  fury upon  the   Bifcainer,  taking  him  full upon the  cudiion,  and  upon the  head  (that  excellent defence Handing  him  in little  dead)  that,  as  if  a  mountain  had  fallen  upon  him,  the  blood began  to  gudi  out at  his nodrils,  his  mouth,  and  his  ears;  and  he  feemed  as  if 

he  was jud  falling  down  from  his  mule,  which  doubtlefs  he  mud  have  done,  if 

he  had  not  laid  fad  hold  o f her  neck:  but  notwithdanding  that,  he  lod his dir- 

rups,  and  let  go his  hold;  and  the  mule,  frighted  by  the  terrible  droke,  began 

to  run  about  the  field,  and at  two or  three  plunges  laid  her mader  flat  upon  the ground.  Don  Quixote  dood  looking  on  with  great calmnefs,  and,  when  he  faw 

him  fall,  leaped  from  his  horfe,  and  with  much  agility  ran  up  to  him,  and 

clapping  the  point  o f  his  fword  to his  eyes,  he  bid  him  yield,  or  he  would  cut off  his  head. 

The   Bifcainer  was  fo  dunned,  that  he  could  not  anfwer  a  word, 

and it had  gone  hard  with  him  (fo  blinded  with  rage  was   Don  Quixote)  if  the V o l .  I. 
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ladies  o f  the  coach,  who  hitherto  in  great  difmay  beheld  the  conflict,  had  not 

approached  him,  and  earneftly  befought him,  that  he  would  do  them  the  great 

kindnefs  and  favour  to  fpare  the  life  o f  their  fquire.  Don  Quixote  anfwered with  much folemnity and  gravity :  Affuredly,  fair  ladies,  I  am  very  willing  to 

grant  your  requeft,  but  it  is  upon  a  certain  condition  and  compact ;  which  is, 

that  this  knight  fhall  promile me  to  repair  to  the  town  o f   Tobofo,   and  prefent himfelf,  on  my  behalf,  before  the  peerlefs   Dulcijiea,   that  £he  may  difpofe  o f him as  die fhall  think  fit.  The terrified and difconfolate lady,  without  confidering  what  Don  Quixote  required,  and  without  enquiring  who  Dulcinea was,  promifed  him her  fquire  diould  perform  whatever  he  enjoined  him.  In  reliance 

upon  this  promile,  faid  Don  Quixote,  I will do  him  no  farther  hurt,  though  he has  well  deferved it  at  my hands. 
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II. 

 O f the  difcourfe  Don  Quixote   had •with  his good fquire  Sancho  Pan 9a. 

T )  Y   this  time   Sancho  Panfa  had  gotten  up,  fomewhat roughly  handled  by  the monks  lacqueys,  and  flood  beholding  very  attentively  the  combat  o f  his 

mafter   Don  Quixote,   and  befought god  in his  heart,  that  he  would  be  pleafed to give him  the  victory,  and  that  he might  thereby  win  fome  ifland,  o f  which  to 

make  him  governour,  as  he  had  promifed  him. 

N ow   feeing  the  conflict  at 

an  end,  and  that  his  mafter  was  ready  to  mount  again  upon   Rozinante,   he came  and  held  his  ftirrup;  and  before  he  got  up,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  before him,  and  taking  hold  o f  his  hand,  kiffed  it,  and faid  to  him  :  Be  pleafed,  my lord   Don  Quixote,  to  beftow upon  me  the  government  o f  that  ifland,  which 

you  have  won  in  this  rigorous  combat;  for,  be  it  never  fo  big,  I  find  in  m yfelf ability  fufficient  to  govern it,  as  well  as the  beft  he  that ever  governed  ifland  in the  world.  T o   which   Don  Quixote  anfwered;  Confider,  brother   Sancho,  that this  adventure,  and  others  o f  this  nature,  are  not  adventures o f  iflands,  but  o f crofs-ways,  in  which  nothing  is  to  be  gotten  but  a  broken  head,  or  the  lofs  o f an  ear.  Have  patience;  for  adventures  will  offer,  whereby  I  may  not  only 

make  thee  a governor,  but  fomething  better.  Sancho  returned  him  abundance 

o f  thanks,  and killing  his  hand  again,  and  the  skirt  o f  his  coat  o f  mail,  he helped  him to get  upon   Rozinante,   and himfelf  mounting  his  afs  began  to  follow  his mafter;  who  going off  at  a  round  rate,  without  taking  his  leave  or fpeaking to  thofe  o f  the  coach,  entered into  a wood  that  was  hard  by.  Sancho 

followed  him  as  faft  as  his  beaft  could  trot;  but  Rozuiante  made  fuch way,  that, feeing  himfelf  like  to  be  left  behind,  he  was  forced  to  call  aloud  to  his  mafter to ftay for  him.  Don  Quixote  did  fo,  checking   Rozinante  by  the  bridle,  ’till  his weary  fquire  overtook him ;  who,  as foon  as he came near,  faid  to  him  :  M ethinks,  fir,  it  would  not  be  amifs  to  retire  to  fome  church;  for  confidering  in what  condition  you  have  left  your adverfary,  it  is  not  improbable  they may  give

notice
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notice  o f  the  fed:  to  the  holy  brotherhood »,  and  they may apprehend  us:  and  in faith,  i f   they  do,  before  we  get out o f  their clutches,  we  may  chance  to  fweat for  it. 

Peace,  quodi   Don  Quixote;  for where  have you ever  feen  or  read  o f  a 

knight-errant’s  being  brought  before  a  court o f juftice,  let him  have  committed 

never  fo  many  homicides. 

I  know nothing  o f  your   Omecills,  anfwered   Sancho,  

nor  in  my life  have  I ever concerned  myfelf about  them :  only  this  I know,  that 

the  holy  brotherhood  have  fomething  to  fay  to  thofe who  fight  in  the  fields; 

and  as  to  this other  matter,  I intermeddle  not  in  it.  Then  fet your  heart  at  reft, friend,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  I  fliould  deliver  you  out  of  the  hands  of the   Chaldeans;  how  much  more  then  out  o f  thofe  o f  the  holy  brotherhood ? 

But  tell  me,  on  your  life,  have  you  ever  feen  a  more  valorous  knight  than  I, 

upon  the  whole  face  o f  the known  earth ?  Have  you  read  in  ftory o f  any other, 

who  has,  or  ever  had,  more  bravery  in  affailing,  more  breath  in  holding  out  *, 

more dexterity  in  wounding,  or more addrefs  in  giving a fall ?  The  truth  is,  anfwered   Sancho,  that  I  never read any  hiftory  at  all j  for  I  can  neither  read,  nor w rite:  but  what  I  dare  affirm  is,  that I  never  ferved  a  bolder  mafter than  your worffiip,  in  all  the  days  o f  my  life ;  and  pray  god  we  be  not  called  to  an 

account  for  thefe  darings,  where I juft  now  hinted.  What  I beg  o f your worffiip, 

is,  that you  would  let  your wound  be  drefled;  for  there  comes  a  great  deal  o f 

blood  from that  ear;  and  I  have  here  fome  lint,  and  a  little  white  ointment,  in my  wallet. 

All  this  would  have  been  needlefs,  anfwered   Don Quixote,  if I had 

bethought myfelf  o f  making  a  vial  o f  the  ball'am  o f   Fierabras;  for,  with  one fingle  drop o f  that,  we  might have faved  both time  and  medicines.  What  vial, 

and  what  balfam  is  that ?  faid   Sancho  Pan$a.   It  -is  a  balfam,  anfwered   Don Quixote,  o f which  I  have  the  receipt  by  heart;  and  he  that  has  it-need  not fear  death,  nor  fo  much  as  think  o f  dying  by  any  wound. 

And  therefore, 

when  I  ffiall  have  made  it,  and  given it you,  all  you  will  have  to  do,  is,  when you  fee  me  in  fome  battle  cleft  afunder  (as  it frequently  happens)  to  take  up 

fair  and  foftly  that  part  o f  my  body,  which  fhall  fall  to  the  ground,  and,  with the  greateft  nicety,  before  the  blood  is congealed,  place  it  upon  the  other  half 

that  ffiall  remain  in  the  faddle,  taking  efpecial  care  to  make  them  tally  exactly. 

Then  muft  you  immediately  give  me  to  drink  only  two  draughts  o f  the  balfam  aforefaid,  and then  will  you  fee  me  become founder than any apple.  I f  this be  fo,  faid   Sancho,  I  renounce  from  henceforward  the  government  o f  the  promifed  illand,  and delire  no  other  thing,  in  payment  o f  my  many  and  good  fer- 

vices,  but  only  that  your worffiip  will  give  me  the  receipt  o f  this  extraordinary liquor;  for  I  dare  fay it  will  any where fetch more than two  reals  an  ounce,  and I 

want  no  more  to  pafs this  life  creditably  and  comfortably.  But  I lliould  be  glad

1  An infHtution  in  Spain  for the apprehending of  robbers,  and  making the roads fafe  for travellers. 

*  When  fingle  combat was  in  ufe,  nothing  was  more  frequent,  than  for  the  parties  engaged to  retreat  by confent,  in  order  to  take  breath.  If  either  of  the  combatants  perceived  the  other  to  breathe  Ihorter  or thicker  than  himfelf,  he  was at  libeity to  take  this advantage,  and  to  prefs  him  clofe ;  though  even  in  this cafe  it  was  ufual, out  o f   a  high p oin t o f   generofity,  to  agree  to  the  adveri'ary's p ro p o fal  o f   taking  breath. 
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to  know  whether  it  will  coSt  much  the  making ? 

For  lefs  than  three  reals  one 

may  make  nine  pints,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Sinner  that I  am,  replied  Sane ho, why  then  does  your  worfhip  delay  to  make  it,  and  to  teach  it  me ?  Peace, 

friend,  aniwered  Don Quixote;  for I  intend  to  teach thee  greater fecrets,  and to do thee  greater  kindneffes:  and,  for  die  prefent,  let  us fet  about the cure;  for my ear pains  me more  than  I  could wifh.  Accordingly,  Sancho  took fome lint and ointment  out  of  his  wallet:  but  when   Don  Quixote  perceived  that  his  helmet  was broken,  he was ready to  run  dark mad ;  and,  laying  his hand  on  his  fword,  and 

lifting  up  his  eyes to heaven,  he  faid :  I  fwear,  by  the  creator  o f  all  things,  and by  all that  is  contained  in  the  four  holy  eyangelifrs,  to  lead  the  life  that  the great  marquis  o f   Mantua  led,  when  he  vowed  to revenge  the  death  o f  his  nephew   Valdovinos;  which  was,  not to  eat  bread  on  a  table-cloth,  nor folace himfelf  with  his  wife,  and  other things,  which,  though  I  do  not  now  remember, 

I  allow  here  for  exprcfled;  till  I  am  fully  revenged  on  him  who  hath  done  me 

this  outrage.  Sancho,  hearing  this,  faid  to  him ;  Pray,  confider,  Signor   Don Quixote,  that,  if  the  knight  has  performed  what  was  enjoined  him,  namely, 

to  go  and prefent  himfelf  before  my  lady   Dulcinea  del ‘Tobofo,  he  will then have done  his  duty,  and  deferves  no  new  punishment,  unlefs he commit a new crime. 

You  have  fpoken  and  remarked  very  juStly,  anfwered   Don  Quixote, :,  and  I  annul the oath,  fo  far as  concerns  the  taking  a  freSh  revenge:  but  I  make  it,  and confirm  it  anew,  as  to  leading  the  life  I  have mentioned,  till  I  Shall  take by force fuch  another helmet,  or  one  as  good,  from  fome  other  knight.  And  think  not, 

 Sancho,  I  undertake  this  lightly,  or  make  a  frnoke  o f  Straw;  for  I  have  a  folid foundation  for  what  I  do,  the  fame  thing  having  happened  exactly  with  regard 

to   Mambrino'  s  helmet,  which coft   Saci'ipante  fo dear  \   Good fir,  replied  Sancho, give  fuch  oaths to  the  devil;  for  they  are very detrimental  to health,  and  prejudicial  to  the  confcience.  Befides,  pray tell  me  now,  if  perchance  in  many  days we  Should  not  light  upon  a  man armed  with  a  helmet,  what  mult  we  do  then ? 

muff  the  oadi  be  kept,  in fpite  o f  fo  many  difficulties and  inconveniencies,  fuch as  fleeping  in your  clothes,  and  not  Sleeping  in  any  inhabited place,  and  a thouland  other  penances,  which  that  old mad  fellow  the  marquis  o f   Mantua's  oath required,  and which you,  fir,  would  now  revive ?  Confider well,  that  none o f 

thefe  roads  are  frequented by armed  men,  and  that  here  are  only  carriers  and 

carters,  who are fo  far from  wearing  helmets,  that,  perhaps,  they  never  heard 

them  fo  much  as  named,  in  all  the  days  o f  their  lives. 

You  are  mifraken  in 

this,  faid   Don  Quixote;  for  we  Shall  not  be  two  hours  in  thefe  crofs-ways,  before  we  Shall  fee  more  armed  men  than  came  to  the Siege of   Albraca to carry 

off   Angelica  the fa ir.   Well  then,  be  it  fo,  quoth   Sancho;  and  god  grant  us good  fuccefs,  and  that  we  may  fpeedily win  this  ifland,  which cofrs me fo  dear; 

and  then  no  matter  how  foon  I  die.  I have  already  told  you,  Sancho,  to  be  in 1  The  ftory  is in   Ariofto'%  Orlando Furiofo. 

1  Meaning king  Marjilio,   and  the thirty-two kings his tributaries,  with, all their forces.  Ariajlo. 

no
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no  pain  upon  that account;  for,  if   an  ifland  cannot  be  had,  there  is  the  kingdom  o f   Denmark,  or that  o f   Sobradifa *,  which will  fit  you like  a  ring  to  your finger j  and  moreover,  being  upon   Terra  Firma %  you  fhould  rejoice  the 

more.  But  let  us  leave  this  to  its own  time,  and  fee  if   you  have  any thing  for us  to  eat  in  your wallet;  and  we  will  go  prefently  in  queft o f fome  cattle,  where we  may lodge  this  night,  and  make  the  balfam  that  I  told  you  of;  for  I  vow 

to  god,  my  ear  pains  me  veiy much. 

I  have  here  an  onion,  and  a  piece  o f 

cheefe,  and  I  know  not  how  many crutts  o f  bread,  faid   Sancho;  but  they  are not  eatables  fit  for  fo  valiant  a  knight  as  your  worfhip. 

How  ill  you  under- 

ttand  this  matter!  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  you  mutt  know,  Sancho,  that  it is  an  honour  to  knights-errant  not  to  eat  in  a  month;  and,  if   they  do  eat,  it mutt  be  o f  what  comes  next  to  hand:  and,  if   you  had  read  as  many  hiftories  as  I  have  done,  you  would  have  known  th is:  for,  though  I  have  peru- 

fed  a  great  many,  I  never  yet  found  any  account  given  in  them,  that  ever 

knights-errant  did  eat,  unlefs  it  were by chance,  and  at  certain  fumptuous  banquets  made  on  purpofe  for them ;  and  the  reft  o f  their  days  they  lived,  as  it were,  upon  their  finelling. 

And  though  it  is  to  be  prefumed,  they  could  not 

fubfift  without  eating,  and  without  fatisfying  all  other  natural  wants,  it  mutt: 

like wife  be  fuppofed,  that,  as  they  patted  moft  part  o f  their  lives  in  wandering through  forefts  and  deferts,  and  without a  cook,  their  moft ufual  diet  mutt:  confift o f  ruftic viands,  fuch as  thofe  you  now  offer  me.  So  that,  friend   Sancho, let  not  that  trouble  you,  which  gives  me  pleafure;  nor  endeavour  to  make  a 

new  world,  or  to  throw  the  conftitution  o f  knight-errantry  off  the  hinges. 

Pardon  me,  fir,  faid   Sancho;  for,  as  I  can neither  read  nor  write,  as  I  told  you before,  I  am  entirely  unacquainted  with  the  rules  o f  the  knightly  profefiion ; 

and therefore  from  henceforward  I  will  furnifli  my  wallet  with all forts  o f  dried 

fruits  for  your  worfhip,  who  are  a knight;  and  for  myfelf,  who  am  none,  I 

will  fupply  it  with  poultry,  and  other things  o f  more  fubftance. 

I  do  not  fay,. 

 Sancho,  replied  Don Quixote,  that knights-errant  are  obliged  to  eat  nothing  but dried  fruit,  as  you  fa y ;  but  that  their  moft  ufual  fuftenance  was  o f  that  kind, and  o f  certain herbs  they  found  up  and  down  in  the  fields,  which  they  very 

well  knew;  and  fo  do  I. 

It  is  a  happinefs  to  know  thele fame herbs,  anlwered 

 Sancho;   for  I  am inclined  to  think,  wre  fhall  one  day  have  occalion  to  make  ufe o f  that knowledge. 

And  fo  faying  he  took  out  what  lie  had  provided,  and 

they  eat  together  in  a very  peaceable  and  friendly  manner.  But  being  defnous- 

to  feek  out  fome  place  to  lodge in  that night,  they  fioon  finifhed  their  poor  and dry  commons. 

They  prelentiy  mounted,  and  made  what  hatte  they  could  to 

get  to  fome  inhabited  place  before  night:  but  both  the  tun,  and  theii  hopes,' 

failed  them  near  the  huts  o f  certain  goatherds j  and lo  tiicy determined  to  take

•  A fi&itious kingdom  in   Amadis  de G aul. 

*  In  aliufion  to  the  famous  Firm ijland,   in  Amadis  de  Gaul,   the land  of  pronufe to  the faithful  quires   of knights-errant. 

up
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up  their  lodging there :  but,  if   Sancho  was grieved  that  they  were  not  able  to reach  fome  habitation,  his  mailer  was  as much  rejoiced  to  lie  in  the  open  air, 

making  account  that,  every  time  this befel  him,  he  was  doing  an   aft pojfejjive, or  fuch  an  adt  as  gave a  frelh  evidence  o f  his  title  to  chivalry. 
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III. 

 O f what  happened to  Don  Quixote   with  certain goatherds. 

HE  was kindly received by the goatherds;  and  Sancho,  having  accommodated  Rozinante  and  his  afs  the  bell  he  could,  followed the  fcent  o f  certain pieces  o f  goat’s-flefli  that  were  boiling  in  a  kettle  on  the  fire;  and  though  he would  willingly,  at  that  infiant,  have  tried  whether  they were  fit to  be tranflated from  the  kettle  to  the  Homach,  he  forbore  doing  it ;  for  the  goatherds  themfelves  took  them  off  the  fire,  and  lpreading  fome  fheep-skins  on  the  ground, 

very fpeedily  ferved up their rural  mefs,  and  invited  them  both,  with  fiiew  o f 

much  good-will,  to  take lhare o f  what  they had.  Six  o f  them,  that  belonged to 

the  fold,  fat down  round  about the  skins,  having  firfi,  with rufiic compliments, 

defired   Don  Quixote  that  he would feat himfelf  upon  a trough,  with  the  bottom upwards,  placed on  purpofe for him.  Don  Quixote  fat  down,  and   Sancho  remained  Handing,  to  ferve  the cup,  which  was made  o f  horn.  His mailer,  feeing  him  Handing,  faid  to  him ;  That  you  may  fee,  Sancho,  the  intrinlic worth  o f  knight-errantry,  and  how  fair  a  prolpedl  its  meanefl  retainers  have  o f fpeedily  gaining  the  refpedt  and efleem o f  the  world,  I  will,  that  you lit here by my fide,  and  in company with  thefe  good folks,  and that  you be one and the fame 

thing  with me,  who  am  your  mafier  and  natural  lord;  that  you  eat  from  off 

my plate,  and  drink  o f  the  fame cup  in which I  drink:  for  the  fame  may  be 

laid o f  knight-errantry,  which  is  faid  o f  love,  that  it  makes all  things  equal.  I give  you  a  great  many  thanks,  fir,  faid   Sancho j  but  let  me  tell your  worlhip, that,  provided  I  have  victuals  enough,  I  can  eat  as  well,  or  better,  Handing, 

and alone  by  myfelf,  than  if  I  were  feated  clofe  by  an  emperor.  And  farther, 

to  tell  you the  truth,  what I  eat  in my corner,  without  compliments  or  ceremonies,  though  it were nothing but  bread  and  an onion,  relifiies  better than  turkeys at other  folks tables,  where  I am forced  to chew  leifurely,  drink little,  wipe my 

mouth  often;  neither  fneeze  nor  cough  when  I  have  a  m ind•  nor do  other

things,  which  follow  the  being  alone  and  at  liberty. 

So that,  good fir,  as  to

thefe  honours  your  worfiiip  is  pleafed  to  confer  upon  me,  as  a  menial  fervant, 

and  hanger-on o f  knight-errantry  (being  fquire  to  your  worlhip)  be  pleafed  to 

convert  them  into  fomething  o f  more  ufe  and  profit  to  m e:  for,  though I place 

them  to  account,  as  received  in  full,  I  renounce  them  from this  time forward to 

the  end  of  the  world.  All  this  notwithfianding,  you fiiall  fit down;  for whofo- 

ever  humbleth  himfelf,  god  doth  exalt;  and,  pulling  him by  the arm, he forced

him  to  fit down next  him.  The  goatherds  did  not underfiand 

this jargon  o f

fquires
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fquires  and  knights-errant,  and  did  nothing  but  eat,  and lifleri,  and  flare at their guefls,  who,  with  much  cheerfulnefs  and  appetite,  fwallowed  down  pieces  as 

big  as  one’s  fifl.  T h e  fervice  o f  flefh being  finifhed,  they  fpread  upon  the  skins a great quantity  o f acorns,  together  with  half a  cheefe,  harder than if it had  been 

made  o f  plaifler o f   Paris.   The  horn  flood  not  idle  all  this w hile;  for  it went round fo  often,  now  full,  now  empty,  like  the  bucket o f  a well,  that  they prefently  emptied  one o f  the  two wine-bags  that hung in view.  After  Don Quixote 

had  fatisfied his hunger,  he  took up an handful  o f  acorns,  and,  looking on them 

attentively,  gave utterance  to  expreffions like  thefe. 

Happy times,  and happy  ages!  thofe,  to  which  the  ancients  gave  the  name 

o f  golden,  not  becaufe  gold  (which,  in  this  our  iron  age,  is  fo  much  efleemed) was  to  be  had,  in  that  fortunate  period,  without  toil  and  labour;  but  becaufe 

they,  who  then  lived,  were ignorant  o f  thefe two  words,  Meum and   Tuwn.   In that  age o f  innocence,  all  things  were  in  common :  no  one  needed  to  take  any 

other pains for  his  ordinary fuflenance,  than  to  lift  up  his hand and  take  it  from 

the flurdy oaks,  which  flood inviting  him  liberally to tafle o f  their  fweet and relishing  fruit. 

The  limpid  fountains,  and  running  flreams,  offered  them,  in 

magnificent  abundance,  their  delicious  and tranfparent waters.  In  the  clefts  o f 

rocks,  and in the  hollow o f  trees,  did the  induilrious  and  provident  bees  form 

their commonwealths,  offering  to  every  hand,  without  ufury,  the fertil  produce 

o f  their  mofl  delicious  toil. 

The  flout  cork-trees,  without  any  other  inducement  than that  o f  their  own  courtefy,  divided themfelves  o f  their  light  and expanded bark;  with  which  men  began  to  cover their houfes,  fupported  by rough poles,  only for a  defence againfl  the  inclemency  o f  the  feafons. 

All  then  was 

peace,  all  amity,  all  concord. 

As  yet  the  heavy  coulter  o f  the  crooked  plow 

had  not dared  to  force open,  and  fearch  into,  the  tender  bowels  o f  our firfl mother,  who,  unconflrained,  offered  from  every part o f  her  fertil and fpacious  bofom  whatever  might  feed  fuilain  and  delight  thofe her  children,  who  then had 

her in poffeflion.  Then  did  the  fimple and  beauteous young  fliepherdeffes  trip  it 

from dale  to dale,  and from  hill  to  hill,  their  treffes  fometimes  plaited,  fome- 

times  loofely  flowing,  with  no  more  cloathing  than  was  neceflary  modeflly  to 

cover  what  modefly  has  always  required  to  be concealed:  nor  were  their  ornaments  like thofe  now-a-days  in  fafhion,  to  which  the   Tyrian  purple  and  the  fo-many-ways  martyred  filk  give  a  value;  but  compofed o f  green  dock-leaves  and 

ivy  interwoven;  with  which,  perhaps,  they  went  as  Splendidly  and  elegantly 

decked,  as  our  court-ladies  do  now,  with  all  thofe  rare  and  foreign  inventions, 

which  idle  curiofity  hath taught them.  Then  were  the  amorous  conceptions  o f 

the  foul  cloathed  in  fimple  and fincere expreflions,  in  the  fame  way  and  manner 

they  were conceived,  wrhont  feeking artificial phrafes  to fet  them  off. 

Nor  as 

yet were  fraud,  deceit,  and malice,  intermixt  with truth and  plain-dealing.  Ju - 

flice  kept  within  her proper  bounds;  favour  and  interefl,  which  now  fo  much 

depreciate,  confound,  and  perfecute  her,  not  daring  then  to  diilurb  or  offend
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her.  As yet  the judge did  not  make his own will  the  meafure  o f juflice;  for then 

there was neither  caufe,  nor  perfon,  to be  judged.  Maidens  and  modefty,  as  I 

faid before,  went about,  alone  and  miflrefs  o f  themfelves,  without  fear  o f  any 

danger  from  the  unbridled  freedom  and  leud  defigns  o f  others;  and,  if   they 

were undone,  it  was  entirely  owing  to  their  own  natural  inclination  and  will. 

JBut  now,  in  thefe  deteflable  ages  o f  ours,  no  damfel  is  fecure,  though  fhe were hidden  and  locked  up  in  another labyrinth  like  that  o f   Crete;  for  even  there, through  fome cranny,  or  through the  air,  by  the  zeal  o f  curfed  importunity, 

the  amorous peflilence  finds  entrance,  and they  mifcarry  in  fpite  o f  their  clofeft retreat.  For  the fecurity o f  whom,  as  times  grew  worfe,  and  wickednefs  encreafed,  the  order  o f  knight-errantry  was inftituted,  to  defend maidens,  to protect  widows,  and  to  relieve orphans  and  perfons  diflreffed. 

O f  this  order am  I, 

brother  goatherds,  from whom  I  take  kindly  the  good  cheer  and  civil  reception  you  have  given  me  and  my fquire:  for  though,  by the  law o f nature,  every one  living  is  obliged to favour  knights-errant,  yet  knowing,  that,  without  your 

being  acquainted  with  this  obligation,  you  have  entertained and  regaled  me,  it  is 

but  reafon  that,  with  all  pofiible  good-will  towards you,  I fhould  acknowledge 

yours  to  me. 

Our  knight  made  this  tedious  difcourfe 1  (which  might  very  well  have  been 

(pared)  becaufe  the acorns  they  had  given  him  put  him  in  mind  o f  the   golden age,  and  infpired him  with  an  eager  defire  to  make  that  impertinent  harangue to  the goatherds;  who  flood  in amaze,  gaping  and  liflening,  without  anfwering 

him a word. 

 Sa?icho  himfelf  was  filent,  fluffing himfelf  with  the  acorns,  and 

often  vifiting  the  fecond  wine-bag,  which,  that  the  wine  might  be  cool,  was 

kept hung  upon a cork-tree. 

 Don  Quixote  fpent  more  time  in  talking  than  in  eating;  but,  fupper  being 

over,  one o f  the goatherds faid;  that  your  worfhip,  Signor  knight-errant,  may 

the more  truly  fay,  that  we  entertain  you  with  a  ready  good-will,  we  will  give 

you  fome  diverfion and  amufemerit,  by  making  one  o f  our  comrades  fing,  who 

will foon be  here:  he  is  a  very intelligent  fwain,  and  deeply  enamoured;  and, 

above  all,  can  read  and  write,  and  plays  upon  the  rebeck  to  heart’s  content. 

The  goatherd  had  fcarce faid  this,  when  the  found  o f  the rebeck 2  reached  their 

ears,  and,  prefently after,  came  he  that  plaid  on  it,  who  was a  youth  of  about 

two  and  twenty,  and  o f  a  very  good  mien. 

His  comrades  asked  him,  if   he 

had  fuppedj  and  he  anfwering,  yes,  then,  Antonio,  faid  he who  had  made  the offer,  you  may  afford  us  the  pleafure  o f  hearing  you  fing  a  little,  that  this  gentleman,  our  guefl,  may  fee,  we  have  here,  among  the  mountains and  woods, fome  that  underfland  mufic.  W e  have told  him your  good  qualities,  and would 

have  you  fhew them,  and  make  good  what  we  have  faid;  and  therefore  I  in-

1   Cervantes  feem s  to  fa tiriz e   th e  p e d a n tic,  d e c la m a to ry , manner  of  the  writers  of  thofe  timer,  efpecially the  fch o o 1  d ivin es,  w ith   w h ich    Spain  fw arm e d . 

2  A  kind  of Inftrument with three  firings,  ufed by  fhepherds. 

treat
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treat you to  fit  down,  and  ling  the  ditty  o f  your  loves,  which  your  uncle  the 

prebendary  compofed  for  you,  and  which  was  fo  well  liked  in  our village.  With 

all  my  heart,  replied the  youth;  and,  widiout farther  intreaty,  he  fat down  upon  the  trunk o f  an  old  oak,  and tuning  his rebeck,  after a  while,  with  a  Angular good grace,  he began  to  fing  as  follows. 

A N T O N I O . 

 Yes,  lovely  nymph,  thou  art  my  prize-, 

 I   boaft  the  conquejl  of  thy  heart, 

 Though  nor  thy  tongue,  nor jpeaking  eyes, 

 Have  yet  revealed  the  latent fmart. 

 Thy  wit  and fenfe  afj'ure  my fate, 

 In  them  ?ny  love's fuccefs  I  fee j 

 Nor  can  he  be  unfortunate, 

 Who  dares  avow  his flame fo r  thee. 

 Tet fometimes  hafl  thou frowned,  alas ! 

 And  given  my  hopes  a  cruel Jhock j 

 Then  did  thy foul Jeem formed  o f brafs, 

 Thy fnowy  bofom  of  the  rock. 

 But  in  the  midfl  of thy  difdain, 

 Thy Jharp  reproaches,  cold  delays, 

 Hope from  behind,  to  eafe  my  pain, 

 The  border  of  her  robe  difplays. 

 A h !  lovely  maid!  in  equal fcale

 Weigh  well  thy fl:epherd's  truth  and  love, 

 Which  yie'er,  but  with  his  breath,  can fa il, 

 Which  neither frowns  nor fmiles  can  move. 

 I f  love,  as fl:epherds  wont  to fay, 

 Be  gentlenefs  and  courtefy, 

 So  courteous  is  Olalia, 

 My  pajfion  w ill  rewarded  be:

 And  i f  obfequious  duty  paid

 The  grateful  heart  can  ever  move, 

 Mine  [tire,  my fa ir ,  may  well perfuade 

 A   due  return,  and  claim  thy  love. 

 For,  to feem  pleaflng  in  thy flght, 

/    drefs  myfelf  with fludious  care, 

 in  my  beft  apparel  dight, 

A/>’  Sunday   clothes  on  Monday  Wtfr. 

V o l .  I. 

H 

 A id
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 A n d  Jhepherds fay,  Tm  not  to  blame; 

 For  cleanly  drefs  and fpruce  attire 

 Preferve  alive  love's  wanton  Jlamc> 

 And gently fan   the  dying fire. 

 To  pleafe  my fa ir ,  in  mazy  ring 

 I  join  the  dance,  and fportive  play, 

 And  oft  beneath  thy  window fing, 

 When firfi  the  cock  proclai?ns  the  day. 

 With  rapture  on  each  charm  I   dwelly 

 And  daily fpread  thy  beauty's fame ; 

 And fiill  my  tongue  thy  praife fhall  tell> 

 Though  envy fwelly  or  malice  blame. 

Terefa   of  the  Berrocal, 

 When  once  I  praifed you,  faid  in fpighty 

 Tour  mifirefs  you  an  angel  call\

 But  a  mere  ape  is  your  delight:

 Thanks  to  the  bugle's  artful glarey 

 And  all  the  graces  counterfeit j 

 Thanks  to  the falfe  a?id  curled  hair, 

 Which  wary  love  himfelf might  cheat. 

 I  Jworey  'twas falfe;  and faidy Jhe  ly'dy 

 At  thaty  her  anger fiercely  rofe:

 I   box'd  the  clown  that  took  her fidey 

 A?id  how  I   box'd  ?ny fairefi  knows. 

/    court  thee  noty  Olalia, 

 To  gratify  a  loofe  defire; 

 My  Love  is  chaftey  without  allay 

 O f wanton  wifhy  or  lufiful fire. 

 The  church  hath filken  cords  that  tye 

 Confenting  hearts  in  mutual  bands:

 I f  thouy  my fa ir y  it's  yoke  wilt  tryy 

 Thy fwain  its  ready  captive fiands. 

 I f  noty  by  all  the faints  I  fweary

 On  thefe  bleak  ?nountains fiill  to  dwell\

 Nor  ever  quit  my  toilfome  carey 

 But fo r  the  cloifier  and  the  cell. 

Here
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H e re   en d ed   th e   g o a th e rd ’s  fo n g ,  an d   th o u g h    Don  Quixote  d efired   h im   to   d n g fb m e th in g   e lfe ,  Sancho  Pan^a  w as  o f   an o th er  m in d ,  being  m o re   difpofed  to d e ep ,  th an   to   h e a r  b a lla d s :  a n d   th e re fo re   h e  faid  to   his  m a i l e r ;  S ir,  y o u   h ad b e tte r  co n iid e r  w h e re   y o u   are  to   lie  t o - n ig h t ;  fo r  th e   pains  th e fe   h o n e d   m e n ta k e   a ll  d a y   w i l l  n o t  fu ffe r  th e m   to   pafs  th e   nights  in  Tinging. 

I  u n d e rh a n d  

y o u ,  Sancho,  a n fw e re d    Don  Q u ixote;  fo r  I  fee  p la in ly ,  th at  th e  vifits  to   th e w in e -b a g   re q u ire   to  be  paid  ra th e r  w it h   d eep   th an   m u d c . 

It  re liih e d   w e ll  w ith  

us  a ll,  b leffed   b e  god ,  a n fw e re d    Sancho.  

I  d o  n o t  d e n y   it,  re p lie d    Don 

 Quixote  j  b u t  lay  y o u rfe lf  d o w n   w h e re   yo u   w ill,  fo r it  b etter  becom es  th o fe  o f m y   p ro fe ih o n   to   w a tc h   th a n   to   deep. 

H o w e v e r,  it  w o u ld   n ot  be  am ifs,  

 Sancho,  i f   yo u   w o u ld   drefs  this  ear  a g a in :  fo r  it  pains  m e  m o re  than  it ih o u ld . 

 Sancho  did  w h a t he  w as  com m anded  ;  and  one  o f   th e  goatherds,  feein g   th e   h u rt,  b id   h im   n o t  be  u n eafy,  fo r  h e   w o u ld   a p p ly   fu c h   a  re m e d y   as ih o u ld   q u ic k ly   h e a l  it. 

A n d   ta k in g   fo m e   ro fe m a ry -le a v e s,  o f   w h ic h   th e re   w as 

p le n ty   th ereab ou ts,  h e   c h e w e d   th e m ,  and  m ix e d   th e m   w it h   a  little   fa it,  and, la y in g   th e m   to   th e   ear,  b ou n d   th e m   on   v e r y   fa d ,  aifu rin g   h im ,  h e  w o u ld   w a n t n o  o th e r  fa lv e ,  as  it  p ro v e d   in   effe<d. 

C

H
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 W hat  a  certain  goatherd related  to  thofe  that  were  w ith  D o n   Q u ixo te. 

W H IL E   this paifed,  there came another of thofe young lads, who brought 

th e m   th e ir  p ro v id o n s  fro m   th e   villa g e ,  and  faid  :  C o m ra d e s,  d o  y o u k n o w   w h a t  pades  in  th e   villag e ? 

H o w   d io u ld   w e   k n o w   ?  a n fw e re d   on e  o f  

th e m . 

K n o w   th e n , • co n tin u e d   th e   y o u th ,  th a t  this  m o rn in g   died  th a t  fam ou s ih e p h e rd   and  fc h o la r  called    Chryfojlom  ;  and  it  is  w h ilp e re d ,  th at  h e  died  fo r lo v e   o f   th a t  d e v iliih   u n to w a rd   lafs   M arcela,  d au g h ter  o f    W illiam   th e  ric h   j  fh e , w h o   ram b les  a b o u t  th efe  w o o d s  and  delds,  in  th e   drefs"  o f   a  d iep h erd els. 

F o r 

 M arcela !   fay  you   P  q u o th   one. 

F o r  h e r,  I  fa y ,  a n fw e re d   th e  go ath erd . 

A n d  

th e   bed:  o f   it  is,  h e  has  o rd e re d   b y   his  w ill,  th a t  th e y   d io u ld   b u ry   h im   in   th e delds  as  i f   h e  h ad   b een   a   M oor,  and  th a t  it  d io u ld   be  at  th e   fo o t  o f   th e  ro c k   b y th e   c o rk -tre e -fo u n ta in   :  fo r,  accord in g   to   re p o rt,  and  w h a t,  th e y   fa y ,  h e   h im fe lf d ec la re d ,  th a t  w a s  th e   v e ry   p lace  w h e re   h e  d r d   fa w   h e r. 

H e   o rd ered   a lio  

o th e r  th in gs  fo  ex tra v a g a n t,  th a t  th e   c le rg y   fa y ,  th e y   m u d   n o t  be  p e rfo rm e d   j n o r  is  it  fit  th e y   d io u ld ,  fo r  th e y   fee m   to   be  h e a th e n id i. 

T o   a ll  w h ic h   th a t 

great  fiie n d   o f   his   Ambrofio  th e  d u d e n t,  w h o  accom p an ied   h im   lik e w ile   in  th e drefs  o f  a  d ie p h e rd ,  a n fw e rs,  th at  th e   w h o le   m u d   be  fu ld llc d ,  w ith o u t  o m ittin g a n y   th in g ,  as   Chryfojlom  enjoined  ;  and  upon  this  th e  villag e  is  all  in   an  u p ro a r  : b u t,  b y   w h a t  I  can  le a rn ,  th e y   w ill  at  la d   do  w h a t   Ambrojio,  and  all  th e   lh e p - 

h e rd ’s  frien d s,  re q u ire   ;  an d   to - m o r r o w   th e y   c o m e   to   in te r  h im ,  w it h   g reat  lo -  

le m n ity ,  in   th e   place  I  h a v e   alre a d y   to ld  y o u   o f. 

A n d   I  a m   o f   o p in ion ,  it  w ill 

b e   v e r y   w e ll  w o r th   fe e in g ;  a t  le a d ,  I  w ill  n o t  fail  to   go,  th o u g h   I  k n e w   I H   2 

d io u ld
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flio u ld   n o t re tu rn   to - m o rr o w   to   th e   village. 

W e   w ill  do  fo  to o ,  a n fw e re d   th e  

goatherds,  and  le t  us  ca ft  lots  w h o   lh a ll  fla y   b e h in d ,  to   lo o k   a fte r  a ll  o u r  goats.  

Y o u   fay w e ll,  Pedro,  q u o th   an o th er  :  b u t  it  w ill  be  needlefs  to   m a k e   ufe  o f  this e x p e d ie n t;  fo r   I  w ill  fta y   fo r  y o u   all  :  and  do  n o t  a ttrib u te   this  to  v irtu e ,  or w a n t  o f   c u rio lity   in  m e ,  b u t  to  th e   th o rn   w h ic h   ftru c k   in to  m y   fo o t  th e   o th e r d a y ,  and  hinders  m e  fro m   w a lk in g . 

W e   are  obliged  to   y o u ,  h o w e v e r,  an fw e re d    Pedro. 

 Don  Quixote  defired   Pedro  to  tell  h im ,  w h o   the  deceafed  w as, and  w h o   th a t  Ihepherdefs. 

T o   w h ic h    Pedro  a n fw ered ,  th a t  all  h e  k n e w   w as,  

th a t  th e   deceafed  w as  a  w e a lth y   gen tlem an ,  o f   a  n eig h b ou rin g   villag e,  am o n g y o n   ro c k y   m ou n tain s,  w h o   h ad   ftu d ied   m a n y   years  in   Salam anca;  at  th e  end  o f w h ic h   tim e   h e  re tu rn e d  h o m e ,  w it h   th e   c h aracter  o f   a  v e ry   k n o w in g   w e ll-re a d m an   :  p a rtic u la rly ,  it  w a s  faid ,  h e   u n d e rfto o d   th e  fcience  o f   th e   ftars,  and  w h a t th e   fun  an d   m o o n   are  d oing  in  th e   sk y   :  fo r  h e  to ld   us  p u n c tu a lly   th e  clip fe  o f th e   fun  and m o o n . 

F rie n d ,  q u o th    Don  Quixote,  th e   o b fcu ratio n   o f   th o fe  tw o g reater  lu m in aries  is  called  an   eclipfe,  and  n o t  a   clipfe.  

B u t   Pedro}  n o t regarding  >  

niceties,  w e n t  on   w ith   his  fto ry ,  lay in g   :  h e  alfo  fo re to ld   w h e n   th e   y e a r  w o u ld be  p le n tifu l,  o r  e ftril. 

 S teril,  yo u   w o u ld   fay,  friend,  q u oth    Don  Quixote. 

S te ril  o r  e ftril,  a n fw e re d    Pedro,  com es  all  to  th e  fam e  th in g . 

A n d   as  I  w as 

fayin g,  his  Either  and  friends,  w h o   gave  c red it  to   his  w o rd s,  b ecam e  v e ry   ric h th e re b y   ;  fo r  th e y   fo llo w e d   his  ad vice  in  e v e ry  th in g . 

T h is   y e a r,  h e   w o u ld   fay ,  

fo w   b a rle y ,  n ot  w h e a t :  in  this  y o u   m a y   fo w   vetch es,  and  n o t b a rle y   :  th e   n e x t y e a r,  th e re   w ill  be  p le n ty   o f   lin feed   o i l :  th e   th re e   fo llo w in g ,  th e re   w ill  n o t  be a  d rop . 

T h is   fcience  th e y   call   aftrology,  faid   Don  Quixote.  

I  k n o w   n o t  h o w  

it  is  called,  rep lied    Pedro  ;  b u t  I  k n o w   th at  h e  k n e w   all  this,  and  m o re   too. 

In  fh o rt,  n ot  m a n y   m on th s  a fte r  h e   cam e  fro m    Salamanca,  on  a  certain   d ay h e   app eared   d refled   lik e  a  fh e p h e rd ,  w ith   his  c ro o k   and  fh e e p -sk in   ja c k e t, h avin g   th r o w n   alide  his  fc h o la r’s  g o w n   ;  and  w ith   h im   an o th e r,  a  g reat  frie n d o f   his,  called    Ambrofio,  w h o   had  been  his  fe llo w -ftu d e n t,  and  n o w   p u t  h im fe lf in to  th e  fam e  drels  o f   a  fh ep h erd . 

I  fo rg o t  to   te ll  y o u ,  h o w   th e   deceafed   Chry- 

 foflom  w as  a  great  m an  at  m aking  verfes  ;  in fom u ch   th at  he  m ade  th e  carols  fo r Chrijltnas-eve,  and  th e  pious  plays fo r   Corpus  Chrifti,  w h ic h   the  boys  o f  ou r  v illage  rep refen ted   ;  and  e v e ry   b o d y   laid   th e y   w e re   m o ft  ex cellen t. 

W h e n   th e 

p eop le  o f   th e   villag e  fa w   th e   tw o   fcholars  fo  fu d d e n ly   h ab ited   lik e   fh ep h erd s, th e y   w e re   am azed ,  and  cou ld   n o t  guefs  at  th e   caufe  th a t  in d u ced   th e m   to  m a k e th a t  ftran g e  alteratio n   in  th e ir  drefs. 

A b o u t  th is  tim e   th e   fa th e r  o f    Cbryfojlom 

d ied ,  and  h e  in h erite d   a  large  eftate,  in   lands  and  goods,  flocks,  h erd s,  and m o n e y   ;  o f  all  w h ic h   th e   y o u th   rem ain ed   d iftolu te  m a f t e r ;  and  indeed  h e   d e - 

fe rve d   it  a ll,  fo r  h e  w as  a  v e ry   good  com p an ion ,  a ch aritab le  m a n ,  and  a  frien d to   th ofe th at  w e re   good,  and  h ad  a  face  lik e   an y  b leflin g. 

A fte rw a rd s   it  cam e 

to  be  k n o w n   th a t  h e  changed  his  h ab it,  fo r  no  o th e r  p u rp o fe,  b u t  th a t  h e  might w a n d e r  about  th efe  d efert  places  a fte r  th a t  fhep h erd efs   M arcela,  w h o m   o u r  lad to ld   y o u   o f   b e fo re ,  and  w ith   w h o m   th e   p o o r  deceafed   Cbryfojlom  w as  in  lo ve. 

I  w ill
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I  w ill  n o w   te ll  y o u   (fo r  it  is  fit  y o u   fh o u ld   k n o w )   w h o   this  y o u n g   ilu t  i s ;  fo r p erh ap s,  and  e v e n   w ith o u t  a  p erh ap s,  y o u   m a y   n e v e r  h a v e   h e a rd   th e   lik e   in  all th e   days  o f   y o u r  life ,  th o u g h   y o u   w e re    as  old as  the  itch.  

S ay,  as  old as  Sarah,  

re p lie d    Don  Quixote,   n o t  being  able  to   en d u re  th e  g o a th e rd ’s  m ilh ik in g   w o rd s.  

T h e    itch  is  o ld   en ou gh ,  a n fw e re d    Pedro  j  and,  S ir,  i f   y o u   m u ff  at  e v e ry   tu rn b e   c o rre c tin g   m y   w o rd s ,  w e   (hall  n o t  h ave  d on e  this  tw e lv e m o n th .  P ard o n   m e , frie n d ,  faid   Don g^dxote,   I  to ld   y o u   o f   it,  becaufe  th e re   is  a  w id e   d ifferen ce b e tw e e n   th e   itch  and   Sarah  1  :  an d   fo  go  on  w ith   y o u r  fto ry   ;  fo r  I  w ill  in te rru p t  y o u   no  m o re . 

I  fay  th e n ,  dear  S ir  o f   m y   fo u l,  q u o th   th e   g o ath erd ,  

th a t  in  o u r  villag e  th e re   w as  a  fa rm e r  ric h e r  th a n   th e   fa th e r  o f    Chryfojlom,   called William ;  on  w h o m   god  b ello w ed ,  befides  m u ch   and  great w ealth ,  a  daughter, o f   w h o m   h e r  m o th e r  died  in  c h ild b ed ,  and  fh e   w as  th e   m o ll  refpeCled  w o m a n o f   a ll  o u r  c o u n try . 

I  can n ot  h e lp   th in k in g   I  fee  h e r  n o w ,  w it h   th a t  p refen ce,  

lo o k in g   as  i f   fh e   h ad  th e   fu n   on  on e  fide  o f   h e r,  and  th e   m o o n   on  th e   o th e r  2  : an d ,  a b o ve   all,  fh e   w a s  a  n otab le  h o u fe w ife ,  and  a  frie n d   to   th e   p o o r  ;  fo r  w h ic h I  b e lie v e   h e r  fo u l  is  at  th is  v e r y   m o m e n t  en jo yin g   god  in  th e   o th e r  w o rld . 

H e r 

hu sb an d    William  d ied   fo r  g r ie f  at  th e  d eath   o f   fo  good  a  w o m a n ,  leaving  his d a u g h ter   Marcela,  y o u n g   and  ric h ,  u n d er  th e  care  o f   an  u n cle,  a  p rie ft, an d   b en eficed   in  o u r  villag e. 

T h e   g irl  g re w   u p   w ith   fo  m u c h   b eau ty,  th a t  it 

p u t  us  in  m in d   o f   h e r  m o th e r’s,  w h o   h ad   a  great  fh a re   ;  and  fo r  all  th a t  it  w as ju d g e d   th a t  h e r d a u g h te r’s  w o u ld   furpafs  h e r ’s. 

A n d   fo  it  fe ll  o u t ;  fo r  w h e n   Ihe 

cam e  to   b e  fo u rte e n   o r  fifteen   years  o f   age,  no  b o d y   b e h e ld   h e r  w ith o u t  b lefiin g god   fo r  m a k in g   h e r  fo   h a n d fo m e ,  and  m o ft  m e n   w e re   in   lo v e   w ith ,  and  u ndone fo r   h e r. 

H e r  u n c le   k e p t  h e r  v e r y   c a re fu lly   and  v e r y   d o le   :  n o tw ith sta n d in g w h ic h ,  th e   fa m e   o f   h e r  e x tra o rd in a ry   b e a u ty   fp read   it f e l f   fo ,  th a t,  p a rtly   fo r  h e r p e rfo n ,  p a rtly   fo r  h e r  great  rich es,  h e r  u n c le   w as  a p p lied   to ,  fo llic ite d ,  and  im p o rtu n e d ,  n o t  o n ly   b y   th o fe  o f   o u r  o w n   v illa g e ,  b u t  b y   m a n y   oth ers,  and  th ofe th e   b e tte r  fo rt  to o ,  fo r  fe v e ra l  leagues  ro u n d ,  to   difp ofe  o f   h e r  in  m arriage. 

B u t 

h e   ( w h o ,  to   do  h im   ju ftic e ,  is  a  good   c h riflia n )  th o u g h   h e  w as  defirous  to   d ifp ofe  o f   h e r  as  foon   as  th e  w a s  m a rria g ea b le,  y e t  w o u ld   n o t  d o  it  w ith o u t  h e r co n fe n t,  h a v in g   n o  e y e   to   th e   b en efit  and  advantage  h e   m ig h t  h a ve   m ade  o f   th e g ir l’s  eftate  b y   d e fe rrin g   h e r  m arriag e. 

A n d ,  in  good  tru th ,  this  has  b een   to ld  

in   p raife  o f   th e   good  p rie ft  in   m o re   com panies  th an   one  in  o u r  villa g e . 

F o r  I 

w o u ld   h a ve   y o u   to   k n o w ,  fir-e rra n t,  th a t,  in   th efe  little   places,  e v e ry   th in g   is ta lk e d   o f,  an d   e v e ry   th in g   cen fu red . 

A n d ,  m y   life   fo r  y o u rs,  th a t  c le rg y m a n  

m u ft  b e  o v e r  an d   a b o ve  good,  w h o   obliges  his  p ariih io n ers  to  fp eak  w e ll  o f  h im , 1

1  T h i s   w a n t s   e x p la n a t io n ,  it   b e in g   im p o flib le   to  g i v e   th e   fo r c e   o f   it  in   an    Englijb  tra n fla tio n . 

 Viejo 

 como la  Sarna  is  a   Spaniflo  p ro verb ,  iig n ify in g    as old as  the  itch,   w h ich   is  o f  great  an tiq u ity j  tho ugh  it  is a g r e e d   th a t  th is   is  o n ly   a   c o rr u p tio n   o f   ig n o r a n t   p e o p le   fa y in g    Sarna  fo r   Sarra:  w h ic h   la ft  is  u fu a lly   ta k e n to   f ig n if y    Sarah,  Abraham's wife,   e ith e r  in   r e g a rd   (he  liv e d   n o   y e a r s ,  o r  b e ca u fe   o f   th e  lo n g   tim e   it  is fin c e   Ih e  liv e d   ;  th o u g h   fo m e   f a y   th a t   Sarra,   in   th e   Bifcaine  la n g u a g e ,  fig n ifie s   old age,   a n d   fo   th e  p r o v e r b w i l l   b e ,  As old as  old  age  itfelf. 

*  T h i s   fe e m s   to   b e   a   r id ic u le   o n   th e   e x t r a v a g a n t   m e ta p h o rs   u fe d   b y   th e    Spanijh  p o e ts,  in   p r a ife   o f   th e b e a u ty   o f   th e ir  m iftreiT es. 

e fp ec ia lly

[image: Image 462]

[image: Image 463]

54-

 The 

 L I F E  

 and E X P L O I T S   of

e fp e c ia llv   in  c o u n try -to w n s. 

It  is  tru e ,  faid   Don  Quixote,   and  p roceed  :  fo r  th e 

ft o iy   is  e x c e lle n t,  and, 

h o n e d    Pedro,  y o u   te ll  it  w ith   a  v e r y   good  grace.  

M a y   th e   grace  o f   th e  lord   n e v e r  fail  m e ,  w h ic h   is  m od:  to  d ie . p u rp ofe. 

A n d  

fa rth e r  k n o w ,  q u o th    Pedro,  th at,  th o u g h   d ie   u n cle  p ro p o fed   to  his  niece,  and acquainted  h e r  w i:h   th e   q ualities  o f   e v e ry   one  in  p a rticu la r,  o f   th e  m a n y   w h o fo u g h t  h e r in  m arriage,  ad vifin g  h e r  to   m a rry ,  and  ch oofe  to  h e r  lik in g ,  d ie   nev e r  retu rn ed   a n y   o th e r a n fw e r,  b u t  th at  d ie   w as  n ot  d ifpofed  to   m a rry   at  pi e - 

fen t,  and  th a t,  b ein g fo   y o u n g , d ie   did  n o t  find h e r f e lf   .b ie   to  bear  th e  b u rd en   o f m a trim o n y . 

H e r  u n cle,  fatished  w ith   th efe  fe e m in g ly   j u d   excufes,  ceafed  to 

im p o rtu n e   h e r,  and  W aited  till  d ie   w a s  g ro w n   a  little   o ld e r,  and  k n e w  h o w   to ch o o fe  a  com p an ion   to  h e r  ta d e . 

F o r,  faid  h e ,  and  h e  faid  v e ry   w e ll,  parents 

o u g h t  n ot  to  fe ttle   th e ir  c h ild ren   ag ain d   th e ir  w ill. 

B u t,  b eh o ld   !  w h e n   w e   le a d  

im agin ed   it,  on  a  certain   d ay  d ie   c o y   M a r cel a  appears  a  fh ep h erd efs,  and  w ith o u t th e   con fen t o f   h e r  u n c le ,  and  again d   th e  perfuadons  o f  a ll  the  neigh b ou rs,  w o u ld needs  go  in to  d ie   fields,  w ith   d ie   o th e r  c o u n try -la d e s,  and  ten d   h e r  o w n   flock.  

A n d   n o w   d ia t  d ie   appeared  in  p u b lic k ,  and  h e r  b eau ty  w as  exp ofed   to   a ll  b eh old ers,  it  is  im p o ffib le  to   tell  y o u ,  h o w   m a n y   w e a lth y   y o u th s,  g e n tlem en ,  and fa rm e rs  h a ve   tak en    Chryfifiom's  d rels,  and  go  up  and  d o w n   th efe  plains,  m ak in g th e ir  fu it  to   h e r  j  one  o f   w h o m ,  as  is  faid  alread y,  w a s  th e   deceafed,  o f   w h o m it  is  faid,  th a t  h e   le ft  o f f   lo v in g   h e r  to  ad ore  h e r. 

B u t  th in k   n o t,  th a t  becaufe 

 M arcela  has  given  h e rfe lf  up  to  diis  free  and  unconfined  w a y   o f   life,  and  that w ith   fo  little ,  o r  ra th e r  no  re fe rv e ,  d ie   lias  g ive n   a n y   th e  lead:  co lo u r  o f   fu fp icion   to  th e  preju d ice  o f   h e r  m o d e d y   and  d ifcretion   :  n o,  ra th e r  fo  great  and d r i f t   is  th e   w a tc h   d ie   keeps  o v e r  h e r  h o n o u r,  th a t  o f   all  th o fe,  w h o   fe rv e   and l'ollicit  h e r,  no  one  has  b o a d e d ,  o r  can  b o a d   w ith   tru th ,  th a t  d ie   has  g ive n   h im th e   le a d   h op e  o f  ob tain in g  his  d eflre. 

F o r  th o u g h   d ie   does  n o t  fly   n o r  d iu n   th e 

c o m p a n y   and  con verfation   o f   th e  fliep h erd s,  b u t  treats  th e m   w ith  c o u rte fy  and  in a  frie n d ly   m an n er,  y e t  u p on   an y  o n e ’s  b eginning  to   d ifco ver his  in ten tio n ,  th o u g h it  be  as  ju d   an d   h o ly   as  th a t  o f   m arriag e,  d ie   cad s  h im   fro m   h e r  as  o u t  o f   a d o n e -b o w . 

A n d   b y   this  fo rt  o f   b e h a vio u r,  d ie   does  m o re   m ifc h ie f  in  this c o u n try ,  th a n   i f   d ie   carried   th e   plague  ab o u t  w ith   h e r  3  fo r  h e r  affa b ility   and b eau ty  a ttra ft  th e  hearts  o f  th ofe,  w h o   c o n verfe  w ith   h e r,  to   ferve  and  lo v e   h e r   -y b u t  h e r  difdain  and  fra n k   dealing  d rive  th e m   to  term s  o f   d efp air  :  and  fo  th e y k n o w   n o t  w h a t  to  fay  to  h e r,  an d   can  o n ly   exclaim   ag ain d   h e r,  callin g  h e r cru e l  and  u n g rate fu l,  w ith   fu ch   o th e r  titles,  as  p lain ly  den ote  h e r  c h a ra fte r.  

A n d   w e re   y o u   to  abide  h e re ,  S ir,  a  w h ile ,  y o u   w o u ld   h ear  th efe  m ountains  and valleys  refou n d   w ith   th e   com p lain ts  o f   th ofe  u n d eceived   w re tc h e s  th at  y e t  fo llo w   h e r. 

T h e r e   is  a  place  n o t  fa r  fro m   h en ce,  w h e re   th ere  are  ab ou t  tw o d ozen   o f   tall  beeches,  and  n o t  one  o f   th e m   b u t  has  th e   n am e  o f    M arcela w ritte n   and  en graved   on  its  fm o o th   b a rk ,  and  o v e r  fo m e  o f   th e m   is  a  c ro w n carved   in   th e  fam e  tree,  as  i f   th e   lo v e r  w o u ld   m o re   c le a rly   exprefs,  th at M arcela
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 Marcela  bears  aw ay  the  cro w n ,  and  deferves  it  above  all  hum an  beauty.  H ere lig h s  on e  Ih ep h erd   ;  th e re   co m p lain s  a n o th e r  :  h e re   are  h e a rd   am o ro u s  fon n ets, th e re   d e fp a irin g   d itties. 

Y o u   (h all  h a v e   on e  pafs  a ll  th e   h o u rs  o f  th e   n ig h t,  

feated   at  th e   fo o t  o f   fo m e   o a k   o r  r o c k ;  and  th e re ,  w ith o u t  d o lin g   his  w e e p in g eyes,  w ra p p e d   u p   and  tra n fp o rte d   in   his  th o u g h ts,  th e   fun  finds  h im   in  th e m o rn in g . 

Y o u   (h a ll  h a v e   a n o th e r,  w ith o u t  celfatio n   o r  tru c e   to   his  lig h s,  in th e   m id ft  o f   th e   m o d   irk fo m e   n o o n -d a y   h e a t  o f   th e  d im m e r,  ex te n d ed   on  th e b u rn in g   fan d ,  and  fen d in g   u p   his  c o m p lain ts  to   a ll-p ity in g   h eaven . 

In   th e   m e a n  

tim e ,  th e   b e a u tifu l   Marcela,   fre e   an d   u n con cern ed ,  triu m p h s  o v e r  th e m   all.  

W e ,   w h o   k n o w   h e r,  w a it  w ith   im p atien c e  to   fee w h a t  h e r h au gh tin efs  w ill co m e to ,  a n d   w h o   is  to  b e  th e   h a p p y   m an   th a t  lh a ll  fu b d u e  fo  in tra d a b le   a  d ifp o litio n , au d   e n jo y   fo  in c o m p a ra b le   a  b e a u ty . 

A ll  th a t  I  h a ve   re c o u n te d   b ein g  fo  a llu red  

a  tru th ,  I  th e   m o re   ea fily   b e lieve  w h a t  o u r  c o m p a n io n   to ld   us  con cern in g   th e cau fe  o f    Chryfoftom' s  d eath . 

A n d   th e re fo re   I  ad v ife   y o u ,  S ir,  th a t  y o u   d o  n o t 

fa il  to - m o r r o w   to   be  at  his  fu n e ra l,  w h ic h   w ill  be  v e r y   w e ll  w o r th   feein g  :  fo r Chryfoftom  has  a  great m an y  frie n d s ;  and  it  is  not  h a lf  a  league  fro m   this  place to   th a t  w h e re   h e   o rd e re d   h im f e lf   to   be  b u ried . 

I  w ill  c e rta in ly   be  th e re ,  

la id    Don  Quixote,   an d   I  th a n k   y o u   fo r  th e   p leafu re  y o u   h a ve  g iven   m e   b y   th e re c ita l  o f   fo  en te rta in in g   a  d o r y . 

O ,  rep lied   th e   g o a th e rd ,  I  d o  n o t  y e t  k n o w  

h a l f   th e   a d ven tu res  th a t  h a v e   h ap p en ed   to    Marcela' s  lo v e r s ;  b u t  to - m o rr o w , p erh ap s,  w e   lh a ll  m e e t  b y   th e   w a y   w ith   fo m e   fh e p h e rd ,  w h o   m a y   te ll  us m o r e   :  a t  p re fe n t  it  w i l l  n o t b e  am ifs,  th a t  y o u   get  y o u   to   d eep   u n d er  a  r o o f ;  fo r th e   c o ld   d e w   o f   th e   n ig h t  m a y   do  y o u r  w o u n d   h a rm ,  th o u g h   th e   falve  I  h a ve p u t  to   it  is  fu c h ,  th a t  y o u   n eed   n o t  fe a r  a n y   crofs  accid ent. 

 Sancho  Pan fa',  

w h o   gave  th is  lo n g -w in d e d   ta le   o f   th e   g o a th e rd ’s  to   th e   d e v il,  fo r  his  p a rt, fo lic ite d   his m a ile r   to   la y   h im fe lf  d o w n   to   d eep   in   Pedro' s  h u t. 

H e   did  fo ,  and 

p a d e d   th e   red:  o f   th e   n ig h t  in   re m e m b ra n c e s  o f   his  la d y    Dulcinea,   in  im itatio n o f   Marcela's  lov ers. 

 Sancho  Panca  took   up  his  lodging  betw een   Rozinante and 

his  afs,  an d   d e p t  it  o u t,  n o t  lik e   a  d ifeard ed   lo v e r,  b u t  lik e   a  p erfo n   w e ll rib -ro a d e d . 

C

H

A

P

. 

 

V . 

 The  conclufion  of the Jlory  of  the fiepherdefs  M arcela,  'with  other accidents. 

T>  U  T   fcarce  h ad   th e   d ay  began  to   d ilc o v e r  it fe lf  th ro u g h   th e  balconies  o f   th e 

 ***  e a ll,  w h e n   five  o f   th e  fix   goatherds  got  up ,  and  w e n t  to  aw ak e   Don Quixote,  and  asked  h im ,  w h eth er  he  continued  in  his  refolution  o f   going  to  fee th e   fam ou s  fu n e ra l  o f    Chryfoftom,   fo r  th e y   w o u ld   bear  h im   co m p an y. 

 Don 

 Quixote,   w h o   defired  nothing  m ore,  got  up,  and  bid   Sancho  faddle  and  pannel im m e d ia te ly ;  w h ic h   h e   did  w it h   g reat  e x p e d itio n :  and  w it h   th e   dim e  d iip a tch th e y   a ll  p re fe n tly   le t  o u t  o n   th e ir  w a y .  T h e y   h ad   n o t  gone  a  q u a rte r  o f  a  leagu e, w h e n ,  u p o n   e ro d in g   a  p a th - w a y ,  th e y   la w   ab o u t  fix   Ih ep h erd s  m a k in g   to w a rd s th e m , 
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th e m ,  clad  in  b la c k   fh eep -sk in  je rk in s,  and  th e ir  heads  c ro w n e d   w ith   garlands o f   cyp refs  and  b itte r  ro fe m a ry . 

E ach   o f   th e m   h ad  a  th ic k   h o lly -c lu b   in  his 

h an d . 

T h e re   cam e  alfo  w ith   th e m   tw o   cavaliers  on  h o rfe b a c k ,  in  v e r y   h a n d - 

fo m   rid in g -h ab its,  atten d ed   b y   th re e   lacqu eys  on  fo o t. 

W h e n   th e y   h ad   jo in e d  

com p an ies,  th e y   faluted  each  o th e r  c o u rte o u fly   ;  and  asking  o n e  a n o th e r  w h ith e r th e y   w e re   going,  th e y   fou n d   th e y   w e re   all  goin g  to   th e  place  o f   b u r i a l;  and  fo th e y   began  to  tra v e l  in  co m p a n y . 

O n e  o f   th ofe  on  h o rfe b a c k ,  fp eakin g  to  his  co m p a n io n ,  f a i d ;  I  fa n c y ,  Sig n o r Fivaldo,   w e  fhall  not think  the  tim e  m ifpent  in  flaying  to  fee  this  fam ous  fu n eral  ;  fo r  it  cannot  ch oofe  b u t  b e  e x tra o rd in a ry ,  co n fid erin g   th e   flra n g e   things th efe  fh ep h erd s  h ave  recou n ted ,  as  w e ll  o f  th e   deceafed fh e p h e rd ,  as  o f  th e  m u r - 

th e rin g   fh ep h erd efs. 

I  th in k   fo  to o ,  a n fw e re d    Fivaldo;   and  I  d o  n o t  o n ly   n ot th in k   m u c h   o f   fp en d in g  one  d a y ,  b u t  I  w o u ld   eve n   fla y   fo u r  to   fee  it. 

 Don 

 Quixote  asked  them ,  w h at  it  was  th ey  had  heard  o f    Marcela  and   Chryfojiom ?  

T h e   tra v e lle r  faid,  th e y   h ad   m e t  th o fe  fh ep h erd s  e a rly   th a t  m o rn in g ,  and  th a t, feeing  th e m   in  th at  m o u rn fu l  drefs,  th e y   had  asked  th e  occafion  o f   th e ir  goin g clad  in  th a t  m an n er  ;  and  th a t  one  o f   th e m   h ad   related   th e   flo r y ,  tellin g   th e m o f   th e   b eau ty,  and  u n accou n tab le  h u m o u r,  o f   a  certain   fh ep h erd efs  called   M arcela,  and  the  loves  o f   m any  that  w oed  her  ;  w ith   the  death  o f    Chryfojiom,  to w h o fe   b u rial  th e y   w e re   going. 

In   fine,  h e   related   all  th a t   Pedro  h ad   to ld   to  

 Don  Quixote. 

T h is   d ifcou rfe  ceafed,  and  an o th er  b e g a n ;  he,  w h o   w a s  called    Fivaldo,  asking Don Quixote,  w h at  m ight  be  the  reafon  that  induced  him   to  go  arm ed  in  that m an n er,  th ro u g h   a  c o u n try   fo  peaceable? 

T o   w h ic h    Don  Quixote  a n fw e re d   : 

T h e   exercife  o f   m y   p ro feffio n   w ill  n ot  p e rm it  o r  fu ffe r  m e   to   go  in  a n y  o th e r m an n er. 

T h e   dance,  th e  b an q u et,  and  th e   b ed   o f   d o w n ,  w e re   in ve n ted   fo r fo ft  and  effem in ate  c o u rtie rs ;  b u t  to il,  d ifq u ietud e,  and  arm s,  w e re   in ve n ted   and d efigned  fo r  th o fe,  w h o m   th e   w o rld   calls  k n ig h ts-e rra n t,  o f   w h ic h   n u m b e r  a m I,  th o u g h   u n w o rth y ,  and  th e  le a fl  o f   th e m   all. 

S carcely  h ad  th e y   h eard   th is,  

w h e n   th e y   all  concluded  h e  w as  a  m ad m a n . 

A n d   fo r  th e   m o re   c erta in ty,  and 

to   t r y   w h a t  kin d   o f   m adnefs  his  w a s,  Fivaldo  asked  h im ,  w h a t  h e  m ean t  b y k n ig h ts -e rra n t? 

H a ve  y o u   n ot  read,  S ir,  a n fw e re d    Don Quixote,   th e  annals  and h iflo rie s  o f    England,   w h e re in   are  recorded  th e  fam ous  exploits  o f   kin g    Arthur, w h o m ,  in  o u r   Cajiilian  tongue,  w e   p erp etu a lly  call  k in g    Artus;  o f  w h o m   th e re goes  an  old   trad ition ,  and  a  c o m m o n   one  all  o v e r  th at  k in g d o m   o f    Great  B ritain,   that  this  king  did  not  die,  but  that,  b y  m agic  art,  he  was  turned  into  a ra v e n ;  and  th at,  in  procefs  o f   tim e ,  h e  fh a ll  reign  again,  and  re c o v e r  his  k in g d o m   and  fc e p te r:  fo r  w h ic h   reafon  it  cannot  be  p ro ve d ,  th a t,  fro m   th at  tim e   to th is,  an y   JLnglifhman  h ath   k illed   a  raven. 

N o w ,  in  this  good  k in g ’s  tim e ,  w as 

in flitu te d   th at  fam ous  o rd er  o f   th e   kn ig h ts  o f   th e   ro u n d -ta b le ;  and  th e   am ou rs th erein   related,  o f    Don  Lancelot du  Lake  w ith   th e  queen   Ginebra,  paffed  exactly   fo,  th at  h o n o u rab le   Duenna  Quintaniona  b ein g   th e ir  g o -b e tw e e n   and  confidante  :
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dante  :  which gave  birth  to that  well-known  ballad,  To  cried  up  here  in   Spain, o f   Never  was  knight  by  ladies fo  well Jerved,  as  was  Sir  Lancelot   when  he  came from Britain :  with  the  reft  o f  that  fweet  and  charming  recital  o f  his  amours and  exploits.  N ow ,  from that  time,  the  order  o f  chivalry  has  been  extending 

and  fpreading  itfelf  through  many and  divers parts o f  the world:  and  in this pro- 

feflion  many have  been  diftinguiihed  and  renowned  for  their  heroic  deeds;  as, 

the  valiant  Amadis de  Gaul,  with  all  his  fons  and  nephews,  to  the  fifth  generation;  the  valorous   Felixmarte  o f   Hircania;  and the-never-enough  to  be  praifed Firant  the  white:  and  we,  in  our  days,  have  in  a  manner  feen,  heard,  and converfed  with,  the invincible and  valorous knight   Don  Belianis  o f  Greece.   This, gentlemen,  it  is  to be  a knight-errant,  and what  I  have  told you o f  is  the order o f chivalry:  o f  which,  as  I  faid before,  I,  though  a  finner,  have made profeflion; 

and  the very fame thing  that the  aforefaid  knights  profefled,  I  profefs:  and  fo  I 

travel  through thefe  folitudes and  deferts,  feeking  adventures,  with a determined 

refolution  to  oppofe  my  arm,  and  my  perfon,  to  the  moft  perilous  that  fortune Avail prefent,  in aid o f  the weak  and  the  needy. 

By  thefe  difcourfes  the travellers  were  fully convinced,  that   Don  Quixote was out o f  his wits,  and  what  kind  o f  madnefs  it  was  that  influenced  him ;  which 

ftruck  them  with  the fame  admiration,  that  it  did  all others  at  the  firft  hearing. 

And   Viva Ido,   who  was  a  very difcerning  perfon,  and  withal  o f  a  mirthful  dilpofition,  that  they  might  pafs  without  irkfomnefs  the  little  of  the  way  that  remained,  before  they  came  to  the  funeral-mountain,  refolved  to give him  an  opportunity  o f  going  on  in his  extravagancies.  And  therefore  he  faid  to  him ;  Methinks,  Sir  knight-errant,  you  have  undertaken  one  o f  the  ftridteft  profeflions 

upon  earth:  and  I verily  believe,  the  rule o f  the   Carthufian  monks  themfelves is  not  fo  rigid. 

It  may  be  as  ftricft,  for  ought  I  know,  anfwered  our   Don 

 Quixote;  but  that  it  is  fo  neceflary  to the  world,  I am within two fingers breadth o f  doubting  :  for,  to  fpeak the  truth,  the foldier,  who executes  his captain’s  orders,  does  no lefs  than  the  captain  himfelf,  who  gives  him  the orders.  I  would fay,  that  the  religious,  with all peace  and  quietnefs,  implore  heaven  for the good 

o f  the  world;  but we  foldiers,  and  knights,  really  execute  what  they pray for, 

defending  it with  the  ftrength  o f  our  arms,  and  the  edge  o f  our  fwords:  and 

that,  not under covert,  but  in  open  field ;  expofed  as  butts  to  the  unfufterable 

beams  o f  fummer’s  fun,  and  winter’s  horrid  ice.  So  that  we  are  god’s  mini- 

fters  upon  earth,  and the  arms  by  which  he  executes  his juftice in it.  And con- 

fidering  that matters  o f  war,  and thofe  relating  thereto,  cannot be  put  in  execution  without  fweat,  toil,  and  labour,  it  follows,  that  they,  who  profefs  it,  do unqueftionably  take  more  pains  than  they,  who,  in  perfe<ft  peace  and  repofe, 

are  employed  in  praying  to  heaven  to  aflift  thofe,  who can do  but little for themfelves \   I  mean  not  to fay,  nor  do  I  fo  much  as  imagine,  that  the  ftate  o f  the knight-errant  is  as  good  as  that  o f the  reclufe  religious:  I would only  infer from 1  A   fly   fa tir e   on   th e   u fe le fn e fs  o f   re c lu fe   r e lig io u s   fo c ie tie s. 

what
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what  I  fuffer,  that  it  is  doubtlefs  more  laborious,  more  baftinadoed,  more  hungry and  thirfty,  more  wretched,  more  ragged,  and  more  loufy;  for  there  is no doubt,  but  that  the  knights-errant  o f  old  underwent  many  misfortunes  in  the 

courfe  o f  their  lives.  And if  fome  o f  them  rofe  to  be  emperors,  by  the  valour o f  their arm,  in  good  truth  they paid  dearly  for  it  in  blood  and  fw eat:  and  if thofe,  who arrived  to  fuch  honour,  had  wanted  enchanters  and  lages  to  aftift 

them,  they would  have  been  mightily  deceived  in  their hopes,  and  much difap- 

pointed  in their  expectations.  I am  o f  the  lame  opinion,  replied  the  traveller: 

but  there  is  one  tiling,  in  particular,  among  many  others,  which  I diflike  in 

knights-errant,  and  it  is  this:  when  they  are  prepared  to  engage  in  fome  great 

and  perilous  adventure,  in  which  they  are  in  manifeft  danger  o f  loling  their 

lives,  in the  very inftant o f the  encounter,  they  never once remember to commend 

themfelves  to  god  *,  as  eveiy  chriftian is  bound  to do  in  the  like  perils ;  but  rather commend themfelves  to  their miftrefles,  and  that  with  as  much  fervor  and devotion,  as if  they were  their  god;  a  thing  which,  to  me,  favours  ftrongly  o f 

paganifm.  Signor,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   this  can  by no  means  be  otherwife, 

and the  knight-errant,  who  lliould  aCt  in  any other manner,  would  digrefs much 

from his duty;  for  it  is a  received  maxiin and cuftom in chivalry,  that  the knight- 

errant, who is about to attempt  fome  great feat o f arms,  muft have his lady before 

him,  muft  turn  his eyes fondly  and amoroully toward her,  as if   by them  he implored  her  favour  and  protection,  in  the doubtful  moment  o f  diftrefs  he  is  juft entering upon.  And  though  no  body hears  him,  he  is  obliged  to  mutter  fome 

words  between  his  teeth,  by  which  he  recommends  himfelf  to  her  with  his 

whole  heart:  and o f  this  we have  innumerable  examples  in  the  hiftories.  And 

you  muft  not  fuppofe  by  this,  that they are  to negleCt recommending  themfelves 

to  god;  for  there is  time  and  leifure enough to  do  it  in  the progrefs  o f the  work. 

But  for  all  that,  replied  the  traveller,  I have  one fcruple  ftill  remaining;  which is,  that  I  have  often  read,  that,  words  ariftng  between two  knights-errant,  and 

clioler  beginning  to  kindle  in  them  both,  they  turn  their  horfes  round,  and, 

fetching  a  large  compafs  about  the  field,  immediately,  without  more  ado,  encounter  at full  fpeed;  and  in  die  midft  o f  their  career  they  commend  themfelves  to  their  miftreftes:  and  what  commonly  happens  in  the  encounter,  is, tliat  one  o f them tumbles back over his horfe’s crupper,  pierced  through and  thro’ 

by  his  adveriary’s  launce :  and  if  the other  had not  laid hold o f his  horfe’s mane, he  could  not have avoided  coming to the  ground.  Now,  I  cannot imagine  what 

leilure  the  deceafed  had  to  commend  himlelf  to  god,  in  the  courfe  o f  this  fo 

hafty a  work.  Better  it  had  been,  if  the  words  he  lpent  in recommending himfelf  to  his  lady,  in  the  midft  o f  the  career,  had  been  employed  about  that,  to which,  as a chriftian,  he  was  obliged.  And  befides,  it  is  certain  all  knights-1  H ere  it  is rem arkable,  that   Cervantes  fpeaks  only  o f  recom m ending  ourfelves  to  god,  w ithout  taking n o tice  o f   th e  d o in g   it  to  a n y   fa in t,  th o u g h   th a t  be  th e   k n o w n   p r a d lic e   in   th e   Rotnifh c h u r c h ,  an d   is  w h a t  th e p ro te fta n ts  c h a r g e ,  in   th e  v e r y   w o r d s   o f   th is  a u t h o r ,  w ith   fa v o u r in g   ft r o n g ly   o f   p a g a n ifm . 

errant
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errant have  not  ladies  to  commend  themfelves  to j  becaufe  they  are  not  all  in 

love.  That  cannot  be,  anfwered   Don Quixote :  I  fay,  there  cannot be  a knight-errant  without a miftrefs;  for  it  is  as  proper  and  as  natural  to  them  to  be  in 

love,  as  to  the sky to  be  full  o f  ftars.  And  I  affirm,  you  can  fhew  me  no  hiftory,  in  which  a  knight-errant  is to  be  found  without  an  amour:  and  for  the 

very  reafon o f  his  being  without  one,  he  would  not  be  reckoned  a  legitimate 

knight,  but a  baftard,  and  one that  got  into  the  fortrefs o f  chivalry,  not  by  the door,  but  over the pales,  like  a  thief  and  a  robber  \  Yet,  for  all  that,  faid  the traveller,  I  think  (if  la m   not  much  miftaken)  I  have  read,  that   Don  Galaor, brother  to  the  valorous  Amadis de Gaul,  never had a  particular miftrefs,  to whom he  might  recommend  himfelf;  notwithftanding  which,  he  was  not  the  lefs 

efteemed,  and  was  a  very  valiant  and  famous  knight. 

T o   which  our   Don 

 Quixote  anfwered;  Signor,  one  fwallow  makes  no  fummer.  Befides,  I  very 

well  know,  that  this  knight  was  in  fecret  very  deeply  enamoured:  He  was  a 

general  lover,  and could  not  refill  his  natural inclination  towards  all  ladies whom 

he  thought  handfome. 

But,  in  ffiort,  it  is  very well  attefted,  that  he  had  one, 

whom  he  had  made  miftrefs  o f  his  will,  and  to  whom  he  often  commended 

himfelf,  but  very  fecretly;  for  it  was upon  this  quality o f  fecrecy  that  he  efpecially  valued  himfelf. 

I f   it be eftential that every knight-errant  muft  be a  lover, 

faid  the  traveller,  it is  to  be  prefumed  that  your  worfhip  is one,  as you are o f die profeffion :  and,  if   you  do not pique yourfelf  upon  the fame fecrecy as   Don Galaor,  I  earneftly intreat  you,  in  the name  o f  all this  good  company,  and  in  my own,  to  tell us  the  name,  country,  quality,  and  beauty,  o f  your  miftrefs,  who 

cannot  but  account  herfelf  happy  if   all  the  world  knew,  that  fhe  is  loved  and 

ferved by  fo  worthy  a  knight  as  your worfhip appears  to  be.  Here   Don Quixote 

fetched  a  deep  figh,  and  faid:  I  cannot  pofttively affirm  whether  this  fweet  enemy  o f  mine is  pleafed,  or  not,  that  the  world  fliould  know  I  am  her  fervant: I can  only  fay,  in  anfwer  to  what  you  fo  very  courteoufly  enquire  o f  me,  that 

her  name is   Dulcinea  ;  her country   cTobofoi  a  town  o f   la  Mancha;  her  quality at  leaft  that  o f  a  princefs,  fince  fhe is  my  queen and  fovereign  lady;  . her beauty more  than  human,  fince  in  her  all  the  impoffible  and  chimerical  attributes  o f 

beauty,  which  the  poets  aferibe  to  their  miftreftes,  are  realized:  for  her  hairs 

are  o f  gold,  her  forehead  the   Elyfian  fields,  her  eyebrows  rainbows,  her  eyes funs,  her  cheeks  rofes,  her lips  coral,  pearls  her  teeth,  alabafter  her  neck,  her bofom  marble,  her  hands  ivory,  her  whitenefs  fnow ;  and  the parts,  which  modefty  veils  from  human  fight,  fuch  as  (to  my  thinking)  the  moft  exalted imagination can only conceive,  but  not  find  a  companion for.  W e  would know,  replied   Vivaldo,  her  lineage,  race,  and  family.  T o   which   Don  Quixote anfwered; She  is  not  o f  the  antient   Roman  Curtii,  Caii>   and   Scipios,  nor  o f  the  modern   Colonnas  and   Ur finis,   nor  o f  the   Moncadas  and   Requefenes  o f   Catalonia; neither  is  fhe  o f  the   Rebcllas  and   Villanovas o f   Valenti a ;  the  Pa lafoxes,  Nucas, Rocabertis,  Corellas,  Lunasy  Alagones,  Urreas,  Fc$es,   and   Gurreas  o f   Arra- 

'*  T h i s   is  o n e   in lta n c e   o f    Cervantes's  freq u e n t  ufe  o f   fcriptural e x p re fllo n s. 
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 gO)i'y  the  Cerdas,  Manriques,  Me n do $ as  and   Gufmans  o f   Caflile;  the   AlencaJlrosy Pallas  and   Mencfes  o f   Portugal:  but  (lie  is  o f  thofe  o f   Tobofo  de la  Mancha;  a houfe,  though  modern,  yet  fuch  as  may  give  a  noble  beginning  to  the  moft  illuftrious  families  o f  the ages  to  come:  and  in  this let  no  one  contradict  me,  unlefs  it  be  on  the  conditions  that   Cerbino  fixed  under   Orlando's  arms,  where  it was  faid  :   Let  no  one  remove  thefe,  who  cannot Jland a  trial with  Orlando.  Although  mine  be  o f  the   Cachopines  o f   Laredo,  replied  die  traveller,  I  dare  not compare it  with that o f  Tobofo de  la  Mancha ;  though,  to  fay  the truth,  no  fuch appellation  hath  ever  reached  my ears  ’till  now.  Is it  poffible  you  fhould  never 

have  heard  o f  it  ?  replied  Don  Quixote  x. 

All  die  reft  went  on liftening  with  great  attention  to  the  dialogue  between 

thefe  tw o:  and  even  the  goatherds  and  fhepherds  perceived  the  notorious 

diftraCtion o f  our   Don  Quixote.  Sancho  Paritqa alone  believed all that his matter faid to be true,  knowing  who  he  was,  and  having  been  acquainted  with  him 

from  his birth.  But  what  he fomewhat  doubted  of,  was,  what  concerned  the 

fair   Dulcinea  del Tobofo ;  for no fuch a  name,  or  princefs,  had  ever  come  to  his hearing,  though  he  lived  fo  near   'Tobofo. 

In  thefe  difeourfes  they  went  on,  when  they  difeovered,  through  an opening  made  by two  high  mountains,  about  twenty  fhepherds  coming  down,  all in jerkins  o f  black  wool,  and  crowned  with  garlands,  which  (as  appeared  afterward)  were  fome o f  yew,  and  fome  o f  cyprefs. 

Six  o f  them  carried  a  bier, 

covered  with  great  variety  o f  flowers  and boughs  :  which  one  o f  the  goatherds 

efpying,  faid  ;  They,  who  come yonder,  are  thofe who bring the  corpfe  o f  Chry- 

 foftom;  and  the  foot o f  yonder  mountain  is  the  place  where  he  ordered  them  to bur)7  him.  They  made  hafte  therefore  to arrive;  which  they  did,  and  it  was 

juft  as  the  bier  was  fet down on  the ground  :  four  o f them,  with fharp pickaxes,. 

were  making the grave by the fide  o f  a  hard  rock. 

They  faluted  one  another 

courteoufly:  and  prefently  Don  Quixote and his  company  went  to  take  a  view  o f the  bier;  upon  which  tney  faw  a  dead  body,  ftrewed  with  flowers 2,  in  the 

drefs  o f  a  fhepherd,  feemingly  about  thirty  years  o f  age:  you might  fee,  thro’ 

death  itfelf,  that  he  had been  o f  a  beautiful  countenance,  and  hale  conftitution. 

Several  books,  and a  great  number  o f  papers,  fome  open  and  others  folded  up, 

lay  round  about him  on  the  bier.  All  that  were  prefent,  as  well  thofe  who 

looked  on,  as  thofe  who  were  opening  the  grave,  kept  a  marvellous  filence; 

’till  one  o f thofe,  who  brought  the  deceafed,  faid  to  another;  Obferve  carefully, Ambrofioy  whether  this  be  the  place  which   Chryfojlom  mentioned,  fince  you  are fo  punctual  in  performing what  he commanded  in  his  will. 

This  is  it,  anfwer- 

ed   Ambrofio;  for  in  this  very place  he  often  recounted  to  me  the  ftory  o f  his misfortune.  Here  it  was,  he  told  me,  that  he  firft  faw  that  mortal  enemy  o f

 1  A ll  the  tim e  th ey  are  go in g  to  the  bu rial,  h ow   artfu lly  does  the  author  entertain  the  reader,  b y   w a y   o f d ig re ffio n ,  w it h   th is  d ia lo g u e   b e tw e e n    Don  Quixote  an d    Vinjaldo ! 

*  I t   is  th e  c u fto m   in    Spain  a n d    Italy  to  flr e w   flo w e rs  on  th e  d ead   bo d ies,  w h e n   la id   u p on   th e ir  b ie rs. 

human
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human race ;  here  it  was  that  he  declared  to  her  his no  lefs  honourable  than  ardent  paffion;  here  it was  that   Marcela  finally  undeceived  and  caft  him  off,  in fuch  fort  that  die  put  an  end  to the  tragedy  o f  his  miferable  life;  and  here,  in memoiy  o f  fo  many  misfortunes,  he  defired  to  be  depofited  in  the  bowels  o f 

eternal  oblivion. 

Then,  turning  himfelf  to   Don  Quixote  and the  travellers,  he went on,  faying: This  body,  Sirs,  which  you  are  beholding with  compaflionate  eyes,  was the  receptacle  o f a  foul,  in which  heaven  had placed  a  great  part  o f its  treafure:  this is  the  body o f   Chryfojlom,  who  was  Angular  for  wit,  matchlefs in courtefy,  perfect  in  politenefs,  a  phoenix  in  friendfhip,  magnificent without  oftentation,  grave without  arrogance,  cheerful  without  meannefs;  in  fine,  the  firft  in  every  thing 

that  was  good,  and  fecond  to  none  in  every  thing  that  was  unfortunate.  He 

loved,  he  was  abhorred:  he  adored,  he  was  fcorned:  he  courted  a  favage ;  he 

folicited  marble;  he  purfued  the  wind;  he  called  aloud  to  folitude;  he  ferved 

ingratitude;  and  the  recompence he  obtained,  was,  to  become  a  prey  to  death, 

in  the  midfl:  o f  the  career  o f  his  life,  to  which  an  end  was  put  by  a  certain fhepherdefs, whom he endeavoured  to  render  immortal  in  the  memories o f men; 

as  thefe  papers  you  are  looking at  would  fufliciently  demonftrate,  had he not ordered  them  to  be  committed  to  the  flames,  at  the  fame  time  that  his  body  was depofited  in the  earth.  You would  then  be  more  rigorous  and  cruel  to  them, 

faid   Vivaldo,  than  their  mafter  himfelf;  for  it  is  neither  juft  nor  right  to  fulfil the  will  o f  him,  who  commands  fomething utterly  unreafonable.  And   Augujlus 

 Ccefar  would  not  confent  to  the  execution  o f  what  the  divine   Mantuan  had commanded  in  his  will.  So  that,  Signor   A}nbroJio,  tho’  you  commit  your 

friend’s  body to the  earth,  do  not  therefore  commit  his  writings  to  oblivion;  and 

if   he ordered it  as  a perfon  injured,  do  not  you fulfil  it  as  one  indifcreet;  rather adt fo,  that,  by  giving life  to  thefe papers,  the  cruelty o f   Marcela  may never be forgotten,  but may ferve  for an  example  to  thofe,  who  fhall live in times to come, 

that they  may  avoid  falling  down  the  like  precipices;  for I,  and  all  here prefent, already  know the fiory o f  this  your  enamoured  and  delpairing  friend  :  we  know 

alfo  your  friendfhip,  and  the  occafion  o f  his  death,  and what  he  ordered  on  his death-bed:  from  which  lamentable  hiflory may  be gathered,  how great  has been 

the  cruelty o f   Marcela,  the  love  o f   Chryfojlom,   and  the  fincerity o f your  friendfhip ;  as  alfo the  end  o f  thofe,  who  run  headlong  in  the  path  that  inconfiderate and  ungoverned  love  fets  before  them.  Lafi:  night  we  heard  o f   Chryfoftom's death,  and  that  he  was to  be  interred  in  this  place;  and  fo,  out  o f  curiofity  and compaflion,  we turned  out o f  our  way,  and  agreed  to  come  and  behold  with 

our  eyes,  what  had  moved  us  fo  much  in  the  recital:  and,  in return  for our pity, and  our defire to  remedy it,  if   we  could,  we  befeech  you,  O  difcreet   Ambrojio, at leaft  I  befeech  you  in  my  own  behalf,  that  you  will not  burn  the  papers,  but let  me  carry away fome  o f  them.  And  without  haying  for  the  fhepherd’s  reply,  he  firctched  out  his  hand,  and  took  fome  o f thofe  that  were neareft;  which Atnbrojio
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 Jbnbrofio  perceiving,  fa id :  O ut  o f   civility,  Signor,  I  w ill  confent  to  you r  keep

in g  th o fe   y o u   h a ve   t a k e n ;  b u t  to  im agin e  th a t  I  (hall  fo rb ea r  b u rn in g   th o fe  th a t re m a in ,  is  a  vain   th o u g h t. 

 Vivaldo, w h o   defired  to  fee  w h a t  the  papers  contain ed ,  p re fe n tly   opened  one  o f   th e m ,  w h ic h   h ad   fo r   its  title  :   The  Jong  oj'  defpair.  Ajnbrofio, hearing  it,  faid  :  T h is  is  d ie  la d   paper  the  unhappy  m an w r o t e ;  an d   th at  yo u   m a y   fee,  S ig n o r,  to   w h a t  d a te   h e   w a s  red u ced   b y  his  m if-fo rtu n es,  read  it  fo  as  to   be  h eard   ;  fo r   y o u   w ill  h a v e   le ilu re   e n o u g h ,  w h ile th e y   are  digging  th e   grave. 

T h a t  I  w ill  w ith   a ll  m y   h e a rt,  faid   Vivaldo:  and 

as  all  th e  b y -d a n d e rs   h ad   th e  fam e  d e d re ,  th e y   d re w   ro u n d   ab o u t  h im ,  and  h e read   in  a  clear  vo ice,  as  fo llo w s. 
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VI. 

 Wherein  are  rehearfed  the  defpairing  verfes  of the  deceafed Jhepherd,  with

 other  unexpended events. 

 C H R T S O S F O   M ’ s  S O N G . 

I. 

C / i V C E ,  cruel  maid,  you  force  me  to  proclaim 

^    From  clime  to  clime  the  triumphs  of your fcorn, 

 Let  hell  itfelf  infpire  my  tortur'd  breafl 

 With  mournful  numbers,  and  untune  my  voice; 

 Whilft  the  fad pieces  o f  my  broken  heart 

 M ix  with  the  doleful  accents  of  my  tongue, 

 A t  once  to  tell  my  griefs  and  thy  exploits. 

 Hear  then,  and  lijlen  with  attentive  ear, 

 Not  to  harmonious founds,  but  ecchoing  groans, 

 Fetch'd from  the bottorn  of  my  lab'ring  breafl 

 Fo  eafe,  in  thy dejpite,  my  raging fnart. 

II. 

 Fhe  lion's  roar,  the  howl  of  midnight  wolves, 

 The  fcaly ferpent's  hifs,  the  raven's  croak, 

 Fhe  burft  of fighting  winds  that  vex  the  main, 

 Fhe  widow'd  owl  and  turtle's  pla'mtive  moan, 

 With  all  the  din  of  hell's  hfernal  crew, 

 From  my  griev'd foul forth  ijfue  in  one found, 

 Leaving  my fenfes  all  confus'd  and  lofi. 

 For  ah !  no  common  la?iguage  can  exprefs 

 The  cruel pains  that  torture  my fad  heart. 

III. 

 Yet  let  not  eccho  bear  the  mournful founds 

 Fo  where  old  T agus   row Is  his  yellow funds, 

 Or
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Or  Betis,  crown'd  with  olives,  pours  his  flood, 

 But  here,  midft  rocks  and precipices  deep, 

 Or  to  obfcure  and fllent  vales  remov'd, 

 On  Jhores  by  human  footfleps  ?iever  trod, 

 Where  the  gay  fun  ?te'er  lifts  his  radiant  orb, 

 Or with  th'  invenom'd  race  of favage  beafls 

 'That range the  howling  wildernefs fo r food, 

 Will  I  proclaim  the ftory  of  my  woes, 

 Poor  privilege  of g r ie f!  whilft  ecchoes hoarfe 

 Catch  the fad tale,  and fpread it  round the world. 

IV . 

 Difdain  gives  death  -}  fufpicions,  true  or  falfe, 

 O'erturn  th' impatient  mind;  with furer  firoke 

 Fell jealoufy  deftroys ;  the  pangs  of  abfence 

 No  lover  can fupport;  nor  firmeft  hope 

 Can  diflipate  the  dread o f  cold negleB :

 Tet  I,  flrange fate !  though  jealous,  though  difdain'dy 

 Abfent,  and fure  of  cold  negleSl,  flill  live\

 And midft  the various  torments  I  endure, 

 No  ray  of  hope  e'er  darted on  my fo u l:

 Nor would I  hope j   rather  in  deep  defpair 

 Will  I  fit  down,  and brooding  o'er my  griefs 

 Vow  everlafli?ig  abfence from  her fight. 

V .  ' 

 Can  hope and fea r at  once  the foul poffefs, 

 Or  hope fubfift with  furer  caufe  of fear ? 

 Shall /,  to  fijut  out frightful jealoufy, 

 Clofe  my  fad eyesy  when  ev'ry  pang  I  feel 

 Prefents  the  hideous  phantom  to  my  view ? 

 What wretch  fo  credulous,  but  ?nufi  embrace 

 Diftrufi  with  open  arms,  when  he beholds 

 Difdain  avow'd,  fufpicions realized\

 And truth  itfelf converted to  a  lye %

 O  cruel tyrant  of the  realm  o f  love, 

 Fierce  jealoufy,  arm  with a fword this hand3 

 Or  thou,  difdain,  a  twified cord befiow. 

V I. 

 Let  me  not  blame  my  fate,  but  dying  think 

 The  man  mojl  bleft  who  loves,  the  foul  mofl  free 

 That love  has moft  enthrall'd:  f i l l  to  my  thoughts 

 Let fancy  paint  the  tyrant  of  my  heart 

 Beauteous in  mi?id as face,  and in  myfelf

 S t ill
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 Still  let  me  find the fource  o f her  difdain ; 

 Content  to  fuffer,  fince  imperial  love 

 By  lovers  woes maintains  his  fovereign ftate. 

 With  this  perfuafion,  and  the fa ta l  noofe, 

 I  hafien  to  the doo?n  her /corn  demands, 

 And  dying  offer  up  my  breathlefs  corfe, 

 Uncrown'd with  garlands,  to  the  whifiling winds. 

VII. 

O   thou,  whofe  unrelenting  rigor's  force 

 Firft  drove  me  to  defpair,  and now  to  death, 

 When the  fad tale  of  my  untimely  fa ll 

 Shall reach thy ear,  tho'  it  deferve  a fg h y 

 Veil not  the  heav’n  of thofe bright  eyes  in  g rie f 

 Nor drop one pitying tear,  to  tell the world', 

 At length my  death  has  triumph'd o'er  thy fcorn. 

 But drefs  thy  face  in fmiles,  and celebrate, 

 With  laughter  and each  circumfance  of joy, 

 The feflival  of  my  difafrous  end. 

 Ah !  need I  bid thee  fmile ?  too well I  know 

 My death's  thy  utmofl  glory a?id thy  pride. 

VIII. 

 Come,  all  ye phanto?ns  of  the dark abyfs ; 

 Bring,   Tantalus,  thy  unextinguiff'd  th irf, 

 And,   Sifyphus,  thy fill-returning  flo?ie  , 

 Came,   Tityus,  with  the vultur  at  thy  heart, 

 And thou,   Ixion,  bring  thy  giddy  wheel; 

 Nor  let  the  toiling ffe r s  fa y   beh'md. 

 Four your  united griefs  into  this breafl, 

 And in  low tnurmurs fing fad obfequies 

 ( I f  a  defpairing wretch  fuch  rites jnay claim)

 O'er my  cold limbs,  deny'd a  wmding-ffeet. 

 And let  the  triple porter  of the Jhades, 

 The fifler furies,  and  chimceras  dire, 

 With  notes  of woe the mournful chorus join. 

 Such funeral  pomp  alone  befits  the  wretch 

 By  beauty  fent  untimely  to  the  grave. 

IX. 

 And thou,  my fong,  fad child of my  defpair, 

 Cmplain  no  more j   but fince niy  wretched fate 

 Improves  her  happier  lot,  who gave  thee birth, 

 Be all thy  forrows  buried  in  my  tomb. 

 Chryfofiom's
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 Chryfojlom's fong  was  very  well  approved by thofe who  heard i t :  but  he,  who read  it,  laid,  it  did  not  feem  to  agree  with  the  account  he  had  heard  o f the  referve  and  goodnefs  o f   Marccla;  for   Chryfojlom  complains  in  it  o f jealoufies,  fufpicions,  and  abfence,  all  in  prejudice  o f the  credit  and  good  name  o f   Marcela.  

T o   which   Ambrojio  anfwered,  as  one  well  acquainted  with  the  mod  hidden 

thoughts  o f  his  friend  :  T o   fatisfy  you,  Signor,  as  to  this  doubt,  you  mud 

know,  that,  when  this  unhappy  perfon  wrote  this  fong,  he  was  abfent  from 

 M arcela,  from  whom  he  had  voluntarily  banifhed  himfelf,  to  try  whether  abfence  would  have its  ordinary  effed; upon  him. 

And  as  an  abfent  lover  is  di- 

durbed  by  every  thing,  and  feized  by  every  fear,  fo  was   Chryfojlom  perplexed with  imaginary jealoufies,  and  fufpicious  apprehendons,  as  much  as  if  they  had 

been  real.  And  thus  the  truth,  which  fame  proclaims  o f   Marcela’s  goodnefs, remains  unimpeached  ;  and,  excepting  that  die  is  cruel,  fomewhat  arrogant, 

and  very  difdainful,  envy  itfelf neither  ought,  nor  can,  lay  any  defect  to  her 

charge.  It  is  true,  anfwered  Vivaldo  ;  and  going to read another  paper  o f  thofe he  had  faved  from  the  fire,  he was  interrupted  by  a  wonderful  vifion  (for  fuch 

it  feemed  to be)  which  on  a  hidden  prel'ented  itfelf  to  their  fig h t:  for  on  the top  o f  the  rock,  under  which  they  were  digging  the  grave,  appeared  the  fhepherdefs   Marcela,  fo  beautiful,  that  her  beauty  furpaffed  the  very  fame  o f  it. 

Thofe,  who  had  never  feen  her  till that time,  beheld  her  with  filence  and  admiration  ;  and  thofe,  who  had been  ufed  to  the  fight  o f her,  were  no  lefs  furprized than  thofe  who  had  never  feen  her  before.  But   Ambrofto  had  fcarcely efpied her,  when,  with  figns  o f  indignation,  he  laid  to  her  :  Cornell;  thou,  O  fierce bafilisk  o f thefe mountains,  to  fee whether  the  wounds  o f  this  wretch,  whom 

thy  cruelty  has  deprived  of  life,  will  bleed  afrelh  at  thy  appearance ?  or  comeft thou  to  triumph  in  the  cruel  exploits  o f  thy  inhuman  dilpofition  ?  or  to  behold, from that eminence,  like  another  pitilefs   Nero,  the  flames  of burning   Rome f  or infolently  to  trample  on  this  unhappy corle,  as  did  the impious  daughter  on  ihat 

o f  her  farther   Tarquin ?   tell  us  quickly,  what  you come  for,  or  what  is  it  you would  have  :  for  fince  I  know,  that   Chryfojlom,  while  living,  never  difobeyed you,  fo  much  as  in  thought,  I  will  take  care  that  all  thofe,  who  called  themfelves  his  friends,  fhall  obey  you,  tho’  he  be  dead. 

I  come  not,  O   Ambrofio,  for  any  o f  thofe  purpofes  you  have  mentioned,  anfwered   Marcela  ;  but  I  come  to  vindicate  myfelf,  and to  let  the  world know, how  unreafonable  thofe are,  who  blame  me  for their  own  fufferings,  or  for  the 

death  o f   Chryfojlom  :  and  therefore  I  beg  o f  all  here  prefent,  that  they  would hear  me  with  attention  ;  for  I  need  not  fpend  much time,  nor  ufe  many  words, 

to  convince  perfons  o f  fenfe  o f  the  truth. 

Heaven,  as  yourfelves  lay,  made 

me  handfome,  and  to fuch  a  degree,  that  my  beauty  influences  you  to  love me, 

whether  you  will  or  no. 

And,  in  return  for  the  love  you  bear  me,  you  pretend and infill,  that  I  am bound to love  you.  I  know,  by the  natural  fenfe  god lias  given me,  that whatever  is  beautiful  is  amiable  :  but  I  do  not  comprehend 

V o l .  I. 

K  

that, 
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that,  merely  for  being  loved,  the  perfon that  is  loved  for  being  handfome  is 

obliged  to  return love  for  love.  Befides,  it  may  chance  that  the  lover  o f  the 

beautiful  perfon  may  be  ugly  ;  and,  what  is  ugly  deferving  to  be  loathed,  it 

would  found oddly to  la y;  I love  you  for  being  handfome j  you  muft  love  me, 

though I  am  ugly. 

But fuppofing  the  beauty  on  both fides  to be  equal,  it  does 

not therefore follow,  that  the  inclinations fhould  be  fo  too  :  for  all  beauty  does not  inlpire  love ;  and  there  is  a  kind  o f  it,  which  only  pleafes  the  fight,  but does  not captivate  the affedtions. 

I f   all  beauties  were  to  enamour and  captivate, 

the  wills  o f  men  would  be  eternally  confounded  and  perplexed,  without  knowing  where  to  fix :  for  the  beautiful  objects  being infinite,  the  defires  muft  be infinite  too.  And,  as  I  have  heard  fay,  true  love  cannot  be  divided,  and  muft 

be  voluntary and  unforced.  This  being  fo,  as  I  believe  it  is,  why  would  you 

have me  fubiedt  my  will  by  force,  being  no  otherwife  obliged  thereto,  than only 

becaufe  you  fay  you  love  me ?  For,  pray,  tell  me,  if,  as  heaven  has  made  me 

handfome,  it  had  made  me  ugly,  would  it  have  been  juft that  I fhould  have 

complained  o f  you,  becaufe you  did  not  love  me  ?  Befides,  you  muft  confider 

that  my beauty is  not  my  own choice ;  but  fuch  as  it  is,  heaven  bellowed  it  on 

me  freely,  without  my  asking  or  defiling it.  And  as  the  viper  does  not  deferve 

blame  for  her fling,  though  the  kills with it,  becaufe  it  is  given  her by  nature, 

as  little  do  I  deferve  reprehenfion  for  being handfome.  Beauty  in  a  modeft  woman  is  like fire  at a  dillance,  or like  a  fharp  fw ord:  neither  doth  the  one  burn, nor the  other  wound,  thofe  that come not too  near  them. 

Honour  and  virtue 

are  ornaments  o f the foul,  without  which  the  body,  though  it  be  really  beautiful,  ought  not  to be thought fo. 

Now   if  modefty be one o f the virtues  which 

mofl adorns and beautifies both  body  and mind,  why  fhould  fhe,  who  is  loved 

for  being  beautiful,  part with it,  to gratify  the  defires o f  him,  who,  merely  for 

his  own  pleafure,  ufes his utmofl endeavours  to aeflroy it ?  I was  bom free,  and, 

that  I  might  live  free,  I efiofe  the  folitude  o f  thefe  fields:  the  trees  on  thefe mountains  are my  companions;  the tranfparent  waters  o f  thefe brooks my looking-glafs:  to the  trees and  the  waters  I  communicate  my thoughts  and  beauty. 

I  am  fire  at  a  diflance,  and  a  fword  afar  off. 

Thofe,  whom  the - fight  o f  me 

has  enamoured,  my  words  have undeceived.  And  if   defires  are  kept  alive  by 

hopes,  as  I  gave  none  to   Chryjbjiom,  nor  to  any  one  elfe,  all hope  being  at  an end,  fure  it  may  well  be  faid,  that  his  own obftinacy,  rather  than  my  cruelty, 

killed  him.  And  if   it  be  objected  to me,  that  his  intentions  were  honourable, 

and  that  therefore  I  ought  to  have  complied  with  them ;  I  anfwer,  that  when 

in  this  very  place,  where  they are  now  digging  his  grave,  he  difeovered  to  me 

the  goodnefs  o f  his  intention,  I  told  him,  that mine was  to  live in  perpetual  folitude,  and  that  the  earth  alone  fhould  enjoy  the  fruit  o f  my  refervednefs,  and the  fpoils  o f my beauty  :  and  if he,  notwithflanding  all  this plain  dealing,  would obflinately  perfevere  againft  hope,  and  fail  againfl  the wind,  what  wonder  i f  he 

drowned  himfelf  in  the midft o f  the gulph  o f  his  own  indiferetion ?  I f   I  had

held
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held  him  in  fufpence,  I  had  been  falfe  :  if   I  had  complied  with  him,  I  had 

added  contrary  to  my better intention  and  refolution. 

He  perfided,  though  undeceived j  he  defpaired  without  being  hated  :  confider  now  whether  it  be  reafonable  to  lay the  blame  o f  his  fufferings  upon  me. 

Let him,  who  is  deceived, 

complain  ;  let  him,  to  whom  I  have  broken  my  promife,  defpair  ;  let  him, 

whom  I  fhall  encourage,  prefume  ;  and  let  him  pride  himfelf,  whom  I  fhall 

adm it:  but  let  not  him  call  me  cruel,  or  murtherefs,  whom  I  neither  promife, 

deceive,  encourage,  nor  admit. 

Heaven  has  not  yet  ordained,  that  I  fhould 

love  by  dediny ;  and  from  loving by  choice,  I  defire  to  be  excufed.  Let  every 

one  o f  thofe,  who  folicit  me,  make  their  own  particular  ufe  o f  this  declaration  ;  and  be it  underdood  from  henceforward,  that,  if any  one  dies  for me,  he does  not  die  throughjealoufy  or difdain  •  for fhe,  who loves  nobody, fhould  make 

nobody jealous;  and  plain dealing ought  not  to  pafs  for  difdain.  Let  him,  who 

calls me a  favage and a bafilisk,  fhtin  me  as a mifchievous  and  evil  thing:  let him, 

who  calls  me  ungrateful,  not  ferve  me  ;  him,  who  thinks  me  fhy,  not  know 

me  ;  who  cruel,  not  follow me  :  for  this  favage,  this  bafilisk,  this  ungrateful, this  cruel,  this  fhy  thing,  will  in  no  wife  either feek,  ferve,  know,  or  follow 

them. 

I f    Chryfojlom’ s  impatience  and  precipitate  defires killed  him,  why  fhould 

he  blame  my  moded  procedure and referve ?  I f   I  preferve  my  purity  unfpotted 

among  thefe  trees,  why  fhould  he  defire  me  to  lofe  it  among men  ?  You  all 

know,  that I  have  riches  enough  o f my  own,  and  do  not  covet  other people’s. 

M y  condition  is free,  and  I have no  mind  to  fubjedt  m yfelf:  I  neither  love,  nor hate  any  body  ;  I  neither  deceive  this  man,  nor  lay  fnares  for  that;  I  neither toy  with  one,  nor  divert  m yfelf  with  another.  The  moded  converfation  o f 

the  diepherdedes  o f  thefe  villages,  and  the  care  o f  my  goats,  are  my  entertainment. 

M y  defires  are  bounded  within  thefe mountains,  and  if they venture out 

hence,  it is  to contemplate  the  beauty  o f  heaven,  thofe  deps  by  which  the  foul 

advances  to its  original dwelling. 

And  in  faying  this,  without  flaying  for  an 

anfwer,  fhe turned  her back,  and  entered  into  the  moil  inacceflible  part  o f  the 

neighbouring mountain,  leaving  all  thofe  prefent  in  admiration  as  well  o f  her 

fenfe  as  o f  her  beauty. 

Some  o f  thofe,  who  had  been  wounded  by  the  powerful  darts  o f  her  bright 

eyes,  difeovered  an  inclination  to  follow  her,  without  profiting  by  l'o  exprefs  a declaration  as  they  had  heard  her  make  ;  which   Don  Quixote  perceiving,  and thinking this  a  proper occafion  to  employ  his  chivalry  in  the  relief  o f  didrefled damfels,  he  laid  his hand on  the  hilt  o f  his  fword,  and  with  a  loud  and  intelligible voice  faid:  Let  no  perfon,  o f  what  date  or  condition  foever  he  be,  pre-lume  to  follow  the  beautiful   M arcela,  on  pain  o f  incurring  my furious  indignation.  She  has  demondrated,  by  clear  and  fudicient  realons,  the  little  or  no fault die ought  to  be  charged  with  on  account  o f   Chryfojiom's  death,  and  how far  die  is  from countenancing  the  defires  o f  any  o f  her  lovers:  for  which  reafon,  indead  o f  being  followed  and  perfecuted,  die  ought  to  be  honoured  and

K   2 
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efteemed  by  all  good men  in  the  world,  for being  the  only  woman  in  it  whofe 

intentions  are  fo  virtuous.  N ow ,  whether  it  were  through   Don  Quixote'  s  menaces,  or  becaufe   Ambrofio defired  them  to  finilh  that  laft  office  to  his  friend, none  o f  the  ffiepherds  ftirred  from thence,  ’till,  the  grave  being  made and  Chry- 

 fojiom '  s  papers  burnt,  they  laid  his  body  in  it,  not  without  many  tears  o f  the by-ffanders.  They clofed the  fepulchre  with a  large  fragment  o f a  rock,  ’till  a 

tomb-ftone could  be finiffied,  which,  Ambrofio  faid,  he  intended  to  have  made, with  an  epitaph after  this  manner. 

 H ere  lyes  a  gentle Jhepherd fw a in , 

 Through  cold neglett  untimely  f a in . 

 B y  rigor's  cruel hand he  died, 

 A  victim   to  the Jcorn  and pride 

 O f  a  coy,  beautiful,  ingrate, 

 Whofe  eyes  enlarge  love's  tyrant  fa t e . 

They then  ffrewed  abundance  o f  flowers  and  boughs  on  the  grave,  and  condoling  with  his  friend   Am brofo,   took  leave,  and  departed. 

 Vivaldo  and  his 

companion  did  the  fame ;  and  Don  Quixote bid  adieu  to  his  hofts  and  the  travellers,  who  prayed him  to  go  with  them  to   Sevil,   that  being  a  place  the  moft likely to furnifh  him  with  adventures,  flnce,  in  every  ftreet,  and  at  every  turning,  more were  to be  met  with  there,  than  in  any  other  place whatever.  Don Quixote thanked  them  for  the  notice  they  gave  him,  and  the  difpofition  they fhewed  to  do  him  a courtefy,  and  faid,  that  for  the  prefent  he  could  not,  and 

ought  not,  to  go  to   Sevil,   ’till  he  had  cleared  all  thofe  mountains  o f  robbers and  aflaffins,  o f which,  it  was  reported,  they  were  full.  The  travellers,  feeing 

his  good  intention,  would  not  importune  him  farther;  but  taking  leave  again, 

left  him,  and  purfued  their journey  :  in  which  they  wanted  not  a  fubjedt  for 

difcourfe,  as  well  o f  the  flory  o f   M arcela and   Chryfoflom,  as  o f  the  whimfical madnefs  o f   Don  Quixote,  who  refolved  to  go  in  queft  o f  the  fhepherdefs   M a rcela,   and offer  her  all  that  was  in  his  power  for  her  fervice.  But  it  fell  not  out as  he  intended,  as  is  related  in  the progrefs  o f  this  true  hiftory,  the  fecond  partending  here. 

C  H   A   P. 
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I. 

 W herein  is  related  the  unfortunate  adventure,  which  befel  Do n 

Quixote   in  meeting  w ith  certain  bloody-minded Yanguefes  \

H  E   fage   C id Harriet  Benengeli relates,  that when 

 Don  Quixote  had  taken  leave  o f  his  hofl,  and 

o f  all  thofe who  were  prefent  at   Chrxfoftom'  s  funeral,  he  and  his  fquire  entered  the  fame  wood, into  which  they  had  feen  the  fhepherdefs   M a rcela  enter  before.  And  having  ranged  through 

it  for  above  two  hours,  looking  for  her  every 

where,  without  being  able  to  find  her,  they 

flopped  in  a  mead  full  o f frefh  grafs,  near  which 

ran  a  pleafant  and  refreshing  brook;  infomuch 

that  it  invited  and compelled  them  to  pafs  there 

the fultry  hours o f  the  noon-day heat,  which already began to come on with great violence.  Don  Quixote and  Sancho alighted,  and leaving  the afs  and   Rozinante at  large,  to  feed  upon  the  abundance  o f  grafs  that fprung  in  the  place,  they  ranfacked  the  w allet;  and  without  any  ceremony,  in 

friendly  and  focial wife,  mafler  and  man eat  what they found  in  it.  Sancho was fo  fecure  o f   Rozinante,  that he  had  taken  no care  to  fetter  him,  knowing  him to  be fo tame  and fo little gamefome,  that all  the  mares  o f  the  paflures  o f   Cordova would not  provoke him  to  any unlucky  pranks.  But  fortune,  or  the  devil, 

*  Carriers  o f   Galicia,  c o m m o n ly   fo  ca lle d . 

who
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who  is  not  always  afleep,  fo  ordered  it,  that  there were  grazing  in  that  valley  a parcel  o f   Galician  mares  belonging to certain   Tanguefe carriers,  whofe cuftom  it is  to  pafs  the  mid-day,  with  their  drove,  in  places  where  there  is  grafs  and  water :  and that,  where   Don  Quixote chanced  to  be,  was  very  fit  for  the  purpofe o f  the   Tangucfes.  Now  it  fell out,  that   Rozinante  had  a  mind  to  folace  himfelf with the fillies,  and,  having them in the wind,  broke  out  o f  his  natural  and  accuftomed  pace,  and,  without  asking  his  mafter’s  leave,  betook  himfelf  to  a 

fmart  trot,  and  went  to  communicate  his.need to them.  But they,  as  it feemed, 

had  more  inclination to  feed  than  any  thing  elfe,  and  received  him  with  their 

heels  and  their  teeth,  in  fuch a manner,  that  in  a  little  time  his  girts  broke,  and he loft  his faddle.  But  what  muft  have  more  fenfibly  affected  him,  was,  that 

the carriers,  feeing  the  violence  offered  to  their  mares,  ran  to  him  with  their 

pack-ftaves,  and  fo  belaboured him,  that  they  laid  him  ajpng  on  the  ground  in 

w'retched plight. 

By  this time   Don  Quixote  and   Sancbo,  who  had  feen  the  drubbing  o f   Rozinante,  came  up  out o f breath :  and   Don  Quixote  faid  to   Sancho j  By  what  I  fee, friend   Sancho,  thefe are  no  knights,  but  rafcally people,  o f  a  fcoundrel  race:  I tell  you  this,  becaufe  you  may  very  well  help  me  to  take  ample  revenge  for 

the  outrage  they  have  done  to   Rozinante  before  our  eyes.  What  the  devil 

o f  revenge can  we  take,  anfwered   Sancho,  if   they  are  above  twenty,  and  we no  more  than  two,  and  perhaps but  one  and  a half?  I  am  as  good as a hundred, 

replied   Don  Quixote;  and,  without faying  more,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his fword, and flew  at  the   Tanguefes;  and   Sancho  did the  fame,  incited  and  moved thereto by  the  example  o f  his  mafter.  At  the  firft  blow   Don  Quixote  gave  one  o f them  a  terrible  wound,  through  a  leathern  doublet  which  he  wore,  on  the 

fhoulder.  The   Tanguefes,  feeing  themfelves  aflaulted in  this manner by two men 

only,  they  being  fo many,  betook  themfelves to  their clubs,  and,  hemming them 

in,  began  to belabour them  with  great  vehemence  and  animofity.  It  is  true, 

that  at the fecond  peal  they  brought   Sancho  to  the  ground,  and  the  fame  befel Don Quixote,  neither  his  dexterity nor courage ftanding him  in  any  ftead :  And, as  fate  would have it,  he  fell  juft at   Rozinante'  s  feet,  who  had not  yet  got  up : whence  we  may  learn how unmercifully  pack-ftaves  will  bruife,  when  put  into 

ruftic  and  wrathful  hands.  Now   the   Tanguefes,  perceiving  the  mifehief  they had  done,  loaded their beafts with all fpeed,  and  purfued  their  journey,  leaving 

the  two  adventurers  in  evil  plight. 

The  firft  who came  to  himfelf  was   Sancho  Pan fa ;  who,  finding  he lay  clofe to  his mafter,  with  a  feeble  and  plaintive voice,  cried,  Signor   Don Quixote l  ah, Signor   Don Quixote!   What  would  you  have,  brother   Sancho ?   anfwered   Don Quixote,  in  the  fjme  feeble  and  lamentable tone.  I would fain,  if   it  were  poffible,  anfwered   Sancho  Pan fa,   that  your  worfhip  would  give me  two  draughts o f  that  drink  o f  the   Feo  Bias,  if  fo  be  you  have  it  here  at  hand;  perhaps  it may  do 

well  for  broken  bones,  as  it  does  for  wounds.  O  that  I  had

i t ! 
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it here!  unhappy  I,  that we  have  it not!  anfwered  Den  Quixote.   But  I  fwear to you,  Sancho  Panpa,   on  the  faith  o f a  knight-errant,  that,  before  two days pafs  (if fortune  does  not  order it  otherwife)  I  will  have  it  in  my  power,  or  my  hand 

fhall  be  very  much  out. 

But  in  how  many  days  do  you  think,  Sir,  we  fhall 

recover  the  ufe  o f  our  feet,  replied   Sancho Pan$a ?   For  my  part,  faid  the battered  knight   Don  Quixote,  I  cannot  limit  the  number:  but  it  is  all  my  own fault;  for  I  ought not  to  have  laid  hand  on  my  fword  againfl  men,  who  were 

not  dubbed  knights  like  myfelf. 

And  therefore,  I  believe heaven  has  permitted 

this  chaflifement  to  fall  upon  me,  as  a  punifhment  for  having  tranfgreffed  the 

laws  o f  chivalry. 

Wherefore,  brother   Sancho,  it  is  requifite  you  be  forewarned  o f  what  I  fhall  now  tell  you;  for  it  highly  concerns  the  good  o f  us both:  and  it  is  this;  that  when  you  fee  we are  intuited  by  fuch  rafcally  rabble, do  not flay  ’till  I  lay  hand  on  my  fword  againfl  them;  for  I  will  in  no  wife  do i t ;  but  do  you  draw  your  fword,  and  chaflife  them  to  yOur  own  heart’s  content :  but  if  any  knights  fhall  come  up  to  their  aid  and  defence,  I  fhall  then know  how  to  interpofe,  to  defend  you,  and  offend  them  with  all  my  might  : 

for  you  have  already  feen,  by a  thoufand  tokens  and  experiments,  how  far  the 

valour o f  this  flrong  arm  o f  mine  extends:  fo arrogant was  the  poor  gentleman 

become by  his  victory  over  the  valiant   Bifcainer.   But   Sancho  Pan^a  did  not  fo thoroughly  like  his  mailer’s  inflrudlions,  as  to  forbear  anfwering,  and  faying; 

Sir,  I  am  a  peaceable,  tame,  quiet  man,  and can  diffemble  any  injury  whatlo- 

ever;  for  I  have  a  wife  and  children to  maintain and  bring  up  :  fo  that  give  me leave,  Sir,  to  tell  you  by  way o f  hint,  fince  it is  not  my part  to  command,  that I  will  upon  no  account  draw  my  fword,  neither  againfl  peafant,  nor  againfl 

knight;  and  that from  this  time  forward,  in  the  prefence  o f  god,  I  forgive  all 

injuries  any  one  has  done,  or  fhall  do  me,  or  that  any  perfon  is  now  doing,  or may  hereafter  do  me,  whether he  be  high  or  low,  rich  or  poor,  gentle or  fimple,  without  excepting  any  flate  or  condition  whatever. 

Which  his  mailer 

hearing,  anfwered:  I  wifh  I  had  breath to  talk  a  little at  my  eafe,  and  that  the pain  I  feel  in this rib  would  ceafe ever  fo  fhort  a  while,  that  I  might  convince you,  Pan$a,  o f  the  error  you are  in.  Harkye,  finner,  fhould the  gale  of  fortune,  hitherto  fo  contrary,  come about  in our favour,  filling  the  fails  o f  our  defires,  fo that  we  may fafely,  and  without  any  hindrance,  make the  port o f  fome one  o f  thofe  iflands  I  have  promifed  you,  what  \yould  become  o f  you,  if, 

when  I  had  gained it,  and  made  you  lord  thereof,  you  fliould  render  all  inef- 

fedtual  by not being  a  knight,  nor  defiring  to  be  one,  and  by  having neither valour  nor  intention to  revenge  the  injuries  done  you,  or  to  defend  your  dominions?  For  you  mull  know,  that,  in  kingdoms  and  provinces  newly  conquered,  the minds o f  the  natives are never  fo  quiet,  nor  fo  much  in  the  interefl  o f their  new  mailer,  but  there  is flill ground  to  fear  that  they  will  endeavour  to 

bring  about  a  change o f  things,  and  once  more,  as they  call  it,  to try their  fortune :  and  therefore  the  new  pofTeffor ought to have  underflanding  to know  how to
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to  conduct  himfelf,  and  courage  to  aft  offenfively  and  defenfively,  whatever 

(hall  happen.  In  this  that  hath  now  befallen  us,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  wifh  I had  been  furnifhed  with that undemanding  and  valour your  worfhip  fpeaks  o f; 

but  I fwear,  on  the  faith  o f  a poor man,  I  am  at  this  time  fitter  for  plaifters than  difcourfes.  T ry,  Sir,  whether  you  are  able  to rife,  and we  will  help  up  Rozinante,  though  he  does  not  delerve it;  for  he  was the principal caufe o f all  this mauling.  I  never  believed  the like o f   Rozinante,   whom  I  took  to be  as  chafte and  as  peaceable  as  myfelf. 

But  it  is a true  faying,  that   much  time  is  necejjary to 

 come  to  a  thorough  knowledge of perfons;  and  that   we  are Jure  of  nothing  in  this life.   Who  could  have  thought,  that,  after  fuch  fwinging  flafhes  as  you  gave that  unfortunate adventurer-errant,  there  fhould  come  poll:,  as  it  were,  in  purfuit  o f  you,  this  vaft tempefi: o f  pack-ftaves,  which  has  difeharged  itfelf  upon 

our  fhoulders ?  Thine,  Sancho,  replied  Don Quixote,   fliould,  one  would think, be  ufed to  fuch  ftorms  ;  but  mine,  that  were brought  up  between  muflins  and 

cambricks,  muft  needs be  more  fenfible  o f  the  grief  o f this  mifliap. 

And were 

it  not  that  I  imagine  (do  I  fay,  imagine?)  did  I  not  know  for  certain,  that  all thefe inconveniencies are  infeparably  annexed to  the profeffion  o f  arms,  I  would 

l'uffer  myfelf  to  die  here out  o f  pure vexation.  T o   this  replied  the fquire  :  Sir, fince  thefe  mifhaps  are  the  genuine  fruits  and harvefts  o f  chivalry,  pray  tell  me whether they  fall out often,  or whether they have  their  fet times  in  which  they 

happen ;  for,  to  my  thinking,  two  more  luch harvefts  will  difable  us  from ever 

reaping  a  third,  if  god  o f  his  infinite  mercy  does  not  fuccour  us. 

Learn, 

friend  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   that  the  life  o f  knights-errant  is  liibjeft to a thoufand  perils  and  mifliaps :  but then they are every whit  as near becoming 

kings and emperors ;  and  this  experience  hath  fhewn  us  in  many  and  divers 

knights,  whofe  hiftories  I  am  perfectly  acquainted with. 

I  could  tell  you  now, 

if   the pain  would  give  me leave,  o f  fome,  who  by  the  ftrength  of  their  arm 

alone have  mounted to  the high  degrees  I  have  mentioned:  and  thefe  very  men 

were,  before  and  after,  involved  in  fundry  calamities  and  misfortunes. 

For  the 

valorous  Amadis  de  Gaul faw  himfelf  in  the power o f  his mortal  enemy,  Arche-laus  the  magician,  of  whom  it  is  pofitively  affirmed,  that,  when  he  had  him prifoner,  he  gave  him  above  two  hundred lafhes with  his  horfe’s  bridle,  after  he 

had  tied  him  to  a  pillar in his court-yard. 

And  moreover there  is  a  private  author,  o f  no fmall  credit,  who tells us,  that  the   knight  o f  the fun,  being  caught by  a trap-door,  which  funk under his  feet,  in  a  certain cafile,  found  himfelf,  at 

the bottom,  in  a  deep  dungeon  under  ground,  bound  hand and  foot;  where  they 

adminiftred  to him  one  of  thofe  things  they  call  a  clyfler,  o f  fnow-water  and 

fard,  that  almoft did  his  bufinefs;  and if he had not been  fuccoured in  that great 

ciftrefs  by  a certain  fage,  his  fpecial  friend,  it had gone very hard  with  the  poor knight.  So  that  I  may  very well  fufifer  among  fo  many  worthy  perfons,  who 

underwent  much  greater  affronts than  thofe  we  now  undergo:  for  I  would have 

you know,  Sancho,   that  the  wounds,  which  are  given with inftruments  that are

accidentally
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accidentally  in  ones  hand,  are  no difgrace  or  affront.  And  thus  it  is  exprefly 

written  in  the  law  o f  combat,  that  i f   the  fhoemaker  ffrikes  a  perfon  with  the laft he  has in  his  hand,  though  it be really o f  wood,  it  will not therefore  be faid, that  the  perfon  thus beaten with it  was  cudgelled. 

I  fay  this,  that  you  may  not 

think,  though we  are  mauled  in  this  fcuffle,  that  we  are  dilgraced:  for  the 

arms  thofe men  carried,  wherewith  they  mafhed  us,  were  no  other  than  their 

pack-ftaves  j  and  none  o f  them,  as  I  remember,  had  either  tuck,  fword,  or 

dagger. 

They gave me  no leifure,  anfwered   Sane ho,  to  obferve  fo  narrowly ; 

for fcarcely  had  I  laid hand  on my whyniard  *,  when  they croffed  my  fhoulders 

with  their  faplins,  in  fuch  a manner,  that  they  deprived  my  eyes  o f  light,  and 

my  feet o f  ftrength,  laying  me  where I now  lie,  and  where  I  am  not  fo  much 

concerned to think whether the  bulinefs o f  the  threfhing  be  an  affront  or  no,  as 

I am  troubled  at the pain  o f  the  blows,  which  will  leave  as  deep  an  impreflion 

in  my memory,  as  on  my fhoulders.  All  this  notwithftanding,  I  tell  you,  brother   Pan$a,   replied  Don  Quixote,   there  is  no  remembrance,  which  times  does not  obliterate,  nor pain,  which death  does  not  put an  end  to.  What greater misfortune can  there  be,  replied  Pan$a,   than  that,  which remains  ’till  time  effaces it,  and  ’ till death  puts an end to it ?  I f   this  mifchance o f  ours were  o f  that  fort, which  people cure  with  a  couple o f  plaiffers,  it would not be  altogether  fo bad : 

but,  for ought I fee,  all  the  plaiffers  o f  an  hofpital  will  not  be  fufticient  to  fet  us to  rights again.  Have  done  with  this,  and  gather  ffrength  out  o f  weaknefs, 

v Sancho,   anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  fo I  purpofe  to  do  :  and let  us fee  how   Rozinante  does;  for,  by what  I perceive,  not the  leaft part  o f  this  misfortune  has fallen  to  the poor  beaff’s fhare. 

W e muff not wonder at that,  anfwered  Sanchoy 

fince  he  alfo  appertains  to a  knight-errant. 

But  what  I  wonder  at,  is,  that  my 

afs  ffiould  come  off  fcot-free,  where  we  have  paid  fo  dear.  Fortune  always 

leaves  fome  door  open  in  difafters  whereby  to  come  at  a  remedy,  faid   Don 

 Quixote.   I  fay  this,  becaufe this  poor  beaft  may now fupply  the  want  o f   Rozinante,  by  carrying  me  hence  to  fome  caffle,  where  I  may  be  cured  o f  my wounds.  Nor  do  I  take  the  being  mounted  in  this  fafhion  to  be  difhonourable;  for  I  remember  to  have read,  that  the  good  old   Silenus,  governor and tutor  o f  the  merry god  o f  laughter,  when he made his  entry  into  the  city o f the 

hundred  gates,  went delightfully mounted on a moft beautiful afs.  It  is  like  he 

went  mounted as  your  worfhip  fays,  anfwered   Sancho:  but  there  is a  main  difference  between  riding and  lying athwart,  like  a  lack  o f  rubbifh. 

T o   which 

 Don  Quixote anfwered :  The  wounds  received in  battle  rather  give  honour  than take  it  away ;  fo that,  friend   Pan$a,   anfwer  me  no more,  but,  as  I  have  already  faid  to you,  raife  me  up  as  well as you can,  and  place  me  in  whatever  manner  you  pleafe  upon  your  afs,  that  we  may  get  hence,  before  night  comes  on and  overtakes us in this uninhabited  place. 

Yet  I  have heard  your  worfhip  fay, 

1   Tizona:  a  romantic  name  given  to  the fword  of   Roderick Diaz de Bivar,   the famous   Spanijb  General a g a ir.lt  the   Moors. 

V o  l . L 

L  

quoth
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quoth   Parity  that  it  is ufual  for  knights-errant  to  deep  on  heaths  and  defarts mod:  part  o f  the  year,  and  that  they  look  upon  it  to  be  very  fortunate.  That

was,  faid  Don  Quixote,  when  they  could  not  help  it,  or were  in  love:  and  this is fo  true,  that  there  have  been  knights,  who,  unknown  to  their  miftreffes,  have 

expoled  themfelves,  for  two  years  together,  upon  rocks,  to  the  fun  and  the 

fhade,  and  to  the  inclemencies  o f  heaven. 

One  o f  thefe  was   Amadis,  when, 

calling  himfelf   Beltcnebros  *,  he  ported  himfelf  on  the   poor  rock,  whether  for eight  years  or  eight  months  I  know  not,  for  I  am  not  perfect in  his  hirtory.  It is  Efficient,  that  there  he  was,  doing  penance  for  I  know  not  what  diftafte 

Ihewn  him  by the lady  Oriana.   But  let  us  have  done  with  this,  Sancho,  and difpatch,  before fuch another  misfortune happens  to  the afs as  hath  befallen   Ro-zi?iante.   That would be the devil indeed, quoth   Sancho j and  fending forth thirty alas’s,  and  fixty lighs, and a hundred  and twenty curfes on whofoever had brought 

him thither,  he  raifed himfelf  up,  but (laid bent by  the  way  like a   Turkijh  bow, entirely unable  to ftand upright:  and  with all this fatigue he made a fhift  to faddle 

his afs,  who  had  alfo  taken  advantage  o f  that  day’s exceflive liberty,  to go  a  little  aftray. 

He  then  heaved  up  Rozinante,  who,  had  he  had  a  tongue  to  complain with,  it is  mort: certain  would not  have  been  outdone  either  by   Sancho  or his mafter.  In fine,  Sancho  fettled   Don  Quixote  upon  the  afs,  and  tying   Rozinante by the head  to his tail,  led  them  both  by the halter,  proceeding now farter now  flower  toward  the  place  where  he  thought  the  road  might  lye.  And  he 

had  fcarce  gone  a  fhort  league,  when  fortune  (which  was  conducing  his  affairs 

from  good to  better)  difcovered  to  him  the road,  where  he efpied  an inn, which, 

to  his forrow and   Don Quixote's  joy,  muft  needs  be a  cartle.  Sancho  pofitively maintained  it  was an  inn,  and  his mafter that it  was  a  cartle  ,   and  the  obftinate difpute  lafted  fo  long,  that  they  had  time  to  arrive  there  before  it  ended  and 

without  more  ado   Sancho entered  into  it  with  his  firing  o f  cattle. 

C

H

A

P

. 



II. 

 O f  what  happened  to  the  ingenious  gejitleman  in  the  inn,  which  he

 imagined  to  be  a  cafle. 

r T ' H   E   inn - keeper,  feeing   Don  Quixote  laid  acrofs  the  afs,  ' enquired  o f Sancho,  what  ailed  him ?  Sancho  anfwered  him,  that  it  was  nothing  but a  fall  from  a  rock,  whereby  his  ribs  were  fomewhat  bruifed.  The  inn-keeper 

had  to  wife  one  o f  a  different  difpofition  from thofe  o f  the  like  occupation; 

for  fhe  was  naturally  charitable,  and  touched with the  misfortunes  o f her neighbours  :  fo  that  fhe  prefently  fet  herfelf  to  cure   Don  Quixote,  and  made  her daughter,  a  very  comely  young  maiden,  aflift  her  in  the  cure  o f  her  gueft. 

There  was  alfo  a  fervant  in  the  inn,  an   AJiurian  wench,  broad-faced,  flatheaded,  and  faddle-nofed,  with  one  eye fquinting,  and the  other  not  much bet-

*  T h e    lovely  obfcure. 

ter. 
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ter.  It  is  true,  the  a&ivity  o f  her  body  made  amends  for  her other  defects. 

She  was  not  feven  hands  high from  her  feet  to  her  head;  and  her  fhoulders, 

which  burthened  her  a  little  too  much,  made  her  look  down  to  the  ground 

more  than  the  cared  to  do. 

N ow   this  agreeable  lafs  helped  the  maiden  ;  and 

they  two  made   Don  Quixote  a  very  forry  bed  in  a  garret,  which  gave  evident tokens  o f  having  formerly  ferved  many  years  as  a  horfe-loft.  In  which  room 

lodged alfo  a  carrier,  whofe  bed  lay  a  little  beyond  that  o f  our   Don  Quixote.  

And  though  it  was  compofed  o f  pannels,  and  other  trappings  o f  his  mules,  it 

had  much  the  advantage  o f   Don  Quixote's,  which  confided  o f  four  not  very fmooth  boards,  upon  twro  not  very  equal  trefiels,  and  a  flock-bed  no  thicker 

than  a  quilt,  and  full  o f  knobs,  which,  if   one  had  not  feen  through  the 

breaches  that they were wool, by the  hardnefs might  have  been  taken for pebbl'e- 

flones;  with  two  flieets  like  the  leather  o f  an  old  target,  and  a  rugg,  the 

threads  o f which,  if  you  had  a  mind,  you  might  number  without lofing  a  fingle 

one  o f  the  account.  In  this  wretched  bed  was   Don  Quixote  laid  and  immediately  the  hodefs  and  her  daughter  plaidered  him  from  head  to foot,  M ari- 

 tomes  (for  fo  the   Afturian  was  called)  holding  the  light.  And  as  the  hodels duck  on  the  plaiders,  perceiving  Don  Quixote  to  be  fo  full  o f bruifes  in all  parts, flie  faid,  that  they  feemed  to  be  rather  marks  o f  blows  than  o f  a  fall.  They were not blows,  faid   Sancbo  ;  but  the  rock  had  many  diarp  points  and  knobs, and  every  one  has  left  its  mark  :  he  faid  alfo j  pray,  forfooth,  order  it  fo,  that fome  towe  may  be left;  fomebody  elfe  may  have  occafion  for  it,  for  my  fides 

alfo  ake  a  little.  So  then,  faid  the  hodefs,  you  too  have  had  a  fall.  No  fall, faid   Sancho  Pan$a ;  but  the  fright  I  took  at feeing  my  mader  fall has  made  my body  fo  fore,  that  methinks  I  have  received  a  thoufand  drubs. 

That  may 

very  well  be,  faid  the g ir l;  for  I  have  often  dreamed  that  I  was  falling  down from  fome  high  tower,  and  could  never  come  to  the ground  ;  and  when  I  have 

awaked,  I  have  found  myfelf  as  bruifed  and  battered,  as  if   I  had  really  fallen. 

But  here is the  point,  midrefs,  anfwered   Sancho  Pan pa,   that  I,  without dreaming  at all,  and  more  awake  than  I  am  now,  find  myfelf  with  almod  as  many bruifes  as  my  mader  Don  Quixote.  

H ow   is  this  cavalier called,  quoth the  AJlu- 

 rian  Maritornes ?  Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,  anfwered   Sancho  Panca :  he  is a  knight-errant,  and  one  o f  the  bed  and  mod  valiant  that  has  been  feen  this 

long  time  in  the  world. 

What  is  a  knight-errant,  replied  the  wench ?  Are 

you  fo  lately  come  into  the  world,  that  you  do  not  know,  anfwered   Sancho 

 Pan$a  ?   Then  learn,  fider  o f  mine,  that  a  knight-errrant  is  a  thing  that, in  two  words,  is feen  cudgelled  and  an  emperor  -  to-day  is the mod unfortunate creature  in  the  world,  and the mod  nccefiltous;  and  to-morrow  will  have  two 

or  three  crowns o f  kingdoms  to  give  to  his  fquire.  H ow   comes  it then  to  pals, that  you  being  fquire  to  this fo  worthy  a  gentleman,  faid  the  hodefs,  have  not 

yet,  as  it  feems,  got  fo  much  as  an earldom ?  It  is  early  days  yet,  anfwered 

 Sancho  ,   for  it  is  but  a  month fince we  fet  out  in  qued  o f adventures,  and  hi-L   2 

therto
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therto  we have  met  with none that  deferve  the name. 

And  now  and  then one 

looks  for one  thing,  a n d   finds another. 

True  it  is,  if  my  mailer   Don  Quixote 

recovers  of this  wound  or fall,  and  I  am  not  difabled  thereby,  I would  not truck 

my  hopes  for  the  bed title  in   Spain. 

All  this  difcourfe  Don  Quixote  lidened  to very  attentively ;  and  fetting  himfelf up  in  his  bed  as  well  as he  could,  and  taking the hodefs  by the hand,  he  faid  to her  :  Believe  me,  beauteous  lady,  you  may  reckon  yourfelf  happy  in  having 

lodged  my perfon  in  this  your  cadle,  and fuch  a  perfon,  that,  if  I  do  not  praife myfelf,  it  is  becaufe,  as  is  commonly  faid,  felf-praife  depreciates  :  but  my  fquire will  inform  you  who  I  am.  I  only fay,  that  I  ftiall  retain  the  fervice  you  have done  me  eternally  engraved  in  my memory,  and  be  grateful  to  you  whild  my 

life  fliall  remain.  And  had  it  pleafed  the  high  heavens,  that  love  had  not  held me  fo  enthralled,  and  fubjedted  to  his  laws,  and  to  the  eyes  o f  that  beautiful ingrate,  whofe name  I  mutter  between  my  teeth,  the  eyes  o f  this  lovely  virgin 

had  been  midreffes  o f  my  liberty. 

The  hoflefs,  her  daughter,  and  the  good   Maritornes,  flood  confounded  at 

hearing  this  our knight-errant’s  difcourfe  ;   which  they  underflood  juft  as  much as  if he  had  fpoken   Greek :  though  they  guefied  that  it  all  tended  to  compliments  and  offers  o f  fervice. 

And  not  being  accuflomed  to  fuch  kind  o f  language,  they  flared  at  him  with  admiration,  and  thought  him  another  fort  o f man  than  thofe  now  in  fafhion  ;  fo,  thanking  him  with  inn-like  phrafe  for  his 

offers,  they  left  him.  The  AJiurian  Maritornes  doftored   Sancho,  who  flood in  no  lefs  need  o f  it  than  his  matter. 

The  carrier  and  fhe  had  agreed  to  folace 

themfelves  together  that  night;  and  fhe had  given  him  her  word,  that,  when 

the  guefls  were  a-bed,  and her mafter and  miflrefs  afleep,  fhe  would  repair  to 

him,  and fatisfy  his defire  as much as  he  pleafed. 

And  it  is  faid  o f  this  honefl 

wench,  that  fhe  never  made  the  like  promife,  but  fhe  performed  it,  though 

fhe  had given  it  on a  mountain,  and  without  any  witnefs  :  for  fhe  flood  much 

upon  her  gentility,  and  yet thought  it  no  difgrace  to  be  employed  in  that  calling  o f  ferving  in  an  inn ;  often faying,  that  misfortunes  and  unhappy  accidents had  brought  her  to  that  flate. 

 Don  Quixote’s  hard,  fcanty,  beggarly,  feeble bed,  flood  firfl  in  the  middle o f  that  illuflrious  cock-loft;  and  clofe  by  it  flood   Sancho’s,   which  confided  only  o f  a  flag-matt,  and  a  rug  that  feemed  to  be  rather  o f  beaten  hemp than  o f  wool. 

Next  thefe  tw'o  in  courfe  dood  the  carrier’s,  made  up,  as  has 

been  faid,  o f  pannels,  and  the witole  furniture  o f  two  o f  the  bed  mules  he 

h ad;  which  were  twelve  in  number,  deek,  fat  and  dately:  for  he  was 

one  o f  the  riched  carriers o f  Arevalo,  as  the  author  o f  this  hidoiy relates,  who makes  particular  mention  o f this  carrier,  whom  he  knew  very  w e ll;  nay,  fome 

went  fo  far  as  to  fay,  he  was  fomewhat  o f  kin  to  him.  Befides,  Cid  Hamet 

 Benengeli  was a very  curious,  and very  punctual  hidoriographer  in  all  things  : and  this  appears plainly  from  the circumdances already related,  which,  however

feemingly
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eemingly minute  and  trivial,  he  would  not  pafs  over  in  filence.  Which  may 

ferve  as an  example  to  the  grave  hiflorians,  who  relate  fadts fo  very  briefly  and fuccindtly,  that  we have  fcarcely  a  fmack o f  them,  leaving  the  moft  fubflantial 

part  o f  the  work,  either  through  negledt,  malice,  or  ignorance,  at  the  bottom 

o f  the  inkhorn. 

The  blefling  o f  god  a  thoufand  times  on  the  author  o f 

 Tiblante,   o f  Ricamonte,  and  on  him  who  wrote  the  exploits  o f  the  Count   de 

 ‘Tomillas !   with  what  punctuality  do  they defcribe every  thing ! 

I  fay  then,  that,  after  the  carrier  had  viflted his  mules,  and  given them  their 

fecond  courfe,  he  laid  himfelf  down  upon  his  pannels,  in  expectation  o f  his 

moft  punctual   Maritornes.  Sancho  was  already  plaiftered,  and laid  down  ;  and though  he  endeavoured  to  fleep,  the  pain  o f  his  ribs  would  not  confent;  and 

 Don  Quixote,   through the anguifh  o f  his,  kept  his  eyes  as  wide  open  as  a  hare. 

T he  whole  inn was  in profound  filence,  and  no  other  light  in  it  than  what proceeded  from  a  lamp,  which  hung  burning  in  the  middle  o f  the  entry. 

This 

marvellous  flillnefs,  and  the  thoughts  which  our knight  always  drew  from  the 

accidents  recounted  in  every  page  o f  the  books,  the  authors  o f  his  misfortune, 

brought  to his  imagination  one  o f  the  flrangeft  whimfies  that  can well  be  conceived  :  which  was,  that  he  fancied he  was  arrived  at  a  certain  famous  caflle (for,  as  has  been  faid,  all  the  inns  where  he  lodged  were,  in  his  opinion,  cables)  and  that  the inn-keeper’s daughter was  daughter to the  lord  o f  the  caflle  ; who,  captivated  by his fine  appearance,  was  fallen  in  love  with  him,  and  had 

promifed  him,  that  night,  unknown  to her  parents,  to  fleal  privately  to  him, 

and  pafs  a  good  part  o f  it  with  him. 

And  taking  all  this  chimera  (which  he 

had  formed  to  himfelf)  for  real  and  true,  he  began to be  uneafy,  and  to refleCt 



on the  dangerous  crilis,  to  which  his  fidelity was  going  to  be  expoled  j  and  he 

refolved  in  his  heart  not  to  commit  difloyalty  againfl  his lady   Dulcinea  del Do-bo fo,   though  queen   Ginebra  herfelf,  with  the  lady  Quintaniona,   fhould  prefent themfelves  before  him. 

Whilfl:  his thoughts  were  taken  up  with  thefe  extravagancies,  the  time  and 

the  hour  (which  to him proved  an  unlucky  one)  o f the  AJlurian's coming  drew 

near  ;  who  in  her  finock,  and  bare-footed,  her  hair  tucked  up  under  a  fufiian 

coif,  came with filent and cautious  fleps  into  the  room,  where  the  three  were 

lodged,  to  find  her  carrier.  But  fcarce  was fhe come  to  the  door,  when   Don 

 Quixote  perceived  her,  and  fitting  up  in his bed,  in  fpite  o f  his plaillers  and  the pain  o f  his  ribs,  flretched  out  his  arms  to  receive  his  beauteous  damlel  the 

 AJlurian,   who  crouching,  and  holding her  breath,  went  with  hands  extended 

feeling  for  her  lover. 

Thus  flic  encountered   Don  Quixote's  arms,  who 

caught fail  hold  o f her  by  the  wrift,  and pulling  her  toward him,  fhe not daring 

to  fpeak  a  word,  made  her  fit  down  on  the  bed  by  him. 

Prefently  he  fell  to 

feeling  her  fmock,  which,  though  it  was  o f  canvas,  feemed  to  him  to  be  o f 

the  fineft  and foftefl  lawn.  She  had  on  her  wrift  a  firing  o f  glals-beads j  but to  his  fancy  they  were precious  oriental  pearls. 

Her  hairs,  not  unlike  thofe  o f •

a  horfe’s
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a  horfe’s  mane,  he  took  for  threads  o f  the  brightefl  gold  o f   Arabia,  whofe fplendour  obfcures  that  o f  the  fun  itfelf.  And  though  her  breath  doubdefs 

fmelled  o f  flale  lafl-night’s  falt-fifh,  he  fancied himfelf  fucking  from her  lips  a delicious  and  aromatic  odour.  In  fhort  he  painted her  in his  imagination  in  the 

very  form  and manner,  he  had  read  defcribed  in  his  books,  o f  fome  princefs, 

who  comes,  adorned  in  the  manner  here mentioned,  to  vifit  the  dangeroufly 

wounded  knight,  with  whom  fhe  is  in  love. 

And  fo  great  was  the  poor  gentleman’s infatuation,  that  neither the touch,  nor the breath,  nor  other things the good  wench  had  about  her,  could  undeceive  him,  though  enough  to  make  any 

one  but  a  carrier  vomit.  Yet  he  imagined  he  held  the  goddefs  o f beauty  between his  arm s;  and  clafping  her fall,  with an  amorous  and  low  voice,  he  began  to  fay  to  her  :  O !  that  I  were in  a condition,  beautiful  and  high  lady,  to be able  to  return  fo  vafl a  favour,  as  this you  have  done  me  by  the  prefence  o f your  great  beauty;  but  fortune,  who  is  never  weary  o f  perfecuting  the  good, 

is  pleafed  to  lay  me  on  this  bed,  where  I  lye  fo  bruifed  and  difabled,  that, 

though  I  were  ever  fo  much inclined  to  gratify  your  defires,  it  would  be  im- 

poffible.  And  to  this  is  added  another  flill  greater  impoffibility,  which  is  the 

plighted  faith  I  have  given to  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  the  foie  miftrefs o f  my  mofl  hidden  thoughts. 

Had  it  not  been  for thefe  obftacles,  I fhould  not 

have  been  fo  dull  a knight,  as  to  let  flip  the  happy  opportunity your  great good- 

nefs  has put into  my hands.  Maritornes was  in  the  utmofl  pain, 

and 

in  a violent  fweat,  to  find  herfelf  held  fo  faff  by   Don  Quixote;  and  not  hearing  or minding  what  he  faid  to  her,  fhe  ftruggled,  without  fpeaking  a  word,  to  get 

loofe  from  him. 

The  honefl  carrier,  whofe  loofe  defires  kept  him  awake, 

heard  his  fweetheart  from  the  firft  moment  fhe  entered  the  door,  and  liflened 

attentively  to  all  that  Don  Quixote  faid;  and jealous that the  AJlurian  had broken her  word  with  him  for  another,  he  drew  nearer  and  nearer  to   Don Quixote's 

bed,  and  flood  ftill,  to  fee  what  would  come  o f  thofe  fpeeches  which  he  did 

not  underfland.  But,  feeing  that  the  wench  flrove  to  get  from 

him, 

and that

 Don  Quixote laboured  to  hold  her,  not  liking the jeft,  he lifted  up  his arm,  and difcharged  fo  terrible a  blow  on thp  lanthorn jaws o f the enamoured  knight,  that 

he  bathed his mouth  in  blood  :  and  not  content  with  this,  he mounted  upon  his 

ribs,  and  paced  them  over,  fomewhat above  a  trot,  from  end  to  end.  The  bed, 

which was  a little crazy,  and  its foundations none o f the  flrongefl,  being unable to 

bear  the additional  weight  o f the  carrier,  came  down with  them to  the  ground  : 

at  which  great  noife the hofl  awaked,  and  prefently  imagined  it  muff  be  fome 

prank  o f  Maritornes'  s  ;  for  having  called  to  her  aloud,  fhe  made  no  anfwer. 

With  this  fufpicion  he  got  up,  and  lighting  a  candle  went  toward  the  place 

where  he  had  heard  the buflle. 

The  wench,  perceiving  her  mailer  coming, 

and  knowing  him  to  be  terribly  paflionate,  all  trembling  and  confounded,  betook  herfelf  to   Sancho  Panda's  bed,  who  was  now  afleep  ;  and  creeping  in, fhe  lay  clofe  to  him,  and as  round  as  an  egg.  T he  inn-keeper  entering  faid ; 

Where
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Where  are  you,  ftrumpet ?  thefe  are  moft  certainly  Tome  o f your doings.  N ow  

 Sancho awaked,  and perceiving that bulk lying  as  it  were a-top o f him,  fancied he had got  the  night-mare, and  began  to lay about  him  on  every fide  :  and not a  few 

o f his  fifty-cuffs  reached   Maritornes,  who,  provoked  by  the  fmart,  and laying all modefty  afide,  made   Sancho  fuch  a  return  in  kind,  that  fhe  quite  rouzed  him from  fleep,  in  defpite  o f  his  drowzinefs  :  who  finding  himfelf  handled  in  that 

manner,  without  knowing  by  whom,  raifed  himfelf  up  as  well  as  he  could, 

and  grappled  with   Maritornes;  and  there  began between  them  two  the toughed: 

and  pleafanteft  skirmifh  in  the  world. 

Now   the carrier perceiving,  by the  light 

o f  the  hoft’s  candle,  how  it  fared  with  his  miftrefs,  quitted   Don  Quixote,   and ran to  give her  the  neceflary afliftance. 

The landlord  did the  fame,  but  with  a 

different  intention  ;  for  his  was  to  chaftize  the  wench,  concluding  without 

doubt,  that fhe  was  the  foie occafion  o f  all  this  harmony.  And  fo,  as  the  proverb  goes,  the  cat  to  the  rat,  the rat  to the  rope,  and  the  rope to the  ftick  :  the carrier  belaboured   Sancho,  Sancho the  wench,  the wench  him,  the  in-keeper the wench;  and all laid  about  them fo thick,  that  they gave themfelves  not  a minute’s 

re ft:  and  the  beft  o f  it  was,  that  the  landlord’s  candle  went  o u t;  and they, being  left  in  the  dark,  threfhed  one another fo  unmercifully,  that  let  the  hand 

light  where  it would,  it left nothing  found. 

There  lodged  by  chance  that  night  in  the  inn  an  officer,  o f  thofe  they  call 

the old  holy brotherhood  o f   Toledo  1 j  who,  likewife hearing  the  ftrange noife  o f the  fcuffie,  catched  up  his  wand,  and  the  tin-box  which  held  his  commiffion, 

and  entered  the  room  in  the  dark,  crying  out;  Forbear,  in  the name  o f juftice; 

forbear,  in  the  name  o f  the  holy  brotherhood. 

\nd the  firft he  lighted  on was 

the  battered   Don Quixote,  who  lay  on  his  demolifhed  bed,  ftretched  upon  his back,  and  quite  fenfelefs;  and  laying  hold  o f  his  beard,  as  he  was  grope‘ng 

about,  he  cried  out  inceffantly,  I charge  you  to  aid  and  affift  me  :  but,  finding that  the  perfon  he had  laid  hold  o f  neither  ftirred nor  moved,  he concluded  that 

he  muft  be dead,  and that  the people  within  the room  were  his  murderers :  and 

with  this  fufpicion  he  raifed  his  voice  ftill  louder,  crying;  Shut  the  inn-door, 

fee  that  nobody  gets  o u t;  for  they have  killed  a  man  here. 

This  voice  afto- 

nifhed  them all,  and  each  o f  them left  the  conflict  the  very  moment  the  voice 

reached  them.  The  landlord  withdrew  to  his  chamber,  the  carrier  to  his  pan- 

nels,  and  the  wench to  her  ftraw  :  only  the  unfortunate  Don Quixote and  Sancho could  not  ftir  from  the  place  they were  in.  N ow  the  officer  let go   Don Quixote's beard,  and  went  out  to  get  a  light,  to  fearch  after  and  apprehend  the  delinquents :  but  he  found  none;  for the inn-keeper  had  purpofely  extinguished  the lamp,  when he  retired  to  his  Chamber ;  and the  officer  was  forced  to  have recourfe  to the chimney,  where,  after  much  pains  and  time,  he  lighted  another 

lamp. 

»  T h ey  patrouil  in  fquadrons,  to  apprehend robbers  and  diforderly  perfons, 

C H A P . 
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 Wherein  are  continued the  numberlefs  hardjhips,  which  the  brave  Don Quixote  and his  good  fquire  Sancho  Panga   underwent  in  the  inn,  which  he  unhappily  took fo r   a  caftle. 

BY  this time  Don Quixote was come to himfelf,  and with the very lame tone 

o f  voice,  with  which,  the day  before,  he  had  called  to his  fquire,  when  he 

lay ft retched  along  in  the  valley o f  pack-ftaves,  he  began  to  call  to  him,  faying; SanchOy  friend,  fleepeft  thou  ?  fleepeft  thou,  friend   Sancho  %  H ow  Ihould  I deep ?  woe  is  me !  anfwered  Sa?ickoy  full  o f trouble  and  vexation ;  I  cannot  but think all  the  devils in hell  have  been  in  my  company  to-night.  You  may  very 

well believe  fo,  anfwered   Don  Q uixote;  and  either  I  know  little,  or  this  caftle is  enchanted.  For you  muft know— but what  I am now  going to  tell  you,  you 

muft fwear  to  keep  fecret  till  after my death. 

Yes,  I  fwear,  anfwered   Sancho.  

I  fay  it,  replied   Don  Quixote,  becaufe  I  am an enemy  to  the  taking  away  any body’s  reputation.  I  do  fwear,  faid   Sancho  again,  I  will  keep  it  fecret  till  after your  deceafe,  and  god  grant  I  may  difcover  it  to-morrow. 

Have  I  done  you 

fo  many ill  turns,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  that  you  would  willingly  fee me  dead fo  veiy foon ? 

It  is not  for  that,  anfwered  Sancho ;  but I am  an enemy 

to  keeping  things  long,  and  I  would  not  have  them  rot  with  keeping.  Be  it 

for  what  it will,  laid   Don Quixote ;  I  truft  for greater  matters  than  that to your love  and  your kindnefs  :  and  therefore  you  muft  know,  that  this  night  there has 

befallen  me one o f  the ftrangeft  adventures  imaginable ;   and, to  tell  it  you in few words,  know,  that  a  little while  ago there  came  to  me  the daughter  o f the  lord 

o f  this caftle,  who  is  the moft  accomplifhed  and  beautiful  damlel  that  is  to  be 

found  in  a  great  part  o f  the  habitable  earth.  What could I not tell you  o f  the 

gracefulnefs  o f  her  perfon  ?  what  o f  the  fprightlinefs  o f  her  wit  ?  what  o f other  hidden  charms,  which,  to preferve  the fidelity  I  owe to  my  lady  Dulcinea 

 del Tibofoy  I will  pafs  over  untouched  and  in  filence  ?  onlj  I  would  tell  you, that  heaven,  envying  fo great  happinefs  as  fortune  had  put  into  my  hands ;  or 

perhaps  (which  is more probable)  this caftle,  as I faid before,  being  enchanted; 

at  the  time  that  ftie and  I  were  engaged in  the  fweeteft  and  moft  amorous  con- 

verfation,  without  my  feeing  it,  or  knowing  whence  it  came,  comes  a hand, 

faftened  to  the  arm  o f  fome  monftrous  giant,  and  gave  me  fuch  a  doufe  on  the 

chops,  that  I  was  all bathed  in  blood,  and  it  afterwards  pounded  me  in  fuch 

fort,  that  I  am  in  a  worfe  cafe  than  yefterday,  when  the  carriers,  for   R ozinante'%  frolic,  did  us  the  mifchief  you  know. 

Whence  I  conjecture,  that  the 

treafure  o f  this  damfel’s  beauty  is  guarded  by  fome  enchanted   Moory  and  is  not referved  for  me.  Nor  for  me  neither,  anfwered   Sancho ;  for  more  than  four hundred   Moors  have  cudgelled  me  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the  bafting  o f  the pack-ftaves  was  t arts  and  checfe-cakes  to  it.  But  tell  me,  pray,  Sir,  how can

you
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you  call  this an  excellent  and  rare  adventure, which  has  left  us  in  fuch  a  pickle  ? 

though  it  was  not  quite fo  bad  with  your worffiip,  who  had  between your  arms 

that  incomparable  beauty  aforefaid.  But  I,  what  had  I,  befides  the  heavieA 

blows  that,  I  hope,  I  fhall  ever feel  as  long  as  I  live  ?  Woe  is  me,  and  the mother  that  bore  me  !  for  I  am  no  knight-errant,  nor  ever  mean  to  be  one  ; 

and  yet,  o f all  the  mifadventurcs,  the  greater  part  Aill  falls to  my fliare.  W h at! 

have  you  been  pounded  too?  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Have  I not  told you,  yes? 

Evil  befall  my  lineage  !  quoth   Sancho.   Be  in  no  pain,  friend,  faid   Don Quixote;  for  I  will  now  make  the  precious  balfarn,  with  which  we  will  cure ourfelves  in the  twinkling  o f  an eye. 

By  this  time  the  officer  had  lighted  his 

lamp,  and  entered  to  fee  the  perfon  he  thought  was  killed  ;  and   Sancho  feeing him  come  in,  and  perceiving  him  to  be  in  his  fhirt,  with  a  night-cap  on  his 

head,  a  lamp  in his  hand,  and  a  very  ill-favoured  countenance,  he  demanded  o f 

his  maAer;  Pray,  Sir,  is  this the  enchanted   Moor  coming  to  chaftife  us  again, i f   any  thing  be  left  at  the  bottom  o f  the  ink-horn  1  ?  It  cannot  be  the   Moory anfwered   Don  Quixote ;  for  the  enchanted  fuffer  not  themfelves  to  be  feen  by any body. 

I f   they will  not be  feen,  they will be  felt,  faid   Sancho  ;   witnefs  my 

fhoulders.  Mine  might  fpeak  too,  anfwered   Don Qjiixote  :  but this  is  not  fufficient  evidence to convince  us,  that what  we fee  is  the enchanted  Moor. 

The  officer  came,  and,  finding  them  communing  in  fo  calm  a  manner,  flood 

in  fufpence.  It is  true indeed,  Don  Quixote ftill lay flat on his  back, without being able  to  Air,  through  mere  pounding  and  plaiAcring.  The  officer  approached 

him,  and  faid  :  How  fares  it,  hone A  friend  ?  I  would  fpeak  more  refpe&fifily, anfwered   Don  Quixote,   were  I in  your  place.  Is  it  the  fafliion  o f  this  country to  talk  in  this  manner  to knights-errant,  blockhead  ?  The  officer,  feeing  himfelf  fo  ill-treated  by  one  o f  fb  feurvy  an  appearance,  could  not  bear  it,  and  lifting  up  the brafs-lamp,  with  all  its  oil,  gave  it   Don  Quixote  over  the  pate,  in fuch  fort,  that  he  broke  his  head  ;  and,  all  being  in  the  dark,  he  ran  inAantly out  o f  the  room. 

Doubtlefs,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho  Pant;a,   this  is  the  enchanted 

 Moor  ;  and  he  referves the  treafure for others,  and  for  us only  blows  and  lamp-knocks 2. 

It  is  even  fo,  anfwered  Don Quixote ;  and  it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  regard this  bufinefs  o f enchantments,  or  to be  out  of humour  or angry  with  them; for  as they  are  invifible  and  phantaAical  only,  we  Avail  find  nothing  to  be  revenged  on,  though  we  endeavour  it  never  lb  much. 

Get  you  up,  Sancho,   it 

you  can,  and  call  the  governour o f  this  fortrefs;  and  take  care  to  get  me lome 

oil,  wine,  fait,  and  rofemary,  to  make  the  healing balfarn  ;  for,  in  truth,  I  believe  I  want  it  very  much  at  this  time  ;  for the  wound  this  phantom  has  given me  bleeds  very  fa A. 

1   S i  fe  dexo  aho  en  el  tintero.   The  meaning  of  which  plimfe  is  clear  from  the  like  exprefiion  in the  p reced in g   chapter,  where   Cervantes  prailes  the  punctuality  of   Ctd  Hamete  btnenget  in  re counting  the  minmeft  circuinflances  of  the  hitlory  ;  whereas  other  hiilorians  lelate  farts  too  lu c  inctly, leaving  the  molt  fubltantial  part  of  the  work  at  the  bottom  of  the  ink-horn   [dexandoje  en  el  tintero,   &c.j that  is,  leaving  the  work  imperfert. 

 1  Candilazoi.   A   new -coined  w ord  in  the origin al. 

V o l . ' I .   • 

M  

 Sencco
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 Sancho  got  up,  with  pain  enough  o f his  bones,  and  went  in the  dark  towards the  landlord’s  chamber,  and  meeting widi  the  officer,  who  was  liAening  to  discover  what  his  enemy would  be  at,  faid  to  him j  Sir,  w hoever  you  are,  do  ^  

the  favour  and  kindneds  to  help  us  to  a  little  rofemary,  oil,  fait  and  w ine;  for they  are  wanted  to ci  e  one o f  the  bell  knights-errant  that  are  in  the  world, 

who  lies  in  yon  bed, ion  ]y  wounded  by  the  hands  o f  the  enchanted   Moor  that is  in  this  inn.  The  officer,  hearing  him  talk  at  this  rate,  took  him  for one out o f  his  denies. 

And  the  day  beginning  to  dawn,  he  opened  the  inn-door,  and 

calling  the  hofl,  told  him  what  that  honed:  man  wanted.  The inn-keeper  furnished  him  with  what he  delired,  and  Sajicho  carried  them  to   Don  Quixote,   who lay  with  his  hands  on  his  head,  complaining  o f  the  pain  o f  the  lamp-knock, 

which  had done  him  no other  hurt  than  the  railing  a  couple  o f  bumps  pretty 

much  dwelled :  and  what  he  took  for  blood  was  nothing  but  fweat,  occasioned 

by  the  anguilh  o f  the  lad:  night’s  hurricane. 

In  line,  lie  took  his  dimples,  and 

made  a  compound  o f  them,  mixing  them  together,  and  boiling  them  a  good 

while,  ’till  he  thought  they  were  enough. 

Then  he  asked  for  a  viol  to  put  it 

in;  and  there  being  no  luch thing  in  the inn,  lie  redolved  to  put it  in  a  cruze,  or oil-flask  o f  tin,  which  the  hod:  made  him  a  predent  of. 

And  immediately  he 

daid  over  the  cruze  above  fourdcore   Pater-nojlers  and  as  many  Ave-maries,  Salves  and   Credos,  and  every word  was  accompanied  with  a  c. ofs  by  way  o f  benediction  :  at  all  which  were predent   Sa?icho,   the  inn-keeper,  and  the  officer  :  as for  the  carrier,  he  was  gone foberly  about  the  bufineds  o f  tending his  mules. 

N ow   the  dode  being  ready,  he  redolved  immediately  to  make  trial  o f 

the  virtue  o f  that  precious  ballam,  as  he  imagined  it  to  b e ;  and  do  he  drank about  a  pint  and  a  half o f what  the  cruze  could  not  contain,  and which remained 

in the  pot it  was  infuded  and  boiled  in ;  and  dcarcely had he done drinking,  when 

he  began to vomit  lb  violently,  that  nothing  was  left  in  his  flomach:  and  thro’ 

the  convulsive  Teachings  and  agitation  o f  the vomit,  he  fell  into  a  molt  copious fw eat:  wherefore  he  ordered  them  to  cover  him  up  warm,  and  to  leave  him 

alone.  They  did  do,  and  he  continued fail:  afleep  above  three  hours,  when  he 

awoke,  and  found  himdelf  greatly  relieved  in  his  body,  and  do  much  recovered 

o f  his  braiding,  that  he  thought himdelf  as  good  as  cured. 

And  he  was  thoroughly perduaded  that  he  had  hit  on  the  true  ballam o f   Fierabras,  and,  that with  this  remedy  he  might  thenceforward  encounter  without  fear  any  dangers,  battles,  and  conflicts  whatever,  though  never  do perilous. 

 Sancho  Panga,   who  likewide  took  his  mailer’s  amendment  for  a  miracle,  defired  he  would  give  him  what  remained  in  the  pipkin,  which  was  no  dmall 

quantity.  Don  Quixote  granting  his requelt,  he took  it  in  both hands,  and with a  good  faith  and better  will,  tolfed  it  down  into  his flomach,  twilling  very  little lefs  than  his  mailer  had  done.  Now   the  cade was,  that  poor   Sancho'  s  flomach was  not  do  nice and  dqueamilh  as  his  mailer’s ;  and  therefore,  before  he  could 

throw  it  up,  it  gave him  fuch  pangs  and  loathings,  with  do  many  cold  dweats

and
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and  faintings,  that  he verily  thought  his  laft  hour was  come  :  and  finding  him- 

felf  fo  afflicted  and  tormented,  he  curfed  the  balfam,  and  the  thief  that  had 

given  it  him. 

 Don Quixote,   feeing  him  in  that  condition,  faid  to  h im :  I  believe,  Sancho,  that  all  this  mifchief  has  befallen  you becaufe  you  are  not dubbed a  knight:  for  I am  o f  opinion,  this  liquor can  do  no good  to  thofe who are  not. 

I f   your worfhip  knew that,  replied   Sa?icho  (evil  betide  me  and  all  my  generation! )  why  did  you  fuffer  me  to  drink it? 

By  this  time  the  drench  operated 

effectually,  and  the  poor  fquire  began  to  let  fly at  both  channels  with  fo  much 

precipitation,  that  the  flag-mat  upon  which  he  lay,  and  the  blanket  in which he 

wrapped  himfelf,  were never  after fit  for  ufe.  He  fweated  and  fweated  again, 

with  fuch  faintings  and  fits,  that  not  only  himfelf,  but  every  body  elfe  thought he  was  expiring.  This  hurricane  and  evacuation-errant  lafted  him  near  two 

hours;  at  the end o f which  he  did not  remain  as  his  mafter  did,  but  fo fhattered 

and  broken,  that  he  was  not  able  to  ffand.  But  Don Quixote,  who,  as  is  faid, found  himfelf  at  eafe  and whole,  would  needs  depart  immediately  in  quell  o f 

adventures,  believing,  that all  the  time he loitered away  there  was  depriving  the 

world,  and  the  diflreffed in- it,  o f  his  aid and  prote&ion;  and the rather through the  fecurity and  confidence  he placed  in  the balfam :  and  thus,  hurried  away by 

this  flrong  defire,  he  faddled  Rozinante  with  his  own hands,  and  pannelled  his fquire’s  beafl,  whom  he  alfo  helped  to  drefs,  and  to  mount  him upon the afs.  He 

prefently  got  on horfeback,  and,  coming  to  a corner  o f  the  inn,  he  laid  hold of 

a  pike  that  flood there,  to  ferve  him  for  a  launce. 

All  the  folks  in  the  inn 

flood  gazing at him,  being  fomewhat  above twenty perfons:  among  the  reft  the 

hoft’s daughter  flared at him,  and he  on  his part removed not  his  eyes from  her, 

and  now  and  then fent forth a flgh,  which  he  feemed  to  tear  up  from  the  bottom  o f  his  bowels;  all  imagining  it  to  proceed  from  the  pain  he  felt  in his  ribs, at  leaft  thofe,  who  the  night  before  had  feen  how  he  was  plaiftered. 

They being now  both  mounted,  and Handing  at  the door o f the  inn,  he called to 

the  hoft,  and,  with  a  very  folemn  and  grave  voice,  laid  to h im ;  Many and .great are the  favours,  Signor  governor,  which  in  this  your  caftle  I  have  received,  and 

I  remain  under  infinite  obligations to  acknowledge  them  all  the  days  o f  my  life. 

I f   I  could make  you  a  return by  revenging  you  on  any  infolent,  who  has  done 

you  outrage,  know  that  the  duty o f  my profeffion  is  no other  than to llrengthen 

the  weak,  to  revenge  the  injured,  and  to  chaftife  the  perfidious.  Run  over 

your  memory,  and  if  you  find  any  thing o f  this  nature  to  recommend  to  me, 

you  need  only  declare  it ;  for  I  promife you,  by  the  order  o f  knighthood  I have received,  to  procure  you  fatisfadlion  and amends to your  heart’s defire.  The hoft 

anfwered  with  the  fame  gravity:  Sir  knight,  I  have no need  o f  your  worfhip’s 

avenging any  wrong  for m e;  I  know  how to take the proper revenge,  when any 

injury  is  done m e :  I  only  defire  your worfhip to  pay me for  what you have  had

in  the  inn,  as  well for the  ftraw  and barley  for  your two beafts, as for  your fupper and lodging.  What,  then,  is this an inn ?  replied   Don Quixote ?   And a very credita-M   2 

ble
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b le  o n e,  a n fw e re d   th e   h o d . 

H ith e rto   th e n   I  h a v e   been  in   an  e rro r,  a n fw e re d  

 D oji Quixote-,   fo r  in  tru th   I  to o k   it  fo r  a  cad le,  and  no  bad  one  n e ith e r:  but Since  it  is  fo ,  th a t  it  is  n o  c a d le ,  b u t  an  in n ,  a ll  th a t  can  n o w   be  d o n e,  is,  th a t y o u   excu fe  th e   p a y m e n t ;  fo r  I  can n ot  adt  c o n tra ry   to   th e   la w   o f  k n ig h ts -e rra n t, o f   w h o m   I  certa in ly   k n o w   (h a vin g   h ith e rto   read   n o th in g   to   th e   c o n tra ry )  th a t th e y   n e v e r  p aid  fo r  lod g in g ,  o r  an y  th in g   elfe ,  in  a n y   inn  w h e re   th e y   h ave  la i n ; and  th a t  b ecau fe,  o f   rig h t  and  good   reafon ,  all  p o fh b le  good   a c co m m o d atio n   is due  to   th e m ,  in  reco m p en ce  o f   th e   in fu fferab le  hardships  th e y   en d u re  in  q u e d o f   a d ven tu res,  b y   n ig h t  and  b y   d a y ,  in  w in te r  and  in  fu m m e r,  on  fo o t  and  on h o rfe b a c k ,  w ith   th ird ;  and  w it h   h u n g e r,  w ith   h eat  and  w ith   co ld ,  fub jed l  to   all th e   in clem en cies  o f   h eaven ,  and  to   a ll  th e  in con venien cies  u p o n   e a rth . 

I  fee 

little   to   m y   p u rp o fe  in  a ll  th is,  a n fw e re d   th e  h o d ;:  p a y   m e   w h a t  is  m y   due,  and le t  us  h a v e   n one  o f   y o u r  d o rie s  and  k n ig h t-e rra n trie s ;  fo r  I  m a k e   no  accou n t  o f a n y   th in g ,  b u t  h o w   to  co m e  b y   m y   o w n . 

T h o u   a rt  a  b lo ck h ea d ,  and  a  p itifu l 

in n -k e e p e r,  a n fw e re d    D oji  Quixote:  fo  clapping  fpurs  to    Rozijiajite,  and  b ran dishing  his  lau n ce,  he  fallied   o u t  o f   th e  in n ,  w ith o u t  an y  b o d y ’s  op p ofin g   h im , an d ,  w ith o u t  lo o k in g   to   fee  w h e th e r  his  fq u ire   fo llo w e d   h im   o r  n o t,  g o t  a  good w a y   o ff. 

T h e   hod;,  feein g  h im   go  o ff,  w ith o u t  p ayin g   h im ,  ra n   to   feize  on    Sajicho Panca,   w h o   faid,  that  fince  his  m a d e r  w o u ld   not  pay,  h e  w o u ld   n o t  p ay  neith e r  ;  fo r  b ein g  fq u ire  to  a  k n ig h t-e rra n t,  as  h e  w a s,  th e   fam e  ru le   an d   reafon h e ld   as  good   fo r  h im   as  fo r   his  m a d e r,  n o t  to  p a y   a n y   th in g   in  p u b lic k -h o u fe s and  inns. 

T h e   in n -k e e p e r  g re w   v e ry   t e d y   at  th is,  an d   th re a tn e d   h im ,  i f   h e d id   n o t  p ay  h im ,  h e  w o u ld   get  it  in  a  w a y   h e   Should  b e  lo r r y   fo r.  Sajicho  fw o re b y   th e   o rd e r  o f   c h iv a lry ,  w h ic h   his  m a d e r  h a d   re c e ive d ,  th a t  h e   w o u ld   n o t  p a y a  fingle  fa rth in g ,  th o u g h   it  Should  c o d   h im   his  l i f e ;  fo r  th e   lau d ab le  an d   an cien t ufage  o f   k n ig h ts -e rra n t  Should  n o t  be  lo d   fo r  h im ,  n o r  d io u ld   th e   fq u ires o f   fu tu re   k n ig h ts  h a v e   reafo n   to   co m p la in   o f,  o r  re p ro a c h   h im   fo r  th e   b reach   o f fo  j u d   a  rig h t. 

P o o r   Sajicho's  ill  lu c k   w o u ld   h a ve   it,  th a t,  a m o n g   th o fe  w h o   w e re   in  th e   inn, th e re   w e re   fo u r  c lo th -w o rk e rs   o f    Segovia,   th re e   n eed le-m ak ers  o f   th e  h o rfe - 

fo u n tain   o f   Cordova  *,  and  tw o   b u tch ers  o f   Sevil,   all  a rch ,  m e r ry ,  u n lu c k y ,  and fro lic k fo m e   fe llo w s  j  w h o ,  as  it  w e re ,  in d ig a te d   and  m o v e d   b y   th e   fe lf-fa m e fp irit,  c am e  u p   to    Sajicho,  and  dism ounting  h im   fro m   th e   afs,  one  o f   th e m w e n t  in  fo r  th e   la n d lo rd ’s  b e d -b la n k e t:  an d   p u ttin g   h im   th e re in ,  th e y   lo o k e d u p   an d   fa w   th a t  th e   cielin g  w a s  fo m e w h a t  to o   lo w   fo r  th e ir  w o r k ,  and  d e te rm in ed   to   go  o u t  in to  th e   y a rd ,  w h ic h   w as  b ou n d ed   o n ly   b y   th e   sky. 

T h e re ,  

 Sajicho  being  placed  in  th e  m id d   o f   the  blanket,  th e y   began  to  tofs  h im   aloft, and  to   d iv e rt  th em felves  w ith   h im ,  as  w ith   a  d og  a t   Shrovetide.  

T h e   cries,  

w h ic h   th e  p o o r  b la n k etted   fq u ire  fen t  fo r th ,  w e re   fo   m a n y ,  and  fo   lo u d ,  th a t

*   Elpotro de  Cordova.  

A   fq u a re   in   th e   c it y   o f    Cordova,   w h e re   a   fo u n tain   gu fties  o u t  fro m   a   h o rfe ’s m o u t h ;  n e a r   w h ic h   is  a lfo   a   w h ip p in g - p o ft . 

th e y
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th e y   rea c h e d   h is  m a ile r ’s  e a r s 3  w h o ,  {lo p p in g   to   lifle n   a tte n tiv e ly ,  b elieved  th a t fo m e   n e w   a d v e n tu re   w as  at  h an d ,  ’till  h e  fo u n d   p la in ly   th a t  h e   w h o   cried   w as h is  f q u i r e 3  and  tu rn in g   th e   reins,  w it h   a  c o n ftra in e d   g allo p ,  h e   cam e  up   to   th e in n  3  a n d   fin d in g   it  {h u t,  h e   ro d e  ro u n d   it  to   d ifc o v e r,  i f   h e   c o u ld ,  an  en tran ce. 

B u t  h e  w as  fcarce  g o t  to  th e   w a ll  o f   th e   y a rd ,  w h ic h   w a s  n o t  v e r y   h ig h ,  w h e n h e   p e rc e iv e d   th e   w ic k e d   fp o rt  th e y   w e re   m a k in g   w it h   h is  fq u ire. 

H e   fa w   h im  

afc en d   and  d efcend   th ro u g h   th e   a ir  w ith   fo  m u c h   grace  and  a g ility ,  th a t,  i f   his c h o le r w o u ld  h a ve  d iffe re d   h im ,  I  a m   o f  o p in ion   h e  w o u ld   h ave lau g h ed .  H e  tried to   g et  fr o m   his  h o rfe   u p o n   th e   pales 3  b u t  h e   w a s  fo  b ru ifed   and  b attered ,  th a t h e   c o u ld   n o t  fo  m u c h   as  a lig h t,  an d   fo  fro m   on  h o rfe b a c k   h e   b egan   to   call th o fe ,  w h o   w e r e   to llin g    Sancho,  fo   m a n y   ffra n g e   and  ab u five  nam es,  th a t  it  is im p o fiib le   to   p u t  th e m   d o w n   in  w r i t i n g :  b u t  th e y   did  n o t  th e re fo re   d e fill  fro m th e ir  la u g h te r,  n o r  th e ir  la b o u r 3  n o r  did  th e   flyin g    Sancho  fo rb ea r  his  c o m p lain ts,  m ix e d   fo m e tim e s  w it h   m en aces,  fo m e tim e s  w it h   intreaties  :  y e t  a ll a va iled   little ,  n o r  w o u ld   h a v e   availed  3  b u t  a t  la ft  th e y   le ft  o f f   fo r  p u re   w e a rinefs. 

T h e y   th e n   b ro u g h t  h im   his  afs,  an d ,  w ra p p in g   h im   in   his  loofe  coat, m o u n te d   h im   th e re o n . 

T h e   co m p afiio n ate   Maritornes,  feeing  h im   fo  h arafied ,  

th o u g h t  good   to   h e lp   h im   to   a  ju g   o f   w a te r,  w h ic h   {he  b ro u g h t  fro m   th e   w e ll, b ecau fe  it w a s  c o o le fl.  Sancho to o k  it,  and, as h e w as liftin g  it to  his  m o u th ,  flo p p e d a t  his  m a ile r ’s  callin g   to  h im   alo u d ,  fay in g  3  Son    Sancho,  d rin k   n o t  w a te r 3  ch ild , d o   n o t  d rin k   i t 3  it  w ill  k ill  th e e :  fee  h e re ,  I  h o ld   th e   m o ll  h o ly   b a lfa m   ({ h e w in g   h im   th e   c ru z e   o f   th e   p o tio n )  b y   d rin k in g   b u t  t w o   drops  o f   w h ic h ,  y o u w i l l  d ou b tlefs  b e  w h o le   and  fo u n d   again. 

A t   th e fe   w o rd s   Sancho  tu rn ed   his 

eyes  as  it  w e re   a s k e w ,  and  faid  w it h   a  lo u d e r  v o ic e  3  P erh ap s  y o u   h a v e   fo rg o t, S ir,  th a t  I  a m   n o  k n ig h t,  o r  y o u   w o u ld   h a v e   m e   v o m it  u p   w h a t  rem ains  o f   m y en trails,  a fte r  lafi:  n ig h t’s  w o r k . 

K e e p   y o u r  liq u o r,  in  th e   d e v il’s  n a m e ,  and 

le t  m e   alon e. 

H is  ceafin g  to  fp eak ,  and  begin n in g  to   d rin k ,  w a s  all  in  a  m o m e n t :  b u t  a t  th e   firft  lip   fin d in g  it  w a s  w a te r,  h e  w o u ld   p ro ceed   ncL  fu rth e r, an d   p ra y e d   Maritornes to   b rin g   h im   fo m e  w in e  :  w h ic h   {he  did  w ith   a  v e ry  good w ill,  and  paid  fo r  it  w it h   h e r  o w n   m o n e y  3  fo r  th e y   fa y   o f   h e r,  th a t,  th o u g h  

{h e  w a s  in  th a t  fia tio n ,  fh e   h ad   fo m e   fh a d o w s  and  fain t  o u t-lin e s  o f   a  c h rifiia n , A s   fo o n   as   Sancho  had  done  d rin k in g ,  h e  fe ll  a k ic k in g   his  afs 3  and  th e  in n -gate b ein g   th r o w n   w id e   op en ,  o u t  h e  w e n t,  m ig h tily   fatisfied  th a t  h e   h ad  paid  n o th in g ,  an d   h ad   carried   his  p o in t,  th o u g h   at  th e   ex p en ce  o f   his  acctiffo m e d fu re ty ,  his  cark afs. 

T h e   la n d lo rd ,  indeed,  w a s  in  poffeffion  o f   his  w a lle ts  fo r 

p a y m e n t  o f   w h a t  w a s  due  to   h im  3  b u t   Sancho  n e ve r  m iffed   th e m ,  fo  co n fid ed w a s  h e   a t  goin g  o ff. 

T h e   in n -k e e p e r  w o u ld   h a ve   fa fie n e d   th e  d o o r  w e ll  a fte r h im ,  as  foon   as  h e   fa w   h im   o u t 3  b u t  th e  b lan k etteers  w o u ld   n o t  con fen t,  being p erfon s  o f  th a t  fo rt,  th a t,  th o u g h    Don  Quixote  h ad   rea lly been  one  o f  th e  kn igh ts o f   th e   ro u n d   ta b le,  th e y   w o u ld   n o t  h a v e   cared  tw o   farth in g s  fo r  h im , C H A P . 
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IV . 

 In  which  is  rehearfed the difcourfe,  which  Sancho  Panga   held with  his  majler Don  Quixote,  with  other  adventures worth  relating. 

 O A N C I I O   came  up to  his mailer,  pale,  and  difpirited  to  that  degree,  that  he 

^   was  not able  to  fpur  on  his  afs.  Don  Quixote,   perceiving him  in  that  condition,  faid;  N ow   am  I  convinced,  honeft   Sancho,  that  that  caille  or  inn  is doubtlefs  enchanted;  for  they who  fo  cruelly fported  themfclves  with  you,  what 

could  they  be  but hobgoblins,  and  people o f  the other  w'orld ?  And  I  am confirmed  in this  by having found,  that,  when  I  flood at the  pales o f  the yard,  beholding the  adts  o f your  fad  tragedy,  I  could  not poflibly get  upon  them,  nor  fo much as alight  from   Rozinante;  fo  that  they mull  certainly  have  held  me  enchanted:  for  I fwear  to  you,  by  the  faith  o f  what  I  am,  that,  if   I  could  have got over,  or alighted,  I  would  have  avenged  you  in  fuch  a  manner,  as  would 

have  made  thofe  poltroons  and  affaffins  remember  the jefl  as  long  as  they  lived, 

though  I  knew  I  had tranfgreffed  the  laws  o f  chivalry  thereby:  for,  as  I  have 

often  told  you,  they  do  not  allow  a knight  to lay hand on  his  fword  againfl  any 

one  who  is not  fo,  unlefs it  be in  defence  o f  his  own  life  and  perfon,  and  in 

cafe  o f  urgent and extreme  neceflity.  And  I  too,  quoth   Sancho,  would  have 

avenged  myfelf if  I  could,  dubbed  or  not  dubbed;  but I could  not:  though  I am 

o f  opinion,  that  they,  who  diverted  themfelves  at  my  expence,  were  no  hobgoblins,  but  men  o f  flefh  and  bones,  as  we  are;  and  each  o f  them,  as  I  heard while  they  wrere  tolling  me,  had his proper  name:  one  was  called   Pedro  M artinez,   another   Penorio  Hernandez;  and  the  landlord’s  name  is   John  Palomeque the  left-handed:  fo  that,  Sir,  as  to  your not  being  able  to leap  over the  pales,  nor to  alight  from  your horfe,  the  fruit  lay  in  fomething  elfe,  and  not  in  enchantment. 

And  what I  gather clearly from  all  this,  is,  that  thefe  adventures  we 

are  in  quell  o f  will at the  long run  bring  us  into  fo  many  aifventures,  that  we (hall  not  know  which  is  our  right  foot.  So  that,  in  my  poor  opinion,  the  better  and  furer  way  would  be to  return to our  village,  now  that  it  is reaping-lime, and  look  after  our  bufinefs,  and not  run  rambling  from   Ccca  to   Mecca  J,  leaping  out  o f  the  frying-pan  into  the  fre.  H ow   little  do  you  know,  Sancho, anfwered   Den  Quixote,   what  belongs  to chivalry!  peace,  and have patience;  the day  will  come,  when  you  will  fee with  your  eyes how  honourable  a  thing  it  is 

to  follow  this  profellion  :  for  tell me,  what  greater  fatisfadtion  can  there  be  in the  world,  or  what  pleafure  can  be  compared  with  that  o f  winning a  battle, 

and  triumphing  over  one’s  enemy?  none  without  doubt.  It  may  be  fo,  anfwered   Sancho,   though  I do not  know  it.  I  only  know,  that  fince  we  have

• 

 Cera  w as  a  place  e f   devotion   am o n g   the   Moors  in  the  city   o f   Cordova,   to  w h ich   they  ufed  to  go  in  p il- 

| 

c tn e r * p !a c c ;  ;  a s    Mecca  is  a m o n g   th e    Turks:  w h e n c e   th e  p r o v e r b   co m es  to  f ig n ify    Jauntring

*    ut  to  r.o purpo/e.   —    A  b rn te r  e p e n   p o p ifh   p i!g iim ? .g e s . 

been
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been  knights-errant,  or  you  have  been,  Sir,  (for  there  is  no  reafon  I  fhould 

reckon  m yfelf  in  that  honourable  number)  we  have  never won  any  battle,  except  that  o f  the   Bifcai?ier 3  and  even  there  you  came  off  with  the  lofs  o f  half an  ear,  and  half  a  helm et3  and,  from  that  day  to  this,  we  have  had  nothing but  drubbings  upon  drubbings,  cuffs  upon  cuffs,  befide  the  blanket-tolling  into 

the  bargain,  and that  by  perfons  enchanted,  on  whom   1  cannot  revenge myfelf, to  know  how  far  the  pleafure  reaches  o f  overcoming  an  enemy,  as  your  worfhip  is  pleafed  to  fay. 

That  is  wrhat  troubles  me,  and  ought  to  trouble  you, 

 Sancho,  anfwered   Don Quixote:  but  henceforward  I  will  endeavour  to  have ready  at  hand  a  fword  made  by  fuch  art,  that  no  kind  o f  enchantment  can 

touch  him that  wears  it.  And  perhaps  fortune  may  procure  me  that o f  Amadis, when  he  called  himfelf   knight  o f the  burning frvord,  which  was  one  o f  the belt  weapons  that  ever  knight  had  in  the  world  :  for,  befide  the  virtue  aforefaid,  it cut  like a  razor,  and  no  armour,  though  ever  fo ftrong,  or  ever fo much 

enchanted,  could  Hand  againfl  it.  I  am  fo  fortunate,  quoth  a Sancho,   that 

though this were  fo,  and you  fhould  find  fuch  a  fword,  it  would  be  o f  fervice 

and  ufe  only  to  thofe  who  are  dubbed knights,  like  the  balfam  :  as for  the  poor fquires,  they  may  fing  forrow. 

Fear  not that,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote 3  heaven  will  deal more  kindly by thee. 

 Don  Quixote  and  his  fquire  went  on  thus  conferring  together,  when   Don 

 Quixote  perceived  on  the  road  they  were  in  a  great  and  thick  cloud  o f  duft coming  towards  them 3  and  feeing  it,  he  turned  to   Sancho,  and  faid:  This  is the  day,  O   Sancho,  wherein  will  be feen  the  good  that  fortune  has  in  flore  for me.  This  is  the  day,  I  fay,  wherein  will  appear,  as  much  as  in  any,  the 

ftrength  o f  my arm 3  and  in  which  I  fhall  perform  fuch  exploits,  as ihall  remain written  in  the  book  o f  fame,  to all  fucceeding  ages.  See  you  yon  cloud  o f duff, Sancho ?   it  is  raifed  by  a  prodigious army  o f  divers  and  innumerable  nations, wTho  are  on  the  march  this  way. 

By  this  account  there  muff  be  two  armies, 

faid   Sancho 3  for  on  this  oppoiite  fide  there  riles  fuch  another  cloud  o f  duff. 

 Don  Quixote  turned  to  view  it,  and,  feeing  it  was  fo,  rejoiced  exceedingly,  taking it  for  granted,  they  were  two  armies  coming  to  engage  in  the  midft  o f that  fpacious plain  :  for  at  all  hours  and  moments  his  imagination  was  full  o f 

the  battles,  enchantments,  adventures,  extravagancies,  amours,  and  challenges 

which  he  found  in  the  books  o f  chivalry 3  and  whatever  he  laid,  thought,  or did,  had a  tendency  that way. 

N ow   the  cloud  o f  duff  he  faw  was  raifed  by 

two  great  flocks  o f  fheep  going  the  fame  road  from  different  parts,  and  the 

duff  hindered  them  from being feen,  ’till  they  came  near.  But   Don  Quixote 

affirmed  with  fo  much  politivcnefs,  that  they  were  armies,  that   Sancho  began to  believe  it,  and  faid  3  Sir,  what  then  muff  we  do ?  What,  replied   Don Quixote,  but  favour  and  affilf  the  weaker  lide ?  N ow   then  you  muff  know, Sancho,  that  the  army,  which  marches  towards  us  in  front,  is  led  and  commanded  by  the  great  emperor   Alifanfaron,  lord  o f  the  great  ifland  o f   ff 'prob.ina:
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 hana  :  this  other,  which  marches  behind  us,  is  that  o f  his  enemy,  the king o f the   Garamantes,  Pentapolin  o f  the  naked  arm j  for  he  always  enters  into  the battle  with  his  right arm  bare  x.  But why  do  thefe  two princes  hate one  another 

lb,  demanded  Sancho ?   They  hate  one  another,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   becaufe this   A lifanfaron  is  a  furious  pagan,  and  is  in  love with  the  daughter  o f   Pentapolin,  who  is a  mod:  beautiful  and  fuperlatively  graceful  lady,  and  a  chriftian  ; and  her  father  will  not  give her  in  marriage  to  the  pagan  king,  unlefs  he  will 

fird renounce  the religion o f  his  falfe prophet  Mahomet,  and  turn chridian. 

By 

my  beard,  fa id   Sanchoy  Pentapolin  is  in  the  right,  and  I  am  refolved  to  aflid him  to  the utmod  o f  my power. 

In fo  doing,  you  will  do  your  duty,  Sanchoy 

faid   Don  Quixote  -y  for,  in  order  to  engage  in  fuch  fights,  it  is  not  neceflary  to be dubbed  a knight.  I  eafily  comprehend  that,  anfwered   Sancho  -y  but  where 

fhall  we  difpofe  o f  this  afs,  that  we  may  be  fure  to  find  him  when  the  fray  is over ?  for  I  believe  it  was  never  yet  the  fafihion  to  go  to  battle  upon  fuch  a  kind o f  bead. 

You  are  in  the  right,  faid   Don Quixote  ;  and  what  you  may do  with 

him  is,  to  let  him  take  his  chance,  whether  he  be  lod  or  not:  for  we  dial! 

have  fuch  choice  o f  horfes  after  the  victory,  that   Rozinante  himfelf  will  run  a rilque  o f  being  trucked  for  another. 

But  liden  with  attention,  w hild  I  give 

you  an  account  o f  the  principal  knights  o f  both  the  armies. 

And  that  you 

may  fee  and  oblerve  them  the  better,  let  us  retire  to  yon  rifing  ground,  from 

whence  both  the  armies  may  be  diftindtly  feen. 

They  did  fo,  and  got  upon  a 

hillock,  from  whence  the  two  fiocks,  which  Don  Quixote  took  for  two  armies, might  eafily  have  been  difcerned,  had  not  the  clouds  o f  dud  they  railed  ob-ftruCted  and  blinded  the  fight:  but  our  knight,  feeing  in  his  imagination  what 

he  did  not  fee,  nor  was  to  be  feen  in  nature,  began  with  a  loud  voice  to fay: The  knight  you  fee  yonder  with  the  gilded  armour,  who  bears  in  his  fhield 

a  lion  crowned   couchant  at  a  damfel’s  feet,  is  the  valorous   Laurcalcoy  lord  o f the  diver  bridge  :  the  other  with  the  armour  dowered  with  gold,  who  bears 

three  crowns   argent,  in  a  field   azurey  is  the  formidable   Micocolembo,  grand duke  o f   Q uiracia  :  the  third,  with  gigantic limbs,  who  marches  on  his  right, is  the  undaunted   Brandabarbaran  o f   Bolichey  lord  o f  the  three   A rabias  y  he  is armed  with a ferpent’s  skin,  and  bears  inflead  o f  a  fhield  a  gate,  which,  fame 

fays,  is  one  o f  thofe  belonging  to  the  temple,  which   Sampfon  pulled  down, when  with  his  death  he  avenged  himfelf  upon his enemies.  But  turn  your, eyes 

to  this  other  fide,  and  you  will  fee,  in  the  front  o f  this  other army,  the  ever victorious  and  never vanquifhed   P i monel  de  Carcajonay  prince  o f  the   N ew   B if-cayy  who  comes  armed  with  armour   quarteredy  azurey  vert,  argent,  and   ory bearing  in  his  fhield  a  cat   or  in a  field   gules y  with  a  fcroll  inferibed   M I A  Uy being  the  beginning  o f  his  miftrefs’s  name,  who,  it  is  reported,  is  the  peerlels M iauhna,  daughter  to   Alphenniquen  duke  o f  A lgarve.  

The  other,  who  burthens and oppreffes  the  back o f  yon  fpirited  deed,  whofe  armour  is  as  white  as 1  AU tiding  to  the  fiory  of  Scandtrleg  king  of  Efiruj. 

fnow, 
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fnow,  and  his  fhield  white,  without  any  device,  is  a  new  knight,  by  birth  a 

 Frenchman,  called   Peter  Papin,  lord  of  the  baronies  o f   Utrique.   The  other, whom you fee, with his armed heels,  pricking the flanks o f that pyed fleet courfer, 

and his  armour  o f  pure  azure,  is the powerful duke o f   Nerbiay  Efpartafilardo o f the  wood,  whofe  device  is  an   afparagus-bed *,  with  this  motto,  in   Cajliliany Rajlrea  mi fuerte,  Thus  drags  my fortune.  In this manner he  went  on,  naming fundry  knights  o f  each  fquadron,  as  his  fancy  dictated,  and  dittributing  to  each their  arms,  colours,  devices,  and  mottoes,  ex  tempore,  carried on  by  the  ftrength o f  his  imagination  and  unaccountable  madnefs:  and  fo,  without  hefitation,  he 

went  on  thus.  That  body  fronting  us  is  formed  and compofed  o f  people  of 

different  nations:  2 here  ttand thofe,  who  drink  the  fweet  waters  o f the  famous 

 Xanthus ;  the  mountaineers,  who  tread  the   Majjilian  fields;  thofe,  who  lift  the pure  and fine  gold-duff  o f  Arabia  Fcelix  j  thofe,  who  dwell  along  the  famous and  refrefhing  banks  o f  the  clear   Phermodon j  thofe,  who drein,  by  fundry  and divers  ways,  the  golden  veins  o f   Paffolus;  the   Numidians,   unfaithful  in  their promifes ;  the   Perfians,  famous  for bows and arrows  >  the  Partkians and  Medes, who fight flying  ;  the   Arabians,  perpetually  fluffing  their  habitations ;  the   Scythians,   as  cruel  as fair  ;  the  broad-lipped   Ethiopians;  and  an  infinity  o f  other nations,  whofe  countenances  I  fee  and  know,  though  I  cannot recoiled:  their 

names.  In  that other fquadron come thofe,  who  drink  the  chryftal  ftreams  o f 

olive-bearing   Betis ;  thofe,  who  brighten  and  polifh  their  faces  with  the  liquor o f  the  ever-rich  and  golden   Pagus;  thofe,  who  enjoy  the  profitable  waters  of the  divine   Genii ;  thole,  who  tread  the  Partef an  fields,  abounding  in  pafture  ; thofe,  who  recreate themfelves in the  Elyfian  meads o f   Xereza  ;  the  rich   Manchegans,   crowned  with  yellow  ears  o f  corn;  thofe,  clad  in  iron,  the  antique remains  o f  the   Gothic race ;   thofe,  who  bathe  themfelves  in   Pifuerga,   famous for  the  gentlenefs  o f  its  current;  thofe,  who  feed  their  flocks  on  the  fpacious paffures  o f  the  winding   Guadiana,  celebrated  for its  hidden  fource ;  thofe,  who fhiver  on  the  cold  brow  o f  fhady   Pyreneus,   and  the  fnowy  tops  of  lofty  Apen-ninus;   in  a  word,  all  that   Europe  contains  and  includes. 

Good  god  !  how  many  provinces  did  he  name  !  how  many  nations  did  he 

enumerate  !  giving  to  each,  with  wonderful  readinefs,  its  peculiar  attributes, 

wholly  abforped  and  wrapped  up  in  what  he  had  read  in  his  lying  books. 

 Sancho  Panya  hood  confounded  at  his  difeourfe,  without  fpeaking  a  word ;  and now  and  then  he  turned  his  head  about,  to  fee  whether  he could  difeover  the 

knights  and giants  his  matter named  :  But  feeing  none,  he  faid;  Sir,  the  devil 

a  man,  or  giant,  or  knight,  o f  all  you  have  named,  appears  any  where   -y  at leaft  I  do  not  fee  them  :  perhaps  all  may  be  enchantment,  like  latt  night’s

‘ 

T h i s   p a fla g e   h a s  b e en   u t t e r ly   m iit a k e n   b y   a l l  tra n fla to rs   in   a ll  la n g u a g e s . 

T h e   o r ig in a l  w o r d  

 Efparaguera  is  a  m o c k   allu lio n   to   Efpartaf.lardi,   and  th e  g in g le   b etw een   th e  w o rd s  is  a  rid icu le  u p o n   th e fo o lifh   q u ib b le s   fo   fr e q u e n t  in   h e r a ld r y   ;  a n d   p r o b a b ly   th is   w h o le   c a t a lo g u e   is  a   fa t ir e   u p o n   f e t e r a l  g r e a t n a m e s  a n d   fo u n d in g   titles  in    Spain,   w h o fe   o w n e rs   w e r e   a r r a n t  b e g g a r s . 

1   A n   im ita tio n   o f    Ilomer's  c a ta lo g u e   o f   Ih ip s. 

V  O  L   I. 

N

goblins. 
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goblins.  How  l*ay  you,  Sancbo ?   anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

Do  you  not  hear 

the  neighing  o f  the  deeds,  the  found  o f  the  trumpets,  and  rattling  o f  the 

drums ?  I hear nothing, anfwered  Sancbo, befides the bleating  o f fheep  and lambs: and fo it w a s;  for now the  two  flocks  were come  very  near  them.  The  fear you 

are  in,  Sancbo,  faid  Don  Quixote,  makes you,  that  you  can neither  fee  nor hear aright;  for one  effect o f  fear  is  to  didurb  the  fenfes,  and  make  things  not  to 

appear  what  they are :  and if you  are  fo much afraid,  get  you  afide,  and leave  me 

alone;  for  I am  able,  with  my  Angle  arm,  to  give  the  vidtory  to  that  fide  I 

fhall  favour  with  my  affidance. 

And  faying  this,  he  clapped  fpurs  to   R ozi- 

 nante,  fetting his  launce  in  its  red:,  and  darted  down  the  hillock  like  lightening. 

 Sancbo  cried out to  him  ;  Hold,  Signor  Don Quixote i  comeback;  as god fhall fa ve me,  they are  lambs and  fheep  you  are going  to  encounter  :  pray come back;  woe 

to  the  father  that  begot  m e!  what  madnefs  is  this  ?  L o o k ;  there  is  neither giant,  nor knight,  nor  cats,  nor  arms,  nor  fhields  quartered  nor  entire,  nor true 

azures  nor  be-devilled  :  finner  that  I  am  !  what is it you  do  ?  For all  this,  Don Quixote turned  not  again,  but  dill  went  on,  crying  aloud ;  Ho  !  knights,  you that  follow  and  fight  under  the  banner  o f  the  valiant  emperor   Pentapolin  o f the naked arm,  follow  me  all,  and  you  fhall  fee  with  how  much  eafe  I  revenge  him 

on  his  enemy   A lifanfaron  o f   Paprobana.  

And  faying  thus,  he  rufhed  into  die 

midd  o f  the fquadron  o f  the  fheep,  and  began  to  attack  them  with  his  launce, 

as  courageoufly  and  intrepidly,  as i f  in  good  earned:  he  was  engaging  his  mortal enemies.  The fhepherds  and  herdfmen,  who  came  with  the  docks,  called  out 

to  him  to  dedd ;  but  feeing  it  was  to  no  purpofe,  they  unbuckled  their  dings, 

and  began  to  let  drive  about  his  ears  with  dones  as  big  one’s  fid. 

 Don  Quixote 

did  not  mind  the dones,  but,  running  about  on  all  ddes,  cried  out j  Where  are 

you,  proud   A lifanfaron ?   prefent  yourfelf  before  me ;  for I  am  a  dngle knight, dedrous  to  try  your  force  hand  to  hand,  and  to  punidi  you  with  the  lofs  o f 

life,  for  the  wrong  you  do  to the  valiant   Pentapolin  Garam anta.  

At  that  in- 

dant  came  a  large  pebble-done,  and  druck  him  fuch  a  blow  on  the  dde,  that 

it  buried a  couple  o f  his  ribs  in  his  body.  Finding  himfelf  thus  ill-treated,  he believed  for  certain  he  was  dain,  or  forely  wounded  ;  and  remembering  his  liquor,  he  pulled  out  Ids  cruze,  and  fet  it  to  his  mouth,  and  began  to  let  fome go  down  :  but,  before  he  could fwallow what  he  thought  diffident,  comes  another  o f  thofe  almonds,  and  hit  him  fo  full on  the hand  and  on the cruze,  that it  dafhed it  to-pieces,  carrying  oft'  three  or  four  o f  his teeth  by  the  way,  and grievoudy bruidng  two  o f  his fingers.  Such  was  the  fird  blow and  fuch  the  fecond,  that  the  poor knight  tumbled  from  his  horfe  to  the  ground.  The  fhepherds  ran  to  him,  and  verily  believed  they  had  killed  him  ;  whereupon  in  all hade  they  got  their  flock together,  took  up  their  dead,  which  were  above  feven,  and  marched off without  farther  enquiry. 

All  this  while   Sancbo  dood  upon  the  hillock,  beholding  his  mader’s  extravagancies,  tearing his  beard,  and  curdng  the  unfortunate  hour  and  moment  that ever
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ever  he  knew  him. 

But  feeing  him  fallen  to  the  ground,  and  the  fhepherds 

already  gone  off,  he  defcended  from  the  hillock,  and  running  to  him  found 

him  in  a  very ill  plight,  though  he  had  not  quite  loft the  ufe  o f  his  fenfes.  Did I not  deftre  you,  faid  he,  Signor  Don  Quixote,   to  come  back  ?  Did  I  not  tell you,  that  thofe  you  went  to  attack  were  a flock o f  fheep,  and  not  an  army  o f 

men ?  H ow   ealily,  replied   Don  Quixote,   can  that  thief  o f  an  enchanter,  my enemy,  make things appear  or  difappear!  You  muft  know,  Sancho,   that  it  is  a very  eafy  matter  for  fuch  to  make  us  feem  what  they  pleafe  ;  and  this malignant,  who  perfecutes me,  envious  o f  the  glory  he  faw  I  was  like  to  acquire in  this  battle,  has transformed  the  hoftile fquadrons  into  flocks o f fheep.  However,  do  one  thing,  Sancho,   for  my  fake,  to  undeceive yourfelf,  and  fee  the truth  o f  what  I  tell  you  :  get  upon  your  afs,  and  follow  them  fair  and  foftly, and  you  will find,  that,  when  they are  got  a  little  farther  off,  they  will  return to  their  firft  form,  and,  ceafing  to  be  muttons,  will  become  men,  proper 

and  tall,  as  I  defcribed  them  at  firft. 

But  do  not  go  now  ;  for  I  want  your 

help and  afliftance  :  come  hither  to  me,  and  fee  how  many  grinders  I  w ant; 

for  it  feems  to  me  that  I have  not  one  left  in  my  head.  Sancho  came  fo clofe to him,  that he almoft  thruft  his eyes into his mouth ;  and  it  being  precifely  at 

the  time  the balfam  began  to  work  in   Don  Quixote's  ftomach,  at  the  inftant Sancho  was  looking  into  his  mouth,  he  dilcharged  the  contents,  with  as  much violence  as  if   it  had  been  fhot  out  o f  a  demi-culverin,  diredtly  in  the  face  and beard  o f  the  compafiionate fquire. 

Bleffed  virgin !  quoth   Sancho,   what  is  this 

has  befallen  me  ?  without  doubt  this  poor  finner  is  mortally  wounded,  fince  he 

vomits  blood at  the mouth. 

But  refle<5ting  a  little,  he  found  by  the  colour,  favour,  and  fmell,  that  it was  not  blood,  but the  balfam  o f  the  cruze  he faw him drink  ;  and  fo  great  was the  loathing  he  felt  thereat,  that  his  ftomach  turned, 

and  he  vomited up his  very  guts  upon  his  mafter ;  fo  that  they  both  remained 

exactly in the  fame pickle. 

 Sancho  ran  to  his  afs,  to  take  fomething out  o f  his 

wallets,  to  cleanfe  himfelf,  and  cure  his  m after;  but  not  finding  them  he  was 

very near  running  diftracfted. 

He  curfed  himfelf  afrefh,  and  purpofed  in  his 

mind  to  leave  his  mafter,  and  return  home,  though  he  fhould lofe  his  wages for 

the  time  paft,  and  his  hopes  o f  the  government  o f  the  promifed  ifland. 

Hereupon   Don  Quixote  got  up,  and  laying  his  left  hand  on  his  mouth,  to prevent  the  remainder o f  his  teeth  from  falling  out,  with  the other  he laid hold 

on   Rozinante'  s  bridle,  who  never  had  ftirred  from  his  mafter’s  fide  (fo  trufty was  he  and  good-conditioned)  and  went  where  his fquire  ftood  leaning his breaft 

on  his afs, and  his cheek on  his  hand,  in the  pofture o f a man overwhelmed with 

thought.  Don  Quixote  feeing  him  in  that  guife,  wiih  the  appearance  o f  fo much  fadnefs,  faid  :  Know,  Sancho,   that  one  man  is  no  more  than  another, unlefs  he  does  more than  another.  All  thefe  ftorms  that  fall  upon  us  are  figns 

that  the  weather  will  clear  up,  and things  will  go  fmoothly  :  for  it  is  impoflible that  either  evil  or  good  fhould  be  durable  ;  and  hence  it  follows,  that,  the  evil N   2  

h avin g
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having  laded  long,  the  good  cannot  be  far  off. 

So  that  you  ought  not  to afHi6t

yourfelf  for  the  mifchances  that  befal  me,  fince  you  have  no  ihare  in  them. 

How,  no  fhare  in  them  !  anfwered   Sancbo:  peradventure  he  they toffed  in  a blanket  yefterday  was  not  my father’s  Ion  ;  and  the  wallets  I  mils  to-day,  with 

all  my  moveables,  are fome  body’s elfe ?  W h at!  are  the  wallets miffing,  Sancbo, quoth   Don  Quixote?   Yes  they  are,  anfwered   Sancbo.  

Then  we  have  nothing 

to eat  to-dav,  replied   Don  Quixote.  

It  would  be  fo,  anfwered  Sancbo,  if  thefe 

fields  did  not  produce  thofe  herbs,  you  fay  you  know,  with  which fuch unlucky 

knights-errant  as  your  worfhip  are  wont  to  fupply the  like  neceffities.  For all 

that,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  at this time  I had rather  have a  dice  o f  bread,  and a  couple  o f  heads  o f  fait  pilchards,  than  all  the  herbs  deferibed  by   Diofcorides, though  commented  upon  by  Dr.  Laguna  himfelf. 

But,  good  Sancbo,  get upon 

vour afs,  and follow  me  ;  for  god,  who  is  the  provider  o f  all  things,  will  not fail  us,  and  the  rather feeing  we  are  fo employed  in  his  fervice  as  we  are,  fince he  does  not  fail  the  gnats  o f  the  air,  the  wormlings  o f  the  earth,  nor  the 

froglings  o f  the  w ater;  and  fo  merciful  is  he,  that  he  makes  his  fun  to  fliine upon  the  good  and  the  bad,  and  caufes  rain  to  fall  upon  the  juft  and  unjuft. 

Your  worfhip,  faid   Sancbo,  would  make  a  better preacher  than  a  knight-errant. 

 Sancbo,  faid   Don  Quixote,  the  knights-errant  ever  did  and  muft  know  fomething  o f  every  thing  ;  and  there  have  been  knights-errant  in  times  paft,  who 

would  make  fermons  or  harangues  on  the  king’s high-way,  with  as  good a grace 

as  if  they  had  taken  their  degrees  in  the  univerfity  o f   P a ris  :  whence we may infer,  that  the  launce  never  blunted  the  pen,  nor  the pen  the  launce. 

W e ll! 

let  it  be as  your worfhip  fays,  anfwered   Sancbo  ;  but  let  us  be  gone hence,  and endeavour  to  get  a lodging  to-night;  and  pray god it  be  where  there  are neither 

blankets,  nor  blanket-heavers,  nor  hobgoblins,  nor  enchanted   M oors:  for  if  

there  be,  the devil  take  both the  flock and  the  fold. 

Child,  faid   Don  Quixote,  

do  you  befeech god,  and  lead me  whither  you  w ill:  for  this  time  I  leave it  to 

your  choice  where to lodge  us  :  but reach  hither your hand,  and  feel  with  your 

finger  how  many grinders  I  want  on  the  right  fide o f  my  upper  jaw  ;  for  there 

I  feel  the  pain.  Sancbo  put  in  his  fingers,  and  feeling  about  faid  how  many did  your worfhip  ufe  to have on  this fide  ?  Four,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  befide the  eye-tooth,  all  whole  and  very  found. 

Take  care  what  you  fay,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancbo.  

I  fay  four,  if  not five,  replied   Don  Q uixote-y  for in my  whole 

life  I  never  drew  tooth  nor  grinder,  nor  have  I  loft  one  by  rheum  or  decay. 

Well  then,  faid   Sanchoy  on  this  lower  fide  your  worfhip  has  but  two  grinders and a h alf;  and  in  the  upper  neither  half  nor whole  :  all  is  as  fmooth  and  even as  the  palm  o f  my  hand. 

Unfortunate  that  I  a m !  faid   Don  Quixote,  hearing 

the  fad news his  fquire told him  :  I  had  rather  they  had  tore  off an  arm,  provided  it  were  not  the  fword-arm;  for,  Sancbo,  you  muft  know,  that  the mouth  without  grinders is  like  a  mill  without  a  ftone;  and,  in  good  footh,  a 

diamond is not fo  precious  as a  tooth. 

But all  this  we  are fubjedt  to who profefs

the
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the drift order o f  chivalry.  Mount,  friend   Sancho,  and  lead on,  for  I will follow you what  pace  you will.  Sancho  did  fo,  and went  toward  the  place  where  he thought  to  find  a  lodging,  without  going  out  o f  the  high  road,  which  was 

thereabouts  very  much  frequented. 

As  they  thus  went  on  fair  and foftly  (for 

the  pain  o f   1Don  Quixote'  s jaws  gave  him no eafe,  nor inclination  to  make  hade) Sancho  had  a mind to amufe and divert  him  by  talking  to  him,  and laid,  among other things,  what  you will  find  written in  the  following chapter. 

C
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V. 

 O f  the fa g e  difcourfe  that pajfed between  Sancho   and his  mafter,  and  the fucceeding  adventure  o f  the  dead body -}  w ith  other fam ous  occurrences. 

IT is my opinion, dear mafter, that all the difventures,  which have  befallen 

us  o f late,  are doubtlefs  in  punifhment  o f  the  iin  committed  by  your  wor- 

fliip againft  your  own  order  o f  knighthood,  in  not  performing  the  oath  you 

took,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a  table-cloth,  nor  folace  yourfelf  with  the  queen, 

with  all the  reft  that  you lwore to accomplifh,  until  your  taking  away  that  helmet  o f   M alandrino,  or  how do  you  call  the   Moor ?   for  I  do  not  well  remember.  Sancho,  you  are  in  the  right,  faid  Don  Q uixote:  but  to  tell you  the truth, it  was  quite flipped  out  o f  my  memory;  and you  may  depend  upon  it,  the  affair  o f  the blanket  happened  to  you  for your  fault  in  not  putting  me  in  mind  o f it  in  tim e:  but  I  will  make  amends j Tor  in  the  order  o f  chivalry  there  are 

ways o f  compounding  for every thing.  W hy,  did  I  fwear  any  thing?  anfwered 

 Sancho.  

It  matters  not  that  you  have  not  fworn,  faid   Don  Q uixote:  it  is 

enough  that  I  know  you  are  not  free  from  the  guilt  o f  an  acceftary  and,  at  all adventures,  it  will  not  be  amifs  to  provide  ourfelves  a  remedy.  I f   it  be  fo,  faid Sancho,  fee,  Sir,  you  do not forget  this  too,  as  you  did  the  oath:  perhaps  the goblins  may take  a  fancy to divert  themfelves  with  me,  and  perhaps  with  your 

worfhip,  if   they  find  you  perfift. 

While  they were thus  difeourfing,  night overtook  them  in  the  middle  o f  the 

high-way,  without their lighting  on  or  difeovering  any  place  o f  reception;  and 

the worft  o f it  was,  they were  perifhing with  hunger  :  for  with  the  lofs  o f their wallets  they had loft  their  whole  larder  o f  provifions.  And,  as  an  additional 

misfortune,  there  befel  them  an  adventure,  which,  without  any  forced  con- 

ftruftion,  had  really  the  face o f  one.  It happened  thus.  The  night  fell  pretty 

dark;  notwithstanding  which  they went on,  Sancho  believing that,  fince  it  was the  king’s high-way,  they  might  very probably  find  an  inn  within  a  league  or 

two. 

Thus  travelling  on,  the  night  dark,  the fquire  hungry,  and  the  mafter with  a 

good  appetite,  they faw  advancing  towards them  on  the  fame  road  a great number  o f  lights,  refembling  fo many  moving  ftars.  Sancho  Stood  aghaft  at  the fight o f  them,  and   Don  Quixote  could  not  well  tell  what  to  make  o f  them. 

The

one
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one checked  his  afs  by  the  halter,  and  the  other  his  deed  by  the  bridle,  and 

flood  ft ill,  viewing  attentively  what  it  might  be. 

They  perceived  the  lights 

were  drawing  toward  them,  and  the  nearer  they  came  the  bigger  they  appeared.  Sancho  trembled  at  the  fight  as  if  he  had  been  quick-filver,  and   Don Quixote's  hair  briftled  upon  his  head:  who,  recovering  a  little  courage, 

cried out;  Sancho,  this  mull  be a  moll  prodigious  and  moll  perilous  adventure, wherein  it  will  be  neceftary  for  me to  exert  my  whole  might  and  valour.  W o 

is  m e !  anfwered   Sancho ;  fhould  this  prove  to  be  an  adventure  o f  goblins, where  fhall  I  find  ribs  to  endure  it ?  Let  them  be  never  fuch  goblins,  faid 

 Don  Quixote,   I  will  not  fuffer  them  to  touch  a  thread o f  your  garment:  for  i f they  fported  with  you laft  time,  it was becaufe  I  could  not  get  over  the  pales: 

but  now  we are upon  even ground,  where  I  can  brandilh  my fword  at  pleafure. 

But  if   they  fhould  enchant  and  benumb  you,  as  they  did  the  other  time, 

quoth   Sancho,  what  matters  it  whether  we  are  in  the  open  field  or  no?  For all  that,  replied   Don  Quixote,   I  befeech  you,  Sancho,  be  o f  good  courage; for  experience  will  fliew  you  how  much  o f  it  I  am  mafter  of.  I  will,  an’t 

pleafe god,  anfwered   Sancho;  and  leaving  the  high-way  a  little  on  one  fide, they  looked  again  attentively  to  difcover  what  thofe  walking  lights  might  b e : 

and  foon after  they perceived  a  great  many  perfons  in  white  1 ;  which  dreadful 

apparition entirely  funk   Sancho  P anca’s  courage,  whofe  teeth  began  to  chatter, as  if   he  were  in  a  quartan  ague;  and  his  trembling  and  chattering  increafed, 

when  he  faw  diftindlly  what  it  wTa s:  for  now  they  difcovered  about  twenty 

perfons  in  white  fhirts,  all  on  horfeback,  with  lighted  torches  in  their  hands: 

behind  whom  came  a  litter  covered  with  black,  which  was  followed  by  fix 

perfons  in  deep mourning;  and  the  mules  they  rode  on  were  covered  likewife 

with  black down  to their  heels ;  and it  was eafily  feen  they  were  not  horfes  by 

the flownefs  o f  their pace.  Thofe in  fhirts came  muttering  to  themfelves  in  a 

low  and plaintive  tone. 

This  ftrange  vifion  at fuch  an hour,  and in a place  fo uninhabited,  might  very 

well  fuffice  to  ftrike  terror  into   Sancho’s  heart,  and  even  into  that  o f  his  mafler;  and  fo  it  would  have  done,  had  he  been  any  other  than   Don  Quixote.  

As  for  Sancho,  his  whole  flock  o f  courage  was  already  exhaufted. 

But  it  was 

quite  otherwife  with  his  mafter,  whofe lively imagination  at  that  inftant  repre- 

fented  to  him,  that this  muft  be one  o f  the  adventures o f  his  books.  He figured 

to  himfelf,  that  the  litter  was  a  bier,  whereon  was  carried  fome  knight  forely 

wounded  or  flain,  whofe  revenge  was referved  for  him :  and  without  more  ado 

he  couched  his  fpear,  fettled  himfelf  firm  in  his  faddle,  and  with  a  fprightly 

vigour and  mien polled  himfelf  in  the  middle  o f  the  road,  by  which  the  men 

in  white  muft  o f  neceffity  pafs;  and  when  he  faw  them  come  near,  he  raifed *

*  T h e   o r ig in a l  is   tncamifados,   w h ic h   fig n ifies  p erfon s  w h o   h a v e   p u t  on   a   fh irt  o v e r  th e ir  clo th es. 

I t   w a s  

u fu a l  fo r  fo ld ie r s ,  w h e n   t h e y   a tta c k e d   a n   e n e m y   b y   n ig h t ,  to  w e a r   fh irts  o v e r   t h e ir   a r m o u r   o r  c lo th e s ,  to x liitin g u iih   th e ir   o w n   p a r t y   ;  w h en ce  fu c h   n ig h t ly   a t t a c k s   w e r e   c a lle d    tncami/adat. 

his
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his voice,  and  faid:  Hold,  knights,  whoever  you  are,  give  me  an  account  to 

whom  you  belong;  from  whence  you  come;  whither you are  going;  and  what 

it  is  you  carry  upon  that bier:  for,  in  all  appearance,  either you  have  done fome injury  to  others,  or others  to  you ;  and it  is  expedient and  neceflary  that I  be informed  o f  it,  either  to chadife  you  for  the  evil you  have  done,  or  to  revenge you o f  the  wrong  done  you.  W e  are  going  in hade,  anfwered  one  o f  thofe  in 

w hite:  the inn is  a  great  way off,  and  we  cannot  day to  give  fo long an account 

as you  require;  and  fo  fpurring his mule  he  paded  forward.  Don  Quixote,  highly  refenting  this anfwer,  laid  hold  o f  his  bridle,  and  faid:  Stand,  and  be  more civil,  and  give  me an account  o f  what I  have asked  you.;  otherwife  I  challenge 

you all  to  battle.  The  mule  was skittifh,  and  darted  at  his  laying his  hand  on the bridle;  fo  that,  riling  upright  on  her  hind-legs,  die  fell  backward  to  the  ground with her  rider  under  her. 

A   lacquey  that  came  on  foot,  feeing  him  in  white 

fall,  began  to  revile   Don  Quixote;  whofe  choler  being  already  dirred,  he 

couched  his  fpear,  and  without  daying  longer affaulted one  o f the mourners,  and 

laid  him  on  the  ground  grievoudy  wounded;  and  turning him about to  the  red, 

it  was  worth feeing  with what  agility he  attacked  and  defeated  them,  infomuch 

that  you would have  thought   Rozinante  had  wings  grown  on  him  in  that  in- 

dant,  fo  nimbly  and proudly  did  he  bedir  himfelf.  All  thofe  in  white  were  timorous  and  unarmed  people,  and  o f  courfe  prefently  quitted  the  skirmifh,  and ran  away over the  held,  with  the  lighted  torches  in  their  hands,  looking  like  fo 

many  mafqueraders  on  a  carnival,  or  a  fedival  night.  The  mourners  likewife 

were  fo  wrapped up  and  muffled  in  their  long  robes,  that  they  could  not  dir  : 

fo  that   Don  Quixote,  with  entire  fafety  to  himfelf,  demolidied  them  all,  and obliged them to  quit  the  field  forely  againd  their  w ills:  for  they  thought  him 

no  man,  but  the  devil  from  hell  broke  loofe upon  them,  to carry away the  dead 

body  they  bore  in  the  litter   \

All  this   Sancho  beheld,  with  admiration  at  his  mader’s  intrepidity,  and  faid to  him felf:  without  doubt  this  mader  o f  mine  is as valiant  and  magnanimous  as 

he  pretends  to  be. 

There  lay a  burning  torch  on  the  ground,  jud  by  the  fird 

whom the  mule had  overthrown;  by  the  light  o f  which   Don  Quixote  efpied 

him,  and  coming to  him  fet  the  point  o f  his  fpear  to  his  throat,  commanding 

him  to  furrender,  or  threatning  to  kill  him.  T o  which  the fallen  man  anfwered :  I  am  more  than  enough furrendered  already;  for  I  cannot  dir,  having  one o f  my legs  broken.  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  if  you  are  a  chridian  gentleman,  do 

not  kill  m e:  you  would  commit  a  great  facrilege:  for  I  am  a  licentiate,  and 

have  taken  the  leffer  orders.  Who  the  devil  then,  faid   Don  Quixote,  brought you  hither,  being  an  ecclefiadic ?  Who,  Sir ?  replied  he  that  was overthrown. 

M y  misfortune.  A   greater  yet  threatens  you,  faid   Don  Quixote,  if   you  do  not fatisfy  me  in  all I  fird  asked o f  you.  Your  worfhip  diall  foon  be  fatisfied,  an-1  The  fuccefs o f  this  adventure  was  proper  to  encourage  our  knight  to  attempt  any  cnterprize. —   The author feems here  to  have  intended  a  ridicule  on  thefe  funeral  folemnities. 

fwered
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fwered  the  licentiate;  and  therefore  you  muft  know,  Sir,  that,  though  I  told 

you  before  I  was  a  licentiate,  I  am  indeed  only  a  batchelor  o f  arts,  and  my

name  is   Alonzo  Lopez.   I  am  a  native  o f   Alcovendas:  I  come  from  the  city  o f Bae$a  with  eleven  more  ecclefiaftics,  the  fame  who  fled  with  the  torches:  we are  accompanying  a  corps  in  that  litter  to  the  city  o f   Segovia:  it  is  that  o f  a gentleman  who  died  in   Baefa,   where  he  was depofited ;  and  now,  as I fay,  we are  carrying  his  bones  to his burying-place,  which  is  in   Segovia  where  he  was born. 

And  who  killed  him?  demanded   Don  Quixote.  

God,  replied  the 

batchelor,  by  means  o f  a  peftilential  fever  he  fent  him. 

Then,  laid   Don 

 Quixote,  our  lord  has  faved  me  the  labour  o f  revenging  his  death,  in  cafe  any body elfe  had  flain  him  :  but  fince  he  fell  by  the  hand  o f  heaven,  there’s  no more  to  be  done but to  be filent  and fhrug up  our  fhoulders ;  for  juft  the  fame 

muft  I  have  done,  had  it  been  pleafed  to  have  flain  me.  And  I  would  have 

your  reverence  know,  that  I  am  a knight  o f   la  Mancha,  Don  Quixote by name, and  that  it is  my office  and  exercife  to  go  through  the  world,  righting  wrongs 

and  redreffing  grievances.  I  do  not  underftand  your  way  o f  righting  wrongs, 

faid  the  batchelor;  for from  right  you  have  fet  me  wrong,  having  broken  my 

leg,  which  will never be right  again  whilft  I  live;  and  the  grievance  you  have 

redrelfed  in  me  is,  to  leave  me  fo  aggrieved,  that  I  fliall  never  be  otherwife; and  it  was  a very unlucky  adventure to  me,  to  meet  with  you  who  are  feeking 

adventures  \   All  things,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  do  not  fall  out  the fame way: the  mifchief,  mafter  batchelor   Alonzo  Lopez,  was  occafioned  by  your  coming, as  you  did,  by  night,  arrayed  in  thofe  furplices,  with  lighted  torches,  chaunt-ing,  and  clad  in doleful weeds,  that  you  really  refembled  fomething wicked,  and 

o f  the  other  world;  fo  that I was  under a neceffity  o f  complying  with  my  duty 

and  o f  attacking  you,  and  would  have  attacked  you  though  I  had  certainly 

known  you  to  be  fo  many  devils  o f  hell;  for  ’till  now  I  took  you  to  be 

no  lefs.  Since  my  fate  would  have  it  fo,  faid  the  batchelor,  I  befeech  you, 

Signor  knight-errant,  who  have  done  me  fuch  errant  mifchief,  help  me  to  get 

from  under  this  mule;  for  my leg is held  faft  between  the  ftirrop and the faddle. 

I  might  have  talked  on  ’till  to-morrow  morning,  faid   Don Quixote:  why  did 

you delay  acquainting me with your uneafinefs? 

Then  he  called  out  to   Sancho 

 Pan$a  to  come  to him  :  but  he  did  not  care  to  ftir,  being  employed  in  ranfacking  a  fumpter-mule,  which thole  good men  had  brought  with  them,  well 

ftored  with eatables. 

 Sancho  made  a  bag  o f  his  cloke,  and  cramming  into  it 

as  much  as it  would hold,  he loaded his  beaft;  and  then  running to  his  mafter’s 

call,  he  helped  to  difengage  the  batchelor  from  under  the  oppreffion  o f  his 

mule,  and  fetting  him  thereon  gave  him  the  torch;  and   Don  Quixote  bid  him follow  the  track  o f  his  comrades,  and  beg  their  pardon  in  his  name  for  the

*  T he  author’ s  making the  batchelor  quibble  fo  much,  under  fuch  improper  circumftances,  was  probably defigned  as  a  ridicule  upon  the  younger  ftudents  of  the  univerfities,  who  are  fo  apt  to  run  into  an  affectation that  way,  and  to  miftake it for  w it;  as  alfo upon  the  dramatic  writers,  who  frequently  make  their  heroes,  in their  greatelt  diltreffes,  guilty  o f  the  like  ablurdity. 

injury
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iniury,  which  he  could  not  avoid  doing  them. 

 Sancho  faid  likewife;  if  perchance  thofe  gentlemen  would  know,  who the  champion  is  that  routed  them, tell  them,  it  is  the  famous   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,  otherwife  called   the knight  of  the for'rowful figure. 

The  batchelor  being  gone,  Don  Quixote  asked   Sancho,  what  induced him  to call  him   the  knight  of  the for rowful figure  at  that  time  more  than  at  any  other? 

I  will tell  you,  anfwered   Sancho;  it  is  becaufe I  have  been  taking  notice  o f  you by  the  light  o f  the  torch,  which  that  unfortunate  man  carried;  and  in  truth 

your  worship  makes  at  prefent  very  near  the  mod:  woful  figure  I  have  ever 

feen ;  which  muft  be  occasioned  either  by  the  fatigue o f  this  combat,  or  by the 

want  o f  your teeth.  It  is  owing to neither,  replied   Don  Quixote;  but  die  lage, who  has  the charge  o f  writing the hiftory o f  my  atchievements,  has  thought  fit 

I  Should  aSlume  a  firname,  as  all  the knights  o f  old were wont to do:  one called 

himfelf   the  knight  o f  the  burning f w o r d  another   he  of  the  unicorn ;  this   of  the damfels;  that   of  the  Phoenix;  another   the knight  of  the  Griffin-,   and  another   he of death ;  and were known by thefe names and enfigns over  the whole globe of the 

earth.  And  therefore  I  fay,  that  the  aforefaid  fage has  now  put it  into  your head, and  into your  mouth,  to  call me   the  knight of  the for rowful figure,  as  I  purpofe to  call  myfelf  from this day  forward:  and  that this name  may fit  me  the  better, 

I  determine,  when  there  is  an  opportunity,  to  have  a  moSl  forrowiul  figure 

painted on  my  Shield. 

You  need  not  Spend  time  and  money  in  getting  this  figure  made,  faid   Sancho ;  your  worShip  need  only Shew your own,  and Stand fair to  be  looked  at;  and  without  other  image  or  Shield  they  will  immediately  call 

you   him  of  theforrowfulfigure;  and  be  allured  I  tell  you  the  truth;  for  I  promife  you,  Sir  (and  let  this  be  faid  in jeSh)  that  hunger,  and the  lofs o f your grinders,  makes  you  look  fo ruefully,  that,  as  I  have  faid,  the  forrowful  piece  o f painting  may  very well  be  Spared. 

 Don  Quixote  fmiled  at   Sancho'  s  conceit,  yet  refolved  to  call  himfelf  by  that name,  and  to  paint  his  Shield or  buckler  as he  had  imagined,  and  faid ;  I  conceive,  Sancho,  that  I  am  liable to excommunication  for having  laid  violent hands on holy things,  Juxta  illud,  Siquis fuadente  diabolo,  See.   1  though  I  know  I did not  lay  my  hands,  but  my Spear,  upon them :  beiides,  I did not think I had to  do 

with  prieSts,  or  things  belonging  to  the  church,  which  I  refpe<5t  and  revere  like a  good  catholic  and  faithful  chriStian  as  I  am,  but  with  ghoSts  and  goblins  o f the other world. 

And though  it were  fo,  I  perfe&ly  remember  what  befel  the 

Cyd   Ruy D iaz,  when  he broke  the chair o f  that  king’s  embaflador  in  the  prefence  o f  his  holinefs  the-  pope,  for  which  he  was  excommunicated;  arid  yet honeSt   Roderigo  de  Vivar  palled  that  day  for  an  honourable  and  couragious 

knight. 

The  batchelor  being gone  off,  as  has  been  faid,  without  replying  a  Word, 

 Don Quixote had a  mind to fee whether  the  corps  in  the  hearfe  were  only  bones 1  i.  e .  According  to that,   I f   a n y   o n e  a t  th e  in ftig itio n   o f   th e  d e v il,  Stc.  Canon  7 2 .  Dijiincl.   1 3 4 . 

V  o  l . I. 

O 

*  

or
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or  not;  but   Sancho  would  not  confent,  faying;  Sir,  your  worfhip  has  flnifhed this  perillous  dventure  at  the  lead  expence  o f  any  I  have  feen;  and  though 

thefe  folks  are  conquered  and  defeated,  they  may  chance  to  refled:  that  they 

were  beaten  by  one  man,  and,  being  confounded  and  afhamed  thereat,  may recover  themfelves,  and return  in  quefl  o f  us,  and  then  we  may  have  enough  to do.  The  afs is  properly furniflied;  the  mountain  is  near;  hunger  prefles;  and 

we  have  no  more to  do  but  decently  to  march  o ff;  and,  as  the  faying  is,  T  o the grave with  the  dead,  and the living  to  the  bread:  and  driving  on  his  afs  before him, he defired his mafler  to  follow ;  who,  thinking  Sancho  in the right,  followed without  replying.  They  had  not  gone  far  between  two  little  hills,  when  they 

•found  themfelves  in  a  fpacious  and  retired  valley,  where  they  alighted.  Sancho disburdened  the afs;  and  lying  along  on  the  green  grafs,  with  hunger for  fauce, 

they difpatched  their breakfafl,  dinner,  after-noon’s  luncheon,  and flipper  all  at 

once,  regaling  their  palates  with  more  than  one  cold  mefs,  which  the  eccle- 

fiaflics  that  attended  the  deceafed  (fuch  gentlemen  feldom  failing  to  make  much 

o f  themfelves)  had  brought with  them on the  fumpter-mule. 

But  another mif- 

hap  befel them,  which   Sancho  took  for  the  word  o f  all;  which  was,  that they had  no  wine,  nor  fo  much  as  water  to  drink;  and  they  being  very  thirfly, 

 Sancho,  who  perceived  the  meadow  they were  in  covered  with  green  and  fine 

grafs,  faid  what will  be  related  in  die  following chapter. 

C
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V I. 

 O f the  adventure  (the like never  before feen  or heard of)  atchieved by  the renowned Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,  with  lefs  hazard,  than  ever any was atchieved by 

 the jnofi fa?nous  knight  in  the world. 

IT is impoflible,  dear  Sir,  but  there  muff  be  fome  fountain  or  brook  hereabouts  to water and  moiflen  thefe  herbs,  as  their  frefhnefs  plainly  proves,  and therefore  we  fliould  go a  little  farther  on:  for we  fliall  meet  with  fomething  to quench  this  terrible  third:  that  affli&s  us,  and is doubtlefs more painful than hunger  itfelf.  Don  Quixote  approved  the  advice,  and  taking   Rozinante by  the bridle, and   Sancho  his  afs  by the  halter,  after  he  had  placed  upon  him  the  relicks  o f the  fupper,  they began  to  march  forward  through  the  meadow,  feeling  their 

w a y;  for  the  night  was  fo dark  they  could  fee nothing  :  but  they  had  not  gone two  hundred  paces,  when  a  great  noife  o f  water  reached  their ears,  like  that  o f fome  mighty  cafcade  pouring  down  from a vafl and deep  rock. 

The  found  re- 

ioiced  them exceedingly,  and,  flopping  to  liflen  from whence it came,  they heard 

on  a  fudden  another  dreadful  noife,  which  abated  their  pleafure  occafioned  by 

that  o f  the water,  efpecially  Sancho'  s,  who  was  naturally  fearful  and  pufillanimous.  I  fay,  they heard a dreadful  din  o f  irons  and  chains  rattling  acrofs  one 

another,  and  giving  mighty flrokes  in time  and  meafure;  which,  together  with 

the furious  noife o f  the water,  would have flruck  terror into  any other  heart  but

that
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that  o f   Don  Quixote.   The  night,  as  is  faid,  was  darkj  and  they  chanced  to enter  among certain  tall trees,  whofe leaves,  agitated by  a  gentle  breeze,  caufed 

a  kind o f  fearful  and  dill  noife  :  fo  that the folitude,  the lituation,  the  darknefs, and  the  noife  o f  the  water,  with  the  whifpering  o f  the  leaves,  all  occafioned 

horror  and  adonidiment;  efpecially when they found  that neither  the  blows cea- 

fed,  nor  the wind  llept,  nor the  morning  approached;  and,  as  an  addition to  all 

this,  a  total  ignorance  where  they  were. 

But   Don  Quixote,  accompanied  by 

his  intrepid  heart,  leaped  upon   Rozina?ite,  and  bracing  on  his  buckler  bran-didied  his  fpear,  and  faid :  Friend  Sancho,  you  mud know,  that  by the  will  o f heaven  I  was born  in this  age  o f  iron,  to revive  in  it  that o f  gold,  or,  as  people ufually exprefs it,  the golden  age:  I  am  he,  for whom  are  referved dangers,  great exploits,  and valorous  atchievements.  I  am  he,  I  fay  again,  who  am  dedined 

to  revive the  order  o f  the round  table,  that  o f  the  twelve  peers  o f   France,  and the  nine worthies,  and  to  obliterate  the  memory  o f  the   Platirs,  the   Fablantes, Olivantes,  and   Firantes,  the   knights  of  the fun,  and  the   Belianifes,  with  the whole  tribe  o f  the  famous knights-errant  o f  times  pad,  performing  in  this  age, 

in which  I live,  fuch dupendous deeds and  feats o f  arms,  as are  diffident  to  ob- 

fcure  the  brighted  they  ever atchieved.  T rudy  and  loyal  fquire,  you  obferve 

the  darknefs  o f  this  night,  its  drange  filence,  the  confuted  and  deaf  found  o f thefe  trees,  the fearful noife  o f  that water we  come  to  feek,  which,  one  would 

think,  precipitated itfelf  headlong  from  the  high  mountains  o f  the  moon;  that 

incedant  driking  and  cladiing  that  wounds  our  ears:  all  which  together,  and 

each  by  itfelf,  are  diffident to  infufe terror,  fear,  and amazement  into  the bread 

o f   Mars  him felf;  how  much  more  into that  which  is  not  accudomed  to  the 

like  adventures  and accidents. 

N ow   all  I  have  defcribed  to you  ferves  to  rouze 

and  awaken  my  courage,  and  my heart  already  beats  in  my  bread  with  eager 

defire  o f  encountering  this  adventure,  however difficult  it  may appear.  Wherefore  draiten   Rozinante’s  girths  a  little,  and  god  be  with  you ;  and  day  for me here three  days,  and  no  m ore:  if   I  do  not return  in  that  time,  you  may  go 

back  to  our  tow n;  and thence,  to  do  me  a  favour  and  good  fervice,  you  diall 

go  to  T  obofo,   where  you diall  fay  to  my  incomparable  lady  Dulcinea,   that  her inthralled  knight died  in  the attempting tilings that might have made him worthy 

to  be  dyled  her’s. 

When   Sancho  heard  thefe  words  o f  his mader,  he  began  to  weep  with  the 

greated tendernefs  in  the  world,  and to  fay :  Sir,  I  do not underdand  why  your 

wordiip diould encounter  this  fo  fearful  an  adventure:  It  is  now  night,  and  no 

body  fees  u s;  we  may eafily  turn adde,  and get out o f  harm’s  way,  though  we 

fhould  not  drink  thefe three  d ays:  and as  no body fees  us,  much  lefs  will  there 

be  any body  to  tax us  with  cowardice. 

Befides,  I have heard  the  pried  o f  our 

village,  whom  your  wordiip  knows  very  well,  preach,  that   he  who feeketh danger,  perifieth  therein:  fo that  it is not  good to tempt god,  by undertaking fo extravagant  an  exploit,  whence  there  is  no  efcaping but by  a  miracle.  Let  it  fuf-O  2 

fice
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fice  that  heaven  has  delivered you  from  being  tolled  in  a  blanket,  as  I  was,  and brought  you  off  victorious,  fafe,  and  found,  from  among  fo  many enemies as 

accompanied the dead  man.  And  though  all this  be  not  fufficient  to  move  you, 

nor  foften  your  dony  heart,  let  this thought and  belief  move  you,  that  fcarcely 

fli.,11  your  worlhip  be  departed  hence,  when  I,  for  very fear,  lhall  give  up  my 

loul  to  whomfoever  it  lhall  pleafe  to take  it.  I left  my  country,  and  forfook my 

wife  and  children,  to  follow  and  ferve your  worlhip,  believing  I  Ihould  be  the 

better,  and not  the  worle,  for i t :  but,  as  covetoul'nefs burds  the  bag,  fo  hath  it rent  from me my hopes:  for when they were mod;  lively,  and I juft expecting to 

obtain that curfed and unlucky illand, which you have fo often promifed me,  I find 

myfelf,  in  exchange  thereof,  ready  to  be  abandoned  by  your  worlhip  in  a  place 

remote from all human fociety.  For god’s fake,  dear Sir,  do me not fuch a diskind- 

nefs;  and fince your  worlhip will not  wholly defift  from  this  enterprize,  at  lead; 

adjourn  it  ’till  day-break,  to which,  according  to  the  little skill  I  learned  when  a Ihepherd,  it  cannot  be  above three  hours;  for  the  muzzle  o f  the  north-bear  1 

is  at top o f  the  head,  and makes midnight  in  the  line  o f  the  left  arm.  How can 

you,  Sane bo,   faid  Don  Quixote,   fee where this line is made,  or  where  this  muzzle or top  o f the head you talk of,  is,  lince the  night  is  fo dark  that  not  a  dar appears in the whole  sky ?  True,  faid   Sa?icho •,   but  fear  has  many  eyes,  and  fees  things beneath  die  earth,  how  much  more  above  in  the  sky:  belides,  it  is  reafonable 

to  think it does  not now want  much  o f  day break.  Want  what it  will, anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,   it  diall  never  be  laid  o f  me,  neither  now  nor  at  any  other  time, that tears or intreaties  could difiuade  me  from doing die  duty  o f a  knight:  therefore  pr’ydiee,  Sancbo,   hold  thy  tongue;  for  god,  who  has  put it  in my heart to attempt this unparallelled  and fearful  adventure,  will  take  care  to watch over my 

fafety,  and  to comfort thee  in  thy fadnefs. 

What  you  have  to do  is,  to  let   Rozinante be  well girted,  and day you here ;  for  I  will  quickly  return  alive or dead. 

 Sancbo  then  feeing  his  mader’s  final  refolution,  and  how  little  his  tears, prayers,  and  counfels  prevailed  with  him,  determined  to  have  recourfe  to  drata-gem,  and  oblige  him  to  wait  ’till  day,  if   he  could:  and  fo,  while  he  was 

buckling  the  horfe’s  girths  draiter,  foftly,  and  without  being  perceived,  he 

tied   Rozinante’s  two  hinder feet  together  with his afs’s halter  -x fo  that when  Don Quixote would  have  departed,  he  was  not  able;  for  the  horfe  could  not  move but  by jumps.  Sancbo,   feeing  the  good  fuccefs  o f  his  contrivance,  faid  Ah Sir! 



behold  how  heaven,  moved  by my tears  and prayers,  has ordained that  Rozinante 

cannot  g o ;  and  if  you  will  obdinately perfid  to  beat and  fpur  him,  you will but 

provoke  fortune,  and,  as  they fay,  but   kick  againft  the pricks.   This  made   Don Quixote quite  defperate,  and  the  more  he  fpurred  his  horfe,  the  lefs  he  could move  him  :  and,  without  fufpedting  the  ligature,  he thought  it  bed to be  quiet, 

and  either day  ’till  day appeared,  or ’till   Rozinante  could  dir,  believing  certainly

*  Literally   the mouth of the hunting-horn  or   cornet:  fo they  call  the  urfa minor,   from  a  fancied  configuration  of  the liars  o f  that  conftellation. 

that
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 ■ CmztAx proceeded  from  fomc  other  caufe,  and  not  from   Sancho's  cunning,  to 

-'S&kom  he  thus  fpoke:  Since  it  is  fo,  Sancho,  that   Rozina?ite  cannot  dir,  I  am contented  to  flay  ’till  the dawning  fmiles,  though  I  weep  all  the  time  fhe  delays her  coming. 

You need  not  weep,  anfwered   Sancho;  for  I  will  entertain  you 

till  day  with  telling  you  flories,  if  you  had  not  rather alight,  and  compofe  your felf  to  fleep  a  little  upon  the  green  grafs,  as  knights-errant  are  wont  to  do,  and fo  be  the  lefs weary when  the day and  hour  comes  for  attempting  that  unparallelled adventure  you  wait  for.  What  call  you  alighting  or  fleeping?  faid   Don Quixote.   Am  I one  o f  thofe knights,  who take repofe in  time of danger?  Sleep you,  who  were born to  fleep,  or do what  you  w ill:  I  will  do  what  I fee bed befits  my  profedion. 

Pray,  good Sir,  be  not  angry,  anfwered   Sancho;  I  do  not 

fay  it  with  that  dedgn:  and,  coming  clofe  to  him,  he  put  one  hand  on  the 

pommel  o f  the  faddle before,  and  the  other  on  the  pique  behind,  and  there  he 

Hood  embracing  his  mader’s  left  thigh,  widiout  daring  to  dir  from  him  a 

finger's breadth,  fo  much  was  he  afraid o f  the  blows,  which  dill  founded  alternately  in  his  ears.  Don  Quixote  bade  him  tell  fome  dory  to  entertain  him,  as he  had promifed :  to  which   Sancho  replied,  he would,  if  the  dread  o f  what  he heard  would  permit  h im :  notwithdanding,  faid  he,  I  will  force  myfelf  to  tell 

a  dory,  which,  if   I  can  hit upon it,  and  it dips  not  through  my  fingers,  is  the bed  o f  all  dories ;  and  pray,  be attentive,  for now I begin. 

What hath  been,  hath  been;  the  good  that daall befal be  for  us  all,  and  evil 

to  him  that  evil  feeks.  And pray,  Sir,  take  notice,  that  the  beginning,  which 

the  antients  gave  to  their tales,  was not jud  what  they pleafed,  but  rather  fome 

fentence  o f   Cato  Zonzorinus  1  the   Roman,  who  fays,  And evil  to  him  that  evil feeks;  which  is  as  apt  to  the  prelent  purpofe  as  a  ring}  to  your  finger, lignifying,  that  your  worlhip  fhould  be  quiet,  and  not  go  about  fearching  after 

evil,  but  rather  that  we  turn  afide into  fome  other  road;  for  we  are  under  no 

obligation  to  continue  in  this,  wherein  fo  many  fears  overwhelm  us.  Go  on 

with  your  dory,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  and  leave  me  to  take  care  o f  the road  we  are  to  follow. 

I  fay  then,  continued   Sancho,  that  in  a  place  of   Eftre- 

 madura  there  was a fhepherd,  I mean a goatherd;  which  fhepherd  or  goatherd, 

as  my dory fays,  was  called  Lope Ruiz;  and  this   Lope  Ruiz  was  in  love  with  a fhepherdefs called   Lorralva;  which  fhepherdefs  called   Lorralva  was  daughter to  a  rich  herdfman,  and  this  rich  herdfman-----   I f   you  tell  your  dory  after

this  fafhion,  Sancho ^  faid   Don  Quixote,   repeating  every  thing  you  fay  twice, you  will  not  have  done  thefe  two  days. 

Tell  it  concilely,  and  like  a  man  o f 

fenfe,  or  elfe  fay  no  more.  In  the  very  fame  manner  that  I  tell  it,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  they  tell all dories  in my country;  and I can tell it  no  otherwife,  nor  is it fit  your worfhip  diould require me  to make new cudoms. 

Tell it  as  you  will 

then,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  fince  fate  will have it that I mull hear thee,  go on. 

*  A   m ift a k e   f o r    Cato  the  Cenfor%

And
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And  fo,  dear  fir  of  my  foul,  continued   Sancho,  as  I  faid  before,  this  diepherd  was  in  love  with  the  fhepherdefs   Dorr aha,   who  was  a  jolly  trapping wench,  a  little  fcomful,  and  fomewhat  mafculine  :  for  die  had  certain  fmall 

whiskers;  and  methinks  I  fee  her  juft  now.  What,  did  you  know  her?  faid 

 Don Quixote.   I  did  not  know  her,  anfwered   Sancho;  but  he,  who  told  me  this ftory,  laid  it  was  fo  certain  and  true,  that  I  might,  when  I  told  it to  another,  affirm  and  fwear  I  had  feen  it  all.  And  fo,  in  procefs  of  time,  the  devil,  who fleeps  not,  and  troubles  all  things,  brought  it  about,  that  the  love,  which  the fhepherd  bore  to  the  fhepherdefs,  was  converted  into  mortal  hatred;  and  die 

caufe,  according  to  evil  tongues,  was  a  certain  quantity  of  little  jealoufies  die gave  him  above  meafure,  and  within  the  prohibited  degrees1 :  and  fo  much  did 

he abhor  her  from  thenceforward,  that,  to  avoid  die  fight  of  her,  he  chofe  to abfent  himfelf from  that  country,  and  go  where  his  eyes diould never  behold  her 

more.  Lorraha,   who  found  herfelf  difdained  by   Lope,   prefently began to  love him  better  dian  ever  die had  loved  him before.  It  is  a  natural  quality  of  women,  faid   Don  Quixote,  to  flight thofe  who love  them,  and love thofe  who flight diem :  go on,  Sancho. 

It fell  out,  proceeded   Sancho,  that  the  diepherd  put  his  defign  in  execution, and,  collecting  together  his  goats,  went  on  towards  the  plains  of   Ejlremadura, in  order  to  pafs  over  into  the  kingdom  of   Portugal.  Dorr aha  knowing it  went after  him,  following  him on foot and  bare-legged,  at  a  diftance,  with  a  pilgrim’s ftaff  in her hand,  and a  wallet  about  her  neck,  in  which  die  carried,  as  is  reported,  a  piece of  a  looking-glafs,  a piece  of  a  comb,  and  a  fort  of  a  fmall  gaily pot  of  pomatum  for  the face.  But,  whatever  die  carried  (for  I  diall  not now fet  myfelf  to  vouch  what  it  was)  I  only  tell  you,  that,  as they fay,  the fhepherd came  with  his  flock  to  pafs die  river  Guadiana,  which  at  that  time  was  fwollen, and  had almoft  overflowed its banks:  and,  on  the  fide  he  came  to,  there  was 

neither  boat  nor  any  body  to  ferry  him  or  his  flock  over  to  the  other  fide: which  grieved  him  mightily;  for  he  faw  that   Dorr aha  was  at  his  heels,  and would  give him  much  difturbance  by  her  entreaties  and  tears.  He  therefore 

looked  about  ’till  he efpied a  fidierman  with  a  boat  near  him,  but  fo  fmall,  that it  could  hold  only one  perfon and one goat:  however he  fpoke to him,  and agreed 

with  him  to carry  over  him,  and  his  three  hundred  goats.  The  fidierman  got 

into the boat and carried  over a  goat:  he  returned  and  carried  over  another :  he 

came back again,  and again carried  over another.  Pray,  Sir,  keep an account  of 

the  goats  that the fidierman is  carrying  over;  for  if  one  flips  out  of  your  memory,  the  ftory  will  be at an  end,  and  it  will be impoflible to  tell  a  word  more of  it.  I  go on  then,  and  fay,  that the landing-place  on the  oppoiite  fide was  covered with  mud,  and  flippery,  and the fidierman  was  a  great  while  in  coming and  going.  However  he  returned for another goat,  and  for others,  and  for  ano-1  Alluding  to certain  mcafures  not to  be  exceeded  on  pain of forfeiture and  corporal punifhment, as  fwords above  fuch  a  Ilandard,  (stc. 

'  tlier. 
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ther.  Make  account he  carried  them  all  over,  faid  Don Quixote,   and  do  not  be going  and  coming  in  this manner;  for,  at  this  rate,  you  will  not  have done  carrying  them  over  in  a  twelvemonth. 

How  many  are  pafled  already  ?  faid 

 Sancho.   How  the  devil  fhould  I  know?  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   See  there n o w ;  did  I not  tell  you  to  keep  an  exadl  account ?  Before  god,  there  is  an 

end  o f the  ftory*  I  can  go  no  farther.  H ow  can  this be ?  anfwered  Don Quixote.  

Is  it  fo  eflential  to  the  ftory,  to  know  the  exadt  number  o f  goats  that  palled over,  that,  if   one  be  miftaken,  the  ftory  can proceed  no  farther?  No,  Sir,  in 

no  wife,  anfwered   Sancho  :  for  when  I  defired  your  worfhip  to  tell  me  how many  goats  had  palfed,  and  you  anfwered,  you  did  not  know,  in  that  very  inftant  all  that  I had  left to  fay  fled  out  o f  my  memory;  and  in  faith  it  was  very edifying  and  fatisfadtory.  So  then,  faid  Don  Quixote,  the  ftory  is  at  an  end. 

As  fure  as  my  mother  is,  quoth   Sancho.   Verily,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  you have  told  one o f  the rareft tales,  fables,  or  hiftories,  imaginable;  and  your  way 

o f  telling  and  concluding  it  is  fuch  as  never  was,  nor  will  be,  feen  in  one’s whole  life;  though  I  expedted nothing  lefs from your  good  fenfe:  but  I  do  not 

wonder at  it;  for  perhaps this  inceflant  din may  have difturbed  your underftand- 

ing. 

All  that  may  be,  anfwered   Sancho:  but,  as  to  my  ftory,  I  know  there’s 

no  more  to  be faid;  for  it  ends juft  where  the  error  in  the  account  of  carrying over  the goats begins.  Let  it  end where it will,  in god’s name,  faid   Don  Quixote, and  let  us  fee  whether   Rozinante  can ftir  himfelf. 

Again  he  clapt fpurs  to him, 

and  again  he jumped,  and then  flood  flock  Hill,  fo  effedtually  was  he  fettered. 

N ow ,  whether  the  cold  o f the  morning,  which  was at hand,  or  whether  fome 

lenitive  diet on  which  he had  flipped,  or  whether  the  motion was  purely  natural 

(which  is rather  to be believed)  it  fo befel,  that  Sancho had a deflre  to do what  no body  could do  for  him.  But  fo  great was  the  fear  that  had  poflefled  his  heart, 

that  he durft  not ftir  the  breadth  o f  a  Anger  from  his  m after;  and,  to  think  to leave that bufinefs undone,  was alfo  impoflible :  and  fo  what  he  did  for  peace 

fake,  was,  to let  go  his  right  hand,  which  held  the  hinder  part  o f  the  faddle, with  which,  foftly,  and  without  any  noife,  he  loofed  the  running-point,  that 

kept  up  his  breeches;  whereupon down  they fell,  and  hung  about  his  legs  like 

fhackles:  then he  lifted  up  his fhirt  the  bell  he could,  and  expofed  to  the  open 

air thofe  buttocks which were  none  o f  the  fmalleft:  this  being  done,  which  he 

thought  the  beft  expedient  towards  getting  out  o f  that  terrible  anguifh  and  di- 

ftrefs,  another  and a  greater  difficulty  attended  him,  which  was,  that he thought 

he  could  not  eafe  himfelf  without  making fome  noife:  fo  he  fet  his  teeth  dole, 

and  fqueezed  up  his  fhoulders,  and  held  in  his  breath  as  much  as  poffib!y  he 

could.  But  notwithftanding  all  thefe  precautions,  he  was  fo  unlucky  after  all, 

as to  make  a  little  noife,  very  different  from  that  which  had  put  him  into  fo 

great a  fright.  Don Quixote  heard  it,  and  faid :  What  noife is  this ?  Sancho.   I do  not know,  Sir,  anfwered  he  :  it  muff;  be  fome  new  bufinefs;  for adventures 

and  mifadventures  never  begin  with  a little  matter.  He  tried  his  fortune a fecond

time, 
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time,  and  itfucceeded  fo well with  him,  that,  without  the  leaft  noife  or rumbling more,  he  found  himfelf  difcharged  of  the  burden  that  had  given  him  fo  much 

uneafinefs.  But  as   Don  Quixote  had the  fenfe  of  fmelling  no  lefs  perfeft  than that  of hearing,  and   Sane ho  flood  fo  clofe,  and  as  it  were  fewed  to  him,  fome of  the  vapours,  afeending  in  a  direett  line,  could  not  fail  to  reach  his  noftrils  : which  they  had  no  fooner  done,  but  he  relieved  his  nofe  by  taking  it  between his  fingers,  and  with  a  tone  fomewhat  fnuffling  faid  :  Methinks,  Sancho,   you are  in  great  bodily  fear.  I  am fo,  faid   Sancho  ;  but  wherein  does  your worfhip perceive  it  now more than  ever  ?  In  that  you  fmell  ftronger  than  ever,  and  not of  ambergreafe,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   That  may  very  well  be,  faid  Sancho ; but  your  worfhip  alone  is  in  fault  for  carrying  me  about  at  thefe  unfeafonable hours,  and  into thefe  unfrequented  places.  Get  you  three  or  four  fteps  off,  

friend,  faid   Don  Quixote  (all  this  without  taking  his  fingers  from  his  noflrils) and  henceforward  have  more  care of your  own  perfon,  and more  regard to what 

you  owe to  mine ;  my  over-much familiarity  with  you  has  bred  this  contempt. 

I  will  lay  a wager,  replied   Sancho,  you  think  I  have  been  doing fomething  with my perfon  that  I  ought  not.  The  more you  ftir  it,  friend   Sancho,  the  worfe  it will favour,  anfwered   Don  Quixote. 

In  thefe  and  the  like  dialogues  the  matter and man  patted  the  night.  But 

 Sancho,  perceiving  that  at  length the  morning  was  coming  on,  with  much  caution  untied   Rozinante,  and  tied  up his  breeches.  Rozinante  finding  himfelf  at liberty,  though  naturally  he  was  not  over-mettlefome,  feemed  to  feel  himfelf 

alive,  and  began to  paw the ground ;  but  as  for  curvetting  (begging  his  pardon) 

he  knew  not  what  it  was.  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  that   Rozinante  began  to beftir  himfelf,  took  it  for  a  good  omen,  and  believed  it  fignified,  he  fliould forthwith  attempt  that  fearful  adventure.  By  this  time  the  dawn  appeared,  and 

every  thing  being  dittincttly  feen,  Don  Quixote perceived he was  got  among  fome tall  chefnut-trees,  which  afforded  a  gloomy  fhade  :  he  perceived  alfo  that  the ftriking  did  not  ceafe  ;  but  he  could  not  fee  what  caufed  it.  So  without  farther delay  he  made   Rozinante  feel  the  fpur,  and,  turning  again  to  take  leave  of Sancho,  commanded  him  to  wait  there  for  him three  days  at  the  farthett,  as  he had  faid  before,  and  that,  if  he  did  not  return  by  that time,  he  might  conclude for certain,  it  was  god’s  will  he  fliould  end  his  days  in  that  perilous  adventure.  

He  again  repeated the  embafly  and  meffage  he  was  to  carry  to  his  lady  Dulcinea  ;  and  as  to  what  concerned  the  reward  of  his  fervice,  he  need  be  in  no pain,  for  he  had  made  his  will  before  he fallied  from  his  village,  wherein  he would find  himfelf  gratified  as  to  his wages,  in  proportion  to  the  time  he  had ferved  ;  but  if  god  fliould  bring  him  off  fafe  and  found  from  that  danger,  he might  reckon  himfelf  infallibly  fecure  of  the  promifed  ifland.  Sancho  wept afrefli  at  hearing  again  the  moving  expreffions  of  his  good  matter,  and  refolved not  to  leave  him  to  the  laft  moment  and  end  of  this  bufinefs.  The  author  of this  hittory  gathers  from  the  tears,  and  this  fo  honourable  a refolution  of  Sancho Panda’s, 
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 Panda’s,   that  he  muft  have  been  well  born,  and  at  lead;  an  old chriftian *.  

Whofe  tender  concern  fomewhat  foftened  his  matter,  but  not  fo  much as  to 

make  him  difcover  any  weakncfs:  on  the  contrary,  diflembling  the  bett  he 

could,  he  began  to  put  on  toward  the  place from  whence  the  noife of  the water 

and  of  the  ftrokes  feemed  to  proceed.  Sancho  followed  him  on  foot,  leading, as  ufual,  his  afs,  that  conftant  companion  of his  profperous  and adverfe  fortunes, by  the  halter.  And  having  gone  a  good  way  among  thofe  fliady  chefnut-trees,  

they  came  unawares  to  a  little  green  lpot,  at the  foot  of  fome  tteep  rocks,  from which  a  mighty  gufh  of water precipitated  itfelf.  At  the foot  of the rocks  were 

certain  miferable  hutts,  which  feemed  rather  the  ruins  of  buildings than  houfes; from  whence  proceeded,  as  they  perceived,  the  found  and  din  of  the  ttrokes,  

which  did  not  yet  ceafe.  Rozinante  ttarted  at  the  noife  of  the  water  and  of the  ttrokes,  and   Don  Quixote,  gently  ftriking him,  went  on  fair and foftly toward the  hutts,  recommending  himfelf  devoutly  to  his  lady,  and  befeeching  her  to 

favour  him  in  that  fearful  expedition  and  enterprize;  and,  by  the  by,  befought god  alfo  not  to  forget him.  Sancho  ttirred  not  from  his  fide,  ttretching  out  his neck,*  and looking  between   Rozinante* s  legs,  to  fee  if  he  could  perceive  what held  him  in  fuch  dread  and fufpence.  They  had  gone  about  a  hundred  yards farther,  when,  at  doubling  a  point,  the  very  caufe  (for  it  could  be  no  other)  of that  horrible and  dreadful  noife,  which had  held  them  all  night  in  fuch fufpence and  fear,  appeared  plain  and  expofed  to  view. 

It was  (kind  reader,  take  it  not in dudgeon)  fix  fulling-mill-hammers, whofe 

alternate  ftrokes formed  that  hideous  found.  Don  Quixote,   feeing  what  it  was, was  ftruck  dumb,  and  in  the  utmoft  confufion.  Sancho ftared  at  him,  and  faw he  hung  down  his  head  upon  his  breaft,  with  manifeft  indications  of being quite abaflied.  Don  Quixote  ftared  alfo  at   Sancho,  and  faw  his  cheeks  fwollen,  and his  mouth  full  of  laughter,  with evident figns  of being ready  to  burft ;  and  notwithftanding  his  vexation,  he  could  not  forbear  laughing  himfelf  at  fight  of 

 Sancho;  who,  feeing  his  matter  had  led  the  way,  burft  out  in  fo  violent  a manner,  that  he  was forced  to  hold  his fides with  his  hands  to fave  himielf from fplitting  with  laughter.  Four  times  he  ceafed,  and  four  times  he  returned  to 

his  laughter with the  fame  impetuofity  as  at  firft.  Whereat   Don  Quixote  gave himfelf to  the  devil,  efpecially  when  he  heard  him  fay,  by way  of irony ;  ‘  You 

‘  mutt know,  friend  Sancho, that  I  was born by the  will of heaven  in this  our  age 

‘  of  iron,  to  revive  in  it  the  golden,  or  that  of  gold.  I  am  he,  for  whom  are 

«  referved  dangers,  great  exploits,  and  valorous  atchievements.’  And fo  he  went 

on,  repeating  moll  or  all of the  expreliions,  which   Don Quixote  had  ufed  at  the firft  hearing  thofe  dreadful  ftrokes.  Don Quixote,  perceiving  that  Sancho  played upon him,  grew fo  alhamed,  and  enraged  to  that  degree,  that  he  lifted  up  his 

launce,  and  difeharged  two fuch  blows on  him,  that,  had  he  received  them  on 

his  head,  as  he  did  on  his  Ihoulders,  the  knight  had  acquitted  himfelf  of  die 1  In  contradiftindtion  to  the   Jr w j/ h   or  Aloorijb  families,  of which  there  w ju  mun>  in   Spain. 
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payment of his wages,  unlefs  it were to his  heirs.  Sancho,  finding he  paid fo dearly for his jokes,  and  fearing  left  his  matter  fhould  proceed  farther,  cried  out  with much  humility:  Pray,  Sir,  be  pacified  :  by  the  living  god,  I  did  but  jeft.  

Though you jeft,  I  do  not,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Come  hither,  merry  Sir ; what  think you ?  fuppofe  thefe  mill-hammers  had been  fome perilous adventure,  

have  I  not fhewed  the courage  requilite  to undertake  and  atchieve  it ?  Am  I,  do you  think,  obliged,  being  a  knight  as I  am,  to  diftinguifh  founds,  and  know 

which  are,  or  are  not,  of  a  fulling-mill  ?  befides,  it  may  be,  (as  it  really  is) that  I never  faw  any  fulling-mills  in  my  life,  as you  have,  like  a  pitiful  ruftic  as you  are,  having  been  bom  and  bred  amongft  them.  But  let  thefe  fix  fulling-hammers be transformed  into fix  giants,  and  let  them  beard  me  one  by  one,  or 

all  together,  and  if  I  do  not  let  them  all  on  their  heads,  then  make  what  jeft you  will  of  me.  It  is  enough,  good Sir,  replied   Sancho ;  I  confefs  I  have  been a  little  too jocofe  :  but,  pray,  tell  me,  Sir,  now  that  it  is peace  between  us,  as god  fhall  bring  you out  of  all  the  adventures  that  fhall  happen  to  you,  fafe  and found,  as he  has  brought you  out  of  this,  was  it  not  a  thing  to  be  laughed  at, and  worth telling,  what  great  fear  we  were  in,  at  leaf!  what  I  was  in  •  for,  as to  your  worfhip,  I  know  you  are  unacquainted  with  it,  nor  do  you  know what 

fear  or  terror  are.  I  do  not  deny,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   but  that  what  has befdlen  us  is  fit  to  be  laughed  at,  but  not  fit  to  be  told  ;  for  all  perfons  are  not diicreet  enough  to  know  how  to  take things by  the right handle.  But,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  your  worfhip knew  how to  handle  your launce  aright,  when you pointed it at  my head,  and  hit  me  on  the  fhoulders;  thanks  be  to god,  and  to  my  own 

agility  in  flipping  afide.  But  let  that  pafs  ;  it  will  go  out  in  the  bucking  :  for I  have  heard  fay;  he  loves  thee  well,  who  makes  thee  weep  :  and  befides,  

your  people  of condition, when  they  have  given  a fervant  a  hard  word,  prefently 

give  him  fome  old  hofe  and  breeches j  though  what  is  ufually  given  after  a 

beating,  I  cannot  tell,  unlefs  it  be  that  your  knights-errant,  after  baftinados, beftow  iflands  or  kingdoms  on  the  continent.  The  die  may  run  fo,  quoth  Don Quixote,  that  all  you  have  faid may  come to  pafs  ;  and  forgive  what is  pad, fince you  are  confiderate ;  and  know  that  the  firfl  motions  are  not in  a  man’s  power  : and  henceforward  be  apprized  of  one  thing  (that  you  may  abflain  and  forbear 

talking  too  much  with  me)  that in  all  the books  of  chivalry  I  ever  read,  infinite as  they  are,  I never found,  that  any  fquire  converfcd  fo  much  with  his  maffer, as  you do with yours.  And  really  I  account  it  a  great fault  both  in  you  and  in me  :  in  you,  becaufe  you  refpedt me  fo  little ;  in  me,  that  I  do  not  make  my felf  be  refpedfed  more.  Was  not   Gandalin,  fquire  to   Amadis  de  Gaul,   earl  of the  firm ifland ?  and  we  read of  him,  that he  always  fpoke  to  his  mafter  cap  in hand,  his  head  inclined,  and  his  body  bent  after  the   Turkijh  fafhion.  What fhall we  fry of  Gafabal,  fquire  to  Don Galaor,  who was fo  filent,  that,  to  illuffrate the  excellency  of  his  marvellous  taciturnity,  his name  is  mentioned  but  once  in all  that  great  and  faithful  hiitory.  From  what  I  have  laid,  you  may  infer, 

 Sancho y
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 Sancho,   that  there  ought  to  be  a  difference  between  matter and man,  between lord  and lacquey,  and  between  knight  and  fquire.  So  that  from  this  day  forward,  we  mutt  be treated  with more refpedt;  for which  way foever  I  am  angry with  you,  it  will go  ill  with  the pitcher. 

The  favours  and  benefits  I  promifed 

you,  will  come in  due  tim e;  and  if  they  do  not  come,  the  wages,  at  leatt,  as 

I  have  told you,  will  not be  lott. 

Your worfhip  fays very  well,  quoth   Sancho : 

but I would fain  know  (if  perchance the  time  o f  the  favours  fhould  not  come, 

and  it  fhould  be  expedient  to  have  recourfe to  the  article  o f  the  wages)  how 

much might the  fquire o f  a  knight-errant  get in  thofe times ?  and  whether  they 

agreed  by the  month,  or by  the day,  like  labourers  ?  I do not  believe,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,   that  thofe  fquires  were  at  ttated  wages,  but  relied  on  courtefy. 

And  if   I  have  appointed  you  any  in  the  will  I  left  fealed  at  home,  it  was  for fear o f  what  might  happen  ;  for  I  cannot  yet  tell  how  chivalry  may  fucceed  in 

thefe  calamitous  times  o f  ours,  and  I  would  not  have  my  foul  fuffer  in  the 

other  world  for  a  trifle:  for I  would  have  you  to know,  Sancho,   that  there  is no  ftate  more  perilous  than  that  o f  adventurers.  It  is  fo in  truth,  faid   Sancho, ttnee  the noife  o f  the  hammers  o f  a  fulling-mill  were  fufficient  to  difturb  and difeompofe  the  heart  o f  fo  valorous  a  knight  as  your  worfhip. 

But  you  may 

depend  upon  it,  that  from  henceforward  I  fhall  not open my  lips  to make  merry 

with  your  worfhip’s  matters,  but  fhall  honour  you  as  my  matter  and  natural 

lord.  By fo  doing,  replied   Don Quixote,  your  days  fhall  be  long  in  the  land ; for,  next  to  our  parents,  we  are bound  to  refpe<tt  our  matters,  as  if  they  were our  fathers. 
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V II. 

 Which  treats  of  the high  adventure and  rich prize  of Mambrino’j   helmet,  with other things which  befell  our  invincible knight. 

 A  B O U T   this  time  it  began  to  rain  a  little,  and   Sancho  had  a  mind  they 

^   fhould  betake themfelves  to the  fulling-mills.  But   Don  Quixote  had  conceived  fuch  an  abhorrence  o f them  for  the  late  jett,  that  he  would by  no  means go  in :  and  fo  turning  to the  right hand,  they  ttruck  into  another  road  like  that they  had  lighted  upon  the  day  before.  Soon  after   Don  Quixote  difeovered  a man  on  horfeback,  who  had  on  his  head  fomething  which  glittered,  as  if it had 

been  o f  gold ;  and  fcarce  had he  feen  it,  but,  turning  to   Sancho,  he laid  :  I  am o f  opinion,  Sancho,  there  is  no  proverb  but  what  is  true ;  becaufe  they  are  all fentences  drawn  from experience  itfelf,  the  mother o f all  the  fciences;  efpecially 

that  which  fays;  Where  one  door  is fhut,  another  is  opened.   I  fay  this,  becaufe,  if  laft  night  fortune  fhut  the  door againft  what  we  looked  for,  deceiving us  with  the  fulling-mills,  it  now  lets  another  wide  open  for  a  better  and  more 

certain  adventure,  which  if   I  fail  to  enter  right  into,  the  fault  will  be  mine, without  imputing  it  to  my  little  knowledge  o f  fulling-mills,  or  to  the  darknels
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of the night.  This,  I  fay, becaufe,  if I  miflake  not,  there  comes  one toward  us, who  carries  on his head   Mambrino' s  helmet  *,  about  which I  fwore  the  oath  you know.  Take  care,  Sir,  what  you  fay,  and  more  what  you  do,  faid   Sancho j for  I  would  not  wifh  for  other  fulling-mills,  to  finilh  the  milling  and 

mafliing  our  fenfes.  The  devil  take  you  !  replied   Don  Quixote t  what  has  a helmet  to  do  with  fulling-mills  ?  I  know  not,  anfwered   Sancho;  but  in  faith, if  I  might  talk  as  much  as  I  ufed  to  do,  perhaps  I  could  give  fuch  reafons,  that your  worfhip  would  fee  you  are  miflaken  in  what  you  fay.  How  can  I  be 

miflaken  in  what  I  fay,  fcrupulous  traitor?  faid   Don  Quixote..   Tell  me,  fee you not yon knight coming  toward  us  on  a  dapple-grey  fleed,  with  a  helmet  of 

gold  on  his  head  ?  What  I  fee  and  perceive,  anfwered   Sancho,  is  only a  man  on a  grey  afs  like  mine,  with  fomething  on  his  head  that  glitters.  Why  that  is 

 Mambrino's  helmet,  faid   Don  Quixote:  get  you  afide,  and  leave  me  alone  to deal  with  him j  you  fhall  fee  me  conclude  this  adventure  (to  lave  time)  without  fpeaking  a  word ;  and  die  helmet,  I  have fo  much  longed  for,  fhall  be  my own.  I  lliall  take  care  to  get  out  of  the  way,  replied   Sancho:  but,  I  pray god,  I  fay  again,  it  may  not  prove  another  fulling-mill  adventure.  I  have  already  told you,  brother,  not  to  mention  thofe  hilling-mills,  nor  fo  much  as  to think  of  them,  any more,  faid   Don  Quixote  :  if  you  do,  I  fay  no  more,  but  I vow  to  mill  your  foul  for  you.  Sancho  held  his  peace,  fearing  left  his  matter fliould  perform  his  vow,  which  had  llruck  him  all  of  a  heap. 

Now  the  truth  of  the  matter,  concerning  the  helmet,  the  heed,  and  the 

knight,  which   Don  Quixote  faw,  was  this.  There  were  two  villages  in  that neighbourhood,  one  of  them  fo fmall,  diat  it  had  neither  fhop  nor  barber,  but 

the  other  adjoining  to  it  had  one ;  and  the  barber  of  the  bigger  ferved  alfo  the leffer ;  in  which a perfon indifpofed  wanted  to  be  let  blood,  and  another  to  be trimmed;  and  for  this  pupofe  was  the  barber  coming,  and  brought  with  him 

his  brafs  bafon.  And  fortune fo  ordered it,  that,  as  he was  upon the  road,  it  began  to  rain,  and,  that  his hat  might not  be fpoiled  (for  belike  it was a new one) he  clapt the  bafon on  his head,  and  being  new fcowered it  glittered  half a  league off.  He  rode  on  a  grey afs,  as  Sancho  faid ;  and  this  was  the  reafon  why   D ot Quixote took  the  barber  for  a  knight,  his  afs  for  a  dapple-grey  fleed,  and  his bafon  for  a  golden helmet:  for  he  very  readily  adapted  whatever  he  faw  to  his knightly extravagancies and  wild  conceits.  And  when  he  faw  the  poor  cavalier 

approach,  without  flaying  to  reafon  the  cafe  with  him,  he  advanced  at   Rozinante's  bell fpeed,  and couched  his  launce  low,  defigning  to  run  him  through and  through.  But  when  he came up to him,  without  flopping  the  fury  of  his 

career,  he  cried  out:  Defend  yourfelf,  caitif,  or  furrender  willingly  what  is  fo juflly  my  due.  The  barber,  who,  not  fufpedling  or  apprehending  any  fuch 

thing,  faw  this  phantom  coming  upon  him,  had  no  other  way  to  avoid  the

1   Almonte  and   Mambrino,  two   Saracens  of great  valour,  had  each  a  golden  helmet.  Orlando  Furiofo.  

took a w a y    A  monte's,   and  his  friend   Rinalda  that  of  Mambrino.  Ariojlo,  Canto  I. 

thrufl
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thruft  o f  the  launce,  but  to  let  himfelf  fall  down from  the  a fs:  and  no  fooner had  he  touched  the  ground,  when,  leaping up  nimbler than  a roe-buck,  he  began  to  fcower over  the  plain, with  fuch  fpeed,  that  the  wind  could not  overtake him.  He left the  bafon  on  the  ground,  with  which   Don  Quixote  was  fatisfied, and  faid3  The  mifcreant  had  a£ted  difcreetly  in  imitating  the  beaver,  who, 

finding  itfelf  clofely  purfued  by  the  hunters,  tears  off,  with  its  teeth,  that  for which  it  knows,  by  natural  inftindt,  it  is  hunted. 

He  ordered   Sancho  to  take 

up  the  helmet,  who,  holding  it  in  his  hand,  faid3  Before  god,  the  bafon  is  a 

fpecial one,  and  is  as  well  worth a  piece  o f  eight  as  a  farthing.  Then  he  gave it  to  his  matter,  who immediately  clapped  it  on  his  head,  twirling  it  about,  to 

find the  vizor  3  and  not  finding  it  he  faid  3  Doubtlefs  the  pagan,  for whom  this famous  helmet  was  firft forged,  muft  have  had a  prodigious  large  head3  and  the worft  o f  it  is,  that  one  half  is  wanting. 

When   Sancho  heard  the  bafon  called 

a  helmet,  he  could  not  forbear  laughter  3  but,  recolle&ing  his  matter's late choler,  he  checked  it  in  the  middle.  What  do  you  laugh  at  ?  Sancho,  faid   Don Quixote.   He  anfwered3  I  laugh  to  think  what  a  huge  head  the  pagan  had, 

who  owned  this  helmet,  which  is,  for  all  the  world,  juft  like  a  barber’s  bafon. 

Do  you  know,  Sancho,  what  I  take  to  be  the  cafe ?  this  famous  piece,  this enchanted  helmet,  by  fome  ftrange  accident,  muft  have  fallen  into  the  hands  o f fome  one,  who,  being  ignorant  o f  its  true value,  and  not  confidering  what  he 

did,  feeing  it  to  be  o f  the  pureft  gold,  has  melted  down  the  one  half  for 

lucre’s  fake,  and  o f the  other  half made  this,  which,  as  you  fay,  does  look  like a barber’s  bafon  :  but  be  it  what  it  will,  to  me,  who  know  it,  its  transformation  fignifies nothing  3  for  I will get it put  to  rights  in  the  firft town where  there js a  fmith,  and  in  fuch  fort,  that  even  that,  which  the  god  o f  fmiths  made and forged  for  the  god  o f  battles,  fhall  not  furpafs,  nor  equal  i t :  in  the mean  time, I  will  wear  it  as  I  can,  for  fomething  is  better  than  nothing 3  and  the  rather, fince  it  will  be more  than fufficient  to defend  me  from  ftones.  It  will  lb,  faid 

 Sancho,  if  they do  not  throw  them with  flings,  as  they did  in  the  battle  o f  the two  armies,  when  they  crofted  your  worfhip’s  chops,  and  broke  the  cruze,  in 

which  was contained that  moft  blefted  drench,  which  made  me  vomit  up  my 

guts.  I  am  in  no  great  pain  for  having loft  it 3  for  you  know,  Sancho,  faid Don  Quixote,  I  have  the  receipt  by heart.  So  have  I  too,  anfwered   Sancho  3 

but  if  ever  I  make  or  tiy it  again  while  I live,  may  I  never  ftir  from  this  place. 

Befides,  I  do  not  intend  to  expole  myfelf  to  the  hazard  o f  ftanding  in  need  o f i t ;  for  I intend  to  keep  myfelf,  with  all  my five  fenfe9,  from  being  wounded, 

or  from  wounding  any body.  As  to  being  totted  again  in  a  blanket,  I  fay  nothing  3  for it is  difticult to  prevent fuch  mifhaps:  and if   they  do come,  there  is nothing  to  be  done,  but  to  fhrug  up  one’s  fhoulders,  hold  one’s  breath,  ftiut 

one’s  eyes,  and  let one’s felf  go  whither  fortune  and  the  blanket  pleale  to  tofs 

us. 

You are  no  good chriftian,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,   at  hearing  this 3  for you never forget an  injury once done you :  but  know,  it  is  inherent  in  generous

and
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and  noble  breads  to  lay  no drefs  upon  trifles.  W hat  leg  have  you  lamed,  what 

rib  or what head  have you  broken,  that  you  cannot  yet  forget  that jed ?  for,  to 

take  the  tiling  right,  it  was  mere jed  and  padime  ;  and  had  I  not  underdood  it fo,  I  had  long ago returned  thither,  and  done  more mifchief  in  revenging  your 

quarrel,  than  the   Greeks  did  for  the  rape  o f   Helen  ;  who,  i f   die  had  lived  in thefe  times,  or  my   Dulcinea  in  thofe,  would  never,  you  may  be  fure,  have been fo  famous  for  beauty  as  die  i s :  and  here  he  uttered  a  flgh,  and  fent  it  to the  clouds. 

Let  it  then  pafs  for  a  jed,  faid   Sancho,  lince it  is  not  likely  to  be 

revenged  in  earned  :  but I  know  o f  what  kinds  the  jeds  and  the  earneds  w'ere, 

and  I  know  alfo,  they  will  no  more  flip  out  o f my  memory than  off my fhoul- 

ders.  But  fetting  this  afide,  tell  me,  Sir,  what  we  fliall  do  with  this  dapple 

grey  deed,  which  looks  fo  like  a  grey  afs,  and  which  that  caitif,  whom  your 

wrorfliip  overthrew,  has  left  behind  here  to  fliift  for  itfelf;  for,  to  judge  by  his fcowering  off fo  hadily,  and  flying  for  it,  he does  not  think o f ever  returning  for h im ;  and,  by  my  beard,  dapple  is  a  fpecial  one.  It  is  not  my  cuAom,  faid   Don Quixote,   to  plunder  thofe  I  overcome,  nor  is  it  the  ufage  o f chivalry  to  take from  them  their horfes,  and  leave  them  on  foot,  unlefs  the  victor  hath  lod  his 

own  in  die  conflict ;   for,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  it  is  lawful  to  take  that  o f  the vanquiflied,  as  fairly  won  in  battle.  Therefore,  Sancho,   leave  this  horfe  or  afs, or  wliat  you  will have  it  to  be j  for  when  his  owner fees  us  gone  a  pretty  way off,  he  will  come  again  for  him. 

God  knows  whether  it  were  bed  for  me to 

take  him,  replied   Sancho,   or  at  lead  to  truck  mine  for  him,  which  methinks is  not fo  good  :  verily  the  laws  o f chivalry  are  very drift,  flnce  they  do  not  extend  to  die  fwapping  one  afs  for  another;  and  I  would  fain  know  whether  I might  exchange  furniture,  if   I  had  a  mind.  I  am  not  very  clear  as  to  that 

point,  anfwered   Don Quixote ;  and  in  cafe  o f  doubt,  ’till  better information can be had,  I fay you may truck,  i f  you are  in extreme  want o f them.  So  extreme, 

replied   Sancho,   that  I  could  not  want  them  more,  if   they  were  for  my  own proper perfon  :  and  fo  faying, he proceeded  with  that  licenfe  to a change  o f caparifons,  and  made  his own  bead diree  parts in  four the  better  1  for his  new  furniture.  This done,  they breakfafled  on  the remains  o f the  plunder  o f the  fumpter-mule,  and  drank  o f  the  water  o f  the  fulling-mills,  without  turning  their  faces 

to  look  at  them,  fuch  was  their  abhorrence  o f them  for  the  fright  they  had  put diem  in.  Their  choler  and  hunger  being  thus  allayed,  they  mounted,  and,, 

without  taking  any  determinate  route  (for  knights-errant  are  peculiarly  in  their 

element,  when  out  o f  their  road)  they  put  on  whitherfoever   Rozinante’s  will led  him,  which  drew  after it  that o f  his  mader,  and-alfo that o f the afs,  which 

followed  in  love  and  good fellowfliip,  where-ever  he  led the way.  Notwith- 

dandmg which,  they  foon  came  back  again into the great road,  which they followed  at  a  venture,  without  any  deflgn  at  all. 

*  L it e r a l ly ,  having him  letter  by  a  tierce  and  a  quint. A  fig u r a tiv e   ex p re ffio n   borrowed  from  the  game of  p :q u e r,  in   w h ic h   a    tierce  o r  a   quirt  i),a y   be  g ain ed   b y   p u ttin g  o u t  bad  ca rd s,  an d  ta k in g   in  better. 

As
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As  they  thus  fauntered  on,  Sane ho  faid to  his  m ader:  Sir,  will  your  worship be  pleafed  to indulge  me  the  liberty o f a  word  or  two ;  for fince  you impofed on 

me  that  harfh command  o f  filence,  fundry  things  have  rotted  in  my  bread:,  and 

I  have  one  juft  now  at  my tongue’s  end,  that  I  would  not  for  any thing  {hould 

mifearry. 

Out  with  it,  faid   Don  Quixote,   and  be  brief  in  thy  difeourfe;  for 

none  that  is  long can  be  pleading. 

I  fry  then,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  that,  for 

fome  days  paft,  I have been  conlklering  how  little  is  gained  by  wandering  up 

and  down  in  qued  o f  thofe  adventures  your worfhip  is  feeking through thefe de- 

farts  and  crofs-ways,  where,  though  you  overcome and  atchieve  tlie  mod:  perilous  things,  there  is  no body  to  fee  or  know  any thing  o f  them;  fo  that  they mud:  remain  in  perpetual  oblivion,  to  the  prejudice  o f  your  worfhip’s  intention,  and  their  deferts. 

And  therefore  I  think  it  would  be  more  advifeable, 

with fobmidion to your  better judgment,  that  we  went to  ferve fome  emperor  or 

other great  prince,  who  is engaged  in  w ar;  in  whofe  fervice  your  worfhip  may 

difplay  the  worth  o f  your perfon,  your  great  courage,  and  greater  unde la n d ing  :  which  being  perceived  by the lord we  ferve,  he  mud:  o f  neceffity reward each  o f  us according  to  his  merits 3  nor can  you there  fail  o f  meeting  with  fome body  to  put your worfhip’s exploits  in  writing,  for  a  perpetual  remembrance  o f 

them. 

I  fay  nothing  o f  my  own,  becaufe they  mud:  not  exceed  the  fquirely limits;  though  I  dare  fay,  if   it  be  the  cudom  in  chivalry  to  pen  the  deeds  o f fquires,  mine  will  not  be forgotten between  the  lines.  1  You  are  not  much  out, 

 Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote:  but before  it comes to  that,  it  is  neceffary for  a knight-errant  to  wander  about the world,  feeking  adventures,  by way  o f  probation;  that,  by atchieving fome,  he  may  acquire  fuch  fame  and  renown,  that, when  he  comes  to  the court o f  fome  great monarch,  he  fhall  be  known  by  his 

works  beforehand;  and fcarcely  fhall  the  boys  fee  him  enter  the  gates  o f  the 

city,  but  they fhall all  follow and  furround  him,  crying aloud;  this  is  the   knight of  the fun,  or o f   the ferpent,  or  o f  any  other  device,  under which  he  may  have atchieved great exploits.  This  is he,  will  they  fay,  who overthrew the huge giant 

 Brocabruno o f the mighty  force,  in fingle  combat;  he  who  difenchanted the great Mameluco  o f   Perfia  from  the  long  enchantment,  which  held  him  confined  almod  nine  hundred years. 

Thus,  from  hand  to hand,  they  fhall  go  on  blazoning  his  deeds;  and  prefently,  at  the  buftle  o f  the  boys,  and  o f  the  reft  o f  the people,  the  king  o f  that countiy  fhall  appear  at  the  windows  o f  his  royal  palace ;  and,  as foon as  he  efpies  the  knight,  knowing  him  by  his  armour,  or  by the  device  on  his  fhield,  he  mud  neceflfarily  fay;  ho,  up,  Sirs,  go  forth,  my 

knights,  all  that  are  at  court,  to  receive  the  flower  o f  chivalry,  who  is  coming yonder:  at whofe  command  they all  fhall  go  forth,  and  the  king  himfelf,  defeending  half  way  down  the  dairs,  fhall  receive  him  with  a  dole  embrace, 

1  In  the  follow ing  fpeech  o f   Don  Quixote  w e  have  a  perfedl  fyftem   o f  ch ivalry,  w hich  w as  defigned  by th e   a u th o r   as  a   r id ic u le   u p o n   r o m a n c e s   in  g e n e r a l :  n o tw ith ila n d in g   w h ic h   th e    Beaux  Efprits  o f    France,   w h o h a v e   w r itte n   ro m a n c e s   i i n c e ,  h a v e   c o p ie d   th is  v e r y   p la n . 

faluting
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lahiting and killing  him;  and  then,  taking  him  bv  the  hand,  (ball conduct  him  to 

the  apartment o f the  queen,  where  the  knight  {hall  find her accompanied  by  her 

daughter the  infanta,  who  is  fo  beautiful  and  accomplifhed  a  damfel,  that  her 

equal  cannot eafily  be found  in  any  part  o f  the  known  world.  After this  it  muft 

immediately  fall  out,  that  fire fixes  her  eyes  on  the  knight,  and  he  his eyes upon hers,  and  each  {hall  appear  to  the  other  lomething  rather  divine  than  human; 

and,  without knowing  how,  or  which  way,  they  fhall  be  taken  and  entangled 

in  the  inextricable  net  o f  love,  and  be  in  great  perplexity  o f  mind  through 

not knowing  how  to converfe,  and  difcover their  amorous anguilh to each  other. 

From  thence,  without  doubt,  they  will  conduct  him  to  fome  quarter  o f  the 

palace  richly  furnifhed,  where,  having  taken  off  his  armour,  they  will  bring 

him  a  rich  fcarlet  mantle  to  put  on;  and,  if  he  looked  well  in armour,  he muft 

needs  make  a  much  more graceful  figure  in  ermins. 

The  night  being  come,  he 

{hall  fup  with  the  king,  queen,  and infanta,  where  he  {hall  never  take  his  eyes 

off  the  princefs,  viewing  her  by  ftealth,  and  Are  doing  the  fame  by  him  with 

the fame  warinefs:  for,  as I  have  faid,  {he  is  :a  very  difcreet  damfel.  The  tables  being  removed,  there  {hall  enter,  unexpectedly,  at  the  hall-door,  a  little  ill-favoured  dwarf,  followed  by  a  beautifi.il  matron  between  two  giants,  with  the 

offer  o f  a  certain  adventure,  fo  contrived  by  a  moft  antient fage,  that  he,  who fhall  accomplifh  it,  fhall  be  efteemed  the  beft  knight  in  the  world. 

The king 

{hall  immediately  command  all  who  are  prefent  to  try  it,  and  none  {hall  be  able to  finifli  it,  but  the  ftranger  knight,  to  the  great  advantage  o f  his  fame ;  at which  the  infanta  will  be  highly  delighted,  and  reckon  herlelf  overpaid 

for  having placed  her  thoughts  on  fo  exalted  an  objeCt. 

And  the  beft  o f  it  is, 

that  this  king,  or  prince,  or  whatever  he  be,  is  carrying  on  a  bloody  war  with another  monarch as powerful  as himfelf ;  and  the  ftranger  knight,  after  having 

been  a  few  days  at his  court,  asks leave  to  ferve  his  majefty  in  the aforefaid  war. 

The  king  fhall  readily  grant  his requeft,  and  the  knight  {hall  moft  courteoufly 

kifs  his  royal  hands  for  the  favour  he  does  him. 

And  that  night  he  {hall  take 

his  leave  o f  his  lady  the  infanta  at  the  iron  rails  o f  a  garden,  adjoining  to  her apartment,  through  which  he  had already converfed  with  her  feveral  times,  by 

the  mediation  o f a  certain  female  confidante,  in whom the infanta greatly trufted. 

He fighs,  {lie  lwoons;  the  damfel runs  for cold  water :  he  is  very uneafy  at  the 

approach  o f the  morning-light,  and would  by  no  means they fhould be  difcover- 

ed,  for the fake o f  his  lady’s  honour. 

The  infanta at  length  comes  to  herfelf, 

and  gives  her  fnowy  hands  to  the  knight  to  kifs  through  the  rails,  who  kiffes 

them  a  thoufand  and  a  thoufand  times  over,  and  bedews  them  with his  tears. 

T h ey  agree how  to  let one  another know  their good  or  ill  fortune;  and the princefs  defires him to be  abfent  as  little  a  while  as  pofiible;  which  he  promiles with many  oaths:  he kiffes  her hands again,  and  takes  leave  with  fo  much  concern, 

that  it almoft  puts  an  end  to  his  life.  From  thence he  repairs  to  his  chamber, 

throws  himfelf  on  his bed,  and cannot  deep  for  grief  at  the  parting:  he  rifes

early

[image: Image 615]

[image: Image 616]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

H 3

early  in  the  morning,  and  goes to  take  leave  o f  the  king,  the  queen,  and  the 

infanta:  having taken  his  leave  o f  the  two  former,  he  is  told  that  the  princefs  is indifpofed,  and  cannot  admic  o f  a  vifit:  the  knight  thinks  it  is  for  grief  at  his departure;  his  heart  is  pierced,  and he  is  very  near  giving  manifeft  indications 

o f  his  paffion :  the  damfel conf dante  is  all  this while prefent,  and obferves  what pafles;  fhe goes  and  tells  it  her lady,  who  receives  the  account  with  tears,  and 

tells  her  that  her  chief  concern  is,  that  fhe  does  not  know  who  her  knight  is, and  whether  he be o f  royal  defcent,  or  not:  the  damfel  allures  her  he  is,  fince fo  much  courtefy,  politenefs,  and  valour,  as  her  knight  is  endowed with,  cannot exift  but in  a  royal  and  grave  fubjedt. 

The  afflicted  princefs  is  comforted 

hereby,  and  endeavours  to  compofe  herfelf,  that  fhe  may  not  give  her  parents 

caufe  to fufpetft any thing  amifs,  and  two  days after  fhe  appears  in  public.  The 

knight  is  now  gone  to  ,the  w a r;  he  fights,  and  overcomes  the  king’s  enemy; 

takes  many towns j  wins  feveral  battles;  returns  to  court;  fees  his  lady  at  the 

ufual  place  o f  interview;  it  is  agreed  he fhall  demand  her in  marriage  o f  her father,  in  recompence  for  his  fervices:  the  king does  not  confent  to  give  her  to him,  not knowing  who he  is. 

Notwithftanding  which,  either  by  carrying  her 

off,  or  by whatever other means  it  is,  the  infanta becomes  his  fpoufe  x,  and  her 

father  comes  to  take  it  for  a  piece  o f  the  greateft  good-fortune,  being  allured that the  knight  is fon to a valorous  king,  o f  I  know  not  what  kingdom,  for  I 

believe  it  is  not in the  map. 

The father dies;  the  infanta inherits;  and,  in  two 

words,  the knight  becomes  a  king. 

Here  prefently  comes  in  the  rewarding  his 

fquire,  and  all  thofe  who afiifted  him  in  mounting  to  fo  exalted  a  Hate.  He 

marries his fquire to one o f  the  infanta’s  maids  o f  honour,  who  is  doubtlefs  the 

very  confidante  o f  this  amour,  and daughter to  one o f  the chief  dukes. 

This  is  what  I  would  be  at,  and a clear  ftage,  quoth  Sancho:  this  I  fiick  to; for  every tittle  o f  this  mull  happen  precifely  to  your  worfhip,  being  called   the knight  of  the  fiorrowful  figure.  Doubt  it  not,  Sancho,  replied   Don  Quixote; for  by  thofe  very  means,  and  thofe  very Heps  I  have recounted,  the  knights-errant  do  rife,  and  have rifen,  to  be kings  and emperors.  All  that  remains  now 

to  be  done,  is,  to look oat  and  find  what  king o f  the  chriftians,  or  o f  the  pagans,  is  at  war,  and  has  a  beautiful  daughter2:  but  there  is  time  enough  to think  o f  this;  for,  as  I  have  told  you,  we  mull  procure  renown  elfewhere, 

before  we  repair to  court.  Befides,  there  is  ftill  another  thing  wanting;  for 

fuppofing  a  king were found,  who is at war,  and has a  handfome  daughter,  and 

that I have  gotten incredible fame  throughout the whole  univerfe,  I  do  not  fee 

how  it  can be made appear  that  I  am  o f  the  lineage  o f  kings,  or  even  fecond

1  I n   th e   fo r m e r   c ir c u m fta n c e s   o f   th is  e x t r a f t   m o ll  ro m a n c e s  a g r e e ,  a n d   t h e re fo r e   th e   a u th o r   e x h a u fts   th e w h o le   f u b j e f t ;   w h ic h   in   th is   h e  c a n n o t  d o ,  b e c a u fe   in   th o fe   fto rie s  th e re   a r e   fe v e r a l  w a y s   o f   o b ta in in g   th e la d y   ;  a n d   th e re fo re   h e   le a v e s   th a t  p o in t  a t  la r g e . 

*  T h e   rid ic u le   is  a d m ir a b ly   h e ig h te n e d   b y   th e  in c a p a c it y   b o th   k n ig h t   a n d   fq u ire   a r e   u n d e r  o f   p u ttin g   th is fc h e m e   in   p r a c t ic e ,  th e   fo rm e r   b y   h is  lo y a lt y   to   Dulcinea,   an d    Sancho  b y   h a v in g   a   w ife   an d  c h ild re n  a lr e a d y : n e v e r th e le ls   th e   id e a   is  fo   p le a fin g ,  th a t  it  q u ite   c a r rie s   th e m   a w a y ,   a n d   t h e y   r e fo lv e   u p o n   it . 

V o x ..  I. 

Q _

coufin

[image: Image 617]

[image: Image 618]

114

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

coulin  to  an emperor:  for  the  king will  not  give  me  his  daughter  to  wife,  ’till 

he is  firft very well  allured  that  I am fuch,  though  my  renowned  actions  fhould 

deferve  it  ever  fo  well.  So that,  through  this  defedt,  I  am  afraid  I  fhall  lofe that  which my arm has richly deferved.  It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am  a  gentleman 

o f  an  antient  family,  poffeffed o f  a real eftate o f one hundred and  twenty crowns 

a  year1 ;  and  perhaps  the fage,  who writes  my hiftory,  may  fo  brighten up  my 

kindred  and  genealogy,  that  I  may be  found  the  fifth  or  fixth in  defcent  from  a 

king.  For  you muft  know,  Sancho,  that  there are  two kinds  o f  lineages  in  the world.  Some there are,  who  derive  their pedigree  from princes  and monarchs, 

whom  time  has  reduced,  by little  and  little,  ’till  they  have  ended  in  a  point 

like  a  pyramid  reverfed:  others  have  had  poor  and  low  beginnings,  and  have 

rifen  by degrees,  ’till  at  laft  they  have  become  great  lords.  So  that  the  difference  lies  in  this,  that fome have  been  what  now  they  are  not,  and  others  are now  what they  were not  before;  and who  knows  but  I  may be  one  o f  the  former,  and  that,  upon examination,  my origin may  be  found  to  have  been  great and  glorious;  with which  the  king my  father-in-law,  that is to  be,  ought  to  be 

fatisfied:  and though  he  fhould  not  be  fatisfied,  the  infanta  is  to  be  fo  in  love with  me,  that,  in  fpight  o f her  father,  fihe  is to receive me  for  her lord and  husband,  though  flie  certainly  knew I was the  fon o f  a  water-carrier;  and  in  cafe 

{he  fhould  not,  then  is  the  time  to  take  her  away  by  force,  and  convey  her 

whither  I  pleafe;  and time or  death  will  put  a  period  to  the  difpleafure  o f  her parents.  Here,  faid   Sancho,  comes  in properly what  fome naughty  people  fay, 

 Never (land begging fo r  that  which you  may  take  by fo rce:  though  this  other  is nearer to  the purpofe ;  A  leap from   a  hedge  is  better  than  the  prayer  o f a  good man r.  I  fay  this,  becaufe  if  my  lord  the  king,  your  worfhip’s  father-in-law, fhould  not vouchfafe  to  yield  unto  you  my  lady  the  infanta,  there  is  no  more  to be  done,  as your worfhip  fays,  but  to  deal  and  carry  her off. 

But  the  mifchief

is,  that,  while  peace is  making,  and before  you  can  enjoy  the  kingdom  quietly, 

the  poor  fquire may whittle  for his  reward;  unlefs  the damfel  go-between,  who 

is to be  his wife,  goes  off  with  the  infanta,  and  he  fhare  his  misfortune  with 

her,  ’till it  fhall  pleafe  heaven  to  ordain  otherwife;  for  I  believe  his  mafter may immediately  give her to him  for  his  lawful  fpoufe.  That  you  may  depend upon, 

faid   Don  Quixote.   Since  it is  fo,  anfwered   Sancho,  there is  no  more  to be done but to  commend ourfelves  to  god,  and  let  things  take  their  courfe.  God  grant

it,  anfwered   Don Quixote,  as  I  defire  and  you  need,  and  let  him  be  wretched who  thinks  himfelf  fo.  Let him,  in god’s name,  faid   Sancho;  for  I  am an  old 1  T h e   o r ig in a l  is  y  de  devengar  quinientos  fueldos,   lit e r a lly ,  to  revenge Jive  hundred fuel do's.  

I t   is  a   p r o v e r b ia l  e x p re flio n   to  f i g n if y   a   p e rfo n ’ s  b e in g   a   g e n t le m a n ,  a n d   t o o k   its  rife   fro m   th e  fo llo w in g   o c c a fio n .  T h e  

 Spaniards  o f   Old Cafiile  b ein g  ob liged  to  p a y   a  y e a rly   tribute  o f  five  hundred  virgin s  to  the   Moors,   after  fe-v e r a l  b a ttle s,  in   w h ic h   th e    Spaniards  fu ccee d ed ,  th e  trib u te   w a s  c h a n g e d   to  fiv e   h u n d red    fueldo's  o r  p ieces  o f  

 Spanijh  coin.  But  in  procefs o f  tim e  the   Spaniards,   b y   force  o f  arm s,  delivered  them felves  from   that  gro fs im p o f it io n ;  a n d   th a t  h e ro ic a l  a & io n   b e in g   p e r fo rm e d   b y   m en   o f   fig u r e   a n d   fo r t u n e ,  t h e y   c h a r a c te r iz e  b y   th is e x p re flio n   a  m an   o f   b r a v e r y   an d   h o n o u r ,  a n d   a   tru e  lo v e r   o f   h is  c o u n t r y . 

1   T h a t   is,  it  is  b e tte r   to  r o b   th a n   to  a s k   c h a r it y . 

chriftian, 
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chriflian,  and  that  is  enougli to  qualify  me  to  be  an  earl.  Ay,  and  more  than 

enough,  faid   Don Quixote:  but  jit  matters  not  whether  you  are  or  no;  for  I, being a  king,  can eafily bellow  nobility on you,  without  your  buying  it,  or doing 

me  the leafl  fervice;  and,  in  creating you  an earl,  I  make  you  a  gentleman  o f 

courfe;  and,  fay  what  they  will,  in  good faith,  they  mull  flyle  you   your  lord-flip ,   though  it  grieve  them  never  fo  much.  Do  you  think,  quoth   Sancho,  I fhould  not  know  how to  give  authority  to  the  indignity?  Dignity,  you  fhould 

fay,  and  not  indignity,  faid  his  mailer.  So  let  it  be,  anfwered   Sancho  Panpa: I  fay,  I fhould do  well  enough  with it ;  for  I  alfure  you  I  was  once  beadle  o f  a company,  and the  beadle’s  gown  became  me  fo  well,  that  every body faid I  had 

a  prefence  fit  to  be  warden  o f  the  faid  company.  Then  what  will  it  be  when 

I  am arrayed  in a  duke’s robe,  all  fhining  with  gold  and  pearls,  like  a  foreign 

count ?  I  am  o f  opinion  folks  will  come  a  hundred  leagues  to  fee  me.  You 

will  make  a  goodly  appearance indeed,  faid   Don Quixote:  but  it  will  be  neceffary to  trim  your  beard  a  little  oftener;  for  it  is  fo  rough  and  frowzy,  that,  if you  do  not  fhave  with  a  razor  every  other  day  at  leaf!:,  you  will  difcover  what you  are  a  musket-fhot  off.  W hy,  faid   Sancho,  it  is  but  taking  a  barber  into the  houfe,  and  giving  him  wages  ;  and,  if   there  be  occafion,  I  will  make  him 

follow  me  like  a  gentleman  o f  the  horfe  to  a  grandee.  How  came  you  to 

know,  demanded   Don  Quixote,  that  grandees  have  their  gentlemen  of the horfe 

to  follow them?  I will  tell  you,  faid  Sancho :  fome  years  ago  I  was  about  the court  for  a  month,  and  there  I  law  a  very  little  gentleman  riding  backward  and 

forward,  who,  they faid,  was  a very great  lord :  a  man  followed  him  on  horfe- 

back,  turning  about  as  he  turned,  that one  would have  thought  he had  been  his 

tail.  I  asked,  why  that  man did  not come  up  even  with  the  other,  but  went 

always  behind him ?  they anfwered  me,  that  it was  his  gentleman  of  the  horfe, 

and  that  noblemen  commonly  have  fuch  to follow  them;  and  from  that  day  to 

this  I  have  never  forgotten  it. 

You  are  in  the  right,  faid   Don  Quixote,  and 

in  the  fame  manner  you  may  carry  about  your  barber j  for  all  cufloms  do 

not  arife  together,  nor  were  they  invented  at  once;  and  you  may  be  the 

firfl  earl,  who  carried  about  his  barber  after  him :  and  indeed  it  is  a  greater trufd  to  fhave  the  beard,  than  to  faddle  a  horfe. 

Leave  the  bufinefs  o f 

the  barber  to  my  care,  faid   Sancho;  and  let  it be  your  worship's  to  procure yourfelf  to  be  a  king,  and  to  make  me  an  earl. 

So  it  fhall  be,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,  and,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  he  faw,  what  will  be  told  in  the  following chapter. 

a  2

C H A P . 
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V III. 

 How  Don  Quixote  fet  at  liberty feveral unfortunate perfons,  who  were  carrying, much againjl  their  willsx  to  a place they did not  like. 

 C

 I D   Hamet  Benengeli,  the   Arabian  and   Mafichegan  author,  relates  in  this moft  grave,  lofty,  accurate,  delightful,  and  ingenious hiftory,  that,  during  thofe  difcourfes,  which  pafled  between the famous   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha and   Sancho  Panfa his fquire,  as  they are  related  at  the  end  o f  the  foregoing  chapter,  Don  Quixote lifted  up his eyes,  and  faw  coming  on,  in  the  fame road,  about  a  dozen  men on foot,  ffrung like  beads  in  a  row,  by  the  necks,  in 

a  great iron  chain,  and all hand-cuffed. 

There  came  alfo with  them  two  men 

on  horfeback,  and  two on  foot j  thofe  on  horfeback  armed  with  firelocks,  and 

thofe on foot with  pikes and  fwords.  And   Sancho  Pan fa,   efpying  them,  faid; This  is  a  chain  o f galley-flaves,  perfons  forced  by  the  king to the  galleys.  H o w ! 

perfons forced!  quoth  Don  Quixote:  is  it  pofiible  the  king  fhould  force  any body ? 

I fay  not  fb,  anfwered  Sancho,  but that they  are perfons condemned  by 

the  law  for their  crimes  to ferve  the king in  the gallies  per force.  In  fliort,  replied   Don  Quixote,  however  it  be,  fince  they  are  going,  it  is  ftill by  force,  and not  with their own liking.  It  is fb,  faid   Sancho.   Then,  faid  his  mafter,  here the  execution  o f  my office  takes place,  to  defeat  violence,  and  to  fuccour  and 

relieve  the  miferable. 

Confider,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho,  that  juftice,  that  is  the 

king  himfelf,  does  no  violence  nor  injury  to  fuch  perfons,  but  only  punifhes 

them  for  their  crimes.  By  this  the  chain  o f  galley-flaves  were  come  up,  and 

 Don  Quixote,  in  moft  courteous  terms,  defired  o f  the  guard,  that  they  would be  pleafed  to  inform  and  tell  him  the  caufe  or  caufes  why  they  conducted thofe 

perfons  in  that  manner. 

One  o f  the  guards  on  horfeback  anfwered,  that  they 

were  Haves  belonging  to  his  majefty,  and  going  to  the  galleys,  which  was  all 

he  could  fay,  or  the  other  need  know,  o f  the  matter.  For  all  that,  replied 

 Don  Quixote,  I  fhould  be  glad  to  know  from  each  o f  them  in  particular  the caufe  o f  his  misfortune. 

T o   thefe  he added  fuch other  courteous  expreffions, to 

induce  them  to tell  him  what  he  defired,  that  the  other horfeman faid :  Though 

we  have  here  the  record  and  certificate  o f  the  fentence  o f  each  o f  thefe 

wretches,  this  is  no  time  to  produce  and  read  them  :  draw  near,  Sir,  and  ask

it  o f  themfelves:  they  may  inform  you,  if   they  pleafe j  and  inform  you  they 

will,  for  they  are  fuch as take  a  pleafure  both  in  adling  and  relating  rogueries. 

With  this  leave,  which   Don  Quixote  would  have  taken  though  they  had  not given  it,  he drew  near  to  the  chain,  and  demanded  of  the  firft,  for  what  offence  he marched  in  fuch  evil  plight.  He  anfwered,  that  he  went in  that  manner  for  being  in  love.  For  that  alone ?  replied   Don  Quixote:  if  they  fend folks  to the  galleys for  being  in  love,  I  might  long  fince  have  been  rowing  in 

them. 

It  was  not  fuch  love  as  your  worfliip  imagines,  faid  the  galley-fiave  :

mine

[image: Image 623]

[image: Image 624]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

 1 1 7

mine  was  the  being  fo  deeply  enamoured  o f  a  flasket  o f  fine  linnen,  and  embracing  it  fo  clofe,  that,  if juftice  had  not taken  it  from  me  by  force,  I  fhould not  have  parted with  it  by  my  good-will  to  this  very  day. 

I  was  taken  in  the 

fa<ft,  fo  there  was  no  place  for  the  torture  ;  the  procefs  was  fhort;  they accommodated  my  fhoulders  with  a  hundred  ladies,  and  have  fent  me,  by way o f  fupplement,  for  three  years  to  the   Gurapas  \   and  there  is  an  end  o f  it. 

What  are  the   Gurapas ?   quoth   Don  Quixote.   The   Gurapas  are  galleys,  anfwered  the  flave,  who  was  a  young  man  about  twenty-four  years  o f  age,  and 

faid  he  was  born  at   Piedrahita.  Don  Quixote  put  the  lame  queftion  to  the  fecond,  who  returned  no  anfwer,  he  was  fo  melancholy  and  dejedfed  :  but  the 

fir ft  anfwered  for  him,  and faid ;  This  gentleman  goes  for  being  a  canary-bird, 

I  mean,  for being  a  mufician and  a  finger. 

How  fo ?  replied  Don Quixote  •  are 

men  fent  to  the  galleys  for  being  inuficians  and  fingers?  Yes,  Sir,  replied  the 

Have  ;  for  there  is  nothing  worfe  than  to  fmg  in  an  agony.  Nay,  laid   Don 

 Quixote,  I  have  heard  lay,  Sing  away for row.   This  is  the  very  reverfe,  faid the  Have  ;  for  here,  he  who  lings  once  weeps  all  his  life  after.  I  do  not  underftand  that,  faid   Don  Quixote  :  but  one  o f  the  guards  faid  to  h im ;  Signor cavalier,  to  fing  in  an  agony,  means,  in  the  cant  o f  thefe  rogues,  to  confels 

upon  the  rack.  This  offender  was  put  to  the  torture,  and  confeffed  his  crime, 

which  was  that  o f  being  a   Quatrero,  that  is,  a  ftealer  o f  cattle ;  and,  becaufe he  confeffed,  he  is  fentenced  for  fix  years  to  the  galleys,  befides  two  hundred 

lalhes  he  has  already received  on  the  Ihoulders.  And  he  is  always  penfive  and 

fad,  becaufe  the  reft  o f  the  rogues,  both  thofe behind  and  thofe  before,  abufe, 

vilify,  flout,  and  defpife  him  for confefiing,  and  not  having  the  courage  to  fay 

 no :  for,  fay  they,  no  contains  the  fame  number  o f letters  as   ay ;  and  it  is  lucky for  a  delinquent,  when  his  life  or death  depends  upon  his  own  tongue,  and  not 

upon  proofs  and  witneffes;  and,  for  my  part,  I  think  they  are  in  the  right  o f it. 

And  I  think  fo  too,  anfwered   Don  Quixote ;   who,  pafling  on  to  the  third, interrogated him as he had  done  the  others :  who  anfwered  very readily, and  with 

very  little  concern  ;  I  am  going  to   Mefdames  the   Gurapas  for  five  years,  for wanting ten  ducats. 

I  will  give  twenty  with  all  my  heart,  faid   Don  Quixote, 

to  redeem you from  this  milery. 

That,  faid  the  Have,  is  like  having  money  at 

fea,  and  dying  for  hunger,  where  there  is  nothing to  be bought with it. 

I  fay 

this,  becaufe,  if  I  had  been  poffeffed  in  time  o f  thofe  twenty ducats you  now 

offer  me,  I  would  have  fo  greafed  the clerk’s pen,  and lharpened  my  advocate’s 

wit,  that  I  Ihould  have  been  this  day  upon  the  ma; ket-place  o f   Zocodover  in Toledo,  and  not  upon  this  road,  coupled  and  dragged  like  a  hound  ;  but  god  is great;  patience  ;  I  fay no  more.  Don  Quixote  palfed  on  to  the  fourth,  who was  a  man o f  a  venerable  afpedl,  with  a  white  beard  reaching below his breaft; 

who,  hearing  himfelf asked  the  caufe  of  his  coming  thither,  began  to  weep, 

and  anfwered  not  a  word  :  but  the  fifth  lent  him  a  tongue,  and faid  ;  This

1  A  cant  word. 

honeft
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honed  gentleman  goes  for  four  years  to  the  galleys,  after  having  gone  in  the 

ufual  proceffion  pompoufly  apparalled  and  mounted \   That  is,  I  fuppofe,  faid 

 Sancho,  put  to  public  ffiame.  Right,  replied  the  (lave;  and  the  offence,  for which  he  underwent  this  punifhment,  was  his  having  been  a  broker  o f  the  ear, 

yea,  and  o f  the  whole  body  :  in  effedt,  I  would  fay,  that  this  cavalier  goes  for pimping,  and  exercifing  the  trade  o f  a  conjurer.  Had it been  meerly for  pimping,  faid   Don  Quixote,   he  had  not  deferved  to  row  in,  but  to command,  and be general  o f  the  galleys:  for  the  office  o f  a  pimp is  not  a  flight  bufinefs,  but  an employment  fit  only  for  difereet  perfons,  and  a  mod:  neceflary  one  in  a  well-regulated  common-wealth;  and  none  but  perfons  well  born  ought  to  exercife 

i t :  and  in  truth there  ffiould  be  infpedtors  and  comptrollers  o f  it,  as  there  are o f  other  offices,  with  a  certain  number  of  them  deputed,  like  exchange-brokers  ;  by  which  means  many  mifehiefs  would  be  prevented,  which  now  happen,  becaufe  this  office  and  profeffion  is  in  the  hands  o f  fooliffi  and  ignorant perfons,  fuch  as  filly  waiting-women,  pages,  and  buffoons,  o f  a  few  years 

danding,  and  o f  fmall  experience,  who,  in  the  greated  exigency,  and  when 

there  is  occafion  for  the  mod  dexterous  management  and  addrefs,  differ  the 

morfel  to  freeze  between  the  fingers  and  the  mouth,  and  fcarce  know  which  is 

their  right  hand. 

I  could  go  on,  and  affign  the  reafons  why  it  would  be  expedient  to  make  choice  o f  proper  perfons,  to  exercife  an  office  fo  neceffary  in the  commonwealth  :  but  this  is  no  proper  place  for  i t ;  and  I  may  one  day  or other  lay  this  matter  before  thofe,  who  can  provide  a  remedy. 

At  prefent  I 

only  fay,  that  the  concern  I  felt  at  feeing  thofe grey hairs,  and  that  venerable 

countenance,  in fo  much  didrefs  for  pimping,  is  entirely removed  by  the  additional  character  o f  his  being  a  wizzard  :  though  I  very  well  know,  there  are  no forceries  in  the world,  which  can adedt  and  force  the  will,  as  fome  fooliffi  people  imagine  ;  for  our  will is  free,  and  no herb  nor charm can  compel  it.  What fome  filly  women  and crady knaves  are  wont  to  do,  is, with certain  mixtures and 

poifons,  to turn  peoples  brains, under pretence  that  they  have  power  to make one 

fall  in  love  ;  it  being,  as  I  fay,  a  thing  impoffible  to  force  the  will.  It  is  fo, faid  the  honed  old  fellow :  and  truly,  Sir,  as  to  being  a  wizzard,  I  am  not 

guilty;  but  as  for  being  a  pimp,  I  cannot  deny i t ;  but  I  never  thought  there 

was  any  harm  in  i t ;  for  the  whole  of  my  intention  was,  that  all  the  world 

ffiould  divert  themfelves,  and  live in  peace  and  quiet,  without  quarrels  or troubles  :  but  this good  defign  could  not  fave  me  from going  where  I  ffiall  have  no hope  o f returning,  conddering  I  am  fo  loaden  with years,  and  fo troubled  with 

the  drangury,  which  leaves  me  not  a  moment’s  repofe  :  and  here  he began to 

weep,  as  at drd ;  and   Sancho was  fo  moved with compaffion,  that  he  drew  out from  his  bofom  a  real,  and  gave  it  him  as  an  alms. 

 Don  Quixote went on,  and  demanded o f  another  what  his  offence was j  who 1

1  S u c h   m a le fa & o rs   a s   in    England  are   fe t  in  th e  p il!o r y ,  in   Spain  a re   c a rrie d   a b o u t  in  a   p a r tic u la r   h a b it ,  m o u n te d   o n   a n   a ft,  w ith   th e ir   fa c e   to  th e  ta il  ; the  c r y e r   g e in g   b e fo re   a n d   p r o c la im in g   th e ir  c rim e . 

anfwered, 
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anfwered,  not  with  lefs,  but  much more alacrity than  the  former  :  I  am  going 

for making  a  little  too  free  with  two fhe-coufin-germans  o f mine,  and  with two 

other  coulin-germans  not  mine  :  in  fhort,  I  carried  the  jeft  fo  far  with  them 

all,  that  the  refult  o f  it  was  the  encreafing  o f  kindred  fo  intricately,  that  no cafuift  can  make  it  out.  The whole was  proved  upon m e;  I had  neither friends, 

nor  money ;  my  windpipe  was  in  the  utmoft  danger;  I  was  fentenced  to  the 

galleys  for fix years  ;  I  fubmit  ;  it  is  the  punifhment  o f my  fault;  I  am  young j life  may  laft,  and time  brings  every thing  about:  if   your worfhip,  Signor cavalier,  has  any  thing about  you  to  relieve  us  poor wretches,  god  will repay you  in heaven,  and  we  will  make  it  the  bufinefs  o f  our  prayers  to  befeech  him,  that 

your  worfhip’s  life  and  health  may  be  as  long  and  profperous,  as  your  goodly 

prefence  deferves.  This  flave  was  in  the  habit  o f  a  ftudentj  and  one  o f  the 

guards faid,  he  was a great  talker,  and a very  pretty  Latin if. 

Behind  all  thefe  came  a  man  fome  thirty  years  o f  age,  o f  a  goodly  afpedt; 

only  to  look  at  he  feemed  to  thruft  one  eye  into  the  other  :  he  was  bound 

fomewhat  differently  from  the  reft;  for  he  had  a  chain  to  his  leg,  fo long,  that it  was  faftened  round  his  middle,  and  two collars  about  his  neck,  one  o f which 

was  faftened  to  the  chain,  and  the  other,  called  a   keep-frie?id,   or  friend's- 

 foot,  had  two  ftreight  irons,  which  came  down  from  it  to  his  wafte,  at  the ends  o f  which  were  fixed  two  manacles  *,  wherein  his hands  were fecured  with 

a  huge  padlock j  infomuch  that  he  could  neither  lift  his  hands  to  his  mouth, 

nor  bend  down  his  head  to  his  hands.  Don  Quixote asked,  why  this  man  went fettered and  fhackled fo  much  more  than  the  reft.  The  guard  anfwered,  becaufe  he  alone  had  committed more villanies  than  all  the  reft put  together j  and 

that he was fo  bold  and  defperate  a  villain,  that,  though  they  carried  him in that 

manner,  they  were  not  fecure  o f  him,  but  were  ftill  afraid  he  would  make  his 

efcape.  What  kind  o f  villanies  has  he  committed,  faid   Don  Quixote,   that  they have  deferved  no  greater  punifhment than  being  fent  to the galleys  ?  He  goes  for 

ten  years,  faid  the  guard,  which  is  a  kind  o f civil  death  :  you  need  only  be  told, that this  honeft  gentleman  is  the  famous   Gines  de  Pafamonte,  alias   Ginefllo  de Parapilla.  

Fair  and  foftly,  Signor  commiffary,  faid  then  the  flave;  let  us 

not  be  now  lengthening  out  names  and  firnames.  Gines  is  my name,  and  not 

 Ginefllo  j  and   Paffamonte  is  the  name  o f my  family,  and  not   Parapilla,  as you fay j  and  let  every  one  turn  himfelf  round,  and  look  at  home,  and  he  will  find enough  to  do.  Speak  with  more  refpedt,  Sir  thief above  ftandard,  replied  the 

commiffary,  unlefs  you will  oblige  me  to  filence  you to  your  forrow. 

You may 

fee,  anfwered  the  Have,  that  man  goeth  as  god  pleafeth j  but  fome  body  may 

learn one day,  whether  my  name  is   Ginefllo de  Parapilla  or  no.  Are  you  not called  fo,  lying  rafcal,  faid  the  guard ?  They  do  call  me  fo,  anfwered   Gines -y but  I  will  make  them  that  they fhall not  call  me  fo,  or  I  will  flea  them  where  I care  not  at  prefent  to  fay.  Signor  cavalier,  continued  he,  if  you  have  any

*  The  original  is   efpojas  (fpoufes)  fo  called  becaufe  they  joined  the  hands  together  like  man  and  wife. 

thing
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thing to  give  us,  give  it  us now,  and  god  be  with  you ;  for  you  tire  us with  enquiring  fo  much  after other  mens  lives  :  if   you  would  know  mine,  know  that  I am  Gives  de  Paffamonte,  whofe life  is  written by  thefe very  fingers.  Pie fays  true, faid  the commiffary ;  for  he  himfelf  has  written  his own  hiftory,  as well  as  heart could  wifh,  and  has  left the  book  in prilon in  pawn  for  two  hundred  reals.  Ay, 

and  I  intend  to  redeem  it,  faid   Gines,  i f   it  lay  for  two hundred  ducats.  W h at! 

is  it  fo  good,  faid   Don  Quixote ?   So  good  it is,  anfwered   Gines,   that woe  be to Lazarillo  de  Tormes,  and  to  all  that  have  written  or  fhall  write  in  that  way. 

What  I  can affirm  to  your  worfhip  is,  that  it  relates  truths,  and  tmths  fo  ingenious  and  entertaining,  that  no  fictions  can  come  up  to  them. 

How is the book 

intituled ? demanded   Don  Quixote. 

 The  life  o f Gines   de  Paffamonte,  replied 

 Gines  himfelf.  And  is  it  finiffied ?  quoth   Don Quixote.   How  can  it  be  finiffied ?  anlwered  he,  fince  my  life  is  not  yet  finifhed  ?  what  is  written,  is  from my  cradle  to  the  moment  o f  my  being  fent  this  laft  time  to  the  galleys.  Then 

belike  you  have  been  there  before,  faid   Don  Quixote.  

Only  four  years,  the 

other time,  replied   Gines,  to  ferve  god  and  the king;  and  I  know  already  the reliffi  o f  the  bifcuit  and  bull’s-pizzle  :  nor  does  it  grieve  me  much  to  go  to them  again,  fince  I  fhall  there  have the  opportunity  o f  finifhing  my  book  :  for I  have  a  great  many  things  to  fay,  and  in  the  galleys  o f   Spain  there  is  leifure more  than  enough,  though  I  fhall  not  want  much  for  what  I  have  to  write, 

becaufe  I  have  it  by  heart.  You  feem  to  be  a  witty  fellow,  faid   Don  Quixote.  

And  an  unfortunate  one,  anfwered  Gines;  but  misfortunes  always  purfue  the 

ingenious.  Purfue  the  villainous,  faid  the  commiffary. 

I  have  already  defired 

you,  Signor  commiffary,  anfwered   Paffamonte,  to  go  on  fair  and  foftly  for 

your  fuperiors  did  not  give  you  that  ffaff  to  mifufe  us  poor  wretches  here,  but to  conduct  and carry us whither  his  majeffy commands:  now  by  the  life of-----

I  fay  no  more ;  but  the  fpots,  which  were  contracted  in  the inn,  may perhaps 

one  day  come out in the buck-waffiing j  and  let  every  one  hold  his  tongue,  and 

live  well,  and  fpeak  better;  and  let  us  march  on,  for  this  has  held  us  long 

enough.  The  commiffary  lifted  up  his ffaff,  to  ffrike   Paffamonte,  in  return  for his  threats:  but   Don  Quixote  interpofed,  and  defired  he  would  not  abufe  him, fince  it  was  but  fair,  that  he,  who  had  his  hands  fo  tied  up,  fhould  have  his tongue  a  little  at  liberty. 

Then,  turning  about  to  the  whole firing,  he  faid  : 

From  all  you  have told  me,  deareft brethren,  I  clearly  gather,  that,  though  it 

be  only  to  punifh  you  for  your  crimes,  you  do  not  much  reliffi  the  pains  you 

are  going  to  fuffer,  and  that  you  go  to  them  much  againft  the  grain  and 

againft  your  good-liking  :  and  perhaps  the  pufillanimity  o f  him  who  was  put 

to  the  torture,  this  man’s  want  o f  money,  and the  other’s want  o f friends,  and 

in  ffiort  the judge’s  wreffing  o f  the  law,  may  have been the  caufe  o f your  ruin, and  that  you  did  not  come off,  as  in juftice  you  ought  to  have done. 

And  I 

have  fo  ffrong  a  perfuafion  that  this  is  the  truth  o f  the  cafe,  that  my  mind 

prompts,  and  even  forces  me,  to fhcw  in  you  the  effeCt  for  which  heaven  threw

me
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me  into  the  world,  and  ordained  me  to  profefs  the  order  o f  chivalry,  which  I 

do  profefs,  and  the  vow  I  made  in  it  to  fuccour  tire  needy,  and  thofe  oppreffed b y   the  mighty. 

But  knowing  that  it  is  one  part  o f  prudence,  not  to  do  that 

b y   foul  means,  which  may be  done  by  fair,  I  will  entreat  thefe  gentlemen  your guard,  and  the  commiffary,  that  they will  be  pleafed  to  loofe  you,  and  let  you 

go  in  peace,  there  being  people enough to  ferve  the king for  better  reafons:  for 

it  feems to  me  a  hard  cafe  to  make  Haves  o f  thofe,  whom  god  and  nature made 

free. 

Belides,  gentlemen  guards,  added   Don  Quixote,   thefe  poor  men  have 

committed  no  offence  againft  you  :  let  every  one  airfwer  for  his  fins  in the other world ;  there  is  a  god  in  heaven,  who  does  not  negleCt  to  chaftife  the  wicked, 

nor  to  reward  the  good j  neither  is  it  fitting  that  honed:  men flrould be the executioners  o f  others,  they  having  no  intereft  in  the  matter. 

I  requeft  this  o f  you 

in  this  calm  and gentle  manner,  that  I  may have  fome  ground  to  thank  you  for 

your  compliance  :  but  if   you  do  it  not  willingly,  this  launce  and  this  fword, 

with  the vigour  o f  my arm,  fhall  compel  you  to  do  it.  This  is  plealant  fooling,  anfwered the  commiffary;  an  admirable  conceit  he  has  broke  out  with  at the  long  run  :  he  would  have  us  let  the  king’s  prifoners  go,  as  if  we  had  authority  to  fet  them  free,  or  he  to  command  us  to  do  it.  Go  on  your  way, Signor,  and  adjuft  that  bafon  on  your  noddle,  and  do  not  go  feeling  for  three 

legs  in  a  cat. 

You  are  a  cat,  and  a  rat,  and  a  rafcal  to  boot,  anfwered   D oji 

 Quixote ;  and fo,  with a  word  and  a  blow,  he  attacked him fo fuddenly, that,  before  he  could  Hand  upon  his  defence,  he  threw  him  to  the  ground,  much wounded  with  a  thruft  o f the launce. 

And it happened  luckily for  Don Quixote,  

that  this  was  one  o f  the  two  who  carried  firelocks. 

The  reft  o f  the  guards 

were  aftonifhed  and  confounded  at  the  unexpected  encounter ;  but  recovering 

themfelves,  thofe  on horfeback  drew  their fwords,  and  thofe  on  foot laid hold  on 

their javelins,  and  fell  upon   Don  Quixote,  who  waited  for  them  with  much 

calmnefs  ;  and  doubtlefs  it  had  gone  ill  with  him,  if   the  galley-flaves,  perceiving the opportunity,  which  offered  itfelf to them,  o f recovering  their  liberty,  had not  procured  it,  by  breaking  the  chain,  with which  they  were  linked  together. 

T he  hurry  was  fuch,  that  the  guards,  now  endeavouring  to  prevent  the  flaves 

from  getting  loofe,  and  now  engaging  with   Don  Quixote,  who  attacked  them, 

did  nothing  to  any  purpofe.  Sancho,  for  his  part,  aftifted in  loofing  o f   Gines de  Pajj'amonte,  who  was  the firft  that  leaped  free  and  difembarraffed  upon  die plain  ;  and  fetting  upon  the  fallen  commiffary,  he  took  away  his  fword  and  his 

gun,  with  which,  levelling  it,  firft  at  one,  and  then  at  another,  without  discharging  it,  he  cleared  the  field  o f  all  the guard,  who  fled  no  lefs  from  Pajfa-jnonte's gun,  than  from  the  fliower of  Hones,  which  the  Haves,  now  at  liberty, poured  upon  them. 

 Sancho  was  much  grieved  at  what  had  happened;  for  he  imagined  that  the fugitives  would  give  notice  o f  the 

to  the  holy  brotherhood,  which,  upon 

ringing  a  bell,  would  fally out  in  queft  o f  the  delinquents j  and  fo  he  told  his V o  l .  I. 

R  

mafter, 
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maftcr,  and  begged  o f  him  to  be  gone  from  thence  immediately’,  and  takd 

fhelter  among the  trees and  rocks o f the neighbouring  mountain. 

It   is weft,  faid 

 Don  Quixote ;  but  I  know  what  is  now  expedient  to  be  done.  Then  hating 

called  all  the  flaves  together,  who  were  in  a  fright,  and  had  ftripped  the  com- 

miftliry  to  his buff,  they gathered  in  a  ring  about  him,  to  know  his  pleafure  ; 

when  he  thus addreffed  them. 

T o   be thankful  for  benefits  received,  is the property  o f perfons  well born ;  and  one  o f  the  fins,  at  which  god is  moft  offended, is  ingratitude. 

This  I fay,  gentlemen,  becaufe  you  have  already found,  by ma- 

nifeft  experience,  the  benefit  you  have  received  at  my  hands  ;  in  recompence 

whereof  my  will  and  pleafure  is,  that,  loaden  with  this  chain,  which  I  have 

taken off  from  your  necks,  you  immediately  fet  out,  and  go  to  the  city  o f   To- 

 bofo,  and  there  prefent  yourfelves  before  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  and  tell her,  that  her  knight   o f the forrovoful figure  fends  you  to  prefent  his  fervice  to her ;  and  recount  to her  every tittle and  circumftance  o f  this  memorable adventure  to the point  o f  fetting you  at  your wifhed-for  liberty  :  this  done,  you  may go,  in  god's 

name,  whither  you lift. 

 Gines de Paffamonte 

anfwered  for  them

all,  and  laid  ; 

What  your  worfhip commands  us,  noble  Sir, 

and our  deliverer, 

is  o f  all  impofiibilities  the  moft  impoffible  to be  complied  with  :  for  we  dare not  be  feen together  on  the  road,  but  muft  go  feparate  and alone,  each  man  by 

himfelf,  and  endeavour  to  hide  ourfelves  in the  very bowels  o f  the  earth  from 

the  holy  brotherhood,  who,  doubtlefs,  will  be  out  in  queft  o f  us.  What  your 

Worfhip  may,  and  ought  to do,  is,  to change  this  fervice  and  duty  1  to  the  lady Dulcinea  del Tobofo  into  a  certain number  o f  Ave  Maries  and   Credos,  which  we will  fay  for the fiiccefs o f  your defign  ;  and  this is what  we  may do  by  day or  by night,  flying  or  repofing,  in  peace or  in  war  :  but  to  think 

that we  will  now

return  to  the  brick-kilns  o f   Egypt, I  fay,  to  take  our  chains, 

and put  ourfelves

on  to  the  way  to   Tobofo,  is  to  think  it  is now  night already,  whereas it  is not  yet ten  a-clock  in  the  morning ;  and to expedt this from  us,  is  to  expedt  pears from 

an  elm-tree.  I  vow then,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  already  enraged,  Don  fon  o f  a whore,  Don  Ginefillo  deParapilla,  or however you call  yourfelf,  you alone fhall go with  your  tail between your  legs,  and  the  whole  chain  upon your  back.  Pufid-monte,  who  was  not  over-paftive,  and  had  already  perceived  that   Don  Quixote was  not  wifer  than  he  fhould  be,  fince  he  committed  filch  an  extravagance  as 

the  fetting  them  at  liberty,  feeing  himfelf  treated  in  this  manner,  winked  upon 

his  comrades ;  and  they all,  ftepping  afide,  began  to  rain  fuch  a fhower o f ftones upon   Don Quixote,  that  he  could  not contrive to cover himfelf  with his  buckler; and  poor   Rozinante  made  no  more  o f  the  fpur  than  if  he  had  been  made  o f brafs.  Sancho  got behind  his afs,  and thereby  fheltered  himfelf  from  the  ftorm and hail  that  poured  upon  them  both.  Don  Quixote  could  not  fereen  himfelf 

fir well,  but  that he received  I  know not  how  many  thumps  on  the  body  with 

fuch  force,  that  they  brought  him  to  the  ground;  and  fcarce  was  he  fallen, 

1   Montzagoy  a   d u ty   to  th e  k in g   u p on   c a ttle . 

when
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when  the'ftudent  fet upon  him,  and,  taking  the  bafon  from  off  his  head,  gave 

him  three  or  four  blows  with  it  on  the  (houlders,  and  then  (truck  it  as  often 

againft  the  ground,  whereby  he  almoft  broke  it  to  pieces. 

They  (tripped  him 

o f   a jacket  he wore  over  his  armour,  and  would  have  dripped  him  o f his trow- 

zers  too,  if  the  greaves  had  not  hindered  them.  They  took  from   Sancho  his cloak,  leaving  him  in  his doublet  1  ;  and  (haring  among  themfelves  tire  fpoils  o f the  battle,  they  made  the beft  o f  their  way  off,  each  a  fcveral  way,  with  more care  how  to  efcape  the  holy  brotherhood  they  were  in  fear  of,  than  to  load 

themfelves  with  the  chain,  and  to  go  and  prefent  themfelves  before  the  lady 

 JDulcinea  del  Tobofo.  The  afs  and   Rozinante,  Sancho  and   Don  Quixote,   remained  by  themfelves  ;  the  afs  hanging  his  head  and  penfive,  and  now and then fhaking  his ears,  thinking  that  the  (torm  o f  hones  was  not  yet  over,  but  hill 

whizzing  about  his  head  ;  Rozinante  hretched  along  clofe  by  his  maher,  he 

alfo  being  knocked  down  with  another  hone  ;  Sancho  in  his  doublet,  and 

afraid  o f  the  holy  brotherhood  ;  and   Don  Quixote  very  much  out  o f  humour, to  find  himfelf  fo  ill  treated  by  thofe  very  perfons  to  whom  he  had  done  fo 

much  good. 
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IX . 

 O f what  befell  the  renowned  Don  Quixote   in  the fable mountain,  being  one  of the mof  curious  and uncommon  adventures  of any related i?i  this faithful hifory. 

 D ON Quixote, finding himfelf fo  ill  treated,  faid  to  his fquire ;  Sancho, I have  always  heard  it  faid,  that  to  do  good  to  low  fellows,  is  to  throw water  into  the  fea.  Had  I  believed  what  you  faid  to  me,  I  might  have  prevented this  trouble  ;  but  it  is  done,  I  muh have patience, and take warning  from  henceforward. 

Your  worfhip  will  as  much  take  warning,  anfwered   Sancho,  as  I  am 

a   Durk  ;   but  fince  you  fay,  that,  if  you  had  believed  me,  you  had  avoided  this mifchief,  believe  me  now,  and  you  will  avoid  a  greater ;  for,  let  me  tell  you, 

there  is  no  putting  off  the  holy brotherhood  with  chivalries  :  they  do  not  care 

two  farthings  for all  the  knights-errant  in  the  world ;  and  know,  that  I  fancy  I already  hear  their  arrows  2  whizzing  about  my  ears. 

You  are  naturally  a  coward,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote  :  but  that  you  may  not  fay  I  am  obftinate,  and that  I  never  do  what  you  advife,  I will  for once  take  your counfel,  and get out o f the  reach  o f that  fury  you  fear  fo  much ;  but upon  this one condition,  that,  neither  living  nor dying,  you  (hall  ever  tell any  body,  that I  retired,  and  withdrew m yfelf  from this  peril,  out  o f  fear,  but  that  I  did  it  out  o f  mere  compliance with  your  intreaties:  for  if  you fay  otherwife,  you  will  lye  in  fo  doing;  and 

from  this  time  to that,  and  from  that  time  to  this,  I tell you,  you  lye,  and  will 1   En  pelota.  

T h e   p h r a fe   fig n ifie s    to he  ftark  noted. 

 Pelota  is  lik ew ife a  garm en t  fo rm erly  ufed  in   Spain,  

b u t   n o w   u n k n o w n . 

T h e   re a d e r   w ill  e a fily   fe e ,  th a t  it  o u g h t  n o t  to  b e   u n d e rito o d   h e re   in   th e  fir ll  o f   th e fs fe n fe s . 

*  T h e   tro o p e rs   o f   th e   h o ly   b ro th e rh o o d   c a r r y   b o w s   a n d   a rro w ?*

R  2

lye, 
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lye,  every  time  you  fay  or  think  i t :  and  reply  no  more  ;  for  the  bare  thought o f  withdrawing  and  retreating  from  any  danger,  and  efpecially from  this,  which 

feems  to  carry  fome  or  no  appearance  o f  fear  with  it,  makes  me,  that  I  now 

{land  prepared  to  abide  here,  and  expert  alone,  not  only  that  holy  brotherhood 

you  talk  o f  and  fear,  but  the  brothers  o f  the  twelve  tribes  o f   IJrael,  and  the feven   Maccabees,  and   Cajlor  and   Pollux,  and  even  all  the  brothers  and  brotherhoods  that  are  in the  world. 

Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  retreating  is  not  running 

away,  nor  is  flaying  wTifdom,  when  the  danger  over-balances the hope  :  and  it  is 

the  part  o f wife  men  to  fecure  themfelves  to-day  for  to-morrow,  and  not  to 

venture all  upon  one throw. 

And know,  though  I  am  but  a  clown  and  a  pea- 

fant,  I  have  yet fome  fmattering  o f  what  is  called  good  conduct:  therefore  repent  not  o f  having  taken  my  advice,  but  get  upon   Rozinante  if  you  can,  and i f   not,  I will  affift  you  ;  and  follow  me  ;  for  my noddle  tells  me,  that  for  the prefent  we  have more  need  o f  heels  than  hands.  Don  Quixote  mounted,  without  replying  a word  more  ;  and,  Sancho  leading  the  way upon  his  afs,  they  entered  on  one  tide o f  the fable mountain  x,  which  was  hard by,  it being  Sancho'  s intention  to  pals  quite croft  it,  and  to get  out  at   Vifo,  or  at  Almodovar  del  Campo,  and  to hide  themfelves,  for  fome  days,  among thofe  craggy  rocks,  that  they might  not  be  found,  i f   the  holy  brotherhood  fhould  come  in  queft  o f  them. 

H e was  encouraged  to  this  by  feeing  that the  provifions carried  by  his  afs  2  had efcaped  fafe from the  skirmifh  with  the galley-flaves,  which  he  looked  upon  as 

a  miracle,  conlidering  what  the  Haves  took  away,  and  how  narrowly  they 

fearched. 

That  night  they  got  into  the  heart  o f  the  fable  mountain,  where   Sancho 

thought  it  convenient  to pafs  that night,  and  alfo fome  days,  at  leaf!  as  long  as the  provifions  he  had  with  him  lafted:  fo  they took  up  their  lodging  between 

two great  rocks,  and amidft  abundance  o f  cork-trees. 

But  deftiny,  which,  according  to  the opinion  o f  thofe  who  have  not  the  light  o f the true  faith,  guides, fafhions,  and difpofes  all  things  its  own way,  fo  ordered  it,  that   Gines de  Paff'a-mo?itei  the  famous  cheat  and  robber,  whom  the  valour  and  madnefs  o f   Don Quixote  had  delivered  from  the  chain,  being juftly  afraid  o f  the  holy  brotherhood,  took  it  into  his  head  to  hide  himfelf  in  thofe  veiy  mountains;  and  his fortune' and  his  fear  carried  him  to  the  fame  place where   Don  Quixote's  and Sa?icho Panda's  had  carried  them,  juft  at  the  time  he  could  diftinguifh  who they  were,  and  at  the  inftant  they  were fallen afleep. 

And  as  the  wicked  are 

always  ungrateful,  and  neceflity  puts  people  upon  applying  to  fhifts,  and  the 

prefent  conveniency overcomes  the  conlideration  o f  the  future,  Gines,  who  had neither gratitude  nor good-nature,  bethought  himfelf  o f  ftealing   Sancho Panda's

’    Sierra  morena.  A  g r e a t  m o u n ta in   (or  ra th e r  c h a in   o f   m o u n ta in s,  fo r  fo    Sierra  fig n ifies)  w h ic h   d iv id e s th e   k in g d o m   o f    CaJUle  fro m   th e  p r o v in c e   o f    Jlndaluxia,   an d   r e m a r k a b le   fo r  b e in g   ( morena)  o f   a    Moorijb 

o r   f w a r t h y   c o lo u r . 

1   T h e   p r o v ifio n s   w e re   eaten   b e fo r e ,  a n d   th e  w a ll e t   le ft  in   th e   in n   fo r   th e   r e c k o n i n g ;  b c fid e s ,  th e   lo o fe c o a t ,  o r   c lo a k ,  w h ic h   th e  g a lle y - lla v e s   h a d   t a k e n   a w a y   fr o m    Sancho,   h a d   been  m a d e   u fe  o f   as  a   b a g   fo r th e   p r o v ilio n *   w h e n   th e y   w e r e   firft  ta k e n . 

 Qucrre,   h o w   cam e   Sancho  by  a  frelh   w a llet  o f  p ro vifio n s  f afs, 
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afs,  making  no  account  o f   Rozinante,  as  a  thing  neither  pawnable  nor  faleable. 

 Sancho  Pant;a  flept;  the varlet Hole his  afs j  and,  before  it was  day,  he  was  too far  off  to  be  found. 

 Aurora  iffued  forth  rejoicing  the  earth,  and  faddening   Sancho  Pan;a,   who miffed  his   Dapple,  and,  finding  himfelf  deprived  o f  him,  began  the  dolefiillefl lamentation  in  the world;  and  fo  loud  it  was,  that   Don  Quixote  awakened  at his  cries,  and  heard  him  fay;  O  dear  child  o f  my  bowels,  bom  in  my  own 

houfe,  the joy  o f  my  children,  the entertainment  o f  my  wife,  the  envy  o f  my 

neighbours,  the  relief  o f  my  burdens,  and,  laflly,  the  half o f my maintenance! 

for,  with  fix  and  twenty   Maravedis  he  earned  every  day,  I  half  fupported  my family.  Don  Quixote,  hearing  the  lamentation,  and  learning  the  caufe,  comforted   Sancho  with  the  belt  reafons  he could,  and  defired  him  to  have  patience, promifing to  give  him  a  bill  o f  exchange  for  three  young  affes  out  o f  five  he had  left at  home. 

 Sancho  was  comforted  herewith,  wiped  away  his  tears,  moderated  his  fighs,  and  thanked  his  mailer  for  the  kindnefs  he  fhewed  him.  Don Quixote's  heart  leaped for  joy at entring  into  the  mountains,  fuch  kind  o f  places feeming  to  him  the  mod:  likely to  furnifh him with  thofe  adventures  he  was  in 




quell  of. 

They  recalled  to his  memory  the  marvellous  events,  which  had  befallen  knights-errant  in  fuch  folitudes  and  defarts.  He  went  on  meditating  on thefe  things,  and  fo  wrapped  and tranfported  in  them,  that  he  remembered  nothing  elfe.  Nor  had   Sancho  any  other  concern  (now  that  he  thougjit  he  was out  o f  danger)  than  to  appeafe  his  hunger  with  what  remained  o f  the  clerical 

fpoils:  and  thus,  fitting  fideling,  as women do,  upon  his  beafl  *,  he  jogged  after  his mafler,  emptying  the  bag,  and  fluffing  his  paunch:  and,  while  he  was thus  employed,  he  would not  have given a farthing to  have  met  with  any  new 

adventure  whatever.  Being  thus  bulled,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  faw  his  mafler  had  flopped,  and  was  endeavouring,  with  the  point  o f  his  launce,  to  raife up  fome heavy  bundle  that lay upon  the  ground:  wherefore  he  made  half e  to 

affifl  him,  if  need  were,  and  came up to him  juft  as  he  had  turned  over  with 

his  launce a  faddle-cufhion,  and  a  portmanteau  faifened  to  it,  half,  or  rather 

quite,  rotten  and torn;  but  fo  heavy,  that   Sancho  was forced  to  alight  and  help to  take  it  u p ;  and  his  mafler  ordered  him  to  fee what  was  in  it.  Sancho  very readily obeyed  ;  and,  though the portmanteau  was  fecured with its chain and padlock,  you  might  fee  through  the  breaches  what  it  contained;  which  was,  four fine  holland  fhirts,  and  other  linnen,  no  Ids  curious  than  clean;  and,  in  an 

handkerchief,  he found a  good  heap  o f  gold crowns;  and,  as  foon  as  he  elpied 

them,  he  cried;  BlefTed  be  heaven,  which  has  prefented us  with  one  beneficial 

adventure \   And,  fearching  further,  he  found  a  little  pocket-book,  richly

*  I t   is  fc a rc e   tw e n ty   lin e s  fin ce    Sancho loft  his  a fs ,  an d   h ere  he  is  upon  his  b a c k   a g a in . 

T h e   b e ft  e x c u le  

f o r   th is  e v id e n t  b lu n d e r  is   Horace's  aliquando bonus  dor mi tat  Humerus. 

 z T h e   rem em bran ce  o f  this  profitable  adven ture,  and  the  hopes  o f  m eetin g  w ith   fuch  another,  carry  Sancho 

t h r o u g h   m a n y   d o u b ts  a n d   d iffic u ltie s  in   th e  e n fu in g   h ift o r y . 

bound. 
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bound.  Don Quixote defired  to  have  it,  and  bid him take  the  money  and  keep 

it  for himfelf. 

 Sancho  killed his hands  for  the  favour j  and,  emptying  the portmanteau o f  the  linnen,  he put  it  in  the provender-bag.  Ail  which   Don Quixote perceiving,  faid;  I  am  o f  opinion,  Sancho  (nor  can  it  pofiibly  be  otherwife) that fome traveller  mull  have  loft  his  way  in  thefe  mountains,  and  liave  fallen 

into  the  hands  o f  robbers,  who  have killed  him,  and  brought  him  to  this  remote  and  fecret  part  to  bury  him. 

It  cannot  be  fo,  anfwercd   Sancho;  for,  had 

they  been  robbers,  they would  not  liave  left  this  money  here. 

You  lay  right, 

faid   Don  Quixote,  and  I  cannot  guefs,  nor  think,  what  it  lliould  be  :  but  ftay, let  us  fee  whether  this  pocket-book  has  any  tiling  written  in  it,  whereby  we 

may  trace  and  difcover  what  we want  to  know.  He  opened  it,  and  the  firft 

thing  he  found  was  a  kind  o f  rough  draught,  but  very legible,  o f  a  fonnet, 

which  he  read  aloud,  that   Sancho  might  hear  it,  to  tills  purpofe. 

 Or  love doth  nothing  know,  or  cruel is, 

 Or my affliction  equals not the  caufe 

 Dhat  doth  condemn  me  to feverejl pains. 

 But i f   love be a god,  we mujl fuppofe 

 His  Knowledge bowidlefs,  nor  can  cruelty 

 With  reafon  be  imputed to  a god. 

 Whence  then  the g rie f  the  cruel pains,  I  fe e lf 

Cliloe,  art  thou  the  caufe f  impofjible ! 

 Such ill can  ne'er fubffl with fo much  good; 

 Nor  does  high heaven's behefi  ordain  my fa ll. 

 Ifoon f a l l  die;  my fate's  inevitable:

 For where we know  not the difeafe's  caufe, 

 A  miracle  alone  can  hit  the  cure. 

From  tills  parcel  o f  verfes,  quoth   Sancho,  nothing  can  be  collefted,  unlels by the   clue  here  given  you  can  come  at  the  whole  bottom.  What  clue  is here? 

faid   Don Quixote.  

I  thought,  faid   Sancho,  your  worlhip  named  a   clue.   No,  I 

faid   Cloloe,  anfwered   Don  Quixote ;  and  doubtlefs  that  is  the  name  o f  the lady, whom the  author  o f  this  fonnet  complains o f 5  and,  in  faith,  either  he  1  is  a tolerable  poet,  or  I  know  but  little  o f  the  art.  W hy  then,  faid   Sancho,  your worlhip,  belike,  underftands  rhyming. 

Yes,  and  better  than  you  think,  anfwered  Don  Qiiixote;  and  you  fliall  fee I do,  when  you carry a  letter  to my  lady Dulcinea  delFobofo,   written  in  verfe  from  top  to  bottom:  for know,  Sancho, that  all,  or  moft  o f  the  knights-errant  o f  times  paft  were  great  poets, 

and  great  muiicians,  thefe  two  accomplifhments,  or  rather  graces,  being 

annexed  to  Lovers-errant.  True  it  is,  that  the  couplets  o f  former  knights 

have  more  of  paffion  than  elegance  in  them.  Pray,  Sir,  read  on  farther,  fiid 

 Sancho:  perhaps  you  may  find  fomething  to  fatisfy  us.  Don  Quixote  turned 1   Cervantes  liim fc lf. 

over
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over  the leaf,  and laid;  This  is  in  profe,  and  feems  to  be  a  letter.  A   letter  o f b'ufinefs,  Sir?  demanded   Sancho.   By  the  beginning,  it  feems  rather  one  o f love,  anfwered  Don  Quixote.   Then  pray,  Sir,  read  it  aloud,  faid   Sancho-,   for I mightily relifh thefe  love-matters. 

With all  my heart,  faid   Don  Quixote,   and 

reading  aloud,  as   Sancho defired,  he  found it to this effect. 

 Tour promife,  and my certain  hard fate,  hurry  me to  a place, from  whence you i will fooner  hear  the news  o f my death,  than  the  caufe  o f my  complaint.  Tou  have undone me,  ungrateful maid, fo r  the fake  of one,  who has  larger  poffejjions,  but 

 not  more merit,  than  I.  Were  virtue a  treafure now in  efieem,  IJhould have had 

 no reafon to  envy any  man’s good-fortune,  nor  to bewail my  own  wretchednefs: what 

 your  beauty  built  up,  your  behaviour has  thrown  down:  by that  I  took you  fo r  an angel,  and by  this  Ifin d you  are a  woman.  Farewel, 0   author efs of my difquiet-, a?id may  heaven grant,  that  your  husband’s perfidy  may never come  to your knowledge,  to  make you  repent  of what  you  have  done,  and  afford  me  that  revenge which  I  do  not define. 

T h e  letter  being  read,  faid   Don  Quixote;  W e  can  gather  little  more  from this,  than  from  the  verfes;  only that  he  who  wrote  it  is  fome  flighted  Lover. 

And,  turning  over moft  o f  the book,  he  found  other  verfes and  letters,  fome  o f 

which  were  legible,  and  fome  not:  but  the  purport  o f  them  all  was,  complaints,  lamentations,  fufpicions,  defires,  diflikings,  favours,  and  flights,  fome extolled  with rapture,  and  others  as  mournfully  deplored.  While   Don  Quixote 

was  examining  the  book,  Sancho  examined  the  portmanteau,  without  leaving  a 

comer in  it,  or in  the  faddle-cufhion,  which  he  did  not  fearch,  fcrutinize,  and 

look  into;  nor  feam,  wThich he  did  not  rip ;  nor  lock  o f  wool,  which  he  did 

not  carefully pick,  that  nothing  might  be  lofl:  for  want  o f  diligence,  or  through carelefnefs;  fuch  a  greedinefs  the  finding  the  gold  crowns,  which  were  more 

than  a hundred,  had  excited in him.  And  though  he  found  no  more  o f  them 

he  thought  himfelf  not  ill  paid  for the  toflings  in  the  blanket,  the  vomitings  o f the  balfam,  the benedictions  o f  the pack-haves,  the  cuffs  o f  the  carrier,  the 

forgetting  the wallet,  and  the  lofs  o f  his  cloak ;  together  with  all  the  hunger, thirft,  and wearinefs  he  had  undergone in his good  mafter’s  lervice. 

The   blight of  the for rowful figure wTas  extremely defirous  to  know  who  was 

the  owner  o f  the  portmanteau,  conjecturing,  by  the  fonnet  and  the  letter,  by 

the money in  gold  *,  and  by the  finenefs  o f the  fhirts,  that it  mull doubtlefs belong to fome lover  o f  condition,  whom  the  flights  and  ill  treatment  o f  his  miftrefs  had  reduced  to  terms  o f  defpair.  But,  there  being  no  one  in  that  uninhabitable  and  craggy  place  to  give  him  any  information,  he  thought  o f  nothing but  going  forward,  which  way foever  Rozinante pleafed,  and  that  was  wherever 

he  found  the  way  eafleh;  hill poffeffed  with the imagination  that  he  could  not 

fail  o f  meeting  with  fome ftrange  adventure  among  thole briars and rocks, 

*  G o l d   w a s   n o t  c u rre n t  in   th o le   d a y s   a m o n g   th e   c o m m o n   p e o p le   o f    S$ain. 

As
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As  he  thus  went  on  muling,  he  efpied  on  the  top  o f  a  fmall  rifmg,  juft  before  him,  a  man  skipping  from  crag  to  crag,  and  from tuft  to  tuft,  with  extraordinary agility. 

He  feemed  to  be  naked,  his  beard  black  and  bulhy,  his  hair 

long  and  tangled,  his  legs  and  feet  bare  :  on  his  thighs  he  wore  a  pair  o f 

breeches o f  fad-coloured  velvet,  but  fo ragged,  that  his  skin  appeared  through 

feveral  parts.  His  head  was  likewile  bare;  and,  though  he  pafled  with  the 

fwiftnefs  already mentioned,  the   knight  o f the for rowfulfigure faw  and  obferved all  thefe  particulars:  but,  though  he endeavoured  to  follow  him,  he  could  n o t; 

for   Rozinante'  s  feeblenefs  had not  the  gift  o f  making  way through  thofe  craggy places;  and  belides  he  was  naturally  flow-footed  and  flegmatic. 

 Don  Quixote 

immediately  fancied  this  mull  be  the  owner  o f  the  faddle-culhion and portmanteau,  and  refolved  to  go  in  fearch  o f  him,  though  he  were  fure  to  wander  a whole  year  among  thofe  mountains,  before  he  Ihould  And  h im :  wherefore  he 

commanded   Sane ho  to  cut  Ihort  over  one  fide  o f  the  mountain,  while  he coaft-ed  on  the  other,  in  hopes,  that  by this  diligence  they  might  light  on  the  man, 

who  had  fo  fuddenly  vanifhed  out  o f  their  fight.  I  cannot  do  it,  anfwered 

 Sancho;  for the  moment  I  offer  to  ftir  from  your  worfhip,  fear  is  upon  me, alfaulting me with  a  thoufand  kinds  o f  terrors  and apparitions  :  and let this  ferve to  advertife  you,  that,  from  henceforward,  I  have  not  the  power  to  ftir  a 

finger’s  breadth  from your prefence. 

Be  it  fo,  faid  he  o f   the forrowful figure, 

and  I  am  very well  pleafed  that  you  rely  upon  my  courage,  which  (hall  never 

be  wanting  to you,  though your very foul  in your body fhould  fail  you:  and now 

follow  me  ftep by ftep,  or  as  you  can,  and  make  fpying-glafles  o f  your  eyes; 

we  will  go  round  this  craggy  hill,  and perhaps  we  may  meet  with  the  man  we 

faw,  who  doubtlefs  is  the  owner  o f  our  portmanteau.  T o   which   Sancho  replied ;  It  would  be  much  more prudent  not  to  look after him ;  for,  if  we  fhould find him,  and  he  perchance  proves  to  be  the owner o f  the  money,  it  is  plain  I 

muft  refund  i t :  and  therefore  it  would  be  better,  without  this  unneceflary  diligence,  to  keep pofleflion  o f  it,  bona fide,  ’till,  by  fome way lefs  curious  and  officious,  its  true  owner  fhall  be  found;  and  perhaps  that  may be  at  a  time  when I  fhall  have  fpent  it all,  and  then  I  am  free  by  law. 

You  deceive  yourfelf  in 

this,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote;  for,  fince  we have  a  fufpicion  who  is  the right  owner,  we  are obliged  to  feek  him,  and  return  it :  and if  we  fhould  not 

look  for  him,  the vehement  fufpicion  we  have,  that  this  may  be  he,  makes  us 

already as  guilty as if   he  really were.  So  that,  friend   Sancho,  you  fhould  be  in no pain at fearching after him,  confidering  the  uneafinefs  I  fhall  be  freed  from  in 

finding  him. 

Then he  pricked   Rozinante  on,  and  Sancho followed  at  the  ufual 

Tate :  and  having  gone round part o f  the  mountain,  they  found a dead  mule  lying  in  a brook,  faddled  and  bridled,  and  half  devoured  by dogs and crows.  All which confirmed  them the more  in  the fufpicion  that he,  who  fled  from  them, 

was  owner o f  the mule  and  o f  the  bundle, 

While
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While  they flood  looking  at  the  mule,  they  heard  a  whiflle,  like  that  o f  a 

fhepherd  tending  his flock;  and  prefently,  on  their  left  hand,  appeared  a  good 

number  o f  goats,  and  behind them,  on the top  o f  the  mountain,  the  goatherd 

that kept  them,  who  w;as an old  man.  Don  Quixote  called  aloud  to  him,  and 

delired  him  to  come down  to  them. 

He  anfwered  as  loudly,  and  demanded, 

who  had  brought them  to  that  defolate  place,  feldom  or  never  trodden,  unlefs 

by  the  feet  o f  goats,  wolves,  or  other  wild  beafls,  which  frequented  thofe 

mountains?  Sancho  replied,  if   he  would  come  down,  they  would  fatisfy  his 

curiofity  in every  thing.  The  goatherd  defcended,  and,  coming  to  the  place 

where   Don  Quixote  was,  he  laid:  I  will  lay  a  wager  you  are  viewing  the  hackney-mule,which  lies  dead  in  this  bottom:  in  good  faith,  it has lain there  thefe  fix months  already.  Pray,  tell me,  have  you  lighted  on  his mailer hereabouts?  W e 

have  lighted  on  nothing,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   but  a  faddle-cuflhion  and  a fmall  port-manteau,  which  we  found  not  far  from  hence.  I  found  it  too,  anfwered  the  goatherd,  but  would  by  no  means  take  it up,  nor  come  near  it,  for fear  o f  fome  mifchief,  and  left  I  fhould  be  charged  with  having  ftolen  it;  for the  devil is  fubtle,  and  lays  ftumbling-blocks  and  occafions  o f  falling  in our way, without  our knowing  how  or  how  not.  I  fay  fo  too,  anfwered   Sancho :  for  I alfo found  it,  and would  not  go  within  a ftone’s-throw o f  i t :  there  I  left it,  and there  it  lies as it  was,  for  me;  for I will  not  have a  dog  with  a  bell.  Tell  me, honeft man,  faid   Don Quixote,  do  you  know  who is  the  owner  o f  thefe  goods ? 

What  I  know,  faid  the  goatherd,  is,  that  fix  months  ago,  more  or  lefs,  there 

arrived  at  the  huts  o f  certain  fhepherds,  about  three  leagues  from  this  place,  a genteel  and  comely  youth,  mounted  on  this  very  mule,  which  lies  dead  here, 

and  with  the  fame  faddle-cufhion  and  portmanteau,  you  fay  you  found  and 

touched  not.  He  enquired  o f  us,  which  part  o f  this  hill  was  the  moft  craggy, 

and  leaft  acceflible.  W e  told him,  it was  this  where  we  now  are:  and  fo  it  is, truly;  for  if   you were  to  go  on  about  half  a  league  farther,  perhaps  you would 

not  eafily  find  the  way out:  and  I  admire  how  you  could  get  even  hither,  fince 

there  is  no  road  nor  path  that  leads  to  this  place.  The  youth  then,  I  fay, 

hearing  our  anfwer,  turned  about  his  mule,  and  made  toward  the  place  we 

fhewed  him,  leaving  us  all  pleafed  with  his  goodly  appearance,  and  in  admiration  at  his  queftion,  and  the  hafte  he  made  to  reach  the  mountain:  and,  from that time,  we  faw  him  not  again,  ’till fome  days  after  he  ifliied  out  upon  one 

o f  our  fhepherds,  and,  without faying  a  word,  came  up  to him,  and  gave  him 

feveral  cuffs  and  kicks,  and  immediately  went  to  our  fumpter-afs,  which  he 

plundered  o f  all  the  bread  and  cheele  lhe carried;  and,  this  done,  he  fled  again to  the  rocks  with  wonderful  fwiftnefs.  Some  of  us  goatherds,  knowing  this, 

went  almoft two  days  in  queft o f  him,  through  the  moft  intricate  part  o f  this 

craggy  h ill;  and  at laft we found  him  lying  in  the  hollow  o f  a  large  cork-tree. 

He  came  out  to  us  with  much  gentlenefs,  his  garment  torn,  and  his  face  fo disfigured  and  fcorched  by  die  fun,  that  we  fhould.  fcarcely have  known  him,  but
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that  his  cloaths,  ragged  as they were,  with the  defcription  given uS  o f them,  af- 

fured  us  he  was  the  perfon  we were  in fearch  after. 

He  faluted  us  courteoufly, 

and,  in  few,  but  compiaifant terms,  bid  us  not  wonder  to  fee  him  in  that  condition,  to  which  he  was  neceffitated  in  order  to  perform  a  certain  penance  enjoined him for  his  manifold  fins.  W e  entreated  him  to  tell  us who  he  was,  but we  could  get  no  more  out  o f  him.  W e  defired  him  likewife,  that,  when  he 

flood  in  need  o f  food,  without  which  he  could  not  fubfifl,  he  would  let  us 

know  where  we  might  find  him,  and  we  would  very  freely  and  willingly  bring 

him  fom e;  and,  if  this  was  not  to  his  liking,  that,  at  leafl,  he  would  come 

out  and  ask  for  it,  and  not  take  it  away  from  the  fhepherds  by  force.  He 

thanked  us  for  our  offers,  begged pardon  for  the  violences  paffed,  and  promifed 

from  thenceforth  to  ask  it for  god’s  fake,  without giving diflurbance  to any body. 

As  to the  place  o f  his  abode,  he  faid,  he  had  no  other  than  what  chance  pre- 

fented him,  wherever  the  night overtook  him ;  and  he  ended  his  difcourfe  with 

fuch  melting  tears,  that  we,  who  heard  him,  mufl  have  been  very flones  not  to 

have  born  him company  in  them,  confidering  what  he  was  the  firfl  time  we 

faw  him,  and  what  we faw  him  now  to b e :  for,  as  I before  faid,  he  was  a very 

comely  and  graceful  youth,  and,  by  his  courteous  behaviour  and  civil  difcourfe, 

(hewed himfelf  to  be  well-born,  and  a court-like  perfon:  for,  though  we,  who 

heard  him,  were  country-people,  his  genteel  carriage  was  fufficient  to  difcover 

itfelf  even  to  ruflicity. 

In  the  height  o f  his  difcourfe  he  flopped  fhort,  and 

flood  filent,  nailing  his  eyes  to  the  ground  for  a  confiderable  time,,  whilfl  we all  flood  flill  in  fufpence,  waiting  to  fee  what  that  fit  o f  diflradlion  would  end in,  with  no  fmall  compaffion  at  the  fight:  for  by  his  demeanour,  his  flaring, 

and  fixing  his  eyes  unmoved  for  a long  while  on  the  ground,  and  then  fhutting 

them  again;  by his  biting  his  lips,  and arching  his  brows;  we  eafily judged,  that 

fome  fit o f  madnefs  was  come  upon him :  and  he  quickly  confirmed  us  in  our 

fufpicionsj  for  he darted  up,  with  great  fury,  from  the ground,  on  which he had 

juft  before thrown  himfelf,  and  fell  upon  the  fird that  dood  next  him  with fuch 

refolution  and  rage,  that,  if   we  had not taken  him off,  he  would  have  bit  and 

cuffed  him  to  death. 

And  all  this  while  he  cried  out;  Ah  traitor   Fernahido !  

here,  here  you  (hall  pay for  the  wrong  you  have  done  me 5  thefe  hands  (hall 

tear  out that heart,  in  which  all  kinds  o f  wickednefs,  and  efpecially  deceit  and 

treachery,  do  lurk  and  are  harboured:  and  to  thefe  he  added  other  expreflions, 

all  tending  to  revile  the  faid   Fernando,   and  charging  him  with  falfhood  and treachery. 

W e difengaged  him  from  our  companion  at lafl,  with  no  fmall  difficulty >  and  he,  without  faying  a  word,  left  us,  and  running  away  plunged amidfl  the  thickefl  o f  the  bufhes  and  briars;  fo  that  we  could  not  poffibly  follow  him. 

By this  we  guefs,  that  his  madnefs  returns  by  fits,  and  that  fome 

perfon,  whofe  name  is  Fernando,  mufl  have  done  him  fome  injury  o f  as  grievous  a nature,  as  the  condition,  to  which  it  has reduced  him,  fufficiently declares. 

And  this  has  been  often  confirmed  to  us,  fince  that  time,  by  his  iflliing  out

v 
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one  while  to  beg  of  the  fhepherds  part  of  what  they  had  to  eat,  and  at  other times  to  take  it  from  them  by  force:  for,  when the  mad  fit  is  upon  him,  tho’ 

the  fhepherds freely offer  it him,  he  will  not  take  it  without  coming  to  blows 

for  itj  but,  when  he  is  in  his  fenfes,  he  asks  it  for  god’s  fake,  with  courtefy and  civility,  and  is  very thankful  for  it,  not without  fhedding  tears.  And truly, gentlemen,  I  mufl  tell  you,  purfued  the  goatherd,  that  yeflerday  I,  and  four 

young  fwains,  two of  them  my fervants,  and  two  my  friends,  refolved  to  go  in 

fearch  of  him,  and,  having  found  him,  either  by  force,  or  by  fair  means,  to 

carry him  to the  town  of  Almodovar,  which  is  eight  leagues  off,  and  there  to get  him  cured,  if  his  diflemper  be  curable;  or  at  lead:  inform  ourfelves  who  he is,  when he  is  in his fenfes,  and  whether  he  has any  relations,  to  whom we may 

give  notice  of  his  misfortune.  This,  gentlemen,  is  all  I  can  tell  you in  anfwer to  your  enquiry,  by which  you  may underhand,  that  the  owner  of  the  goods 

you  found  is  the  fame,  whom  you  faw  pafs  by  you  fo  fwiftly  and  fo  nakedly: 

for   D oji  Quixote  had already  told  him,  how  he  had  feen  that  man  pafs  skipping over  the  craggy  rocks.  Don  Quixote  was  in  admiration  at  what  he  heard  from the  goatherd;  and,  having  now  a  greater defire  to  learn  who  the  unfortunate 

madman was,  he refolved,  as  he had before purpofed,  to feek  him  all  over  the 

mountain,  without leaving  a  corner  or cave  in  it unfearched,  ’till  he  fliould  find him.  But  fortune  managed  better for  him  than he  thought  or  expected  :  for  in 

that very  inftant the  youth  they fought  appeared  from  between  fome  clefts  of 

a  rock,  coming  toward  the  place  where  they  flood,  and  muttering  to  himfelf 

fomething,  which  could  not  be  underflood,  though  one  were  near  him,  much 

lefs at  a  diflance.  His  drefs  was fuch  as  has  been  defcribed  :  but,  as  he  drew near,  Don  Quixote perceived,  that  a  buff  doublet  he  had  on,  though  torn  to pieces,  flill  retained the  perfume  of  ambergreece j  whence  he  pofitively  concluded  that  the  perfon,  who  wore  fuch  apparel,  could  not  be  of  the  lowefl  quality.  When  the  youth  came  up to  them,  he  faluted  them with an  harfh  unmufical  accent,  but with  much civility.  Don  Quixote  returned  him  the  falute  with no  lefs complaifance,  and alighting  from   Rozinante,  with  a  genteel  air  and  addrefs  advanced  to  embrace  him,  and  held him  a  good  fpace  very  clofe  between 

his  arms  as if  he  had  been  acquainted  with  him  a  long  time.  The  other,  

whom  we  may  call   the  ragged knight  o f  the firry  figure  (as   Don  Quixote  of  the farrowful)  after he had  fuffered  himfelf  to  be embraced,  drew  back  a  little,  and, laying both  his hands  on   Don Quixote's  fhoulders,  flood beholding  him,  as  if  to fee whether he  knew  him 5  in  no  lefs  admiration,  perhaps,  at  the  figure,  mien,  

and  armour  of   Don  Quixote,  than   Don  Quixote  was  at  the fight  of  him.  In fhort,  the  firfl,  who  fpoke  after the embracing,  was the   ragged  knight,  and  he faid  what  fhall  be  told  in the  next  chapter. 

S  2
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X . 

 A  continuation  of  the adventure of  the fable mountain. 

T H E hidory relates,  that  great  was  the  attention  wherewith  Don  Quixote 

lidened  to  the   ragged  knight  o f  the  mountain,  who  began  his  difcourfe 

thus:  Affuredly,  Signor,  whoever  you  are  (for  I  do  not  know  you)  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your expreffions o f  civility  to  m e ;  and  I  wifh  it  were  in  my power to  ferve  you  widi  more  than  my  bare  good-will,  for  the  kind  reception 

you  have  given  m e :  but my  fortune  allows  me  nothing  but  good  willies  to  return  you,  for  your  kind  intentions  towards  me.  Mine,  anfwered   Don  Quixote, are to  ferve  you,  infomuch  that  I determined  not  to  quit  thefe  mountains  ’till  I 

had  found  you,  and  learned  from  your  own  mouth,  whether  the  affliction, 

which,  by  your  leading  this  drange life,  feems  to  poffefs you,  may admit o f any 

remedy,  and,  if   need were,  to ufe  all pofflble diligence to  compafs  fuch  a remedy j  and  though  your  misfortune  were o f  that  fort,  which keep  the  door  locked againd  all  kind o f  comfort,  I  intended  to  affid  you  in  bewailing  and  bemoaning 

it the bed  I  could;  for  it  is  fome  relief  in  misfortunes  to  find  thofe  who  pity them. 

And,  if   you think my intention  deferves  to  be  taken  kindly,  and  with 

any  degree  o f  acknowledgment,  I  befeech you,  Sir,  by  the  abundance  o f  civility  I  fee  you  are  poflefied  of,  I  conjure  you  alfo  by  whatever  in  this  life  you have loved  or do love mod,  to tell  me  who  you  are,  and  what  has  brought  you 

hither  to  live  and  die,  like  a  brute  bead,  amidd  thefe  folitudes ;  as you  feem  to intend,  by  frequenting  them  in  a  manner  fo  unbecoming  o f  yourfelf,  if   I  may 

judge by  your  perfon,  and  what  remains  o f  your  attire.  And  I  fwear,  added 

 Don  Quixote,  by the  order  of  knighthood  I  have  received,  though  unworthy 

and  a  finner,  and  by  the  profeffion o f  a knight-errant,  if  you  gratify me  in  this, to  ferve  you  to the  utmod o f  what my  profeffion obliges  me  to,  either  in  remedying your  misfortune,  if   a  remedy may be  found,  or  in  affiding  you  to  bewail 

it,  as I have already promifed.  The   knight  o f  the  wood,   hearing  him  o f   the forrowfulfigure talk  in this manner,  did  nothing but view him  and  review  him, 

and  view  him again from head  to  foot;  and  when  he  had  furveyed  him  thoroughly,  he  faid  to h im ;  I f   you  have any tiling  to give  me  to  eat,  give  it  me, for  god’s fake,  and,  when I have eaten,  I  will do  all  you  command  me,  in  requital  for  the  good  widies you have expreffed toward  me. 

 Sa?icho  immediately 

drew  out o f  his  wallet,  and  the  goatherd  out  o f  his  fcrip,  fome  meat,  wherewith  the   ragged k?iight  fatisfied  his  hunger,  eating what  they  gave  him,  like  a didraCted perfon,  fo fid ,  that  he  took no  time between one  mouthful  and  another ;  for  he rather  devoured than  eat:  and,  while  he  was eating,  neither he nor the  by-danders  fpoke a word.  When he  had  done,  he  made  figns  to  them  to 

follow  him,  which they did;  and he led them to  a  little  green  meadow  not  far 

off,  at  the turning  o f  a  rock,  a  little out o f  the  way.  Where being  arrived,  he dretched
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ftretched  himfelf  along  upon  the  grafs,  and  the  reft  did  the  fame  :  and  all  this without  a  word  fpoken,  'till  the   ragged  knight,  having  fettled  himfelf  in  his place,  faid;  I f  you  defire,  gentlemen,  that  I  fhould  tell  you,  in  few  words,  the immenfity  o f  my misfortunes,  you muft  promife  me  not  to  interrupt,  by asking 

queftions,  or  otherwife,  the  thread  o f  my  doleful  hiftory j  for,  in  the  inftant 

you  do  fo,  I  fhall  break  off,  and tell  no  more.  Thefe  words  brought  to   Don 

 Quixote's  memory  the  tale  his fquire  had  told him,  which,  by  his  miftaking the number  o f  the  goats  that  had  pafied  the  river,  remained  ftiil  unfinifhed.  But, 

to  return  to  our   ragged  bligh t;  he  went  on,  faying  j  I  give  this  caution,  becaufe I  would  pafs  briefly  over  the  account o f  my  misfortunes;  for  the  bringing 

them  back  to  my  remembrance  ferves  only  to  add  new  ones  :  and  though  the 

fewer  queftions  I  am asked,  the  fooner  I  fhall  have  flnifhed  my  ftory,  yet  will  I not  omit  any  material  circumftance,  defigning  entirely  to  fatisfy  your  defire. 

 Don Quixote  promifed,  in the  name o f all the reft,  it fhould be  fo ;  and, upon  this afliirance,  he began  in  the  following manner. 

M y  name  is   Cardenio  ;  the  place  o f  my  birth  one  o f  the  beft  cities  o f  all Andalwzia ;  my  family noble ;  my  parents  rich  ;  my wretchednefs  fo  great,  that my parents  muft have lamented  it,  and  my relations  felt  it,  without  being  able 

to  remedy  it  by  all  their  wealth ;  for  the  goods  o f  fortune  feldom  avail  any 

thing  towards the  relief  o f  misfortunes  fent  from  heaven.  In  this country  there 

lived  a  heaven,  wherein  love  had placed  all  the  glory  I  could  wifh  for.  Such  is the beauty of  Lucinda,  a  damfel  o f  as  good  a  family  and  as  rich  as  myfelf,  but o f  more  good  fortune,  and  lefs  conftancy,  than  were  due to  my  honourable  intentions.  This   Lucinda  I  loved,  courted,  and  adored  from  my  childhood  and tender  years  j  and  fhe,  on  her part,  loved  me with that  innocent affetftion,  proper  to  her  age. 

Our  parents  were not unacquainted with our inclinations,  and 

were  not  difpleafed  at  them  ;  foreleeing,  that,  if   they  went  on,  they  could end in  nothing  but  our  marr iage  :  a  thing pointed  out,  as  it  were,  by  the  equality o f  our birth  and  circumftances.  Our  love  encreafed  with  our  years,  infomuch 

that   Lucinda'  s  father  thought proper,  for  reafons  o f  decency,  to deny me accels to  his  houfe  ;  imitating,  as  it  were,  the  parents  o f  that   Lhisbe,  fo  celebrated  by the  poets.  This  reftraint  was  only  adding  flame  to  flame,  and  defire  to defire: 

for,  though  it  was  in  their  power to impofe  filence  on  our  tongues,  they could 

not  on our  pens,  which difeover  to the perfon  beloved  the moft hidden  fecrets  o f 

the  foul,  and  that,with more  freedom  than the tongue j  for  oftentimes  the  prefence  o f  the  beloved  objeift  difturbs  and  ftrikes  mute  the  moft  determined  intention,  and  the  moft refolute  tongue.  O  heavens!  how  many   billets-doux  did I  write  to  h e r!  what  charming,  what  modeft  anfwers  did  I  receive  !  how 

many fonnets  did  I  pen  !  how  many  love-verfes  indite!  in  which  my  foul  unfolded  all  its  paflion,  deferibed  its  enflamed  defires,  cherifhed  its  remembrances, and  gave  a  loofe  to  its  willies. 

In  fhort,  finding  myfelf  at  my  wit’s  end,  and 

my  foul  languifhing with defire of  feeing her,  I  refolved  at  once  to  put in execution
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tion what Teemed  to  me die mod:  likely means  to  obtain my defired and  deferved 

reward  :  and  that was,  to  demand  her  o f  her  father  for my lawful  w ife;  which 

I   accordingly  did.  He anfwered  me,  that  he  thanked  me  for  the  inclination  I 

Thewed  to  do  him  honour  in  my  propofed  alliance  with  his  fam ily;  but  that, 

my  father  being alive,  it  belonged  more  properly  to  him  to  make  this demand  : 

for,  without  his  full  confent and  approbation,  Lucinda  was  not  a  woman  to  be taken  or given by  Health. 

I  returned  him  thanks  for  his  kind intention,  thinking  there  was reafon  in  what  he  laid,  and  that my father would  come into  it,  as foon  as  I  fhould  break  it  to  him.  In  that  very  inflant  I  went  to  acquaint 

my  father  with  my  defires;  and,  upon  entering  the  room  where  he  was,  I 

found  him  with a letter  open  in  his hand,  which  he  gave  me  before  I  fpoke  a 

word,  faying  to  m e;  By  this  letter  you  will  lee,  Cardenio,  the  inclination  duke Ricardo  has to  do  you  fervice.  This  duke   Ricardo,  gentlemen,  as  you  cannot but  know,  is  a  grandee  o f   Spain,  whofe  effate lies  in  the  bell  part  o f  Andalusia.   I  took  and  read  the  letter,  which  was  fo  extremely  kind,  that I  myfelf judged,  it  would  be  wrong  in  my  father not  to  comply  with  what  he  requeued 

in  i t ;  which was,  that he would  fend  me  prefently  to  him,  for  he  was  defirous 

to place me  (not as  a  fervant,  but)  as  a  companion  to  his  eldeft  fon;  and  that 

he  engaged  to  put  me  into a  poll  anfwerable  to  the  opinion  he  had  o f  me.  I 

was  confounded  at reading  the letter,  and  efpecially  when  I  heard  my father fa y : 

T w o   days hence,  Cardenioy  you  fhall  depart,  to  fulfil  the  duke’s  pleafure ;  and give  thanks to  god,  who  is  opening  you  a  way  to  that  preferment  I  know  you 

deferve.  T o   thefe  he  added  feveral  other expreffions,  by way  o f  fatherly  admonition.  T he  time  fixed  for  my  departure  came  j  I  talked  the  night  before to  Lucinda,  and  told  her  all that  had  paffed  j  and  I  did  the  fame  to  her  father, begging  o f  him  to wait a  few days,  and  not  to  difpofe  o f her,  ’till I knew  what 

duke   Ricardo's  pleafure  was  with  me.  He  promifed  me  all  I  defired,  and  fhe, on  her part,  confirmed  it  with a thoufand  vows and a thoufand  faintings.  I  arrived at length  where duke   Ricardo refided,  who  received  and  treated  me  with fo  much kindnefs,  that  envy  prefently  began  to  do  her  office,  by  poffeffing  his 

old  fervants  with  an  opinion,  that  every  favour  the  duke  conferred  upon  me 

was  prejudicial  to  their  interefl.  But  the  perfon  the  molt  pleafed  with  my being 

there was  a  fecond fon  o f  the  duke’s,  called   Fernando,  a  fprightly young  gentleman,  o f  a  genteel,  generous,  and  amorous  difpofition,  who,  in  a  fhort  time, contracted  fo  intimate a  friendfhip with me,  that  it  became  the  fubjeCt  o f  every 

body’s  difcourfe  j  and  though  I  had  a  great  fhare  likewife  in  the  favour and  affection  o f  the  elder  brother,  yet  they  did  not  come  up  to  that  diftinguifhing manner  in  which   Don  Fernando  loved  and  treated  me.  Now,  as  there  is  no  fecret,  which  is  not  communicated  between  friends,  and  as  the  intimacy  I  held 

with   Don  Fernando  ceafed  to  be  barely  fuch  by  being  converted  into  an  abfolute  friendfhip,  he  revealed  to  me  all  his thoughts,  and  efpecially  one relating  to his being  in  love,  which  gave  him  no  fmall difquiet.  H e  loved  a  country  girl, 

a  vaffal
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a  Vafial  o f  his  father’s  :  her  parents  were  very  rich*  and  foe  herfelf  W~afc  fo beautiful,  referVed,  difcreet,  and  modefl,  that  no  one who  knew  her  could  determine  in which  o f  thefe  qualifications  foe  mod;  excelled*  or  Was  rtioft  accom- 

plifoed.  Thefe  perfections  o f the  country-maid  raifed   Don Fernando's defires to fuch  a pitch,  that he  refolved,  in  order  to carry  his  point,  and  fubdue  the  chaftity  o f  the  maiden,  to  give  her  his  promife  to  marry  her *  for,  otherwife,  it Would  have  been  to  attempt  an  impoflibility. 

The obligation  I  was  under  to 

his  friendfoip  put  me  upon  ufing  the  bell  reafons,  and  the  moil  lively  examples,  I  could  think  of,  to  divert  and  diffuade him  from  fuch  a  purpofe.  But finding  it  was  all  in  vain,  I  refolved to  acquaint his father,  duke  Ricardo,  with the  affair. 

But   Don  Fernando,  being  fliarp-fighted  and  artful,  fufpeCted  and 

feared  no  lefs,  knowing  that  I  was  obliged,  as  a  faithful  fervant,  not  to  conceal from  my  lord  and  malfer  the  duke  a  matter  fo  prejudicial  to  his honour 3  and 

therefore,  to  amufe  and  deceive  me,  he  faid,  that  he  knew  no  better  remedy 

for  effacing  the  remembrance  o f  the  beauty  that had  fo  captivated him,  than  to 

abfent  himfelf  for  fome  months;  and  this  abfence,  he  faid,  foould  be effected 

by  our  going  together  to  my  father’s  houfe,  under  pretence,  as  he  would  tell 

the duke,  o f  feeing  and  cheapening  fome  very  fine  horfes  in  our  town,  which 

produces  the  befl  in  the  world. 

Scarcely  had  I  heard  him  fay  this,  when, 

prompted by  my  own love,  I approved  o f  his  propofal,  as  one  o f  the  befl  concerted  imaginable,  and  fhould  have  done  fo,  had  it  not  been  fo plaufible a  one, fince it  afforded me  fo  good  an  opportunity o f  returning to  fee  my dear  Lucinda.  

Upon  this  motive,  I  came  into  his  opinion,  and  feconded  his  defign,  defiring 

him  to  put  it  in  execution  as  foon  as poffible j  fince,  probably,  abfence  might 

have its  effect,  in fpight o f  the ftrongefl  inclinations.  At the very time  he made 

this  propofal  to  me,  he  had  already,  as  appeared  afterwards,  enjoyed  the  maiden,  under  the  title  o f  a  husband,  and  only  waited  for  a  convenient  feafon  to divulge  it  with  fafety to himfelf,  being afraid  o f  what the  duke  his  father  might 

do,  when he fhould  hear o f  his  folly. 

Now ,  as  love  in  young  men  is,  for  the 

mofl  part,  nothing but appetite,  and as pleafure is  its  ultimate end,  it is terminated 

by  enjoyment;  and what  feemed  to  be  love  vanifoes,  becaufe  it  cannot  pais  the 

bounds afligned by  nature  j  whereas  true love  admits o f no  limits.  I  would fay, 

that,  when   Don  Fernando had  enjoyed  the  country  girl,  his  defires  grew  flint, and his  fondnefs  abated *  fo  that,  in  reality,  that  abfence,  which  he  propofed  as a  remedy  for  his  pafiion,  he  only  chofe,  in  order  to  avoid  what  was  now  no 

longer  agreeable  to  him.  The  duke  gave him his  leave,  and  ordered  me  to bear 

him  company.  W e came  to  our  town  3  my  father  received  him  according  to 

his  quality 3  I  immediately  vifited   Lucinda  3  my  palfion  revived,  though,  in truth,  it  had  been  neither  dead  nor afleep  :  unfortunately  for  me,  I  revealed  it to   Don  Fernando,  thinking  that,  by  the  laws  o f  friendfoip,  I  ought  to  conceal nothing  from  him.  I  expatiated  to  him,  in  fo  lively  a  manner,  on  the  beauty, 

good  humour,  and  diferetion  o f  Lucinda,  that  my  praifes excited in  him a defire
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o f  feeing  a  damfel  adorned  with  fuch  fine  accomplifliments.  I complied  with 

it,  to  my  misfortune,  and  fhewed  her  to  him one  night  by  the  light  o f  a  taper at  a  window,  where  we  two  ufed  to  converfe  together.  He  faw her,  and  fuch 

fhe  proved  to  him,  as  blotted  out  o f  his  memory  all  the  beauties  he  had  ever 

feen  before.  He  was  ftruck  dum b;  he  loft  all  fenfe  ;  he  was  tranfported j  in 

fhort,  he  fell  in  love  to  fuch  a  degree,  as  will  appear  by  the  fequel  ot  the  ftory o f  my  misfortunes. 

And  the  more  to  inflame  his  defire,  which  he  concealed 

from  me,  and  difclofed  to  heaven  alone,  fortune  fo  ordered  it,  that  he  one  day 

found  a letter o f  hers  to me,  defiring  me  to  demand  her  o f  her  father  in  marriage, fo  ingenious,  fo  modeft,  and fo  full  o f tendernefs, that, when  he had read  it, he declared  to me,  that  he  thought  in   Lucinda  alone  were  united  all  the  graces o f  beauty  and  good  fenfe,  which  are  difperfed  and  divided  among  the  reft  o f 

her  fex. 

True  it  is  (I  confefs  it  now)  that,  though  I  knew  what  juft  grounds 

 Don  Fernando  had  to commend   Lucinda,  I  was  grieved to  hear  thofe  commendations  from  his  mouth  :  I  began  to  fear  and  fufpeft  him j  for  he  was  every moment  putting  me  upon  talking  o f  Lucinda,  and  would  begin  the  difcourfe 

himfelf,  though  he  brought  it  in  never  fo  abruptly  :  which  awakened  in  me  I 

know  not  what  jealoufy ;   and  though  I  did  not  fear any  change  in  the  goodnefs and  fidelity  o f   Lucinda,  yet  ftill  my  fate  made  me  dread  the  very thing  the efteem  I  had  for  her  fecured  me  from. 

 Don  Fernando  conftantly  procured  a 

fight  o f  the  letters  I  wrote  to  Lucinda,   and  her  anfwers,  under  pretence that  he was  mightily  pleafed  with  the  wit  o f  both. 

Now  it  fell  out,  that  Lucinda,  

who  was  very  fond  o f  books  o f  chivalry,  defired  me  to lend her that  o f  Ajnadis de  Gaul. 

Scarce  had   Don  Quixote  heard  him  mention  books  o f chivalry,  when  he  faid; Had  you  told  me,  Sir,  at  the  beginning o f your  ftory,  that  the lady   Lucinda  was fond  o f  reading  books o f  chivalry,  there  would  have  needed no  other  exaggeration  to  convince  me o f  the  fublimity  o f  her  underftanding ;  for  it  could  never have  been  fo excellent  as  you  have  defcribed  it,  had  fhe wanted  a  relifh  for  fuch favoury  reading :  fo that,  with  refpedt  to  me,  it  is  needlefs  to  wafte  more words in  difplaying  her  beauty,  worth,  and  underftanding  ;  for,  from  only  knowing 

her  tafte,  I  pronounce her to be  the  moft  beautiful  and  the  moft  ingenious  woman  in  the  world. 

And  I  wifh,  Sir,  that,  together  with   Amadis de  Gaul,  you 

had  fent  her  the good   Don  Rugel  o f   Greece  for  I  know  that  the  lady   Lucinda will  be  highly  delighted  with   Daraida  and   Gar ay a,   and  the  witty  conceits  o f the  fhepherd   Darinel;  alfo  with  thofe  admirable  verfes  o f  his   Bucolics,   which he  fung  and  repeated  with  fo  much good  humour,  wit,  and  freedom  :  but  the 

time  may  come  when  this  fault  may  be  amended,  and  the  reparation  may  be 

made,  as  foon  as  ever  you  will  be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  come  with  me  to  our  town  ; 

-where  I  can  furnifh  you  witli  more  than three  hundred books,  that  are  the  delight  o f  my  foul,  and  the  entertainment  o f  my  life  :  though,  upon  fecond thoughts,  I have  not  one  o f  them  left,  thanks  to  the malice  o f  wicked and  envious

[image: Image 674]

[image: Image 675]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

i 37

vious  enchanters.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  the  having given  you  this  interruption,  contrary  to  what  I  promifed;  but,  when  I hear  o f matters  o f chivalry  and  knights-errant,  I  can as well  forbear talking  o f  them,  as the fun-beams  can ceafe to give 

heat,  or  the moon  to moiften.  So  that,  pray  excufe  me,  and  go  on  j  for  that 

is  o f  mod  importance  to  us  at  prefent. 

While  Don Quixote was  faying  all  this,  Cardenio  hung down his  head upon  his breaft,  with  all  the  figns  of  a  man  profoundly  thoughtful;  and  though   D oji 

 Quixote  twice  defired  him  to  continue  his  ftory,  he  neither  lifted  up  his  head, nor  anfwered  a  word. 

But,  after  fome  time,  he  raifed  it,  and  faid ;  I  cannot 

get  it  out  o f  my  mind,  nor  can  any  one  perfuade me  to  the contrary,  and  he 

mud  be  a  blockhead  who underftands  or  believes  otherwife,  but  that  that  great 

villain  matter  Elifabat  lay with queen  Madafijna  *.  It is falfe,  I fwear,  anfwered Don  Quixote,  in  great  wrath;  it  is  extreme  malice,  or  rather  villainy,  to  fay fo  :  queen   Madafnna  was  a  very  noble  lady,  and  it  is  not  to  be  prefumed,  that fo  high  a  princefs  fhould  lie  with  a  quack  ;  and  whoever  pretends  {he  did,  lies like  a  very  great  rafcal:  and  I  will  make  him know  it  on  foot  or  on  horfeback, armed  or unarmed,  by  night  or by day,  or how  he  pleafes.  Cardenio  fat looking at  him  very  attentively,  and,  the  mad  fit  being  already  come  upon  him,  he  was 

in  no  condition  to  profecute his  ttory j  neither  would   Don  Quixote  have  heard him,  fo  diigufted  was  he  at  what  he  had  heard o f   Madafnna  :  and  ftrange  it was  to  fee  him take  her part  with  as  much  earnettnefs,  as  if  {he  had really been 

his  true  and  natural  princefs ;   fo far had  his  curfed  bocks  turned his head. 

I  fay  then,  that   Cardenio,  being  now  mad,  and  hearing  himfelf  called  lyar and  villain,  with  other  fuch  opprobrious  words,  did  not  like  the  jeft j  and 

catching  up  a  ftone  that  lay  clofe  by  him,  he  gave   Don  Quixote  fuch  a  thump with  it  on  the  breaft,  that  it  tumbled  him  down  backward.  Sancho Pan$ay 

feeing  his matter handled  in this manner,  attacked  the  madman with his clenched 

fift  ;  and  the  ragged knight  received  him  in  fuch  fort,  that  with  one  blow  he 

laid  him  along  at  his  feet;  and  prefently  getting upon  him,  he  pounded  his ribs, 

much  to  his  own  heart’s  content.  The  goatherd,  who  endeavoured  to  defend 

him,  fared  little  better  ;  and when  he  had  beaten  and threttied  them all,  he left 

them,  and very quietly  marched  off to  his haunts  amidtt  the  rocks.  Sancho  got up,  and  in  a rage to find himfelf fo roughly handled,  and  fo  undefervedly withal, 

was  for  taking his revenge  on  the  goatherd,  telling  him,  he  was  in  fault  for not 

having given them  warning,  that  this man had his mad  fits;  for had  they known 

as  much,  they  fhould  have  been  aware,  and  upon  their  guard.  The  goatherd 

anfwered,  that  he  had already  given  them notice  of  it,  and  that,  if  he had  not 

heard  it,  the  fault  was  none  o f  his.  Sajicho  Pan$a  replied,  and  the  goatherd rejoined;  and the replies and  rejoinders  ended in taking one  another  by  the beard, 

1   Elifabat is  a  skilful  furgeon,  in   Amadis de Gaul,   w ho  perform s wonderful c u re s;  and  queen   Madafima 

is  w ife   to   Gantaji,   an d   m a k e s   a  g re a t  fig u re   in  the  a fo rc fa id   ro m a n c e . 

T h e y   t r a v e l  a n d   l y e   to g e th e r  in  

w o o d s  a n d   d e fe rts,  w ith o u t  a n y   im p u ta tio n   o n   h e r  h o n o u r. 

V o l .  I. 

T

and
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and  cuffing  one  another  fo,  that,  i f    Don  Quixote  had  not  made  peace  between them,  they  would  have  beat  one  another  to  pieces. 

 Sancho,  ftill  keeping  faft 

hold  o f  the  goatherd,  faid ;  Let  me  alone,  Sir   knight  o f  the  forrowful figure ; for  this fellow  being  a  bumpkin,  like  myfelf,  and  not dubbed  a  knight,  I  may 

very fafely revenge myfelf  on  him  for  the  injury  he  has  done  me,  by  lighting 

with him  hand  to hand,  like  a  man  o f  honour.  True,  faid   Don Quixote;  but 

I  know  that he  is not  to  blame  for  what  has  happened.  Herewith  he  pacified 

them;  and   Don  Quixote  enquired  again  of  the  goatherd,  whether  it  were  poffible to find  out   Cardenio ;  for he had  a mighty defire to learn the  end  o f  his ftofy. 

T h e  goatherd told  him,  as at  firft,  that  he  did  not  certainly  know  his  haunts; 

but that,  if  he walked  thereabouts pretty much,  he  would not fail  to  meet with 

him,  either  in or  out  o f  his  fenfes. 

C

H

A

P

. 



X I. 

 Which  treats of  the jlrange  things  that  befel the valiant knight  o f  la  Mancha   in the fable mountain;  and how he  imitated the penance  of  Beltenebros. 

" T \    0   N   Q JJIX O  T E   took  his  leave  o f  the  goatherd,  and,  mounting again on   Rozinante,  commanded   Sancho  to  follow  him ;  which  he  did  with  a very  ill  will. 

They jogged  on  foftly,  entering  into  the  moft  craggy  part  o f  the 

mountain;  and   Sancho  was  ready to  burft  for  want o f fome  talk with his  mafler, but  would  fain  have had  him  begin  the  difeourfe,  that  he  might  not  break  thro* 

what  he  had  enjoined h im :  but,  not  being  able  to  endure  fo  long a  filence,  he 

faid to  h im :  Signor   Don Quixote,  will your  worfhip  be  pleafed  to give  me  your bleffing,  and  my  difmiffion;  for I will  get  me  home  to  my  wife  and  children, 

with  whom  I  fhall,  at  leaf!:,  have  the  privilege  o f  talking,  and  fpeaking  my 

mind;  for,  to defire  me  to  bear your  worfhip  company  through  thefe  folitudes, 

night  and  day,  without  fuffering  me to talk  when  I  lift,  is  to  bury me  alive.  I f fate  had  ordered  it  that beafts  fhould  talk  now,  as  they  did  in  the  days  o f   Guifopete  ly  it  had  not been  quite  fo  bad;  fince  I  might  then  have communed  with my  afs as I pleafed,  and thus  have  forgotten  my ill-fortune:  for  it  is  very  hard, 

and  not  to  be born  with  patience,  for  a man  to  ramble about  all  his  life  in  queft o f  adventures,  and  to  meet  with  nothing  but  kicks  and  cuffs,  toffings  in 

a  blanket,  and  brick-bat  bangs,  and,  with  all  this,  to  few  up  his  mouth,  and 

not  dare  to  utter  what  he  has  in  his  heart,  as  if   he  were  dumb. 

I  underftand 

you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  you  are impatient  ’till  I  take  off  the  embargo  I  have  laid  on  your  tongue:  fuppofe  it  taken  off,  and  fay  what  you  will, upon condition  that  this  revocation  is  to  laft  no  longer  than  whilft  we  are  wandering among  thefe  craggy rocks.  Be it  fo,  faid   Sancho:  Let  me  talk  now,  for god  knows  what will  be  hereafter.  And  fo  beginning  to  enjoy  the  benefit  o f 

this  licenfe,  I fay;  What  had  your worfhip to  do  to  ftand  up  fo  warmly for  that

1  M e a n in g    jEfop,   I   fu p p o fe . 

fame
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fame  queen   Magimafa,  or  what’s  her  name ?  or,  what  was  it  to  the  purpofe whether that  abbot  1  was  her  galant,  or no ?  for,  had  you  let  that  pafs,  feeing 

you  were  not his judge,  I  verily  believe the  madman would  have  gone  on  with 

his  ftory,  and  you  would  have  efcaped  the  thump  with  the  done,  the  kicks, 

and  above  half  a  dozen  buffets.  In  faith,  Sane ho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  if you  did but  know,  as  I  do,  how honourable and how excellent  a  lady queen  Madafima  was,  I  am certain  you  would  own  I  had  a  great  deal  o f  patience,  that  I did not  dafh to  pieces that mouth,  out  o f  which  fuch  blafphemies  iffued.  For 

it  is  very  great blafphemy  to  fay,  or  even to think,  that a queen  fhould  be  punk 

to a barber-furgeon.  The truth  o f  the  fiory is,  that  that matter  Elifabat,  whom the  madman  mentioned,  was  a  very  prudent  man,  and  o f  a  very  found  judgment,  and  ferved as  tutor  and  phyfician  to  the  queen :  but,  to  think  fhe  was his  paramour,  is an impertinence that deferves  to  be feverely  chattifed.  And,  to 

fhew  you  that   Cardenio  did  not  know  what  he  laid,  you  may  remember, 

that,  when  he  faid  it,  he  was  out  o f  his  wits.  So  fay  I,  quoth   Sancho;  and therefore  no  account fhould  have  been made  o f  his  words 5  for,  if  good-fortune 

had  not been  your  friend,  and  the  flint-ftone  had been  directed at  your  head,  as 

it was at  your bread:,  we had been  in  a  fine  condition  for  Handing  up  in  defence 

o f  that  dear  lady,  whom  god  confound.  Befides,  do  you  think,  Cardenio,  if he  had  killed  you,  would not  have  come off,  as  being a  madman ?  Any  knight-errant,  anfwered   Don Quixote,  is obliged  to  defend  the  honour  o f  women,  be they what they will,  as  well againft  men in  their  fenfes,  as  againtt  thofe  out  o f 

them;  how  much more then  ought  they  to  Hand  up  for  quaens  of  fuch  high 

degree  and worth,  as  was  queen   Madafitna,  for  whom  I  have  a  particular affection,  on account o f  her  good  parts:  for,  befides  her  being  extremely  beautiful, file  was  very  prudent,  and  very  patient  in  her  afflidions,  o f  which  file  had 

many.  And  the  counfels  and  company  o f  mafier   Elifabat  were  o f  great  ufe and  comfort  to  her,  in  helping  her  to  bear her fufferings  with  prudence  and patience.  Hence the  ignorant and evil-minded  vulgar  took  occafion  to  think  and talk,  that  file was  his  paramour:  and  I  fay  again,  they  lye,  and  will  lye  two 

hundred  times more,  all  who  fay  or think  her  fo.  I  neither fay,  nor  think  fo, 

anfwered   Sancho ;  let thofe  who  fay it  eat  the  lye,  and  fwallow  it  with  their bread:  whether  they were  guilty,  or no,  they  have  given  an  account  to  god 

before  now :  I come  from  my  vineyard;  I  know  nothing;  I  am  no  friend  to 

enquiring  into  other  men’s  lives;  for he  that  buys and lyes,  fiiall  find the  lye  left in  his  purfe  behind:  befides,  naked  was  I  born,  naked I remain;  I  neither  win, 

norlofe;  if  they  were  guilty,  what  is  that  to  me ?  Many  think  to  find  bacon, 

where  there is  not  fo  much  as a  pin  to  hang  it o n :  but  who  can  hedge  in  the 

cuckow?  Efpecially,  do they ipare god himfelf?  Blefs  me!  quoth   Don  Quixote,  

what  a parcel of  impertinencies  are  you  ftringing!  how  wide  is  the  fubjedt  we

1 

 Abad.  Sancho,  rem em b rin g  o n ly   the  latter  part  o f   m aile r   Elifabat'  s  n am e,  p leafan tly  calls  him   an 

 Abbot. 

T   2 

are
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are  handling  from  the  proverbs you are threading  like  beads!  Pr’ythee,  Sancbo, hold  your  tongue,  and  henceforward  mind  fpurring  your afs,  and  forbear  medling with what does  not concern  you.  And  underftand,  with  all your  five  fenfes, 

that whatever I have  done,  do,  or  fliall  do,  is  highly  reafonable,  and  exadtly 

conformable  to  the  rules  o f  chivalry,  which  I  am  better  acquainted  with  than 

all  the  knights,  who  have  profefTed  that  fcience  in  the  world.  Sir,  replied 

 Sancbo,   is  it a good rule  o f chivalry,  that  we go  wandering through  thefe mountains,  without  path or  road,  in  queft  o f  a  madman,  who  perhaps,  when  he  is found,  will  have  a mind  to  finifh  what  he begun,  not  his  ftory,  but  the  breaking  o f  your head,  and  my ribs. 

Peace,  I  fay,  Sancbo,  once  again,  faid   Don 

 Quixote:  for  you  muft  know,  that  it  is  not  barely  the  defire  o f  finding  the madman  that  brings  me to  thefe parts,  but  the  intention  I  have  to  perform  an 

exploit in them,  whereby  I  fhall  acquire  a- perpetual  name  and  renown  over 

the  face  o f  the whole earth :  and  it  fhall  be fuch an  one  as  fhall  fet  the  feal  to all  that  can  render  a  knight-errant complete and  famous. 

And  is  this  fame  exploit  a  very  dangerous  one ?  quoth   Sancbo  Pan$a.   No,  anfwered  he  o f   the for- 

 ro'ivful figure ;  though  the  dye  may chance to  run  fo,  that  we  may have  an  unlucky  throw,  inftead  o f  a  lucky  one:  but  the  whole  will  depend  upon  your diligence. 

Upon  my  diligence ?  quoth   Sancbo.   Yes,  faid   Don  Quixote;  for  if 

you  return  fpeedily  from  the  place  whither  I  intend  to  fend  you,  my  pain  will 

foon be  over,  and  my  glory  will  foon  commence:  and  becaufe  it  is  not  expedient to  keep  you  any longer  in  fufpence,  waiting  to  know  what  my  difcourfe drives at,  underftand,  Sancbo,  that  the  famous   Amadis  de  Gaul was  one  o f  the moft complete  knights-errant:  I  fhould  not  have  faid   one  of;  he  was  the  foie,, the  principal,  the only one,  in  fhort  the prince o f  all  that  were  in  his  time  in the world. 

A   fig  for   Don  Belianis,   and  for all thofe,  who  fay  he  equalled  him 

in  any  thing!  for,  I  fwear,  they  are  miftaken.  I  alfo  tell  you,  that,  if   a painter would  be  famous in  his  art,  he muft endeavour to  copy  after the  originals  o f  the 

moft  excellent  mafters he  knows.  And  the  fame rule  holds  good  for  all  other 

arts  and  fciences  that  ferve  as  ornaments  o f  the  commonwealth.  In  like  manner,  whoever  afpires  to  the  character  o f  prudent  and  patient,  muft  imitate UlyffeSy  in  whofe  perfon  and  toils   Hotner  draws  a  lively  picture  o f  prudence  and patience;  as  Virgil alfo  does o f apiousfon,  and  a  valiant and expert captain, in the perfon  o f   Mneas;  not  delineating nor  defcribing  them  as  they  really were,  but as they ought  to  be,  in order  to  ferve  as  patterns  o f  virtue  to  fucceeding  generations.  In  this very  manner  was   Amadis  the polar,  the  morning  ftar,  and  the  fun o f all  valiant  and enamoured  knights,  and  he,  whom all  we,  who militate  under 

the banners o f  love and  chivalry,  ought  to follow.  This  being fo,  friend  Sancbo,  

the  knight-errant,  who  imitates  him  the  moft nearly,  will,  I  take  it,  ftand  the 

faireft  to arrive  at  the  perfection  o f  chivalry-  And  one  circumftance,  in  which 

this  knight  moft  eminently  difcovered  his  prudence,  worth,  courage,  patience, 

conftancy  and  love,  was,  his  retiring,  when  difdained  by  the  lady   Oriana,.  to do
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do  penance  in  the  poor  rock,  changing  his  name  to  that  o f   Beltenebros   1 ;  a name  moil  certainly  Significant,  and proper  for  the  life  he  had  voluntarily  chofen.  N ow ,  it is ealier  for  me  to  copy  after him  in  this,  than  in  cleaving  giants, beheading  ferpents,  flaying  dragons,  routing  armies,  Shattering  fleets,  and  dif-folving enchantments.  And  flnee  this  place  is fo  well  adapted  for  that  purpofe, 

there  is  no reafon  why I  Should  let  flip  the  opportunity,  which  now fo  commo- 

dioufly  offers  me  its forelock. 

In  effe<5t,  quoth   Sane ho,   what is it  your  worfhip 

intends  to  do in  fo  remote  a  place  as  this ?  Have  I  not  told you,  anfwered   Don Quixote,   that  I defign  to  imitate   Amadis,   acting  here  the  defperado,  the  fenfelefs,  and  the  madman;  at  the  fame  time copying  the valiant   Don  Orlando,   when he  found,  by  the  fide  o f  a  fountain,  fome  indications  that   Angelica  the fa ir   had dishonoured  herfelf  with   Medoro:  at  grief  whereof he  ran  mad,  tore  up  trees by  the  roots,  dilturbed  the  waters  o f  the  cryftal  fprings,  flew  Shepherds,  destroyed  flocks,  fired  cottages,  demolished  houfes,  dragged  mares  on  the  ground, and  did  an  hunaied  thoufand  other  extravagancies  worthy  to  be  recorded,  and 

had  in  eternal  remembrance.  And  fuppofe  that  I  do  not  intend  to  imitate   Roldan,   or   Orlando,   or   Rotola?ido  (for he had  all  thefe  three  names)  in  every point, and  in  all  the  mad  things  he adted,  faid,  and  thought,  I  will  make  a  sketch  o f them  the befi:  I  can,  in  what  I judge  the  molt  effential.  And  perhaps  I  may 

fatisfy  myfelf  with  only  copying   Amadis,   who,  without  playing  any  mif- 

chievous  pranks,  by weepings  and  tendernefles,  arrived  to  as  great  fame  as  the 

befl:  o f  them all.  It  feems  to  me,  quoth   Sane bo,   that  the  knights,  who  a&ed in  fuch  manner,  were  provoked to  it,  and  had  a  reafon  for  doing  thefe  follies 

and  penances:  but,  pray,  what  caufe  has your  worfhip  to  run  mad?  What  lady  has  difdained  you ?  or what  tokens  have  you  discovered  to  convince  you,  that the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  has  committed  folly  either  with   Moor  2  or chriftian ?  There  lies the  point,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   and  in  this  confifts  the fineffe of  my  affair:, to run  mad  upon a juft occafion,  deferves  no thanks;  but  to do  fo without  reafon  is  the  bufinefs;  giving  my  lady  to  understand what  I Should 

perform wet,  if  I do So much  d ry 3. 

How  much  rather,  Since  I  have  caufe 

enough  given  me,  by  being  So  long abfent from my  ever honoured  lady  Dulcinea 

 del Tobofo;  for,  as  you  may have  heard from  that  whileome Shepherd,  Ambrofio, The  abfent feel and fear every ill.   So  that,  friend   Sancho,   do  not wafte  time  in counselling  me  to  quit  So rare,  So  happy,  and  So unheard-of an  imitation..  M ad : 

I  am,  and mad  I  muft be, * ’till  your  return  with  an  anfwer  to  a  letter  I  intend - 

to Send  by  you  to my lady  Dulcinea;  and,  if  it  prov°s  fuch  as  my  fidelity  deferves,  my  madnefs and  my  penance will be  at  an end  :  but  if   it  proves the con- -

*  T h e    Lovely obfeure. 

*   Sancho  feem s  h e re  to  m ifta k e    Medoro,   th e  n am e  o f    Angelica's  fu p p o fe d   g a la n t,  fo r   Mart,   w h ic h   fig n i-   -  

fies  a    Moor. 

3  A   k i n d   o f   p ro fa n e   a llu fio n   to   a   w e l l- k n o w n   t e x t   o f   fe r ip t u r e ,  w h ic h -  h a d   n ot  e fc a p e d   th e  in q u ifit o r s ,  . 

b u t  th a t  th e y   a re   ig n o r a n t  o f   the  b i b l e :  fu ch   a n o th e r  w e   h a v e   b e fo r e ,  w h e r e    Den  Quixote  p r o m ife s   lo n g   life  - 

o n   e a rt h   to    Sancho,   i f   h e   w a s  o b ed ien t  to  h is  m a ile r . 

traryy. 
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trary,  I  fhall  be  mad  in  earned,  and,  being  fo,  fhall  feel  nothing:  fo  that 

what  anfwer  foever  die  returns,  I  fhall  get out o f  the  conflict  and  pain  wherein you  leave  me,  either  enjoying the  good  you  fhall  bring,  if   in  my  fenfes ;  or not feeling  the  ill  you  bring,  if  out  o f  them. 

But  tell  me,  Sancho,  have  you 

taken  care  o f   Mambrino’s  helmet,  which  I  faw  you  take  off  the  ground,  when that  gracelefs  fellow  would  have  broken  it  to  pieces,  but  could  not?  whence 

you  may  perceive  the  excellence  o f  its  temper. 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered; 

As  god  liveth,  Sir   knight  o f  the forrowfulfigure,   I  cannot endure  nor  bear with patience fome  things  your worfhip  fays:  they are enough  to  make  me  think  that 

all  you  tell  me o f  chivalry,  and  o f  winning  kingdoms  and  empires,  o f  bellowing  iflands,  and  doing  other  favours  and  mighty  things,  according  to  the  cuftom o f  knights'-errant,  mud  be  mere  vapour,  and  a  lye,  and  all  fridlion, 

or  fidtion,  or  how  do  you  call  it ?  for,  to  hear you fay  that  a  barber’s  bafon  is Mambrino’s  helmet,  and  that  you  cannot  be  beaten  out  o f  this  error  in  feveral days,  what  can  one  think,  but  that he,  who  fays and  affirms  fuch  a  thing,  mud 

be  addle-brained ? 

I  have  the bafon  in  my  wallet,  all  battered,  and  I  carry  it 

to  get  it  mended  at  home,  for  the  ufe  o f  my  beard,  if  god  be  fo  gracious  to me,  as  to  redore  me  one  time  or  other  to  my  wife  and  children. 

Behold, 

 Sancho,  laid   Don  Quixote,   I  fwear  likewife,  that  you  have  the  fhallowed  brain that  any fquire  has,  or  ever  had,  in  the  world. 

Is  it  poffible,  that,  in  all  the 

time  you  have  gone  about with  me,  you  do  not  perceive,  that  all  matters  relating  to  knights-errant  appear  chimera’s,  follies,  and  extravagancies,  and  feem all  done  by  the  rule  o f  contraries ?  not  that  they  are  in  reality fo,  but  becaufe there is  a  crew  o f  enchanters  always  bufy  among  us,  who  alter  and  difguife  all 

our matters,  and  turn  them  according  to  their  own  pleafure,  and  as  they  are inclined  to  favour  or  didrefs us:  hence  it  is  that  this,  which  appears  to  you  a  barber’s bafon,  appears to  me   Mambrino’s  helmet,  and  to  another  will  perhaps  appear  fomething  elfe:  And  it  was  a fingular  forefight  o f  the  fage  my  friend,  to make  that  appear  to every  body  to  be  a  bafon,  which,  really and  truly,  is  Mambrino’s  helmet:  becaufe,  being o f  fo  great value,  all  the  world  would  perfecute me,  in  order  to take  it  from  m e;  but now,  that  they take  it  for  nothing  but  a 

barber’s  bafon,  they  do  not  trouble themfelves  to  get it;  as  was  evident  in  him 

who endeavoured  to  break it,  and left  it  on  the  ground  without  carrying  it  off: 

for,  in  faith,  had  he  known what it was,  he  would  never  have  left  it. 

Take 

you  care  o f  it,  friend;  for  I  have no  need  o f  it  at  prefent:  I  rather  think  o f putting  off  my  armour,  and  being  naked  as  I was  bom,  in  cafe  I  ffiould  have 

more  mind  to  copy   Orlando  in  my penance,  than   Amadis. 

While  they were thus  difcourfing,  they  arrived  at  the  foot  o f  a  deep  rock, 

which  dood  alone  among  feveral  others  that  flirrounded  it,  as  if   it  had  been 

hewn  out  from  the  red. 

By  its  skirts ran  a gentle  dream,  and  it  was  encircled 

by  a  meadow  fo  verdant and  fertile,  that  it  delighted  the  eyes  o f  all  who  beheld  it.  There  grew  about  it feveral  fored-trees,  and  fome  plants  and  flowers, which
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which added  greatly  to  the  pleafantnefs o f the  place.  This was the feene,  in which 

the  knight of the forre/wfid figure chofeto  perform  his  penance,  and,  upon viewing it, he thus  broke  out  in  a  loud voice,  as  if he  had  been  befide himfelf.  This is the place,  O  ye  heavens,  which I  feledt  and  appoint  for  bewailing  the  misfortune 

in  which  yourfelves  have  involved me.  This  is  the  fpot,  where  my  flowing 

tears  lhall  increafe  the  waters  o f  this  crydal  rivulet,  and  my continual  and  profound  flghs  fhall  inceflantly  move  the  leaves  o f  thefe  lofty  trees,  in  tedimony and  token  o f  the  pain  my  perfecuted  heart endures. 

O  ye  rural  deities,  whoever  ye  be  that  inhabit thefe  remote  deferts,  give  ear  to  the  complaints  o f  an unhappy  lover,  whom  long abfence,  and  fome  pangs  o f jealoufy,  have  driven 

to  bewail  himfelf  among  thefe craggy  rocks,  and  to  complain  of  the  cruelty  o f 

that  ungrateful  fair,  the  utmod  extent  and  ultimate  perfection  o f  all  human 

beauty. 

O  ye  wood-nymphs  and  dryads,  who  are  accultomed  to  inhabit  the 

clofed  recedes  o f  the  mountains  (fo  may  the  nimble  and  lafeivious  fatyrs,  by 

whom  you  are  beloved in  vain,  never didurb  your  fweet  repofe)  afiid  me  to  lament  my  hard fate,  or  at  lead  be  not  wear-y  o f  hearing  my  moan.  O   Dulcinea del Tobofo,  light of  my  darknefs,  glory  o f  my  pain,  the  north-ftar  o f my  travels,  and  over-ruling  planet  o f  m y  fortune  (fo  may  heaven  prolper  you  in whatever  you  pray  for)  confider,  I  befeech  you,  the  place  and  date,  to 

which  your  abfence  has  reduced  me,  and  how  well  you  return  what  is  due 

to  my  fidelity.  O  ye  folitary  trees,  who  from henceforth  are  to  be  the  companions o f  my  retirement,  wave  gently  your branches,  in  token  o f  your  kind  acceptance  o f  my perfon.  And,  O  you  my  fquire,  agreeable  companion  in  my mod profperous  and  adverfe fortune,  carefully  imprint  in  your "memory  what 

you  fhall  fee  me  here  perform,  that  you  may  recount  and  recite  it  to  her,  who 

is  the foie caufe o f  it  all.  And,  faying  this,  he  alighted  from   Rozinante,   and, in  an  indant,  took  od~  his bridle  and faddle,  and  giving  him  a  flap  on  the  buttocks,  faid to him ;  O  deed,  as  excellent  for  thy  performances,  as  unfortunate by  thy  fate,  he  gives  thee  liberty  who  wants  it himfelf.  Go whither thou  wilt ; for thou had  it  written  in  thy  forehead,  that  neither   Afiolpho'  s   Hippogrifip,   nor the  famous   Frontino,  which  cod   Bradamante  fo  dear,  could  match  diee  in fpeed. 

 Sancho,  obferving all  this,  faid :  God’s  peace  be  with him,  who  faved  us  the trouble o f  unpannelling   Dapple  1 j  for,  in  faith,  he  fhould  not  have  wanted  a flap  bn the  buttocks,  nor  a  fpeech  in  his  praile:  but,  if   he  were  here,  I  would not  confent  to  his being  unpannelled,  there  being  no  occalion  for  it ;  for  he  had nothing  to  do  with  love  or  defpair,  any  more  than  I,  who  was  once  his  mafler, 

when  it fo pleafed  god.  And truly,  Sir   knight  ofi  the fiorrowfiul figure,   if  it  be fo,  that  my  departure  and  your  madnefs  go on  in earned,  it will  be  needful  to 

faddle   Rozinante again,  that  he may  fupply  the  lofs  of  my   Dapple,   and  fave  me 1  H e r e    Dapple  is  lo ll  a g a in ,  th o u g h   h e  h as  been  w ith    Sancho  e v e r   iin c e   th e  v e r y   m o r n in g   th a t   Gines  H ole h im ,  ’ till  th e  m in u te   th a t  th e  b ill  fo r  th e  c o lts   w a s   to  b e   g iv e n . 

time
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time  in  going  and coming;  for,  if  I  go  on  foot,  I  know  not  when  I  fhall  get 

thither,  nor when  return,  being,  in  truth,  a  forry  footman. 

Be  it  as you  will, 

anfwered   Don  Quixote-,   for  I  do  not  difapprove  your  project;  and  I  fay,  you fhall  depart  within  three  days,  for  I  intend  in  that  time  to  fhew  you  what  I  do and fay for her,  that  you  may tell  it  her.  What  have  I  more  to  fee,  quoth 

 Sancho,  than  what I  have  already  feen ?  You  are  very  far  from  being  perfect in  the  ftory,  anfwered  Don  Quixote;  for  I have  not  yet torn  my  garments,  fcattered  my  arms  about,  and  dafhed  my  head  againft  thefe  rocks;  with  other things 

o f  the  like  fort,  that  will  ftrike you  with  admiration.  For  the  love o f  god,  faid Sancho,  have  a  care how  you  give  yourfelf  thofe  knocks;  for  you  may  chance to  light upon fuch an unlucky  point  o f  a  rock,  that,  at  the  firft  dafh,  you  may 

diftolve  the  whole  machine  o f  this  penance:  and,  I  fliould  think,  fince  your 

worfhip  is  o f  opinion  that  knocks  on  the  head  are  necefiary,  and  that  this 

work  cannot  be  done  without them,  you  might  content  yourfelf  (fince  all  is  a 

fiction,  a  counterfeit,  and  a  fham)  I lay,  you might  content  yourfelf  with  running  your  head againft water,  or  fome  foft  thing,  fuch  as  cotton;  and  leave  it to  me  to  tell my  lady,  that  you  dafhed  your  head  againft  the  point  o f  a  rock 

harder  than  that o f  a  diamond.  I thank  you  for  your  good-will,  f  iend   Sancho, anfwered   Don  Quixote;  but  I  would  have  you  to  know,  that  all  thefe  things that  I  do are not in jeft,  but  very  good earned::  for,  otherwife,  it  would  be  to 

tranfgrefs  the  rules o f  chivalry,  which  enjoin  us  to tell  no  lye  at  all,  on  pain  o f being  cafhiered  as apoftates;  and  the  doing  one  thing  for  another  is  the  fame 

as  lying. 

And  therefore  my knocks  on  the  head  muft  be  real,  fubftantial,  and 

found  ones,  without equivocation  or mental  refervation. 

And  it  will  be  necef- 

fary  to leave me fome  lint  to  heal  me,  fince  fortune  will  have  it  that  we  have 

loft  the  balfam. 

It  was  worfe  to  lofe  the  afs,  anfwered   Sancho -  for,  in  lofing 

him,  we  loft  lint  and  every  thing  elfe;  and  I  befeech  your  worfhip  not  to  put 

me  in  mind  o f  that  cuifed  drench;  for,  in  barely  hearing  it  mentioned,  my 

very  foul  is  turned upfide-down,  not  to fay my ftomach. 

As for  the  three  days 

allowed  me  for feeing  the  mad  pranks  you  are  to  perform,  make  account,  I  befeech  you,  that  they  are  already  pafled;  for I  take  them all for  granted,  and will tell  wonders  to  my  lady ;  and  write  you  the  letter,  and  difpatch  me  quickly; 

for  I  long  to  come  back and releafe  your worfhip  from this  purgatory  wherein  I 

leave  you. 

 Purgatory,  do  you  call  it,  Sancho ?   faid   Don  Quixote.   Call  it  rather   Hell,   or  worfe,  if  any  thing  can  be worfe.  I have  heard  fay,  quoth  Sancho, th .t   out of  hell there is  no  retention  \   I  know  not,  faid   Don  Quixote,  what   retention  means.  Retention  is,  anfwered   Sancho,  that  he  who  is  once  in  hell  never gets,  nor never can  get  out.  But it will  be  quite  the  reverfe  in  your  worfhip’s cafe,  or  it  fhall  go  hard  with  my heels,  if I  have but fpurs  to enliven   Rozinante: and  let  me  but  once  get to   Pobofo,  and  into  the  prefence  o f  my lady   Dulcinea, and I warrant you  I will  tell her fuch  a ftory o f the foolifh and mad things  (for they

1   No redemption,   he  means. 

are
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arc  all  no  better)  which  your  worfhip  has  done,  and  is  doing,  that  I  (hall  bring her  to  be  as  fupple  as  a  glove,  though  I  find  her  harder  than  a  cork-tree:  with whofe  fweet and  honeyed  anfwer  I  will  return  through  the  air  like  a witch,  and 

fetch  your  worfhip  out  o f  this  purgatory,  which  feems  a  hell,  and  is  not,  be- 

caufe  there  is  hope  to  get  cut  o f  it j  which,  as  I  have  faid,  none  can  have  that are  in  h ell;  nor  do  I  believe  you  will  fay  otherwife.  That  is  true,  anfwered 

he  o f   the for rowful figure ;  but  how  fhall  we  contrive  to  write the  letter ?  An i the afs-colt-bill? added  Sancho.   Nothing  fhall  be omitted, faid  Don  Quixote  ;  and, fince  we have  no  paper,  we fhould  do  well  to  write  it,  as  the  ancients  did,  on 

the  leaves  o f  trees,  or  on  tablets  o f  wax,  though  it  will  be  as  difficult  to meet  with  thefe  at  prefent,  as  with paper. 

But,  now  I  recoiled,  it  may  be  as 

well,  or  rather  better,  to  write  it  in   Cardenio'  s  pocket-book,  and  you  fhall  take care  to  get  it  fairly tranfcribed  upon  paper,  in  the firff  town you  come  to, where there  is  a  fehoolmafer j  or,  if  there  be  no  e,  any  parifh-clerk  will  tranfcribe  it for  you :  but be  fure  you give  it  to  no  hackney-writer  o f the  law  ;  for  the  devil himfelf will  never  be able  to  read their  confounded court-hand. 

But  what muff 

we  do  about  the  figning  it  with  your  own  hand ?  faid   Sancho.  

Billets-doux  are 

never  fubfcribed,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Vei'y  well,  replied   Sancho  ;  b it  the warrant  for  the  colts  muff  o f  neceffity be  figned  by  yourfelf;  for  if   that  be  copied,  people  will  fay  the  figning  is  counterfeited,  and  I  fhall  be  forced  to  go without  the  colts.  The  warrant  fhall  be  figned  in  the  fame  pocket-book  ;  and, 

at  fight  o f  it,  my  niece  will  make  no  difficulty  to  comply  with  it.  As  to  what concerns  the  love-letter,  let  it  be  fubfcribed  thus  ;  Tours,  ’ till deaths  the  knight o f  the forrowful figure.   And  it  is  no  great  matter,  if  it  be  in  another  hand; for,  by  what  I  remember,  Dulci?iea  can  neither  write  nor  read,  nor  has  fhe ever  feen  a  letter,  or  fingle charadter,  o f  mine  in  her  whole  life ;  for  our  loves have  always  been  o f  the   Platonic  kind,  extending  no  farther  than  to  modeff looks  at  one  another  j  and  even  thofe fo  very  rarely,  that  I  dare  truly  fwear,  in twelve  years that I have  loved  her  more  than  the fight o f  thefe  eyes,  which  the 

earth mull  one  day  devour,  I  have not  feen  her  four  times ;  and,  perhaps,  o f 

thefe  four  times  fhe  may  not  have  once  perceived  that  I  looked  at  her. 

Such 

is  the  referve  and  f  ridtnefs,  with which  her  father   Lorenzo  Corchuelo,  and  her mother   Aldonza Nogales,  have brought  her  up.  Hey day  !  quoth   Sancho y  what, the  daughter  o f   Lorenzo  Corchuelo!   is  fhe  the  lady   Didcinea  del  Tobofoy  alias Aldonza Lorenzo ?   It  is  even  fhe,  faid   Don Quixote;  and fhe,  who  deferves  to be  m if refs  o f  the univerfe.  I  know  her well,  quoth   Sancho ;   and  I  can  allure you,  fhe  will  pitch  the  bar  with  the  luftieft  fwain in  the parifli:  Long  live  the giver ;   why,  fhe  is  a  mettled  lafs,  tall,  freight,  and  vigorous,  and  can  make her  part  good  with  any  knight-errant  that  fhall  have  her  for  a  m ifre fs:  odds 

my  life,  what  a  pair  o f  lungs  and a  voice  fhe  h as!  I remember  fhe  got  one  day upon  the  church-feeple,  to  call  fome young  ploughmen,  who  were  in  a  field 

o f  her  father’s ;  and,  though  they  were  half  a  league  off,  they  heard  her  as 

V  o l .  I. 

u  

plainly
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plainly  as  if   they  had  dood  at  the  foot  o f  the  tower  :  and  the  bed;  o f  her  is, that die  is not  at all coy  ;  for  die  has  much  o f  the courtier  in  her,  and  makes  a jed   and  a  may-game  o f  every  body. 

I  fay  then,  Sir  knight  o f  the forrowful 

 figure,  that you  not  only may,  and ought  to  run  mad  for  her,  but  alfo you  may judly  defpair  and  hang  yourfelf,  and  no body  that hears it  but  will  fay  you  did 

extremely well,  though  the devil  diould  carry  you away. 

I  would fain  be  gone, 

i f   it  were only  to fee  her  ;  for  I  have  not feen  her  this  many  a  day,  and  by  this time  die  mud  needs  be  altered;  for  it  mightily  fpoils  womens  faces  to  be  always  abroad  in  the  field,  expofed  to  the  fun  and  weather. 

And  I  confefs  to 

your  wordiip,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   that  hitherto  I  have  been  in  a  great  error  ; for  I  diought  for  certain,  that  the  lady   Dulcinea  was  fome  great  princefs,  with whom  you  was  in  love,  or  at  lead  fome  perfon  o f  fuch  great  quality,  as  to  deferve  the  rich  prefents  you have  fent  her,  as  well  that  o f  the   Bifcainer,  as  that o f  the  galley-flaves;  and  many  others  there  mud  have  been,  confidering  the 

many  victories  you  mud  have  gained  and  won,  before  I  came  to  be  your fquire. 

But,  all  things  confidered,  what  good  can  it  do  the  lady  Aldonza  Lorenzo  (I mean  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo)  to  have  the  vanquidied,  whom  your  wordiip  fends  or  may  fend,  fall  upon  their  knees  before  her ?  and  who  knows  but, at  the  time  they  arrive,  die  may  be  carding  flax,  or  thrediing  in  the  barn,  and they  may be  adiamed  to  lee  her,  and  die  may  laugh,  or  be  difguded  at  die prefent?  I  have  often  told you,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  that  you  are  an eternal brhler  ;  and,  though  void  o f wit,  your  bluntnefs  often  occafions fmarting  :  but, 

to  convince you at once  o f your  folly,  and  my difcretion,  I  will  tell  you  a  diort dory. 

Know  then,  that  a  certain  widow,  handfome,  young,  gay  and  rich,  and 

withal  no  prude,  fell  in  love  with  a  young,  drapping,  well-fet lay-brother.  His 

fuperior heard  o f  it,  and  one  day took  occafion  to  fay  to  the  good  widow,  by 

way  o f  brotherly  reprehenfion  :  I  wonder,  Madam,  and  not  without  great  rea- 

fon,  that a  woman o f  fuch  quality,  fo  beautiful,  and  fo  rich,  diould fall  in  love with  fuch  a  defpicable,  mean,  filly  fellow, when  there  are  in  this houfe fo  many 

-  graduates,  dignitaries,  and  divines,  among  whom  you  might  pick  and  choofe, 

as  you  would  among  pears,  and  fay,  this  I  like,  that  I  do  not  like. 

But  die 

anfwered  him  with  great  franknefs  and good  humour;  you  are  much  midaken, 

worthy Sir,  and  think  altogether  in  the  old-fadiioned  way,  if   you  imagine  that 

I  have  made  an  ill  choice  in  that  fellow,  how  filly  foever  he  may appear,  fince, for  the  purpofe  I  intend  him,  he  knows  as  much  or more  philofophy  than  A riJlotle  himfelf.  In  like  manner,  Sancho,  Dulcinea  del Tobofo,  for  the  purpofe  I intend  her,  deferves  as  highly  as  the  greated  princefs  on  earth.  The  poets, 

who  have  celebrated  the  praifes  o f  ladies  under  fictitious  names,  impofed  at 

pleafure,  had  not  all  o f them real  midrefies.  Do  you think  that  the  Amaryllis'  s, the   Phyllis's,  the   Sylvia's,  the   Diana's,  the   Galatea's,  the   Alida'  s,  and  the like,  o f  whom  books,  ballads,  barbers  diops,  and  dage-plays  are  full,  were

really
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really  miftrefles  o f  flefh  and  blood,  and  to  thofe  who  do,  and  have  celebrated 

them  ?  N o  certainly,  but  they  are  for  the  moft  part  feigned,  on  purpofe  to  be the  fubjedts o f  their  verfe,  and  to make  the  audiors  pafs  for  men  o f  gallant  and amorous  difpolitions.  And  therefore  it is  fufficient that  I  think  and believe,  that 

the  good   Aldonza Lorenzo  is  beautiful  and  chafte;  and  as  to  her  lineage,  it matters  n o t;  for  there  needs  no  enquiry  about  it,  as  if  fhe were  to receive  fome order  o f knighthood  1 j  and,  for  my  part,  I  make account that  die  is  the  greateft princefs in  the  world. 

For you  muft  know,  Sancho,   if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  two  things,  above  all  others,  incite  to  love,  namely,  great  beauty and  a  good  name  :  now  both  thefe  are  to  be  found  in  perfection  in   Dulcinea; for,  in  beauty,  none  can  be compared  to  her,  and,  for  a  good  name,  few  can 

come  near  her.  T o   conclude,  I  imagine  that  every  thing  is  exadly  as  I  fay, 

without  addition  or  diminution ;  and  I  reprefent  her  to  my  thoughts juft  as  I  

with  her  to  be,  both  in  beauty  and  quality.  Helen  is  not  comparable  to  her, nor  is  fhe  excelled  by  Lucretia,  or  any  other  o f  the  famous  women  o f  antiquity,  whether  Grecian,  Latin,   or   Barbarian.   And  let  every  one  fay  what  he pleafes  ;  for  if,  upon  this  account,  I  am  blamed  by  the  ignorant,  I  fhall  not  be cenfured  by  the  moft  fevere  judges. 

Your  worfhip,  replied   Sancho,   is  always 

in  the  right,  and  I  am  an  afs:  but  why  do  I  mention  an  afs,  when  one  ought 

not  to  talk  o f  an  halter in  his  houfe  who  was hanged  ?  but  give  me the  letter, and  god  be  with  you  ;  for  I am  upon  the wing. 

 Don  Quixote  pulled  out  the  pocket-book,  and  ftepping  afide  began  very 

gravely  to  write  the  letter j  and  when  he  had  done,  he  called   Sancho,  and  faid he would  read  it  to him,  that he might  have it by  heart,  i f   he  fhould chance  to 

lofe  it  by  the  wav  ;  for  every  thing  was  to  be  feared  from  his  ill  fortune.  T o which   Sancho  anfwered  :  write  it,  Sir,  two  or  three  times  there  in  the  book, and  give it  me,  and  I  will  carry  it  carefully :  but  to  think  that  I  can  carry  it  in my  memory,  is  a  folly  ;  for  mine  is  fo bad,  that  I  often  forget  my  own  name. 

Nevertheless,  read  it  to  m e ;  I  fhall  be  glad  to  hear it,  for  it  muft  needs  be  a clever  one. 

Liften  then,  faid   Don Quixote,   for it runs  thus. 

 Don  Quixote's  letter  to   Dulcinea  del Tobofo. 

Sovereign  and  high  lady, 

 <fhe  jlabbed  by  the point  of abfence,  and the  pierced to  the heart,  O fweeteft Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  fends  that  health  to  you,  which  he  wants  himfelf \  I f your  beauty  defpifes me,  i f  your worth  profits me nothing,  and i f  your  difdain ft ill putfues  me,  though  I   am  e?iured  to fuffering,  I  Jhall  ill Jupport  an  affliction, 

>  K n ig h ts   o f    Malta  m u ft  b e   n o b le  b y   fa th er  and  m o th e r  fo r  fiv e  gen eratio n s   &e.  

F o r   o th e r  h o n o u rs , 

it  is  re q u ir e d   that  th e y   b e  o ld   c a th o lic s ,  w ith o u t  a n y   m ix t u r e   o f    Maorijh  o r   JrwiJh  b lo o d . 

 3 T h is   is  v ery  lik e   the  begin n in g  o f   fom e  o f   Ovid'-  epiltles  ;  as, 

 Qua,  nift  tu  de dir is,  carituia  ejl if/a, falutem

 Mitt it  Jmazenio  Crejja  puella  a  lire.  

P h te d ra   H ip p o l it o ,  tf.   4. 

U   2 

 which
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 •which  is  not  only  •violent,  but  the  more  durable f o r   being fo .  M y  good  fq u ire Sancho   w ill g iv e  you  a f u ll account,  O  u n gratefu l f a i r ,  and my  beloved enemy,  o f the  condition  J  am  in  f o r  your  fa k e .  I f   it   pleafes you  to  relieve  me,  I  am  yours ; and,  i f   not, 

 w h at feem s good to  you  :  f o r , 

 death,  I  f a l l  a t  once fa tis fy

 your  cruelty  and my  own p a j io n . 

 Tours,  u n til death, 

The  knight  o f the  forrowful  figure. 

B y  the  life  o f  my  father,  quoth   Sancho,   hearing  the  letter,  it  is  the  top-pingefl  thing  I  ever heard. 

Ods  my  life,  how  curioufly  your  worfhip  expreffes 

in it whatever  you  pleafe!  and  how  excellently  do  you  clofe all with  the knight o f the  forrowful figure !   Verily,  your worfhip  is  the  devil  himfelf  for  there  is nothing but  what  you know. 

The  profefTion  I  am  of,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  

requires  me  to  underfland  every  thing.  Well  then,  faid   Sancho,  pray  clap  on the  other  tide  the  leaf  the  bill  for  the  three  afs-colts,  and  fign  it  very  plain, that  people  may  know  your  hand  at  firfl  fight.  With  all  my  heart,  faid   Don 

 Quixote,  and  having  written  it,  he  read as  follows. 

 Dear  niece,  at  fight  of  this  my  firfi  bill of afs-colts,  give  order  that  three  of the five  I   left  at  home  in your  cuftody  be delivered to  Sancho  Pan9a   my fquire : which  three colts  I  order  to be  delivered and paid fo r  the  like  number  received  of him  here  in  tale ;  and this,  with  his  acquittance, Jhall be your difekarge.   1  Done in  the  heart  o f  the  fable mountain,   the  twenty-fecond  o f   Augufi,   this  prefent year-------

It  is mighty  well,  faid   Sancho ;   pray  fign  it. 

It  wants  no  figning,  faid   Don 

 Quixote;   I  need  only  put  my  cypher  to  it,  which  is  the  fame  thing,  and  is  fufficient,  not  only  for  three  affes,  but  for  three  hundred. 

I  rely  upon  your  worfhip,  anfwered   Sancho:  let  me  go  and  faddle   Rozinante,   and  prepare  to  give me  your bleffmg ;  for  I intend to  depart  immediately,  without flaying to  fee the 

follies  you  are about  to  com m it;  and  I  will  relate  that  I  faw  you  a£t  fo  many, that  fhe  can  defire  no  more.  At leafl,  Sancho,   faid   Don Quixote,   I  would  have you  fee  (nay,  it  is neceffary  you  fhould  fee)  I  fay,  I  will  have  you  fee  me  naked,  and  do  a  dozen  or  two  o f  mad  pranks;  for  I  fhall  difpatch  them  in  lefs than  half  an  hour  :  and  having feen  thefe  with  your  own  eyes,  you  may  fafely 

fwear  to  thofe  you  intend  to  add;  for,  allure  yourfelf,  you  will  not  relate  fo 

many as  I  intend to  perform. 

For the  love  o f  god,  dear Sir,  quoth   Sancho,   let 

me  not  fee  your worfhip  naked   -,   for  it  will  move  my  companion  much,  and  I fhall not be able  to forbear weeping:  and my head is fo difordered with lafl night’s 

grief  for  the  lofs  o f  poor  dapple,  that  I  am  in  no  condition,  at  prefent,  to  begin  new lamentations.  I f  your  worfhip  has  a  mind  I  fhould  be an  eye-witnefs  o f fome  mad  pranks,  pray  do  them  cloathed,  and  with  brevity,  and  let  them  be

*  T h e   k i n g   o f  Spain writes,  Done  at  our  court  & c .  as  th e  king  of   England  does,  Given,   & c . 

fuch
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fuch  as  will  Hand  you  in  moft  Head  :  and  the  rather,  becaufe  for  me  there 

needed  nothing  o f  all  this;  and,  as  I  faid  before,  it  is  but  delaying  my  return with  the  news  your worfhip  fo  much  defires  and  deferves.  I f  otherwife,  let the 

lady   Dulcinea  prepare  hferfelf;  for  if  flie  does  not  anfwer  as  (he  fhould  do,  I protefl  folemnly,  I  will  fetch  it  out  o f  her  flomach  by  dint  of  kicks  and  buffets  ;  for  it  is not  to  be  endured,  that  fo  famous  a  knight-errant,  as  your  worfhip,  fhould  run  mad,  without  why  or  wherefore,  for  a --------Let  not madam  provoke  me  to  fpeak  out j  before  god,  I  (hall  blab,  and  out  with  all by 

wholefale,  though  it  fpoil  the  market  *.  I  am  pretty  good  at  this  fport:  fhe 

does  not  know  me  :  if  (lie  did,  i’  faith  (he  would  agree  with  me.  In  troth, 

 Sane ho,   faid   Don  Quixote,   to  all  appearance  you  are  as  mad  as  myfelf.  Net quite  fo  mad,  anfwered   Sancho,  but  a  little  more  choleric.  But,  fetting  afide all  this,  what  is  it  your  worfhip  is  to  eat  ’till  my  return  ?  Are  you  to  go  upon the  highway,  to  rob  the  fhepherds,  like   Cardenio ?   Trouble  not  yourfelf about that,  anfwered   Don  QuixGte :  though  I  were  provided,  I  would  eat  nothing but herbs  and  fruits,  which  this  meadow  and  thefe  trees  will  afford  me j  for  the 

 finejfe  of  my  affair  confifls  in  not  eating,  and  other  auflerities.  Then   Sancho laid  :  Do  you  know,  Sir,  that  I  am afraid  I  fhall  not  be  able  to  find  the  way again  to  this  place,  where  I  leave you,  it  is  fo  intricate  and  obfeure.  Obferve 

well  the marks ;  for  I  will  endeavour  to  be  hereabouts,  faid   Don  Quixote,   and will,  moreover,  take  care  to  get  to  the  top  o f fome  o f  the  highefl  cliffs,  to  fee if   I  can difeover  you  when you  return.  But  the  fureft  way  not to mifs  me,  nor 

lofe yourfelf,  will  be  to cut  down  fome  boughs  off  the  many  trees  that are  here, 

and  flrew  them,  as  you  go on,  from  fpace  to  fpace,  till  you  are  got  down  into 

the  plain ;  and  they will  ferve as  land-marks  and  tokens  to  find  me  by,  at  your 

return,  in  imitation o f   Thefeus’ s  clue  to  the  labyrinth.  I  will  do  fo,  anfwered Sancho  Pan$a  ;  and,  having  cut  down  feveral,  he  begged  his  mailer’s  bleffing, and,  not  without  many tears on both fides,  took  his leave o f him.  And mounting  upon   Rozinante,  o f  whom   Don  Quixote  gave  him  an  efpecial  charge,  defiring him  to  be as  careful  o f  him  as  o f his  own proper  perfon,  he  rode  towards the  plain, firewing  broom-boughs here and  there, as his  mailer had directed h im : 

and  fo  away  he  went,  though   Don Quixote flill  importuned  him  to  flay  and  fee him  perform,  though  it  were  but  a  couple  o f mad  pranks.  But  he  had  not 

gone  above  a  hundred  paces,  when  he  turned  back,  and  faid  j  Your  worfhip, 

Sir,  faid very  well,  that,  in  order  to  my  being  able  to  fwear  with  a  fife  con- 

fcience,  that  I  have  feen  you  do  mad  tricks,  it  would  be  proper  I  fhould,  at 

leaf!,  fee  you  do  one  ;  though,  in  truth,  I  have  feen  a  very  great  one  already in  your  Haying here.  Did  I  not  tell  you  fo?  quoth   Don  Quixote:  flay  but  a 1

1   Sancho  h ere,  b y   threatening  to  b lu rt  out  fo m eth in g,  gives  a  k in d    of  fly  p ro p h ecy  o f   the   Dulcinea  h e in te n d e d   to   p a lm   u p o n   h is  m a ile r ’ s  t o l ly ,  a n d   p re p a re *  th e  re a d e r   for  that  g r o fs   im p o fltio n   o f   e n c h a m in g th e   th re e   p rin c e ffe s  an d   th e ir   p a lfr e y s ,  in to   th re e   c o u n try   w e n c h e s  u p o n   a fle s . 

N o   tra n fla tio n   h as  n  a d e  

fe n fe   o f   th is  a r tfu l  p a fla g e   ;  an d   e v e n    Stephens,  w ith   a ll  h is  p reten ces  to   Spanijh,  w a s   fo   a c c u ra te ,  as  to  h a v e it  e n tire ly   o u t,  a s   h e  h a s  d o n e   fo m e   o th ers  p r e c e d in g   in   th e   fa m e   p a g e . 

moment, 
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moment,  Sancho;  I  will  difpatch  them  in  the  repeating o f  a   Credo  \  Then, Gripping  off  his  breeches  in  all  hafte,  he  remained  naked  from  the  waift  downwards,  and  covered  only  with  the  tail  o f his  fh irt:  and prefently,  without  more ado,  he  cut  a  couple  o f capers  2  in  the  air,  and  a  brace  o f  tumbles,  head down and  heels  up,  expoiing  things  that  made   Sancho  turn   Rozinante  about,  that  he might  not fee them a  fecond  time  j  and  fully fatisfed  him,  that  he  might  fafely 

fwear  his  matter  was  ftark  mad  :  and  fo  we will leave him  going on his way  ’till 

his  return,  which was fpeedy. 

C

H

A

P

. 



X II. 

 A  continuation  o f  the  refinements prattifed  hy  Don  Quixote,  as  a  lover,  in  the fable mountain. 

' T '  H  E   Hittory,  turning  to  recount  what  the   knight  o f  the forrowful figure did  when  he  found  himfelf  alone,  informs  us,  that   Don  Quixote,   having 

finifhed  his  tumbles  and  gambols,  naked  from  the  middle  downward,  and 

cloadied  from  the  middle  upward,  and  perceiving  that  Sancho was gone  without 

caring  to fee  any  more o f  his  foolifh  pranks,  got  upon  the  top  an  high  rock, 

and  there  began  to  think  again  o f  what  he  had  often  thought  before,  without  ever  coming to any  refolution  :  and  that  was,  which  o f  the  two  was  bett, and  would  ftand  him  in  mott  ttead,  to  imitate   Orlando  in  his  extravagant  madnefs,  or   Arnadis  in  his  melancholic  moods  :  and,  talking  to  himfelf,  he  faid;  I f Orlando  was  fo  good  and  valiant  a  knight,  as  every body  allows  he  was,  what wonder  is  it,  ttnce,  in  fliort,  he  was  enchanted,  and  no  body  could  kill  him, 

but  by  thrutting  a  needle  into  the  foie  o f  his  fo ot;  and  therefore  he  always 

wore  {hoes  with  feven  foies  o f  iron. 

Thefe  contrivances,  however,  flood  him 

in  no  ttead  again   Bernardo  del  Carpio,   who  knew  the  fecret,  and  preffed  him to  death,  between  his  arms,  in  Roncefvalles.  

But,  fetting  allde  his  valour,  let 

us  come  to  his  lofing  his  wits,  which  it  is  certain  he  did,  occattoned  by  fome tokens  he  found  in  the  forett,  and  by  the  news  brought  him  by  the  fhepherd, 

that   Angelica  had  flept  more  than  two  afternoons  with   Medoro,   a  little  Moor with curled  locks,  and  page  to   Agramante.  And  if   he  knew  this  to  be  true, and  that  his  lady had  played  him  falfe,  he  did  no  great  matter  in  running  mad. 

But  how  can I imitate him  in  his  madnettes,  if I  cannot  imitate him  in  the  occa- 

fion  o f  them  ?  for,  I  dare  fwear,  my   Dulcinea  del Tobcfo  never  faw  a   Moor,  in his  own  drefs3,  in  all  her  life,  and  that  fhe  is  this  day  as the  mother  that  bore her  :  and  I  fhould  do  her  a  manifeft  wrong,  if,  lufpe&ing  her,  I  fhould  run mad  o f the  fame  kind  o f  madnefs  with  that  o f  Orlando  Furiofo.   On  the  other 1  T h e    creed  is  fo   fo c n   ru n   o v e r   in  c a th o lic   co u r,tries,  th a t  th e  re p e a tin g   it  is  th e   u fu a l  p r o v e r b   fo r b r e v it y . 

 Zapatetas.  A  k in d   o f  cap erin g ,  lin k in g ,  at  the  fam e  tim e,  the  foie  o f   the  fhoe,  or  fo o t,  w ith   the h a n d . 

3  M a n y   p er Tons  in    Spain,   to  a ll  o u tw a rd   a p p e a ra n c e    Spaniards,  a ie   fufpedted   o f   b e in g   p r iv a te ly    Moors. 

fide, 
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fide,  I  fee  that  Amadis  de  Gaul,   without  lofing  hrs  wits,  and  without  adting the madman,  acquired  the  reputation  o f  a  lover,  as  much  as  the  bed:  o f  them. 

For,  as  the  hidory  has  it,  finding  himfelf difdained  by  his  lady   Oriana,  who commanded  him  not  to appear  in  her prefence,  'till  it  was  her  pleafure,  he  only 

retired  to  the  poor  rock,  accompanied  by  an  hermit,  and  there  wept  his  belly full,  ’till  heaven  came  to  his  relief,  in  the  midd  o f  his  trouble  and  greated  anguifh. 

And  if   this  be  true,  as it  really  is,  why  fhould  I  take  the  pains  to  drip 

m yfelf  dark-naked,  or  grieve  thefe  trees,  that  never  did me any harm  ?  neither 

have  I  any  reafon to  difturb  the  water  o f  thefe  cryfial  dreams,  which  are  to 

furnidi  me  with  drink  when  I  want  it.  Let  the  memory  o f  Amadis  live,  and let  him  be imitated,  as  far as  may  be,  by  Don Quixote de  la Mancha,  o f whom fliall  be faid,  what  was  faid  o f the other,  that,  if  he  did not atchieve  great things, he died in attempting them  *.  And,  if   I  am  not  rejected  nor  difdained  by  my 

 Dulcinea,   it  is  fufficient,  as  I  have  already  faid,  that  I  am  abfent  from  her. 

Well then;  hands,  to your work :  come to my  memory,  ye deeds o f  Amadis, and 

teach  me  where  I  am  to  begin  to  imitate  you:  but  I  know,  that  the  mod:  he 

did  was  to  pray  ;  and  fo  will I  do.  Whereupon  he  drung  fome  large  galls  o f a 

cork-tree,  which  ferved  him  for a  rofary.  But  what  troubled  him  veiy  much, 

was, his not having an hermit to hear his confelfion, and  to comfort him ;  and fo he 

pafied  the  time  in  walking  up  and  down  the  meadow,  writing  and  graving  on 

the  barks o f trees,  and  in  the  fine  fand,  a  great  many verfes,  all  accommodated  to his melancholy,  and  fome  in  praife  o f   Dulcinea.  

But  thofe  that  were  found 

entire  and  legible,  after  he  was found  in  that  place,  were  only  thefe  following. 

I. 

 Te  trees,  ye  plants,  ye  herbs  that  grow 

 So  tall,  fo  green,  around this  place, 

 I f  ye  rejoice not  at  my  woe, 

 Hear  me  lament  my  piteous  cafe. 

 Nor let  my  loud-refounding  g rief 

 Tour  tender  trembling  leaves  difnay, 

 Whiljl  from  my  tears  I  feek  relief, 

 In  abfence  from  Dulcinea

Del  Tcbofo. 

II. 

 Here  the  fad  lover Jhuns  the  light, 

 By  forrow  to  this  defert  led; 

 Here,  exiled from  his  lady's fight, 

 He feeks  to  hide his wretched head. 1

1  This  is  plainly  an  allufion  to  th at  ep itap h   o f    Phaeton,   in   Ovid > 

 Hie fit us  e/l  Phaethon,  cur r us  auriga  patently

 Quem fi non tenuity  rnagnis  tamcn  excidit  aufis.  

M e t a m .   1.  2.   V.  3 2 7 *

 H e re , 
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 H ere,  bandied betw ixt  hopes  and  fe a r s  

 B y  cru el love  in   wanton  play, 

 H e  weeps  a  p ip k in   f u l l  o f  tears, 

 In   abfence  fro m  Dulcinea

Del  Tobofo. 

III. 

 O 'er  craggy  rocks  he  roves fo rlo rn , 

 jln d   feeks  m ijhaps  fro m   place  to  place, 

 Curfing  the  prou d relentlefs  fco rn  

 T h a t  b a n iffd  him  fro m   human  race. 

 To  wound his  tender  bleeding  h eart, 

 L o v e 's  hands  the  cru el lafh  d ifp la y ; 

 H e  weeps,  and fe e ls  the  ra g in g   fm a rt, 

 In   abfence fro m   Dulcinea

Del  Tobofo. 

T he  addition  o f   Tobofo to  the  name  o f  D ulcinea occafioned no  fmall  laughter in  thofe,  who  found  the  above-recited  verfes:  for  they  concluded,  that   D on 

 Q uixote  imagined,  that  if,  in  naming   D ulcinea,   he  did  not  add   Tobofo,  the couplet  could  not  be  underflood  ;  and  it  was  really  fo,  as  he  afterwards  confeffed.  He  wrote  many  others;  but,  as  is  faid,  they  could  tranfcribe  no  more 

than  thofe  three  flanzas  fair  and  entire.  In  this  amufement,  and  in  fighing, 

and  invoking  the  fauns  and  fylvan  deities  o f  thofe  woods,  the  nymphs  o f  the 

brooks,  and  the  mournful  and humid  echo,  to  anfwer,  to  confole, and liflen to his 

moan,  he  puffed  the  time,  and  in  gathering  herbs  to  fuflain  himfelf ’till   Sancho's return  j  who,  if  he  had  tarried  three  weeks,  as he  did  three  days,  the  knight  o f the fo rro w fu l fig u re would  have  been  fo  disfigured,  that  the  veiy  mother,  who bore  him,  could  not  have  known  him.  And  here  it  will  be  proper  to  leave him, 

wrapped  up  in  his  fighs  and  verfes,  to  relate  what befel   Sancho in his  embafly. 

Which  was,  that,  when  he  got  into  the  high  road,  he  fleered  towards   Tobofo,  

and the next  day he came  within fight  o f the  inn, where  the mifhap o f the blanket 

had  befallen  h im :  and  fcarce  had  he  difcovered  it  at  a  diflance,  when  he  fancied  himfelf  again  flying  in  the  air ;  and  therefore  would  not  go  in,  though  it was  the  hour  that  he  might  and  ought  to  have  flopped,  that  is,  about  noon  : 

befides,  he  had a  mind  to eat  fomething  warm,  all  having  been  cold-treat  with 

him  for  many  days  pafl. 

This  neceffity  forced  him  to  draw  nigh  to  the  inn, 

flill  doubting whether  he fhould  go  in  or  not.  And,  while  he  was  in  fufpence, 

there  came  out  o f  the  inn  two  perfons,  who prefently  knew him j  and  one  faid 

to the other j  Pray,  Signor licentiate,  is not  that   Sancho  P a n $a  yonder on  horfeback,  who,  as our adventurer’s  houfekeeper  told  us,  was  gone  with  her  mafler 

as his  fquire ? 

Yes  it  is,  faid  the licentiate,  and  that  is  our   D on  Q uixote's horfe. 

And  no  wonder  they  knew him  fo  well,  they  being  the  priefl  and  the  barber

o f
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o f  his  village,  and  the  perfons,  who  had  fcrutinized,  and  paft  a  kind  o f inquifi-torial-fentence  1  on  the books:  and  being  now  certain  it was   Sancho  Pan$a  and Rozinante,  and  being defirous  withal  to  learn  fome  tidings o f  Don  Quixote,   they went  up to him,  and  the  priett,  calling  him  by  his  name,  faid;  Friend   Sancho 

 Pan$a,   where  have  you  left  your  matter ?  Sancho  Pan$a  immediately  knew them,  and  refolved  to  conceal the  place,  and  circumttances,  in  which  he had  left 

his  matter:  fo  he  anfwered,  that  his  matter  was  very  bufy  in  a  certain  place, 

and  about  a certain  affair o f  the  greateft importance  to  him,  which  he  durft  not 

difcover  for  the  eyes  he  had  in  his  head.  No,  no,  quoth  the  barber,  Sancho 

 Pan$a,   if  you  do  not  tell us  where  he is,  we  fhall  conclude,  as  we  do  already, that  you  have  murdered  and  robbed  him,  fince you  come  thus  upon  his  horfe; 

and  fee  that  you  produce  the  horfe’s  owner,  or  woe  be  to  you.  There  is  no 

reafon  why  you  fhould  threaten me,  quoth   Sancho-,   for I  am  not  a  man  to  rob or  murder  any body:  let every  man’s  fate  kill  him,  or  god  that made him.  M y 

matter  is  doing  a  certain  penance,  much  to  his  liking,  in  the  midft  o f  yon 

mountain.  And  thereupon,  very  glibly,  and  without  hefitation,  he  related  to 

them  in  what  manner  he  had  left  him,  the  adventures  that  had  befallen  him, 

and how  he  was  carrying  a  letter  to the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  who  was  the daughter  o f   Lorenzo  Corchuelo,  with  whom  his  matter  was  up  to  the  ears 

in  love. 

They  both  ttood  in  admiration  at  what   Sancho  told  them;  and  though  they 

already  knew   Don  Quixote's  madnefs,  and o f  what  kind  it  was,  they  were  always  ftruck  with  frefh  wonder  at  hearing  it. 

They  defired   Sancho  Pan$a  to 

fliew  them  the letter  he  was  carrying  to  the  lady   Dulcinea  del Pobofo.   He  faid, it  was  written  in  a  pocket-book,  and  that  it  was  his  matter’s  order  he  fhould 

get  it  copied  out  upon  paper,  at the firft town he came  at.  The  priett  faid,  if  

he  would  fliew  it  him,  he  would  tranfcribe it  in  a  very  fair  character.  Sancho Pan$a  put  his  hand  into his  bofom,  to  take  out the book;  but  he  found  it  not, nor could he  have  found  it,  had  he  fearched for  it  ’till  now;  for  it  remained with Don  Quixote,  who  had  forgotten to  give it him,  and  he  to  ask  for  it.  When Sancho  perceived he  had  not  the  book,  he  turned  as  pale  as  death;  and  feeling again  all  over  his  body,  in  a  great  hurry,  and  feeing  it  was  not  to  be found, 

without  more ado,  he  laid hold o f his beard  with  both  hands,  and tore  away half 

o f  it;  and  prefently  after  he  gave  himfelf  half  a  dozen  cuffs  on  the  nofe  and mouth,  and  bathed  them  all  in  blood.  Which  the  priett  and  barber feeing, 

asked  him  what  had  happened  to  him,  that  he  handled  himfelf  fo  roughly ? 

What  fhould  happen  to  me,  anfwered   Sancho,  but that I  have lott,  and let flip through  my  fingers,  three  afs-colts,  and  each  o f  them  as  ttately  as  a  cattle? 

How  fo ?  replied  the barber.  I have  loft the  pocket-book,  anfwered  Sancho,  in which  was the  letter  to   Dulcinea,  and a bill  figned by my  matter,  by  which  he

*   Auto general.   A  kind of  goal-delivery of  the   lnquifition,   when  the  convicts  are burnt,  and  the  rell  fet at  liberty. 

V  o l , I. 

X  

ordered
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ordered  his  niece  to  deliver  to  me  three  colts  out  o f  four  or  five  he  had  at home.  And at  die  fame  time  he  told  them  how  he  had  loft  his   Dapple.   The prieft  bid him be  o f  good  cheer,  telling  him,  that,  when  he  faw  his mafter,  he 

would  engage him  to  renew the  order,  and draw the bill  over  again  upon paper, 

according  to  ufage  and  cuftom,  fince  thofe  that  were  written  in  pocket-books 

were  never  accepted,  nor  complied  widi.  Sancho  was  comforted  by  this,  and 

fiid,  diat,  fince  it was lo,  he  was  in no  great  pain  for  the  lofs  o f  the  letter  to Dulcinea,   for  he  could almoft fay it  by heart;  fo  that  they  might  write  it  down from  his  mouth  where  and  when diey  pleafed.  Repeat  it  then,  Sancho,   quoth 

die  barber,  and  we  will  write  it  down  afterwards. 

Then   Sancho  began  to 

fcratch  his  head,  to  bring  die  letter  to his  remembrance;  and  now  flood  upon 

one  foot,  and  then  upon  the  other:  one  while  he  looked  down  upon  the 

ground,  another  up to  die sk y:  and after  he  had  bit  off  half  a  nail  of  one  o f his fingers,  keeping them in fufpence,  and  expectation o f  hearing  him  repeat  it, 

he faid,  after a  very long paufe;  Before  god,  mafter  licentiate,  let  the  devil  take all  I  remember o f  the  letter;  though  at  the beginning  it  faid:   High  and fnbter- 

 rane  lady.   No,  faid  the  barber,  not  fubterrane,  but luper-humane,  or  fovereign lady. 

It  was fo,  faid   Sancho.   Then,  if   I  do  not  miftake,  it  went  o n :   the wounded,  and the waking,  a?id the [mitten,  kif'es your honour's hands,  ungrateful 

 and regardlefs f a ir ;  and  then it faid  I  know  not  what o f   health  a?idficknefs  that be fent;  and  here  he went  on  roving,  ’till  at laft he  ended  with  Thine  *till death, the  knight of the for rowfulfigure. 

T hey  were  both  not a  little  pleafed,  to  fee  how  good  a  memory   Sancho  had, and  commended it  much,  and  defired  him  to  repeat  the letter  twice  more,  that 

they  alfo  might  get it  by  heart,  in  order  to  write  it down  in  due time. 

Thrice 

 Sancho  repeated  it again,  and  thrice  he  added three  thoufand  other  extravagancies.  After  this,  he  recounted  alfo  many  other  things  concerning  his  mafter, but  faid not  a  word  o f  the  tofling in  the blanket,  which  had  happened  to  himfelf  in  that  inn,  into  which  he  refufed to enter. 

He  faid  likewife,  how his  lord, 

upon  his  carrying  him  back  a  kind  difpatch  from  his  lady   Dulcinea  del  T  ibofo, was to fet  forward  to  endeavour  to  become  an emperor,  or  at  leaft  a  kin g;  for 

fo  it  was concerted  between  them  tw o;  and  it  would  be  a  very  ealy  matter  to 

bring  it  about,  fuch  was  the worth  o f  his  perfon,  and  the  ftrength  o f  his  arm : and,  when  this was  accompliftied,  his  mafter  was  to  marry  him  (for*  by  that 

time he ftiould,  without doubt,  be  a widower J)  and  to  give  him  to  wife  one  o f 

the  emprefs’s  maids o f  honour,  heirefs  to a  large and rich  territory on  the  main 

land;  for,  as  to  iflands,  he  was  quite  out  o f  conceit  with  them.  Sancho  faid all  this  with  fo  much  gravity,  and  fo  little  fenfe,  ever  and  anon  blowing  his 

nofe,  that they were  ftruck  with  frefh admiration  at  the  powerful  influence  o f 

 Don  Quixote's  madnefs,  which  had  carried away with  it  this  poor  fellow’s  un-1  Here   Sancho recollefts  that he  has a wife,  and  that he cannot marry the damfel go-between  ’till   Therefa. 

is  dead. 

derftanding
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demanding  alfo.  They would  not give  themfelves  the  trouble  to  convince  him 

o f  his  error,  thinking  it  better,  fince  it  did not  at all  hurt  his  confcience,  to  let him continue in it;  befides  that  it would  afford  them  the more  plcafure  in  hearing  his  follies:  and  therefore  they  told  him,  he fhould  pray to god  for his  lord’s health,  lince  it was very  poffible,  and  very  feafible,  for  him,  in  procefs  o f time, to  become  an  emperor,  as he faid,  or at  lead:  an archbifhop2,  or  fomething  elfe 

o f  equal dignity.  T o   which   Sancbo  anfwered:  Gentlemen,  if   fortune  fhould fo  order it,  that  my  mader  fhould  take  it  into  his  head  not  to  be  an  emperor, 

but an  archbifhop,  I  would  fain  know  what  archbilhops-errant  ufually  give  to 

their  fquires?  They  ufually  give  them,  anfwered  the  pried,  fome  benefice, 

or  cure,  or  vergerfbip,  which  brings  them  in  a  good  penny-rent,  befides  the 

perquifites  o f  the  altar,  ufually  valued  at  as  much  more.  Ay,  but  then  it  will be  neceffiry,  replied   Sancho,  that the  fquire  be  not  married,  and  that he knows, at  lead,  the  refponfes  to  the  mafsj  and,  if  fo,  woe  is  m e;  for  I  am married, 

and  do  not  know  the  fird  letter  o f   A ,  B ,  C.   What will  become  o f  me,  if my  mader  fhould  have  a  mind  to  be  an  archbifhop,  and  not  an  emperor,  as  is 

the  fafhion  and  cudom o f  knights-errant ?  Be  not  uneafy,  friend   Sancho,   faid the  barber;  for we will intreat  your  mader,  and advife  him,  and  even  make  it 

a  cafe  o f  confcience,  that  he  be an  emperor,  and  not  an  archbifhop;  for  it  will be  better  for  himfelf  alfo,  by reafon  he  is more a  foldier  than a  fcholar.  I  have thought  the  fame,  anfwered  Sancho,  though  I  can affirm  that  he  has  ability  for every thing.  What  I  intend  to  do,  on  my  part,  is,  to  pray  to  our  lord,  that 

he  wid dired him to  that,  which  is bed  for  him,  and  will  enable him  to bedow 

mod  fivours upon  me. 

You talk like a wife  man,  faid  the  pried,  and  will  ad  

therein  like  a  good  chridian. 

But  the  next  tiling now  to  be  done,  is,  to  contrive  how  we may  bring your  mader  off  from  the  performance  o f  that  unprofitable  penance;  and  that we may  concert  the  proper  meafures,  and  get  fomething  to  eat  likewife  (for  it is high  time)  let  us  go  into  the  inn.  Sancho  defired them  to  go in,  and  faid,  he would day  there  without,  and afterwards  he  would 

tell  them the  reafon,  why he  did  not,  nor  was  it  convenient  for  him  to  go  in : 

but  he  prayed  them  to bring  him  out  fomething  to  eat  that  was warm,  and  alfo 

fome  barley  for   Rozinante.   They  went in,  and left him,  and foon after the barber brought him out fome meat. 

Then  they two having laid  their heads  together,  how  to  bring about  their  de- 

fign,  the  pried  bethought  him  o f  a  device  exactly fitted  to   Don  Quixote's  humour,  and likely  to  effed what  they  delired.  Which was,  as  he  told  the  barber,  that  he  defigned  to  put  himfelf  into  the  habit  o f  a  damfel-errant,  and would have him  to  equip himfelf,  the  bed  he  could,  fo  as  to  pafs  for his  fquire; 

and that  in  this  difguil'e  they  fhould  go  to  the  place  where   Don  Quixote  w«*s; and  himlelf,  pretending  to  be  an afflided  damfel,  and  in  diftrefs,  woidd  beg  a

1  The  archbifhops  of   Toledo and  Sw/7 make as  great  figure as  molt  kings,  having  an  annual  revenue  of little  Ids  than an  hundred  thouland piito.es. 

X   2 

boon
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boon  o f  him,  which  he,  as  a  valorous  knight-errant,  could  not  choofe  but 

vouchfafe:  and  that  the  boon  he  intended to  beg,  was,  that  he would  go  with 

her  whither  fhe  fhould  carry  him,  to  redrefs an  injury  done  her  by a  difcourte- 

ous knight,  intreating him,  at  the fame  time,  that  he  would  not  defire  her  to 

take  off  her  mask,  nor  enquire  any  thing  farther  concerning  her,  ’till  he  had 

done  her juftice  on  that wicked  knight:  and  he  made  no  doubt,  but  that  Don 

 Quixote  would,  by  thefe  means,  be brought  to do  whatever they defired  o f him, and  fo  they fhould  bring him  away  from  that  place,  and  carry  him  to  his  village,  where  they would  endeavour  to  find  fome  remedy  for  his  unaccountable madnefs. 

C
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X III. 

 How  the priejl atid the  barber put  their dejign  in  execution,  with  other matters worthy  to  be  recited in  this hijiory. 

'T P H  E   barber  did  not  difiike  the  prieft’s  contrivance;  on  the  contrary,  he approved  fo  well  o f  it,  that  it  was  immediately  put  in  execution. 

T hey 

borrowed o f  the  landlady a  petticoat  and  head-drefs,  leaving  a  new  caflock  o f 

the  prieft’s  in  pawn for  them. 

The  barber  made  himfelf  an  huge  beard  o f  the 

forrel  tail o f  a  pyed ox,  in  which  the  inn-keeper  ufed  to  hang  his  comb.  T he 

hoftefs asked  them,  why they  defired thofe  things ?  The  prieft  gave  them a  brief 

account o f   Don Quixote's  madnefs,  and  how  neceffary that  difguife  was in  order to  get  him  from the  mountain  where  he  then  was.  The  hoft  and  hoftefs  prelently  conjectured,  that  this  madman  was  he,  who  had  been  their  gueft,  the 

maker o f  the  balfam,  and  mafter  o f  the blanketted  fquire;  and  they  related  to 

the  prieft  what  had  paffed  between  him  and  them,  without  concealing  what 

 Sancho  fo  induftrioufly concealed.  In  fine,  the  landlady  equipped  the  prieft  fo nicely,  that  nothing  could  be  better.  She  put  him  on  a  cloth  petticoat,  laid 

thick  with  ftripes  o f  black  velvet,  each  the  breadth  o f  a  fpan,  all  pinked  and flatbed;  and  a  tight  waiftcoat  o f  green  velvet,  trimmed with a  border  o f  white 

fattin;  which,  together  with  the petticoat,  muft  have  been  made  in  the  days 

o f  king  BambaJ.   The  prieft would  not  confent to  wear  a  woman’s  head-drefs, but  put  on  a  little  white quilted cap,  which  he wore  a  nights,  and  bound  one 

o f  his  garters  o f  black  taffeta  about  his  forehead,  and  with  the  other  garter 

made a  kind  o f  vizard muffler,  which  covered  his  face  and  beard  very  neatly. 

Then  he  funk  his  head  into  his  bever,  which  was  fo  broad-brimmed,  that  it 

might  ferve  him  for  an  umbrella;  and,  lapping  himfelf  up  in  his  cloak,  he  got 

upon  his  mule  fide-ways,  like  a  woman:  the  barber  got  alfo  upon  his,  with  his 

beard,  that reached  to  his  girdle,  between forrel  and  white,  being,  as  has  been 

faid,  made  o f  the  tail  o f  a  pyed-ox. 

They took leave o f  all,  and o f good  Mari tomes,   who  promifed,  though  a  finner,  to  pray  over  an  entire  rofary,  that 1  As  we  fa y,  in the  dajs  o f queen  Befs.  Bamba  was an old   Gothic  king  of   Spain. 

god
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god  might give them good fuccefs  in  fo arduous  and  chriftian  a  bufinefs  as  that 

they  had  undertaken. 

But  fcarcely had  they  got  out o f  the inn,  when the prieft  began  to  think  he 

had  done  amifs  in  equipping  himfelf  after  that  manner,  it  being  an  indecent 

thing  for  a  prieft  to  be  fo  accoutred,  though  much  depended  upon  it:  and  acquainting  the  barber  with  his  fcruple,  he  defired  they  might  change  dreffes,  it being  fitter that  he fhould  perfonate  the  diftreffed  damfel,  and  himlelf  a<5t  the fquire,  as  being a  lefs  profanation  o f  his  dignity:  and,  if  he  would  not confent to do fo,  he  was  determined  to  proceed  no  further,  though the  devil  fhould  run 

away  with   Don  Quixote.   Upon  this,  Sancho  came  up  to  them,  and,  feeing them  both  tricked  up  in that  manner,  could  not forbear  laughing.  The barber, 

in  fhort,  confented  to what the prieft  defired;  and,  the  fcheme  being  thus  altered,  the  prieft began to  inftrud:  the barber  how to  a<ft  his  part,  and  what  exprefiions  to  ufe  to   Don  Quixote^  to  prevail  upon  him  to  go  with  them,  and  to make him out o f  conceit  with  the  place  he  had  chofen  for his  fruidefs  penance. 

The  barber  anfwered,  that,  without  his  inftrudtions,  he  would  undertake  to 

manage  that  point  to a  tittle.  He  would  not put  on  the  drefs,  ’till  they  came 

near  to  the  place  where   Don Quixote was;  and  fo  he  folded  up  his  habit,  and the  prieft  adjufted  his  beard,  and  on  they  went,  Sancho  Panfa  being  their 

guide:  who,  on  the  way,  recounted  to  them  what  had  happened  in  relation 

to  the  madman  they met in  the  mountain;  but  laid  not  a  word  o f  finding  the 

portmanteau,  and  what  was  in it;  for,  with  all  his  folly and fimplicity,  the fpark 

was  fomewhat  covetous. 

The next  day they arrived  at  the  place,  where  Sancho  had ftrewed the broom- 

boughs,  as  tokens  to  afcertain  the  place  where  he  had  left  his  mafter;  and 

knowing  it  again,  he  told  them,  that  was  the  entrance  into  it,  and  therefore 

they  would do well  to  put  on  their  difguife,  if   that  was  o f  any  fignificancy toward  delivering  his  mafter:  for  they  had  before  told  him,  that  their  going drefied in  that  manner  was  o f  the  utmoft  importance  towards  difengaging  his 

mafter  from  that  evil  life  he  had  chofen;  and  that  he  muft  by  no  means  let 

his  mafter  know  who  they  were,  nor  that  he  knew  them:  and  if   he  fhould 

ask  him,  as  no  doubt  he  would,  whether he  had  delivered  the  letter  to   Dul- 

 cinea,   he fhould  fay  he  had,  and  that  fhe,  not  being  able  to  read,  had  anfwered  by  word  o f  mouth,  that  fhe commanded  him,  on  pain  o f  her  difpleafure,  to  repair  to  her immediately,  about  an affair  in  which  he  was  greatly concerned :  for,  with  this,  and what  they  intended  to  fay  to  him  themfelves,  they made  fure  account  o f  reducing  him  to  a  better  life,  and  managing  him  fo,  that 

he  fhould  prefently  fet out,  in  order to  become  an  emperor  or  a  king;  for,  as 

to  his  being  an archbifhop,  there  was  no  need  to  fear  that.  Sancho  liftened  at- - 

tentively  to  all  this,  and  imprinted  it  well  in  his  memory,  and  thanked  them 

mightily  for  their  defign  o f  advifing  his  lord  to  be  an  emperor,  and  not  an 

archbifhop;  for  he  was entirely  o f  opinion,  that,  as  to  rewarding  their  fquires, 

emperors
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emperors could  do more  than  archbifhops-errant.  He told  them alfo,  it would be 

proper  he  (hould  go  before,  to  find him,  and deliver him his lady’s  anfwer;  for, 

pei haps,  that alone  would  belufficient  to  bring  him  out  o f  that  place,  without 

their  putting themfelves to fo  much  trouble.  They approved o f what   Sancho faid, and  fo  they refolved  to  wait  for  his return  with the  news  o f  finding  his  matter. 

 Sancho  entered the  openings  o f  the  mountain,  leaving  them  in  a  place,  through which  there  ran  a  little  fmooth  ftream,  cool,  and  pleafantly  (haded  by  fome 

rocks and neighbouring trees.  It  was  in  the  month  o f   Auguft,  when  the  heats in  thofe  parts  are  very violent:  the  hour was  three  in  the  afternoon:  all  which 

made  the iituation  the  more  agreeable,  and  invited  them  to  wait  there  for 

 Sajicho'  s  return,  which  accordingly they did.  While  they repofed themfelves  in the  (hade,  a voice  reached their ears,  which,  though  unaccompanied  by  any  Inftrument,  founded fweetly  and delightfully:  at  which  they were  not  a  little  fur- 

prized,  that being no place  where  they  might  expedt  to find  a  perfon  who could 

iing  fo  well. 

For,  though  it  is  ufually  faid,  there  are  in  the  woods  and  fields 

fhepherds with excellent voices,  it  is  rather  an  exaggeration  o f  the  poets,  than 

what  is  really true:  and efpecially when  they obferved,  that the verfes,  they heard 

fung,  were  not like  the compofitions o f  ruftic  (hepherds,  but  like  thofe  o f  witty and  courtlike  perfons.  And  the  verfes,  winch confirmed them  in  their opinion, 

were  thefe following. 

I. 

 What  caufes  all my g rief and pain l

 Cruel  Difdain. 

 What  aggravates  my  mifery? 

 Accurfed jealoufy. 

 How  has my foul its patience  loft? 

 By  tedious  abfence  croft. 

 Alas!  ?io  half am  can  be found 

 To  heal the g rie f of fuch  a  wound, 

 When  abfence,  jealoufy,  and fcorn 

 Have  left  me hopelej's  and forlorn. 

II. 

 What in  my breafi  this g rie f could move? 

 NegleAed  love. 

 What  doth 7ny fond defires  withftand? 

 Fate's  cruel hand. 

 And what  con firjns  my  mifery ? 

 Heav'n's fix 'd  decree. 

 Ah me!  my  boding fears porte7id 

 This fira?ige  difeafe my life will end:

 For,  die  I  mufi,  when  three fuch foes, 

 Heav'ny  fatey  a?id love,  my  blifs  oppofe. 

III.  My
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HI. 

 My peace o f  mind what  can ref ore? 

 Death's welcome hour. 

 What gains lo ve's joys mofl readily ? 

 Fickle inconfiancy. 

 Its pains what med'cine can a:[[wage £

 Wild phrenzy's rage. 

 'Tis therefore  little wifdom,  fure, 

 For fuch a  g rief to feek  a cure, 

 As  knows no  better  remedy, 

 Than phrcnzy,  death,  inconfiancy. 

The  hoar,  the  feafon,  the  folitude,  the  voice,  and  the  skill  o f  the  perfon  who fung,  raifed  both wonder  and delight  in  the  two  hearers,  who  lay  hill,  expecting  if   perchance  they  might  hear  fomething  more  :  but,  perceiving  the  filence continue  a  good  while,  they  refolved  to  iflhe  forth  in  fearch  o f  the  mufician, 

who  had  fung  fo  agreeably.  And juft  as  they  were  about  to  do  fo,  the  fame 

voice  hindered  them  from  ftirring,  and  again  reached  their  ears  with  this 

Sonnet. 

S O N N E T . 

 Friendjhip,  that  haft with  nimble fig h t 

 Exulting gained th' empyreal height, 

 In  heav'n  to  dwell,  whilfi  here below 

 Thy femblance reigns  in mimic Jhowl 

 From  thence  to  earth,  at thy behefi, 

 Defends fa ir  peace,  cceleftial guefi j 

 Beneath  whofe veil of finning hue 

 Deceit off  lurks,  conceal'd from view. 

 Leave,  friendjhip,  leave  thy  heav'nly feat-, 

 Or firip   thy  livery  off the cheat. 

 I f  f i l l  he wears  thy  borrowed [miles, 

 And f i l l  unwary  truth  beguiles, 

 Soon muf}  this dark  terrefirial ball 

 Into  its fir ft confufion fall. 

The  fontr  ended  with  a  deep  figh,  and  they  again  liftened  very  attentively  in 

hopes  o f  more j  b  it,  finding that  the  mufic  was  changed  into  groans  and  laments,  they  agreed  to  go  and  find  out  the  unhappy  perfon,  whofe  voice  was  as excellent,  as  his  comp!  -nts  were  mournful.  They  had  not  gone  far,  when,  at 

doubling  the point o f  a  rock,  they  perceived  a man o f  the  fame  ftature  and  figure  that   Sancho  had  delcribed  to  them,  when  he  told  them  the  ftory  o f   Cardenio. 
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 denio.   T h e man exprefled  no  furprize at  the  fight  o f  them,  but  fiood  ftill,  inclining  his  head  upon  his  bread:,  in  a  penfive  podure,  without  lifting  up  his eyes  to  look  at  them,  ’till  juft  at  the  indant  when  they  came,  unexpectedly, 

upon  him.  The  pried:,  who  was  a  well-fpoken man,  being  already acquainted 

with  his misfortune,  and knowing  him by  the  defcription,  went  up  to  him,  and, 

in  few  but  very  fignificant  words,  intreated  and  prefled  him  to  forfake  that 

miferable  kind  o f life,  left  he fhould  lofe  it  in that  place;  which,  o f all  misfortunes,  would  be  the greateft.  Cardenio  was  then  in  his  perfedt  fenfes,  free  from thofe  outrageous  fits  that  fo  often  drove  him  befide  him felf:  and,  feeing  them 

both  in  a  drefs  not worn  by  any  that  frequented  thofe  folitudes,  he  could  not 

forbear wondering  at  them  for fome time  ;  and  elpecially  when  he  heard  them 

fpeak  o f  his  affair  as a thing known  to them ;  for,  by what  the pried:  had  laid  to 

. him,  he  underdood  as much  :  wherefore  he  anfwered  in  this  manner.  I  am 

fenfible,  gentlemen,  whoever  you be,  that  heaven,  which  takes  care  to  relieve 

the  good,  and  very  often  even  the  bad,  fometimes,  without  any  defert  o f 

mine,  fends  into  thefe  places,  fo  remote  and  didant  from  the  commerce 

o f  human  kind,  perfons,  who,  fetting  before  my  eyes,  with  variety  o f  lively 

arguments,  how  far  the  life I  lead is  from  being  reafonable,  have endeavoured to 

draw  me  from  hence  to  fome  better  place  :  but,  not  knowing,  as  I  do,  that  I 

fhall  no  fooner  get  out  o f  this  mifchief,  but  I  fhall  fall  into  a  greater,  they, doubtlefs,  take  me for  a  very  weak  man,  and  perhaps,  what  is  worfe,  a  fool  or 

a  madman. 

And no  wonder ;  for  I  have  fome  apprehenfion,  that  the  fenfe  o f 

my  misfortunes  is  fo  forcible  and  intenfe,  and  fo  prevalent  to  my  dedruCtion, 

that,  without  my  being  able  to  prevent  it,  I  fometimes  become  like  a  done, 

void  o f all  knowledge  and fenfation  :  and  I  find  this  to  be  true,  by  people’s  telling  and  diewing  me  the  marks  o f  what  I  have  done,  while  the  terrible  fit has had the  madery  o f  me  :  And  all  I  can  do,  is  to  bewail  myfelf  in vain,  to  load my  fortune  with  unavailing curfes,  and  to  excufe  my follies,  by  telling  the  occafion  o f  them  to  as  many  as  will  hear  me  ;  for  men  o f  fenfe,  feeing  the 

caule,  will  not  wonder  at  the  effeCts:  and,  if   they  adminider  no  remedy,  at 

lead  they will not throw  the  blame  upon  me,  but  convert  their difpleafure  at  my 

behaviour  into  compafiion  for  my  misfortune.  And,  gentlemen,  if   you  come 

with  the  fame  intention  that  others  have  done,  before  you  proceed  any  farther 

in  your  prudent  perfuafions,  I  befeech  you  to  hear  the  account  o f  my  number- 

lefs  misfortunes:  for,  perhaps,  when  you  have  heard  it,  you  may  fave  your- 

felves  the  trouble  o f  endeavouring  to  cure  a  malady  that admits  o f no confola- 

tion.  The  two,  who  defired  nothing more  than  to  learn,  from  his own  mouth, 

the  caufe o f  his  mifery,  intreated  him  to  relate  it,  afifuring  him  they  would  do nothing  but  what  he  defired,  either  by  way  o f  remedy  or  advice:  and,  upon 

this,  the  poor gentleman  began  his  melancholy  dory,  almod  in  the  fame  words 

and  method  he  had  ufed  in  relating  it  to   Don  Quixote  and  the  goatherd,  fome few  days  before,  when,  on  the mention o f  mader   Elifabat,  and   Don  Quixote's p u n c t u a lit y , 
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punctuality  in  obferving  the  decorum  o f  knight-errantry,  the  tale  was  cut 

fhort,  as  the  hiflory  left  it  above.  But  now,  as  good-fortune  would  have  it, 

 Cardenio'  s mad fit  was fufpended,  and  afforded him  leifure  to  rehearfe  it  to  the end  :  and  fo,  coming  to  the  paffage  o f  the  love-letter,  which   Don  Fernando 

found  between  the leaves  o f  the  book  o f  Amadis de  Gaul,  he  laid,  he  remembered it  perfectly  well,  and  that  it  was as follows. 

 L U C I N D A   to   C A R D E N I O . 

 I  every  day difcover fuch  worth  in you,  as  obliges and forces  ?ne  to  efeem  you.  

 more  and more;  a?id  therefore,  i f  you  would put  it  in  my  power  to  difcharge  my obligations  to you,  without  prejudice  to  my  honour,  you  may  eafily  do  it.  I  have a  father,  who  knows  you,  and has an  affection  fo r  me ;  who  will  never force my  inclinations,  and will co?nply  with  whatever you  can ju fly  defire,  i f  you really have  that value  fo r me,  which  you  profefs,  and I  believe you  have. 

This  letter  made  me  refolve  to  demand   Lucinda  in  marriage,  as  I  have  already  related,  and  was  one  o f thofe,  which  gave   Don Fernando  fuch  an  opinion o f   Lucinda,   that  he  looked  upon  her as  one  of  the  moft  fenfible  and  prudent women  o f  her  time. 

And  it was this letter,  which  put  him  upon the  defign  o f 

undoing  me,  before  mine  could  be  effected.  I  told   Don  Fernando  what   Lucinda's father  expeCted j  which  was,  that my father  fhould  propofe  the  match; but  that  I durft  not  mention  it  to  him,  left  he  fhould not  come into  i t ;  not  becaufe  he  was  unacquainted  with  the circumftances,  goodnefs,  virtue,  and  beauty 

o f  Lucinda,   and  that  fhe  had  qualities  fufficient  to  adorn  any  other  family  o f Spain  whatever ;  but becaufe  I  underftood by him,  that he was defirous  I  fhould not  marry  foon,  but  wait  ’till we  fhould  fee  what  duke  Ricardo  would  do  for me.  In  a  word,  I  told  him,  that  I  durft  not  venture  to  fpeak  to  my  father 

about  it,  as  well for  that  reafon,  as  for many others,  which  diflieartened  me,  I 

knew  not  why ;  only  I  prefaged,  that my defires were  never  to  take  effect.  T o  

all this   Don Fernando  anfwered,  that  he  took  it  upon  himfelf  to  fpeak  to  my father,  and  to  prevail  upon  him  to  fpeak  to  Lucinda'  s.  O  ambitious   Marius ! 

O  cruel  Catiline !   O  wicked  Sylla  !   O  crafty   Galalon !   O  perfidious   Vellido !   O 

vindictive  Julian !   O  covetous  Judas 1  /  Traitor !  cruel,  vindictive,  and crafty  ! 

what  differvice  had  this  poor  wretch  done  you,  who  fo  frankly  difcovered  to 

you  the  fecrets  and  the  joys  o f  his  heart ?  wherein  had  I  offended  you  ?  what word did  I  ever utter,  or advice  did  I  ever give,  that  were  not  all directed to  the encreafe  o f your  honour and your intereft  ?  But  why  do  I  complain ?  miferable 

wretch that I am !  fince it is certain,  that, when the ftrong influences of the ftars pour 

down misfortunes upon us, they fall  from on high with fuch violence and fury, that 1

1  Every  body  knows   M arius,  Catiline,  Sylla,   and   Ju d a s .  Galalon  betrayed  the  army  that  came  into 

 Spain  under   Cbarlem aine;  VUlido  murdered  king   Sancho  ;   and  count   "Julian  brought  in  the   Moors,   becaufe  king   Rcderigo  had  ravifhed  his  daughter. 

VO L.  I. 

Y

no

[image: Image 730]

[image: Image 731]

l6  2

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

 no  human  force can  flop them,  nor human  addrefs  prevent  them.  Who  could 

have thought  that  Don  Fernando,   an  illuflrious  cavalier,  o f  good  fenfe,  obliged by  my  fervices,  and  fecure  o f  fuccefs  wherever  his  amorous  inclinations  led 

him,  fhould  be  fo  peflilentially  inflamed,  as  to  deprive  me  o f my  Angle  ewe- 

lamb,  which yet I had  not poflefled ?  But,  fetting  afide  thefe  reflexions  as  vain 

and unprofitable,  let  us  refume the broken thread o f my  unhappy flory. 

I  fay then,  that   Don  Fernando,  thinking  my  prefence  an  obflacle  to the putting his treacherous  and  wicked  defign  in  execution,  refolved  to  fend  me  to  his elder  brother  for  money  to  pay for fix horfes,  which,  meerly  for  the purpofe  o f 

getting  me  out o f  the  way,  that he  might  the better fucceed in his hellifh intent, 

he had  bought that very  day,  on  which  he offered  to fpeak to my father,  and on 

which he difpatched me for the money. 

Could  I  prevent  this  treachery  ?  could 

I  fo  much  as  fufpedl  it ?  No  certainly  j  on  the  contrary,  with  great  pleafure  I offered  to  depart  inftantly,  well  fatisfied  with  the  good  bargain  he  had  made. 

That night  I  fpoke with   Lucinda,  and  told  her  all  that  had palled between   Don Fernando  and  me,  bidding  her  not  doubt  the  fuccefs  o f  our  juft  and  honourable defires.  She,  as  little  fufpedting   Don Fernando's  treachery,  as  I  did,  defired  me to  make  hafle  back,  fince  fhe  believed die completion  o f  our  wifhes  would  be 

no longer  deferred  than  ’dll  my father  had fpoken  to  her’s.  I  know  not whence 

it  was,  but  flie  had  no  fooner  faid  this,  than  her eyes  flood  full  o f  tears,  and fome  fudden obflruftion in her  throat would not fuffer her to  utter  one  word  o f 

a  great  many  fhe  feemed  endeavouring to  fay  to me.  I  was  aflonifhed  at  this 

flrange  accident,  having  never  feen  the  like  in  her  before;  for  whenever  good 

fortune,  or  my  afiiduity,  gave  us an opportunity,  we  always  converfed with  the 

greateft  pleafure  and  fatisfadlion,  nor  ever  intermixed  with  our  difeourfe  tears> fighs,  jealoufies,  fufpicions,  or  fears.  I  did  nothing  but  applaud  my  good  fortune  in  having  her  given  me  by  heaven  for  a  miflrefs. 

I  magnified  her  beauty, 

and  admired  her  merit  and underflanding. 

She  returned  the  compliment,  by 

commending  in  me  what,  as  a  lover,  fhe  thought  worthy  o f  commendation. 

W e  told  one another  an  hundred  thoufand  little  childifh  fiories  concerning  our 

neighbours  and  acquaintance  :  and  the  greateft  length  my  prefumption  ever  ran, 

was  to  feize,  as  it  were  by  force,  one  o f  her  fair  and  fnowy  hands,  and  prefs it  to  my  lips,  as  well  as  the  narrownefs  o f the  iron-grate,  which  was  between 

us,  would  permit. 

But,  the night  that  preceded  the  doleful  day  o f m y  departure,  fhe wept  and  fighed,  and  withdrew  abruptly,  leaving  me  full  o f  confufion  and  trepidation,  and  aflonifhed  at feeing  fuch  new  and  fad  tokens  o f  grief 

and tender concern  in   Lucinda.   But,  not  to  deflroy  my  hopes,  I  aferibed  it  all to  the  violence  o f  the  love  fhe  bore  me,  and  to  the forrow,  which  parting occafions  in  thofe,  who  love  one  another  tenderly.  In  fhort,  I  went  away  fad  and 

penfive,  my  foul  filled  with  imaginations  and  fufpicions,  without  knowing  what 

I  imagined  or  fufpe&ed;  all  manifefl:  prefages  o f  the  diimal  event  referved  in flore  for  me. 

I  arrived  at  the  place  whither  I  was  fen t:  I  gave  die  letters  to

 Don
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 Don  Fernando's  brother :  I  was  well  received  ;  but  my  bufinefs  was  not  foon difpatched  ;  for  he  ordered  me  to  wait  (much  to  my  forrow)  eight  days,  and 

to  keep out  o f  his  father’s figh t;  for  his  brother,  he  faid,  had  written  to  him to  fend  him  a  certain  fum  o f  money,  without  the  duke’s  knowledge.  All  this 

was  a  contrivance  o f  the  falfe   Don  Fernando;  for  his  brother  did  not  want money  to  have  difpatched me  immediately.  This  injunction  put  me  into  fuch 

a  condition,  that  I  could  not  prefently  think  o f  obeying  it,  it  feeming  to  me 

impoflible  to  fupport  life  under  an  abfence  o f  fo  many  days  from   Lucinda,  

efpecially confidering I had  left  her in fo much  forrow,  as I have already told you. 

Neverthelefs,  I  did  obey,  like  a good  fervant,  though  I  found  it  was  likely  to 

be at the  expence  o f  my  health. 

But,  four days  after my arrival,  there  came  a 

man  to  look  for  me  with  a  letter,  which he gave me,  and  which,  by the  fuper- 

feription  I knew  to  be   Lucinda's ;  for  it  was  her  own hand.  I  opened  it  with fear and  trembling,  believing  it  muff  be  fome very extraordinary  matter  that  put 

her upon  writing  to  me  at a  diftance,  a  thing  fhe  very feldom  did  when  I  was 

near  her.  Before  I  read  it,  I enquired  o f the  meflenger,  who  gave  it him,  and 

how  long  he  had  been  coming.  He  told  me,  that,  paffing accidentally  through 

a  flreet  o f  the  town  about  noon,  a  very  beautiful  lady,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, called  to  him  fiom  a  window,  and  faid  to  him  in  a great  hurry;  friend,  if  you 

are a chriftian,  as  you feem  to  be,  I  beg  o f  you,  for  the  love  o f  god,  to  carry this  letter,  with  all  expedition,  to  the  place  and  perfon  it  is  directed  to  ;  for both  are  well  known ;  and  in  fo  doing  you  will  do  a  charity acceptable  to  our 

lord.  And  that  you  may  not  want  wherewithal  to  do  it,  take  what  is  tied  up 

in  this  handkerchief;  and  fo  faying  fhe  threw  the  handkerchief  out  at  the 

window ;  in  which were tied  up  a  hundred  reals,  and  this  gold ring  I have here, 

with  the  letter  I have  given  you  :  and  prefently,  widiout  flaying for  my anfwer, 

fire  quitted  the  window;;  but  firft  fire  faw  me  take  up  the  letter  and  the  handkerchief ;  and  I  allured  her,  by  figns,  that  I  would  do  what  fhe  commanded. 

And now,  feeing  myfelf  fo  well  paid  for the  pains  I  was  to take  in  bringing the 

letter,  and  knowing,  by  the  fuperfeription,  it  was  for  you  (for,  Sir,  I  know 

you  very  well)  and  obliged  befides  by  the  tears  o f that  beautiful  lady,  I  re- 

folved  not  to  trufl  any  odier  perfon,  but  to  deliver  it  to  you  with  my  own 

hands.  And,  in  fixteen  hours  (for  fo  long  it  is  fince  I had  it)  I have performed the journey,  which  you  know  is eighteen  leagues.  While the kind  meflenger was 

fpeaking  thus to me,  I  hung upon  his  words,  my  legs trembling  fo,  that I  could 

fcarce  Hand.  At  length  I  opened the letter,  and  faw  it  contained  thefe words. 

 Fhe  promife  Don  Fernando   gave  you,  that  he would  defire  your  father  to fpeak  to  mine,  he has fulfilled  more  fo r  his  own  gratification  tha?i your  interejl.  

 Know,  Sir,  he has demanded me  to wife ;  and my father,  allured  by  the advantage  he  thinks  Don  Fernando   has over  you,  has  accepted  this  propofal  with  fo much  earnefinefsj  that  the marriage  is  to  be  Jolemnized two  days hence,  and that Y   2 

 with
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 with fo  much fecrecy  and  privacy,  that  the  heavens  alone,  and  a  few   of  our own  family,  are  to  be witnejfes  of  it.  Imagine  what  a  condition  I  am  in,  and confider whether  it be convenient fo r you  to  return  home.  Whether  I   love  you  or not,  the event  of this  bufinefs w ill fe w   you.  God grant  this  may  come  to  your hand,  before mine be reduced to  the  extremity  o f being joined with  hisy  who  keeps his promifed faith  fo  ill. 

Thefe,  in  fine,  were  the  contents  o f  the  letter,  and  fuch as  made  me  fet out 

immediately,  without  waiting  for  any other  anfwer,  or  the  money   :  for  now  I plainly  faw,  it  was  not  the  buying  o f  the  horfes,  but  the  indulging  his  own 

pleafure,  that  had  moved   Don  Fernando  to  fend  me  to  his  brother.  The  rage I  conceived  againfi:   Don Fernando,  joined with  the  fear  o f  lofing  the  prize  I  had acquired by  the  fervices  and  wiflies  o f  fo many years,  added  wings to my  fpeed ; 

fo that the next  day  I  reached  our  town,  at  the  hour  and  moment  molt  convenient  for  me  to  go  and  talk  with   Lucinda.   I  went  privately,  having  left  the mule  I  rode  on  at  the  houfe  o f  the  honeft:  man who  brought  me  the  letter. 

And  fortune,  which  I  then  found  propitious,  fo  ordered  it,  that   Lucinda  was ftanding  at  the  grate  *,  the witnefs  o f  our  loves. 

She  prefently  knew  me,  and 

I her;  but  not  as  file  ought  to  have  known  me,  and  I  her. 

But  who  is  there 

in the  world  that  can  boafi:  o f  having fathomed and  thoroughly  feen  into  the  intricate  and  variable  nature  o f  a woman  ?  No  body,  certainly. 

I  fay  then,  that, 

as  foon  as   Lucinda  faw  me,  Ihe  faid  :   Car denioy  I  am  in  my  bridal  habit:  there are  now fiaying  for  me  in  the  hall  the  treacherous   Don  Fernando  and  my  covetous  father,  with  fome  others,  who  fhali  fooner  be  witnefles  o f  m y  death than  o f  my  nuptials. 

Be  not  troubled,  my  friend   -y  but  procure  the  means  to 

be  prefent  at  this  facrifice,  which  i f   my  arguments  cannot  prevent,  I carry  a 

dagger  about  me,  which  can  prevent  a  more  determined  force,  by  putting  an 

end to  my  life,  and giving you a convincing  proof  o f  the  affection  I  have  borne, 

and  ftill  do  bear  you. 

I  replied  to  her,  with  confufion  and  precipitation, 

fearing  I  fiiould  want  time  to  anfwer  her  :  Let  your  actions,  Madam,  make 

good  your  w ords;  if   you  carry a  dagger to fecure your  honour,  I  carry  a  fword 

to  defend  you,  or  kill  myfelf,  i f   fortune  proves  adverfe  to  us..  I  do  not  believe file  heard  all  thefe  words,  being,  as  I  perceived,  called  away  hafiily ;  for  the bridegroom waited  for her.  Herewith the  night  o f  my  forrow  was  fallen  ;  the 

fan  o f  my  joy  was  fet  :  I  remained  without  light  in  my  eyes,  and  without 

judgment  in  my  intellects.  I  was  irrefolute  as  to  going  into  her  houfe,  nor  did I  know  which way  to  turn  me  :  but  when  I  reflected  on the  confequence o f my 

being  prefent  at  what  might  happen  in  that  cafe,  I  animated  m yfelf  the  befi:  I could,  and  at  laft  got  into  her  houfe.  And  as  I  was  perfectly  acquainted  with 

all  the avenues,  and  the  whole  family  was  bufied  about  the  fecret  affair  then 

tranfacting,  I  efcaped  being  perceived  by  any  body.  And  fo,  without  being

.*  In   Spain,   lovere  carry  on  their  courtfhip  at  a  low  window  with  a  grate  before  it.  being  feldom  ad-nut ted  into  the  houfe  till  the parents  on  both  lides  arc  agreed •

feen. 
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feen,  I  had  leifure  to  place  myfelf  in  the  hollow  o f  a  bow-window  of the  hall, behind  the  hangings  where  two  pieces  o f  tapiftry  met j  whence,  without  being 

feen myfelf,  I  could  fee all  that  was  done  in  the  hall.  Who  can  deferibe  the 

emotions and  beatings  o f  heart  I  felt  while  I  flood  there  ?  the  thoughts that  occurred  to  me  ?  the  reflexions  I  made ?  Such,  and  fo  many,  were  they,-  that they  neither  can,  nor  ought  to be  told.  Let  it  fuffice to tell  you,  that  the  bridegroom  came  into  the  hall  without  other  ornament  than  the  cloaths  he  ufually wore.  He  had  with  him  for  brideman  a  coufin-german  o f   Lucinda'  s,  and 

there  was  no  other  perfon  in  the  room,  but  the  fervants  o f  the  houfe.  Soon 

after,  from  a withdrawing room,  came  out   Lucinda,  accompanied  by  her  mother,  and  two  o f  her  own  maids,  as  richly  dreffed  and  adorned  as  her  quality and  beauty deferved,  and  as  befitted  the  height  and  perfection  o f  all  that  was 

gallant  and  court-like. 

The  agony  and  diftradtion  I  was  in  gave  me  no  leifure 

to  view  and obferve the  particulars  o f her drefs  j  I  could  only  take  notice  o f  the colours,  which  were carnation  and  white,  and o f  the  fplendour  o f  the  precious 

flones  and  jewels  o f  her  head-attire,  and  of  the  reft  o f  her  habit   -y  which  yet were  exceeded  in  luftre  by  the  fingular  beauty  o f  her  fair and  golden  trefles, 

which,  vying  with  the precious  ftones,  and the light o f four flambeaux  that  were 

in  the  hall,,  ftruck  the  eyes  with  fuperior  brightnefs.  O  memory,  thou  mortal 

enemy  o f my repofe  !  why do  you reprefent  to  me now  the incomparable beauty 

o f  that  my  adored  enemy?  Were  it  not  better,  cruel  memory,  to  put  me  in 

mind  of,  and  reprefent  to my  imagination,  what  fhe  then  did;  that,  moved  by 

fo  flagrant  an  injury,  I may  ft rive,  iince  I  do not  revenge  it,  at  leaft  to  put  an end  to  my life. 

Be  not  weary,  gentlemen,  o f hearing thefe  digreflions  I  m ake; 

for  my misfortune  is  not  o f  that kind,  that  can  or  ought to  be  related  fuccindtly and  methodically,  fince  each  circumftance  feems  to  me  to  deferve  a  long  difcourfe.  T o   this  the  prieft replied  ;  that  they  were  fo  far  from  being  tired  with hearing  it,  that  they  took  great  pleafure  in  the  minuteft  particulars  he  recounted,  being fuch  as deferved not  to be paft  over in filence, and merited no  lefs  attention  than  the  principal  parts  o f the  llory. 

I  fay  then,  continued  Cardenio,  that,  they  being  all  aflembled  in  the  hall,  the pariflr-prieft  entered,  and  having  taken  them  both  by  the hand,  in  order  to  perform  what  is  neceflary  on  fuch occafions,  when  he  came  to  thefe  words,  ‘  Will

*  you,  Madam   Lucinda y  take  Signor   Don  Fernando,  who  is  here  prelent,  for

*  your  lawful  husband,  as  our  holy  mother  the church  commands ?’  I  thruft out 

my  head  and  neck  through  the  partings  o f  the  tapiftry,  and,  with  the  utmoft 

attention  and  diftradtion  o f  foul,  fet  myfelf to  liften  to  what   Lucinda  anfwered ; expedtin?,  from  her  anfwer,  the  fentence  o f  my  death,  or  the  confirmation  o f 

my life.  O  that  I  had dared  to  venture  out then,  and to  have cried  aloud  ;  Ahy 

 Lucinda,  Lucinda!   fee  what  you  do  ;  confider  what  you  owe  m e:  behold, you  are  mine,  and  cannot  be  another’s. 

Take  notice,  that  your  Lying   Tesy 

and  die  putting an  end  to my life,  will  both happen  in  the  Line  moment.  Ah,. 

traitor

[image: Image 738]

[image: Image 739]

i 6 6

 T h t L I F E  and  E X P L O I T S   of

traitor   Don  Fernando !   ravilher  o f  m y  glory,  death  o f  my  life !  what  is  it you  would have  ?  what is it  you  pretend to?  confider,  you cannot,  as  a  chriftian, 

arrive  at  the  end  o f your  defires;  for   Lucinda  is  my wife,  and  I am her husband. 

A h,  fool  that  I  am !  now,  that  I am  abfent,  and  at  a  diftance  from  the  danger, I  am  faying I  ought to  have done  what  I  did  not do.  N ow   that  I  have fuffered 

m yfelf  to  be  robbed  o f  my  foul’s  treafure,  I  am curfing the  thief,  on  whom  I 

might have revenged  myfelf,  if   I  had had as  much  heart to  do it,  as  I  have  now 

to  complain. 

In ftiort,  fince  I  was  then  a coward  and  a  fool,  no  wonder  if   I 

die  now afhamed,  repentant,  and  mad. 

The  pried:  flood  expedting   Lucinda’s 

anfwer,  who gave  it not  for  a  long tim e;  and,  when  I  thought  fhe  was  pulling 

out  the  dagger  in  defence  o f  her  honour,  or  letting  loofe  her  tongue  to  avow 

fome  truth,  which  might  undeceive  them,  and  redound  to  m y  advantage,  I 

heard  her  fay,  with  a  low  and  faint  voice,  I   will.   The  fame  laid   Don  Fer~ 

 nando,  and,  the  ring  being put  on,  they  remained  tied  in  an  indiffoluble  band. 

T h e  bridegroom  came  to  embrace  his  bride;  and  fhe,  laying  her  hand  on  her 

heart,  fwooned  away  between  her  mother’s  arms.  It  remains  now  to  tell  you 

what  condition  I  was  in,  when I law,  in  the  confenting   Fes,   my  hopes  fruftrated,  Lucinda’s  vows  and  promiles  broken,  and  no  poflibility  left  o f  my  ever recovering  the  happinels I  in  that  moment loft. 

I  was  totally  confounded,  and 

thought  m yfelf  abandoned  o f  heaven,  and  made  an  enemy  to  the  earth  that 

fuftained  me,  the  air  denying  me  breath  for  my  fighs,  and  the  water  moifture 

for  my  tears:  the  fire  alone was  fo  increafed  in me,  that I  was  all  inflamed  with rage  and jealoufy. 

They  were  all  affrighted  at   Lucinda’s  fwooning;  and  her 

mother  unlacing  her bofom  to  give  her air,  fhe  difcovered  in  it  a  paper  folded 

up,  which   Don  Fernando  prelendy  feized,  and  read  it  by  the  light  o f  one  o f the  flambeaux:  and,  having  done  reading  it,  he  fat  himfelf  down  in  a  chair, 

leaning  his  cheek  on  his  hand,  with all  the  figns o f  a  man  full  o f  thought,  and without attending to  the  means  that were  ufing  to  recover  his  bride  from  her 

fainting  fit.  Perceiving the whole  houfe  in  a  confternation,  I  ventured  out,  not 

caring  whether I  was feen,  or not;  and with a  determined refolution,  if  feen,  to 

adt  fo  defperate  a  part,  that  all  the  world  fhould  have  known  the  juft  indignation  o f  my  breaft,  by the  chaftifement  o f  the  falfe   Don  Fernando,  and  o f  the fickle,  though fwooning,  traitrefs.  But  my  fate,  which  has  doubtlefs  referved 

me  for  greater  evils,  if   greater  can  pofiibly be,  ordained,  that,  at  that juncture, I  had  the  ufe  o f  my  underftanding,  which  has  ever  fince  failed  me  ; 

and  fo,  without  thinking  to take  revenge  on my  greateft  enemies  (which  might 

very  eafily  have  been  done when they thought  fo  little  o f  me)  I  refolved  to  take it  on  myfelf,  and  to  execute  on  my  own  perfon  that  punifhment,  which  they 

deferved;  and  perhaps  with  greater  rigour  than  I  fhould  have  done  on  them, 

even  in  taking  away  their lives:  for  a fudden  death  foon  puts  one  out  o f  pain 5 

but that,  which  is prolonged  by  tortures,  is  always  killing,  without  putting  an 

end to life.  In a  word,  I  got  out o f  die  houfe,  and  went  to  the place  where  I

had
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had  left  the  mule:  I  got  it  fiddled,  and,  without  taking  any leave,  I  mounted, 

and rode out o f  the town,  not  daring,  like  another   Lot,  to  look  behind  me ; and,  when  I found  myfelf  in the field alone,  and covered by the  darknefs  o f  the 

night,  and  the  filence  thereof  inviting  me  to  complain,  without  regard  or  fear 

o f  being  heard  or  known,  I  gave  a  loofe  to  my  voice,  and  untied  my  tongue, 

in  a  thoufand  exclamations  on   Lucinda  and   Don  Fernando,  as  if  that  had  been fatisfa&ion  for  the  wrong they  had  done  me.  I  called  her  cruel,  falfe,  and  ungrateful;  but  above  all  covetous,  fince  the  wealth  o f  my  enemy  had  fhut  the eyes  o f  her  affection,  and withdrawn  it  from  me,  to  engage  it  to  another,  to 

whom  fortune  had  (hewn herfelf  more bountiful  and  liberal:  but,  in  the height 

o f  thefe  curfes  and  reproaches,  I  excufed her,  faying;  it  was  no  wonder  that  a 

maiden,  kept  up  clofe  in  her  father’s houfe,  and  always accufiomed  to  obey her 

parents,  fhould comply  with  their  inclination,  efpecially  fince  they  gave  her  for 

a  husband fo  confiderable,  fo  rich,  and fo accomplifhed  a  cavalier;  and  that,  to 

have  refufed him,  would  have  made  people  think  fhe  had no  judgment,  or  that 

her  affections  were  engaged  elfewhere;  either  o f  which  would  have  redounded 

to  the prejudice  o f  her honour and  good name.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  fup- 

pofing (lie  had owned her engagement  to  me,  it  would  have  appeared  that  file 

had  not  made fo  ill  a  choice,  but  file  might  have  been  excufed,  fince,  before 

 Don  Fernando  offered himfelf,  they  themfelves  could  not,  confidently  with  reafon,  have defired  a  better  match  for their daughter:  and  how  eafily  might  fiie, 

before  fhe  came  to  the  laft  extremity  o f  giving her  hand,  have faid,  that  I  had already  given  her  mine  :  for  I  would have  appeared,  and  have  confirmed  whatever  fhe  had invented  on  this  occafion.  In  fine;  I  concluded,  that  little  love, little judgment,  much ambition,  and  a  defire o f  greatnefs,  had  made  her  forget 

thofe  words,  by which  fhe had  deluded,  kept  up,  and  nourifhed my  firm  hopes 

and  honed:  defires.  With  thefe  foliloquies,  and with this  difquietude,  I  journeyed  on  the  reft  o f  the  night,  and  at  day-break  arrived  at  an  opening  into thefe  mountainous  parts,  through which  I  went  on  three  days  more,  without 

any road  or path,  ’till at  laft  I  came  to  a  certain  meadow,  that lies  fomewhere 

hereabouts;  and  there  I enquired  o f  fome  fhepherds,  which  was  the  moft  foli- 

tary part o f  thefe  craggy  rocks.  They directed  me  towards  this  place.  I  pre- 

fently  came  hither,  with  defign  to end my  life  here;  and,  at  the  entring  among 

thefe  brakes,  my  mule  fell  down  dead  through  wearinefs  and  hunger,  or,  as  I 

rather  believe,  to be rid o f  fo  ufelefs a  burden.  Thus  I  was  left  on  foot,  quite fpent  and  famifhed,  without  having  or  defiling  any  relief.  In  this  manner  I 

continued,  I know not  how long,  extended on  the  ground:  at  length  I  got  up, 

fomewhat  refrefhcd,  and  found  near  me  fome  goatherds,  who  muft  needs  be 

the  perfons  that  relieved  my  necefiity:  for they  told me  in  what  condition  they 

found  me,  and  that  I  laid  fo  many  fenfelefs  and  extravagant  tilings,  that  they 

wanted  no  farther  proof  o f  my  having loft my  underftanding:  and  I  am  fenfi- 

ble  I  have not  been  perfectly  right  ever  fince,  but  fo  fhattered  and crazy,  that  I commit
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commit  a  thoufand extravagancies,  tearing my garments,  howling  aloud through 

thefe  folitudes,  curling  my  fortune,  and  in  vain  repeating  the  beloved  name 

o f  my  enemy,  without  any  other  def gn  or  intent,  at  the  time,  than  to  end 

my  life  with  outcries  and  exclamations. 

And  when  I  come  to  myfelf,  I  find  I 

am  fo  weary,  and  fo  fore,  that  I  can hardly ftir.  M y  ufual  abode  is  in  the  hollow  o f  a cork-tree,  large enough  to  be an  habitation  for  this  miferable  carkafs. 

The  goatherds,  who  feed their cattle  hereabouts,  provide  me  fuftenance  out  o f 

charity,  laying  victuals  on  die  rocks,  and  in  places  where  they  think  I  may 

chance to pafs and  find  i t :  and  though,  at fuch  times,  I happen to  be  out  o f my 

fenfes,  natural necefiity makes  me  know  my nourishment,  and  awakes  in  me  an 

appetite  to  defire  it,  and  the  will  to  take  it. 

At  other  times,  as  they  tell  me 

when  they meet  me  in  m y  fenfes,  I  come  into the  road,  and,  though  the  fhep- 

herds,  who  are  bringing  food  from  the  village  to  their  huts,  willingly  offer  me 

a  part o f  it,  I  rather  choofe  to take it  from them  by  force. 

Thus  I pafs my fad 

and  miferable life,  waiting  ’till it fhall pleafe  heaven  to  bring  it to  a  final  period, or,  by fixing  the  thoughts  o f  that  day  in  my  mind,  to  erafe  out  o f  it  all  memory  o f  the  beauty  and  treachery  o f   Lucinda,  and the wrongs done  me  by  Don Ferna?ido:  for,  if   it vouchfafes  me this  mercy  before  I  die,  my  thoughts  will take  a  more  rational  turn;  if   not,  it  remains only  to befeech  god  to  have  mercy on  my  foul;  for  I feel  no  ability nor  ftrength  in  m yfelf  to  raife  my  body  out  o f this  ftrait,  into which  I have  voluntarily  brought it. 

This,  gentlemen,  is the bitter ftory o f  my  misfortune:  tell me now,  could  it 

be borne  with  lefs  concern  than  what  you  have  perceived  in  me ? 

And,  pray, 

give  yourfelves no trouble to perfuade  or advife  me  to follow  what  you may think 

reafonable  and  proper  for my  cure:  for  it  will  do  me  juft  as  much  good,  as  a 

medicine preferibed  by  a  skilful phyfician  will do  a fick  man,  who  refufes  to  take 

it.  I  will  have  no  health  without   Lucifida:  and  fince  fhe was  pleafed to  give herfelf  to  another,  when  fhe  was,  or ought to have  been,  mine,  let me have the 

pleafure  o f  indulging myfelf  in unhappinefs,  fince  I  might have  been  happy  if  I 

had pleafed. 

She,  by her mutability,  would have  me  irretrievably  undone :  I, 

by endeavouring to  deftroy  myfelf,  would  fatisfy  her w ill:  and  I  fhall  ftand  as 

an example  to pofterity of  having been  the only  unfortunate  perfon,  whom  the 

impofiibility  o f  receiving  confolation  could  not  comfort,  but  plunged  in  ftill 

greater  afflictions and misfortunes;  for I verily  believe  they  will  not have  an  end 

even  in death  itfelf. 

Here   Cardcnio  ended  his long  difeourfe,  and  his  ftory,  no  lefs  full  o f  misfortunes  than  o f  love;  and,  juft  as the prieft  was preparing to fay fomething to him, by  way o f  confolation,  he was  prevented  by  a  voice,  which,  in  mournful  accents,  faid,  what  will  be related in the  fourth  book  o f  this  hiftory:  for,  at  this point,  the  wife  and  judicious  hiftorian   Cid  Hamet  Benengeli  put  an  end  to the third. 
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I. 

 W hich  treats  o f  the  new  and  agreeable  adventure  that  befel  the 

 p 'ie jl  and  the  barber  in  the  fam e fa b le  mountain. 

O S T   happy  and  fortunate  were  the  times,  in 

which  the  moil  daring  knight   Don  Quixote  de 

 la Mancha  was  ufhered  into  the  world ;  fince, 

through  the  glorious  refolution  he  took  o f  reviving  and  reftoring  to  the world  the  long  fince loft,  and  as  it  were  buried,  order  o f  knight-errantry,  we,  in  thefe  our  times,  barren  and 

unfruitful  as  they  are  o f  amufing  entertainments,  enjoy  not  only  the  fweets  o f  his  true hiftory,  but  alfo  the  ftories  and  epifodes  o f  it, 

which  are,  in  fome fort,  no  lefs  pleafing,  artificial,  and  true,  than  the  hiftory  itfelf:  which, refuming  the  broken thread  o f  the  narration,  relates,  that,  as  the  prieft  was  preparing  himfelf  to  comfort   Car deni oy  he  was  hindered  by  a  voice,  which,  with mournful  accents,  fpoke  in  this  manner. 

O  heavens!  is  it  pofiible  I  have  at  laft  found  a  place  that  can  afford  a  fecret grave  for  the irkfome  burthen  o f this  body,  which  I  bear  about  fo  much  againft 

my  will ?  Yes,  it  is,  if the  folitude,  which  thefe  rocks  promife,  do  not  deceive me. 

Ah,  Woe  is  me  !  how  much  more  agreeable  fociety  fhall  I  find  in  thefe 

crags  and  brakes,  which  will  at  leaft  afford  me  leiiure  to  communicate  my  mi-

V o l .  I. 
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feries  to  heaven  by  complaints,  than  in  the  convention  o f  men,  fince  there  is 

no  one  living,  from  whom  I can expert  counfel  in  doubts,  eafe  in  complaints,  or 

remedy in  misfortunes. 

T h e  prieft,  and  they  that  were  with  him,  heard all  this  very  diftinrtly;  and 

perceiving,  as  they eafily might,  that  the  voice was near  them,  they  rofe  up  in 

queft  o f  i t ;  and  they had  not  gone  twenty  paces,  when,  behind  a  rock,  they 

efpied  a  youth,  drefled  like  a peafant,  fitting  at  the  foot  o f  an  afh-tree;  whofe face  they could not  then  difeern,  becaufe  he  hung  down  his  head,  on  account 

that  he  was  walking  his  feet  in  a  rivulet  which  ran  by. 

T h ey  drew  near  fo  fi- 

lently,  that he  did  not hear  them;  nor  was  he  intent  upon  any thing  but  wafh- 

ing  his  feet,  which  were  fuch,  that  they  feemed  to  be  two  pieces  o f  pure  cry- 

ftal,  growing  among  the  other pebbles  o f  the  brook. 

T h ey  ftood  in  admiration  at the whitenefs  and  beauty  o f  the  feet,  which  did  not  feem  to  them  to  be made  for  breaking  o f  clods,  or  following  »he  plough,  as  their  owner’s  drefs 

might  have  perfuaded  them  they  w ere:  and  Tinding  they  were  not  perceived, 

the  priefi,  who  went  foremoft,  made  figns  to  the  other  two,  to  crouch  low,  or 

hide  themfelves  behind  fome  o f  the  rocks  thereabouts:  which  they  accordingly 

did,  and fiood obferving attentively what  the youth  was  doing:  he  had on  a grey 

double-skirted jerkin,  girt  tight  about his  body  with  a  linnen  towel.  He  wore 

alfo  a pair  o f  breeches and  gamalhes  o f  grey  cloth,  and  a  grey  huntfman’s  cap 

on  his  head.  His  gamalhes  were  now  pulled  up  to  the  middle  o f  his  leg, 

which  really  feemed to  be  o f  fnowy  alabafter.  Having  made  an  end  o f  wafti- 

ing  his  beauteous  feet,  he  immediately  wiped  them  with  an  handkerchief, 

which  he  pulled  out  from under  his  cap;  and,  at  the  taking  it  from  thence,  he 

lifted  up his face,  and  the  lookers-on  had an  opportunity o f beholding an  incomparable  beauty,  and  fuch  a  beauty,  that   Cardenio  faid  to  the  prieft,  with  a  low voice;  Since  this  is  not   Lucinda,  it  can  be  no human,  but  muft  be  a divine  creature.  The  youth  took  oft'  his cap,  and  lhaking  his  head,  there  began  to  flow down,  and fpread  over his Ihoulders,  a  quantity o f  lovely  hair,  that  Apollo  himfelf  might  envy.  By  this  they  found,  that  the  perfon,  who  feemed  to  be  a  peafant,  was,  in reality,  a woman,  and  a  delicate  one,  nay,  the  handfomeft  that two  o f  the  three  had  ever  beheld  with  their  eyes,  or  even   Cardenio  himfelf,  i f he  had  never  feen  and  known   Lucinda;  for,  as  he  afterwards  affirmed,  the 

beauty  o f   Lucinda  alone  could  come  in  competition  with her’s.  Her  golden 

trelfes  not  only  fell  on  her  Ihoulders,  but  covered  her  whole  body,  excepting 

her  feet. 

Her  fingers  ferved  inftead o f  a  com b;  and  i f   her  feet  in  the  water 

feemed  to  be  o f  cryftal,  her  hands  in  her  hair  were  like  driven  fnow.  All 

which  excited  a  ftill  greater  admiration  and  defire  in  the  three  fpertators  to 

learn  who  fhe  was. 

For  this  purpofe  they  refolved  to  jfhew  themfelves;  and, 

at  the  ruftling  they  made  in  getting  upon  their  feet,  the  beautiful  maiden  raifed her  head,  and,  with both  her  hands,  parting her  hair from  before  her  eyes,  faw 

thofe  who  had  made  the  noife;  and  fcarcely  had  (lie  feen  them,  when  fhe  rofe

up, 
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up,  and,  without  ftaying  to  put  on  her  fhoes,  or  re-place  her hair,  (lie  haftily fnatched  up  fomething  like  a  bundle o f  clothes,  which lay clofe  by her,  and betook  herfelf  to  flight,  all in  confufion  and  furprize:  but  fhe  had  not  gone  fix fteps,  when,  her  tender  feet  not  being  able  to  endure  the  fharpnefs  o f  the 

ftones,  flie  fell  down:  which  the  three  perceiving,  went  up  to  her,  and  the 

prieft  was  the firft  who faid;  Stay,  madam,  whoever  you are;  for thofe  you fee 

here  have  no  other  intention  but  that  o f  ferving  you:  there  is  no  reafon  why 

you  ftiould  endeavour  to  make  fo  needlefs  an  efcape,  which  neither  your  feet 

can bear,  nor we  permit.  T o  all  this  fhe anfwered  not a word,  being  aftonifli- 

ed  and  confounded.  Then  the  prieft,  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  went  on  faying :  What  your  drefs,  madam,  would  conceal  from  us,  your  hair difcovers ;  a manifeft  indication  that no  flight caule  has  difguifed  your  beauty in  fo  unworthy 

a  habit,  and  brought you  to  fuch  a  folitude  as  this,  in  which  it  has  been  our 

good  luck  to  find  you,  if   not  to  adminifter  a  remedy  to  your  misfortunes,  at 




leaft  to  aflift  you with  our advice,  fince  no  evil,  which  does  not  deftroy  life  itfelf,  can  afflift fo much,  or  arrive  to  that  extremity,  as  to  make  the  fufferer  refufe  to  hearken to advice,  when  given  with  a  fincere  intention:  and  therefore, 

dear  madam,  or  dear  fir,  or  whatever  you  pleafe  to  be,  fhake  off  the  furprize, 

which the fight o f  us has  occafioned,  and  relate to  us your  good  or  ill  fortune; 

for  you  will  find  us jointly,  or  feverally,  dilpofed  to lympathize  with  you in your misfortunes. 

While  the  prieft  was  faying  this,  the  difguifed  maiden  ftood  like  one  ftupi- 

fied,  her  eyes  fixed  on  them  all,  without  moving  her  lips,  or  fpeaking  a  w ord: juft  like  a  country  clown,  when  he  is fhewn  o f  a  fiudden  fomething  curious,  or 

never feen  before.  But  the  prieft  adding  more  to  the  fame purpofe,  fhe fetched 

a  deep  figh,  and,  breaking  filence,  faid:  Since  neither  the  folitude  o f  thefe 

rocks  has  been  fufficient  to  conceal  me,  nor  the  difcompofure  o f  my  hair  has 

fuffered my tongue  to  bely  my  fex,  it  would be  in  vain  for  me now  to  drefs  up 

a  fiction,  which,  if  you  feemed  to  give  credit  to,  it  would  be  rather  out  o f 

complaifance,  than  for  any  other  reafon.  This  being  the  cafe,  I  fay,  gentlemen,  that  I  take  kindly the  offers  you  have  made me,  which  have  laid  me  under an  obligation  to fatisfy  you in  whatever  you  have  defired  o f  m e;  though  I fear  the  relation  I  fliall  make  o f  my  misfortunes  will  raile  in  you  a  concern 

equal  to your  compaflion;  fince  it  will  not  be  in  your power,  either  to  remedy, 

or  alleviate them.  Neverthelefs,  that  my  honour  may  not  fuffer  in  your  opinions,  from your  having  already  dilcovered  me  to  be  a woman,  and your  feeing me  young,  and  alone,  in  this  garb,  any  one  o f  which circumftances  is fuflicient 

to  bring  difcredit  on the beft  reputation,  I  mu ft  tell  you  what  I  would  gladly 

have  concealed,  if  it  was  in my power.  All  this  lhe,  who  appeared  fo  beautiful  a  woman,  fpoke  without  hefitating,  fo  readily,  and  with  fo  much  eafe,  and fweetnefs  both  o f  tongue  and  voice,  that her  good  fenfie  furprifed  them  no  la's 

than her  beauty.  And  they again  repeating  their  kind  offers,  and  entreaties  to

Z   2 

her, 
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her,  that  (he  would  perform  her  promife;  (he,  without  more  asking,  having 

fird modedly put  on  her  (hoes  and  (lockings,  and  gathered  up  her  hair,  feated 

herfelf  upon  a  flat  (lone ;  and  the  three  being  placed  round  her,  after  (lie  had done  fome  violence  to  herfelf  in  redraining  the  tears  that  came  into  her  eyes, 

(lie  began  the  hidory  o f  her  life,  with  a  clear  and  fedate  voice,  in  this 

manner. 

There is  a  place in  this  country  o f   Andaluzia,  from which  a  duke  takes  a  title,  which makes him  one  o f  tliofe  they call  grandees  of  Spain.   This  duke  has two  fonsj  the  elder,  heir  to  his  edate,  and,  in  appearance,  to  his  virtues;  and the  younger,  heir  to,  I  know  not what,  unlefs  it  be to  the  treachery  o f   Vellido % 

and  the  deceitfulnefs  o f   Galalon  2.  M y  parents  are  vaflals  to  this  nobleman:  it is  true,  they  are  o f  low  extraction,  but fo  rich,  that,  if   the  advantages  o f  their birth  had  equalled  thofe o f their  fortune,  neither  would  they have  had any thing, 

more  to  wifli  for,  nor  fliould  I have  had  any  reafon  to fear being expofed  to  the misfortunes  I am  now involved  in;  for,  it  is  probable,  my  misfortunes arife  from 

their  not  being nobly born.  It is  true,  indeed,  they  are  not  fo  low,  that  they 

need to  be  afliamed o f their  condition,  nor fo  high,  as to hinder me  from thinking,  that  their  meannefs is  the caufe  o f  my  unhappinefs. 

In  a  word,  they  are 

farmers,  plain  people,  without  mixture  o f  bad  blood,  and,  as  they  ufually  fay, 

old rudy chridians3;  but  fo rudy,  that  their  wealth,  and  handfom  way  o f  living,  is,  by  degrees,  acquiring  them  the  name  o f  gentlemen,  and  even  o f  cavaliers ;  though  the  riches  and  nobility  they  .valued  themfelves  mod  upon,  was, their  having  me for their  daughter:  and,  as  they  had  no  other  child  to  inherit 

what  they poflefled,  and  were  befides  very  affectionate  parents,  I  was  one  o f 

the  mod  indulged  girls  that  ever father  or  mother  fondled.  I  was  the  mirrour, 

in  which  they beheld  themfelves,  the  d aff  o f  their  old  age,  and  (he  whofe 

happinefs  was  the  foie  objeCt  o f  all  their  willies,  under  the  guidance  o f  heaven ;  to  which,  being  fo  good,  mine  were always  entirely  conformable. 

And, 

as  I  was  midrefs o f  their  affeCtions,  fo  was  I  o f  all  they  poflefled. 

As  I  pleated,  fervants  were  hired  and  difcharged;  through  my  hands  paflfed  the  account and  management  o f  what  was  fowed  and  reaped.  The  oil-mills,  the  wine-prefles,  the number  o f  herds,  flocks,  and be-hives;  in  a  word,  all  that  fo  rich 

a  farmer  as my  father has,  or  can  be  fuppofed  to  have,  was  entruded  to  my 

care:  I  was  both  deward and midrefs,  with  fo  much  diligence  on  my part,  and 

(atisfaClion  on  theirs,  that I  cannot  eaflly enhance  it  to  you. 

The  hours  o f  the 

day  that  remained,  after  giving  directions,  and  afligning  proper  tasks  to  the 

head-fervants,  overfeers,  and  day-labourers,  I  employed  in  fuch  exercifes  as  are 

not  only  allowable,  but  neceflary  to  young  maidens,  to  wit,  in  handling  the

1  W h o   m u rd e re d    Sancho  k in g   o f    C a jlile,   as  h e  w a s  e a fin g   h im fe lf,  a t  the  fie g e   o f    Cam ora. 

1   W h o   b e tra y e d   th e   French a r m y   a t   Roncef-valles. 

3  T h a t   i - ,  o r ig in a l   Spaniards,   w ith o u t  m ix t u r e   o f    Moor  o r   Jew ,   fo r  fc v e r a l  g e n e r a tio n s ,  fu ch   o n ly   b e in s q u a lifie d   f o r   title s  o f   h o n o u r . 

 °

needle. 
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needle,  making  lace,  and  fometimes  fpinning  :  and  if  now  and  then,  to  recreate  my  mind,  I  quitted  thefe  exercifes,  I  entertained  myfelf  with  reading fome book o f  devotion,  or  touching  the harp;  for experience  (hewed  me,  that 

mufic  compofes  the mind  when it is difordered,  and  relieves  the  fpirits  after  labour.  Such  was the  life  I led  in  my  father’s houfe;  and if  I have been fo  particular  in  recounting  it,  it was not  out  of  offentation,  nor  to  give  you  to  underhand  that  I  am  rich,  but  that  you  may  be apprized how  little  I  deferved  to  fall from  that  hate  into  the  unhappy  one  I am  now  in.  While  I  paffed  my  time 

in l'o  many  occupations,  and  in  a  kind  o f  voluntary confinement,  that  might  be 

compared  to  that  o f  a  nunnery,  without  being feen,  as  I imagined,  by  any  one 

be#fides  our  own  fervants,  becaufe,  when  I  went  to  mafs,  it  was  very  early  in 

the morning,  and  always in company  with  my  mother,  and  fome  o f  the  maid- 

fervants,  and  I was  fo clofely  veiled  and  referved,  that  my  eyes  fcarce  faw  more 

ground  than  the fpace  I  fet  my foot upon;  it fell  out,  I  fay,  notwithhanding  all 

this,  that  the  eyes  o f  love,  or  rather  of  idlenefs,  to  which  thofe  o f  a  lynx  are not  to  be compared,  difcovered me by  the  induhrious  curiofity  o f  Don Fernando; for  that is the  name o f  the  duke’s younger  fon,  whom I told  you  of. 

She had no  fooner  named  Don Fernando,  than   Cardenio'  s colour changed, and he began  to fweat with fuch  violent  perturbation,  that  the  prieft  and  the  barber, 

who  perceived  it,  were afraid he  was  falling  into  one  o f  the  mad  fits,  to  which they had heard he  was  now  and  then  fubjebh  But  Cardenio did nothing but fweat, 

and  fat  dill,  fixing  his  eyes  mod  attentively  on  the  country-maid,  imagining 

who  die  mud  be;  who,  taking  no  notice  o f  the  emotions  o f   Cardenio,  continued  her  dory,  faying ; Scarcely  had  he  feen  me,  when  (as  he afterwards  declared)  he  fell  defperately 

in  love  with  me,  as  the proofs  he  then  gave  o f  it  diffidently  evinced.  But,  to diorten  the  account  o f  my misfortunes,  which  are  endlefs,  I pafs  over  in  dlence 

the diligence  Don  Fernando  ufed  in getting an  opportunity  to  declare  his  paflion to  me. 

He bribed  our  whole  family;  he  gave and offered  prefents,  and did  favours  to feveral o f  my  relations.  Every  day  was a fedival  and  day  o f  rejoicing in  our  dreet:  no  body  could  deep  o’  nights  for  ferenades.  Infinite  were  the 

billet-douxes  that came,  I  knew  not how,  to  my hands,  filled with amorous ex- 

predions,  and offers o f  kindnefs,  with  more  promifes  and  oaths  in  them,  than 

letters.  All  which was fo far  from foftening me,  that  I  grew  the  more  obdurate,  as  if  he had  been  my mortal enemy,  and  all  the meafures  he  took to bring me  to  his  lure  had  been  defigned for  a  quite  contrary purpole;  not  that  I  dil-liked the  galantry  o f  Don  Fernando,  or  thought  him too importunate  :  for  it gave me  I  know  not  what  fecret  fatisfacdion  to fee myfelf  thus  courted  and  refpected 

by  fo  confiderable  a cavalier,  and it was  not  difigreeable  to  me  to  find  my  own 

praifes  in  his letters:  for,  let  us women  be  never  fo  ill-favoured,  I  take  it,  we 

•are  always  pleafed  to  hear  ourfelves called  handfome.  But all this was oppofed by 

my  own  virtue,  together  with  the  repeated  good  advice  o f  my  parents,  who-

plainly
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plainly  faw  through  Don  Fernando's  dcfign;  for,  indeed,  he  took  no  pains  to hide it  from  the  world.  M y parents told  me,  that  they repofed their credit  and 

reputation  in  my virtue  and  integrity  alone:  they  bid  me  confider  the  difpropor- 

tion  between  me and   Don  Fernando,  from  whence  I ought to  conclude,  that his 

thoughts,  whatever he  might  fay  to  the  contrary,  were  more  intent  upon  his 

own  pleafure,  than  upon my good:  and  if   I had a  mind to  throw  an  obftacle  in 

the  way  o f  his  defigns,  in order to  make  him  delift  from  his  unjuft  pretenficns, they  would  marry  me,  they faid,  out o f  hand,  to  whomfoever  I  pleafed,  either 

o f  the chief  o f  our  town,  or  o f  the  whole  neighbourhood  around  us;  lince 

their  confiderable  wealth,  and  my  good chara&er,  put  it  in  their power  ealily to provide  a  fuitable  match  for  me. 

With  this  promife,  and  die  truth o f  what 

they  faid,  I  fortified  m y virtue,  and  would  never  anfwer   Don  Fernando  the leaft  word,  that  might  afford him the  rnoft  diftant  hope  o f  fucceeding  in  his defign.  All  this  refervednefs  o f  mine,  which  he ought  to  have  taken  for  difdain, 

ferved  rather  to quicken his  lafcivious  appetite;  for I can give  no  better  name  to 

the  paftion  he  Ihewed for me,  which,  had  it  been fuch  as  it  ought,  you  would 

not  now  have  known it,  fince  there  would  have been  no  occalion  for  my giving 

you  this account  o f it.  At length   Don  Fernando  difcovered,  that my parents were looking out  for  a  match  for  me,  in  order to deprive  him  o f  all  hope  o f  gaining me,  or at leaft were  refolved to have  me  more narrowly watched.  And  this  news, 

or  fufpicion,  put  him  upon  doing  what  you  ftiall  prefently  hear:  which  was, 

that,  one night,  as  I  was in  my  chamber,  attended  only  by  a  maid  that  waited 

upon  me,  the doors being  fall locked,  left  by  any  neglect  my  virtue  might  be 

endangered,  without  my knowing  or  imagining  how,  in  the  midft  o f  all  this 

care  and  precaution,  and  the  folitude  o f  this  filence  and  reclufenefs,  he  flood 

before me;  at whofe  fight  I  was  ftruck  blind and  dumb,  and  had  not  power  to 

cry  out;  nor  do I believe he  would  have  fuffered  me  to  have  done  i t :  for  he 

inftantly  ran  to  me,  and,  taking  me  in  his  arms  (for,  as  I  faid,  I  had  no 

power  to ftruggle,  being  in  fuch  confufion)  he  began  to  fay  fuch  things,  that 

one  would  think  it  impoffible falfhood  fhould  be able  to  frame  them  with  fuch 

an  appearance  o f  truth. 

The  traitor made  his  tears  gain  credit  to  his  words, 

and  his  fighs  to his  defign.  I,  an  innocent  girl,  bred  always  at  home,  and  not 

at  all  verfed  in affairs  o f  this  nature,  began,  I know  not  how,  to  deem  for  true fo  many  and  fo  great falfities:  not  that his tears or fighs  could  move  me  to  any 

criminal  compafiion.  And  fo,  my firft  furprife  being  over,  I  began  a  little  to 

recover my loft  fpirits;  and,  with  more courage than  I  thought  I  could have  had, 

faid:  If,  Sir,  as  I  am  between  your  arms,  I  were  between  the  paws  o f  a  fierce lion,  and  my  deliverance depended  upon  my doing  or  faying  any  thing  to  the 

prejudice  o f  my  virtue,  it  would  be  as impoffible  for  me  to  do  or  fay  it,  as  it  is impoffible  for  that,  which  has  been,  not  to  have  been:  fo  that,  though  you 

hold  my  body  confined  between  your  arms,  I  hold  my  mind  reftrained  within 

the  bounds  o f  virtuous  inclinations,  very  different  from  yours,  as  you  will  fee, if
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if  you  proceed  to  ufe  violence.  I  am  your  vaflal,  but  not  your  Have:  the  nobility  o f  your blood  neither  has,  nor ought  to  have,  the  privilege  to  dilhonour and  infult  the  meannefs  o f  mine;  and  though  a  country-girl,  and  a  farmer’s 

daughter,  my  reputation is  as  dear to me,  as yours  can be to  you,  who  are  a  noble  cavalier.  Your  employing  force  will  do  little with me ;  I  fet  no value  upon your  riches;  your  words  cannot deceive  me,  not can your  fighs and  tears  mollify 

me.  Any  o f thefe  things would  move me in  a  perfon,  whom my  parents fhould 

affign  me  for  a  husband,  nor  fhould  my  inclinations  tranfgrefs  the bounds  which 

theirs  prefcribed  it.  And therefore,  Sir,  with  the  fafety  o f  my  honour,  though 

I  facrificed  my  private  fatisfadtion,  I  might  freely beftow on  you  what  you  are 

now  endeavouring to  obtain by  force.  I  have  faid  all  this,  becaufe  I would  not 

have  you think,  that  any one,  who  is  not  my  lawful  husband,  fhall  ever prevail 

on  me. 

»

I f   that  be  all  you  ftick  at,  moft  beautiful  Dorothea  (for  that is  the  name  o f this  unhappy  woman)  faid  the  treacherous  cavalier,  lo!  here  I  give  you  my 

hand  to  be  yours,  and  let  the  heavens,  from  which  nothing  is  hid,  and  this 

image  o f  our  lady  you  have  here,  be  witneftes  to  this  truth.  When  Cardenio 

heard  her  call  herfelf  Dorothea, he  fell  again  into  his  diforder,  and  was  thoroughly  confirmed  in  his  firft  opinion:  but  he  would  not  interrupt  the  ftory, being defirous  to  hear  the  event  o f  what  he  partly  knew  already;  only he faid : 

W hat!  Madam,  is  your  name   Dorothea?   I  have  heard  o f  one  o f the  fame 

name,  whofe  misfortunes  very  much  refemble  yours.  But  proceed;  for  fome 

time  or  other  I  may  tell  you  things,  that  will  equally  move  your  wonder  and 

compaflion. 

 Dorothea  took  notice  o f  Cardano's words,  and  o f  his  ftrange  tattered  drefs,  and  defired  him,  if   he  knew any  thing  o f  her affairs,  to  tell  it  prefently;  for,  if  fortune  had  left  her  any thing  that  was good,  it  was  the  courage the  had  to  bear  any  difafter  whatever that  might  befal  her,  fecure  in  this,  that none could  polTibly  happen,  that  could  in  the  leaf:  add  to  thofe  fhe  already  endured.  Madam,  replied   Cardenio,  I  would  not  be the  means  o f deftroying  that courage  in  you,  by  telling you  what  I  think,  if   what  I  imagine  fhould  be  true; and  hitherto  there  is  no  opportunity  loft,  nor  is  it  o f  any  importance  that  you fhould  know  it  as  yet.  Be that  as it  will,  anfwered   Dorothea;  I  go on with  my ftory.  Don  Fernando,  taking  the  image  that  flood  in  the  room,  and  placing  it for  a witnefs  o f  our  efpoulals,  with  all  the  folemnity  o f  vows  and  oaths,  gave me  his  word  to  be  my  husband;  although  I  warned  him,  before  he  had  done, 

to  confider  well  what  he  was  about,  and  the  uneafinefs  it  muft  needs  give  his 

father  to fee  him  married  to  a  farmer’s daughter,  and  his own  valid;  and  therefore  he  ought  to  beware  left  my beauty,  fuch as  it  was,  fhould  blind him,  fince that  would  not  be  a  fufficient  excufe  for  his  fauk;  and,  if  he  intended  me 

any  good,  I  conjured him,  by the love  he  bore  me,  that  he  would fuffer  my lot 

to fall equal to what  my rank  could  pretend to;  for fuch  di (proportionate  matches 

are  feldom  happy,  or continue  long  in  that  ftate  of  pleafure,  with  which  they 

fet out. 

All
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All  thefe  reafons  here  recited,  and  many  more  which  I  do  not  remember,  I 

then  urged  to  him 3  but  they  availed  nothing  towards  making  him  defift  from profecuting  his  defignj  juft  as  he,  who  never  intends  to  pay,  fticks  at  nothing 

in making a  bargain.  Upon  that  occalion  I  reafoncd  thus  with  myfelf. 

W ell! 

I  fhull  not  be the firft,  who,  by  the  way o f  marriage,  has  rifen  from  a  low  to an  high  condition,  nor will   Don  Fernando  be  the firft,  whom  beauty,  or  rather blind affedtion,  has  induced  to  take  a  wife  beneath  his  quality. 

Since  then  I 

neither  make  a  new  world,  nor  a  new  cuftom,  furely  I  may  be  allowed  to  accept  this honour,  which  fortune  throws  in  my  way,  even  though  the inclination he  fhews  for me  fliould laft  no  longer  than  the accoinplifliment  o f his will 3  for, in  fliort,  in  the  fight  o f  god,  I  ftiall  be his  wife. 

Befides,  fliould  I  rejedt  him 

with  difdain,  I  fee  him  prepared  to fet  alide all  fenfe  o f  duty,  and  to  have  recourfe  to  violence 3  and  fo  I  ftiall  remain  diftionoured,  and  without  excufe, when  I  am  cenfured by  thofe  who  do  not  know  how innocently I came  into  this 

ftrait.  For what  reafons  can  be  fufticient  to  perfuade  my  parents,  and  others, 

that this  cavalier got  into  my  apartment  without  my confent ?  All  thefe  queftions 

and  anfvvers  I  revolved  in  my  imagination in an  inftant. 

But  what  principally 

inclined  and  drew  me,  thoughtlefs  as  I  was,  to  my  ruin,  was,  Don  Fernando's 

oaths,  the  witnefles  by which  he  fwore,  the  tears  he  ftied,  and,  in  fine,  his  genteel  carriage and  addrefs,  which,  together with  the  many tokens  he  gave  me  o f unfeigned  love,  might have  captivated  any  heart,  though  before  as  much  difengaged,  and  as referved,  as  mine  was. 

I  called  in  my  waiting-maid,  to  be  a 

joint  witnefs on  earth  with  thofe  in  heaven. 

 Don  Fertiando  repeated  and  confirmed  his  oaths. 

He  attefted  new  faints,  and  imprecated  a  thoufuid  curfes  on 

himfelf,  if  he  failed  in  the  performance o f  his  promife. 

T he  tears  came  again 

into  his  eyes 3  he  redoubled  his  fighs,  and  prefled  me  clofer  between  his  arms, from  which  he  had  never  once  loofed  me. 

And  with  this,  and  my  maid’s  going  again  out  of  the  room,  I  ceafed  to  be  one,  and  he  became  a  finiftied  traitor. 

T he  day,  that  fucceeded  the  night  o f  my  misfortune,  came  on,  but  not  fo 

faft  as,  I  believe,  Don  Fernando  wiftied. 

For,  after the  accomplifliment  o f our 

defires,  the greateft  pleafure  is  to  get  away  from  the place  o f  enjoyment. 

I  fay 

this,  becaufe   Don  Fernando  made  hafte to  leave  me 3  and,  by  the  diligence  o f the  fame  maid,  who had  betrayed  me,  was  got  into* the  ftreet  before  break  o f 

day. 

And,  at  parting,  he  faid,  though  not  with  the  fame  warmth  and  ve- 

hemency  as  at  his coming,  I  might  entirely  depend  upon  his  honour,  and  the 

truth  and  fincerity  o f  his  oaths:  and,  as  a  confirmation  o f  his  promife,  he 

drew  a  ring  o f  great  value  from  his finger,  and  put  it  on  mine. 

In  fliort,  he 

went  away,  and  I  remained  I  know  not  whether  fad  or  jo y fu l:  this  I  can  truly fay, that  I  remained  confufed  and  thoughtful,  and almoft  diftradted  at  what  iiad 

puffed 5  and  either  I  had  no  heart,  or  I  forgot,  to  chide my  maid  for  the  treachery  fhe  had been  guilty  o f in  conveying  Don Ferna?ido  into  my chamber  :  for, indeed,  I  had not  yet  determined  with  m yfelf  whether  what  had  beiallen  me

was
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was to  my  good or  harm.  I  told   Don  Fernando,  at  parting,  he  might,  if  he pleafed,  fince  I  was  now his  own,  fee  me  on  other  nights  by  the  fame  method 

he  had now  taken,  ’till  he  fhould  be  pleafed  to  publifh  what  was  done  to  the 

world.  But he came  no  more  after the  following  night,  nor  could  I  get  a fight 

o f  him  in  the  ftreet,  or  at  church,  in  above  a  month,  though  I  tired  myfelf 

with  looking  after  him  in  vain  ;  and  though  I  knew  he  was  in  the  town,  and 

that  he  went  almoft  every  day  to  hunt,  an  exercife  he  was  very  fond  of.  Thofe 

days,  and  thofe  hours,  I  too  well remember,  were  fad  and  difmal  ones  to  me  ; 

for  in  them  I began  to  doubt,  and  at  laft  to  disbelieve,  the  fidelity  o f   Don Fernando.   I  remember  too,  that  I  then  made my damfel  hear  thofe  reproofs  for her  prefumption,  which  fhe  had  efcaped  before.  I  was  forced  to  fet  a  watch 

over  my  tears,  and  the  air  o f  my countenance,  that  I  might  avoid  giving  my 

parents  occafion  to  enquire  into  the  caufe  o f  my  difcontent,  and  laying  myfelf 

under the neceffity  o f  inventing  lyes  to  deceive them.  But  all  this  was foon  put 

an  end  to  by  an  accident,  which  bore  down  all  refpe<5t  and  regard  to  my  reputation,  which  deprived  me  o f all  patience,  and  expofed  my  moft  fecret  thoughts on  the  public  ftage  o f  the  world  :  which  was  this.  Some  few  days  af.er,  a 

report  was fpread  in  the  town,  that  Don Fernando  was  married,  in  a  neighbouring  city,  to a young  lady o f  furpafling  beauty,  and whole  parents  were  o f  confiderable  quality,  but  not  fo  rich,  that  her  dowry  might  make  her  afpire  to  fo 

noble  an  alliance.  Her  name,  it  was  faid,  was   Lucinda,  and  many  ftrange 

things  were  reported  to have  happened  at  their  wedding. 

 Cardenio  heard the  name of   Lucinda,  but  did  nothing  more than  fhrug up his fhoulders,  bite  his  lips,  arch  his  brows,  and  foon  after  let  fall  two  ftreams  o f tears  from  his  eyes.  Dorothea  did  not,  however,  difcontinue  her  ftory,  but 

went  on,  frying :  This  fad  news  foon  reached  my  ears;  and  my  heart,  inftead 

o f  being  chilled  at  hearing  it,  was  fo  incenfed  and  inflamed  with  rage  and  anger,  that  I  could fcarce  forbear  running  out  into  the  ftreets,  crying  out  and  publifhing aloud,  how  bafely  and  treacheroufly  I  had been  ufed.  But  this  fury  was 

moderated,  for  the  prefent,  by  a  refolution  I took,  and  executed  that very night; 

which  was,  to  put  myfel  into  this  garb,  which  was given  me  by one  o f  thofe, 

who,  in  farmer’s  houles,, are  called  lwains   \   to  whom  I  difcovered  my  whole misfortune,  and  begged  o f  him  to  accompany  me  to  the city,  where  I  was  informed  my  enemy  dwelt.  He,  finding  me  bent  upon  my  defign,  after  he  had condemned  the  rafhnefs  o f  my  undertaking,  and  blamed  my  refolution,  offered 

himfelf  to  bear  me  company,  as  he  expreflfed  it,  to  the  end  o f  the  world.  I 

immediately  put  up,  in  a  pillow-cafe,  a  woman’s  drefs,  with  fome  jewels  and 

money,  to  provide  againlf  whatever  might  happen  :  and,  in  the  dead  o f  that 

very  night,  without  letting  my  treacherous  maid  into  the  fecret,  I  left  our 

houfe,  accompanied  only  by my  fervant  and  a  thoufand  anxious  thoughts,  and 

took  the  wray  that  led  to  the town  on  foot,  the  defire  of  getting  thither adding 1  A   k in d   o f   a p p re n tic e   o r  jo u r n e y m a n   fa rm e r . 

V o i .   I. 

A   a

wings
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wings to  my  flight,  that,  i f   I  could  not  prevent  what  I  concluded  was  already 

done,  I  might,  at  lead,  demand  o f   Don  Fernando,  with  what  confcience  he 

had  done  it. 

In  two  days and a half  I arrived  at the place,  and,  going  into  the 

town,  I  enquired  where   Lucinda's father lived ;  and  the  fird  perfon  I  addreffed m yfelf to aniwered  me  more  than  I  defired  to  hear.  H e  told  me where  I  might 

find  the  houfe,  and  related  to  me  the  whole  dory  o f  what  had  happened  at 

the  young lady’s  wedding j  all  which was  fo  public  in  the  town,  that  the  people  aflembled  in  every  dreet  to  talk  o f  it.  He told me  that,  on  the  night  Do?i Fernando  was  married  to   Lucinda,  after  fhe  had pronounced  the   Tesy  by  which Are  became  his  wedded  wife,  die  fell  into  a  fwoon ;  and  the  bridegroom,  in 

unclafping  her  bofom  to  give  her  air,  found  a  paper  written  with   Lucinda's own hand,  in  which  fhe  aflirmed  and  declared,  that  fhe  could  not  be  wfife  to   Don Fernando,  becaufe  ihe  was  already   Cardenio's  (who,  as  the  man  told  me,  was a  very  confiderable  cavalier  o f the fame  town)  and  that  die  had  given  her  confent  to   Don  Fernando,  merely  in  obedience to her  parents. 

In  diort,  the  paper 

gave  them  to underdand,  diat  die  defigned  killing  herfelf  as  foon  as  the  ceremony  was  over,  and  contained  like wife  her  reafons  for  fo  doing  :  all  which, they lay,  was  confirmed  by  a  ponyard  they  found  about  her,  in  fome  part  o f 

her  cloaths.  Don  Fernando,  feeing  all  this,  and  concluding  himfelf  deluded, 

mocked,  and  defpifed  by   Lucinda,  made  at  her,  before  die recovered from  her fainting  fit,  and,  with  the  fame  ponyard  that  was  found,  endeavoured  to  dab 

h e r ;  and  had  certainly  done  it,  if   her  parents,  and  the  red  o f  the  company, had  not  prevented  him.  T hey  faid  farther j  that   Don  Fernando  immediately 

abfented  himfelf,  and  that   Lucinda  did  not  come  to  herfelf  ’till  the  next day, when  die  confefled  to  her  parents,  that  die was  really  wife to the cavalier aforefaid.  I  learned  moreover,  it  was  rumoured  that   Cardenio  was  prefent  at  the ceremony,  and  that,  feeing  her  married,  which  he  could  never  have  thought, 

he  went  out  o f  the  town  in  defpair,  leaving  behind  him  a  written  paper,  in 

which  he  fet  forth  at  large  the  wrong   Lucinda  had  done  him,  and  his  refolution  o f  going  where  human  eyes  diould  never  more  behold  him. 

A ll  this  was 

public  and  notorious  over  the  town,  and  in  every  body’s  mouth  ;  but  the  talk 

encreafed,  when  it  was known  that  Lucinda  alfo  was  miffing  from  her  father’s houfe  ;  at  which  her  parents  were  almod  didraded,  not  knowing  what  means 

to  ufe,  in  order  to find her.  This  news  rallied  my  fcattered  hopes,  and  I  was 

better  pleafed  not  to  find  Don Fernando,  than  to  have  found  him  married,  flattering  myfelf,  that the  door  to  my  relief  was not  quite  fh u t;  and  hoping  that, poffibly,  heaven  might  have  laid  this  impediment in  the way o f  his  fecond marriage,  to reduce him  to  a  fenfe  o f  what  he  owed  to  the  fird,  and  to  make  him refled:,  that he  was  a  chridian,  and  obliged  to  have  more  regard  to  his foul,  than to  any  worldly confiderations.  All  thefe  things  I  revolved  in  my  imagination, 

and,  having  no  real confolation,  comforted  myfelf  with  framing  fome  faint  and 

diflant  hopes,  in  order  to  fupport  a  life  I now abhor. 
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Being,  then,  in  the  town,  without  knowing  what  to  do  with  myfelf,  fince  I 

did  not  find   Don  Fernando,  I  heard  a public  cryer  promifing  a  great  reward  to any  one  who  fhould  find  me,  telling  my  age,  and  defcribing  the  very  garb  I 

wore.  And,  as  I  heard,  it  was  reported,  that  I was run away  from  my father’s 

houfe  with  the young  fellow  that  attended  m e:  a  thing,  which  ftruck  me  to  the 

very  foul,  to  fee  how low my credit was  funk ;  as if it was  not enough  to  fay that 

I  was  gone  off,  but  it  muft  be added  with  whom,  and  he  too  a perfon  fo much 

below  me,  and  fo  unworthy  o f  my  better  inclinations.  At  the  inftant  I  heard 

the  cryer,  I  went  out  o f  the town  with  my  fervant,  who already  began  to  discover  fome  figns  o f  daggering  in  his  promifed  fidelity ;  and  that  night  we  got into  the  thickeft  o f  this  mountain,  for  fear  o f  being  found.  But,  as it  is  commonly  faid,  that  one evil  calls  upon  another,  and  that the end o f one  difafter is the beginning  o f  a  greater,  fo  it  befel  m e;  for  my  good  fervant,  ’till  then  faithful and  trufty,  feeing  me in  this  defert  place,  and  incited  by  his  own  bufenefs  rather  than  by  any  beauty  o f  mine,  refolved  to  lay  hold  o f  the  opportunity  this folitude feemed  to  afford  him ;  and,  with  little fhame,  and  lefs fear  o f  God,  or 

refpeCt  to  his  miftrefs,  began  to  make  love  to  m e ;  but,  finding  that  I  an- 

fwered  him  with  fuch  language  as  the  impudence  o f  his  attempt  deferved,  he 

laid  afide  intreaties,  by  which,  at  firft,  he  hoped  to  fucceed,  and  began  to 

ufe  force.  But  juft  heaven,  that  feldom  or  never  fails  to  regard  and  favour  our righteous  intentions,  favoured  mine  in  fuch  a  manner,  that,  with  the  little 

ftrength  I  had,  and  without  much  difficulty,  I  pufhed  him  down  a  precipice, 

where  I  left  him,  I  know  not  whether  alive  or dead.  And  then,  with  more 

nimblenefs  than  could  be  expected  from  my  furprize  and  wearinefs,  I  entered 

into  this  defert  mountain,  without  any  other  thought  or  defign,  than  to  hide 

m yftlf  here  from  my  father  and  others,  who,  by  his  order,  were  in  fearch 

after  me.  It  is  I  know  not  how many  months,  fince,  with  this  defign,  I  came 

hither,  where  I  met  with  a  fhepherd,  who  took  me  for  his  fervant  to  a  place 

in  the  very  midft  of  thefe  rocks.  I  ferved  him,  all  this  time,  as  a  fhepherd’s boy,  endeavouring  to  be always  abroad  in  the  field,  the  better  to  conceal  my 

hair,  which  has  now  fo  unexpectedly  difcovered  me.  But  all  my  care  and  fol- 

licitude  were to  no purpofe  ;  for  my matter  came  to  difcover  I  was  not  a  man, 

and  the  fame  wicked  thoughts  fprung  up  in  his  breaft,  that  had  poffeffed  my 

fervant.  But,  as  fortune  does  not always  with  the  difficulty  prefent  the  remedy,  and  as  I  had  now  no  rock  nor  precipice  to  rid  me  o f  the  maftcr,  as  before o f  the  fervant,  I  thought  it  more advifeable  to  leave him,  and  hide m yfelf once 

more  among  thefe  brakes  and  cliffs,  than  to  venture a  trial  o f  my  ftrength  or 

diftuafions with  him. 

I fay then,  I again betook myfelf  to thefe  deferts,  where, 

without  moleftation,  I  might  befeech  heaven,  with  fighs  and  tears,  to  have 

pity  on  my  difconfolate  ftate,  and  either  to  aflift  me  with  ability  to  ftruggle 

through  it,  or  to  put  an  end  to  my  life  among  thefe  folitudes,  where  no  memory  might  remain  o f  this  wretched  creature,  who,  without  any  fault  of A  a  2 

her’s, 
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her’s,  has  miniftred  matter  to  be talked  of,  and  cenfured,  in  her  own  and  in 

other  countries. 
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II. 

 W hich  treats  o f the  b eau tifu l Dorothea’*   diferetion,  w ith   other  very  ingenious  and en tertain in g  p a rticu la rs. 

T H IS,  gentlemen,  is the true hiftory of my tragedy:  fee  now,  and judge, 

whether  you  might  not  reafonably  have  expected  more  fighs  than  thole 

you  have  liftened  to,  more  words  than  thofe  you  have  heard,  and  more  tears 

than  have  yet  flowed  from  my  e y es:  and,  the  quality  o f my  misfortune  con- 

fidered,  you  will  perceive  that  all  counfel  is  in  vain,  fince  a  remedy  is  no  where to  be  found.  All  I  deflre  o f  you  is  (what  with  eafe  you  can  and  ought  to  do) that  you  would advife me where  I  may  pafs my  life, without the continual dread 

and  apprehenfion  of being  difeovered  by  thofe,  who  are  fearching  after me ;  for, 

though  I  know  I  may  depend  upon  the  great  love  o f  my  parents  toward  me 

for  a  kind  reception,  yet  lo  great  is  the  fhame that  overwhelms  me  at  the  bare 

thought  o f appearing  before  them  not  fuch  as  they  expected,  that  I  choofe  rather to  banilh  myfelf for  ever  from  their  light,  than  to  behold  their  face  under the  thought,  that  they  fee  mine  elfranged  from  that  integrity,  they  had  good 

reafon  to  promife  themfelves  from  me. 

Here  fhe  held  her  peace,  and  her  face  was  overfpread  with  fuch a  colour,  as 

plainly  difeovered the  concern and  lhame  o f  her foul. 

The  hearers felt  in  theirs 

no  Ids  pity  than  admiration  at  her  misfortune. 

The  prieft  was  juft  going  to 

adminifter  to  her  fome  prefent  comfort and  counfel:  but   Cardenio  prevented 

him,  faying:  It feems  then,  Madam,  you  are  the beautiful   Dorothea,  only daughter o f the  rich   Cleonardo.  Dorothea  was  furprized  at hearing  her  father’s  name, and  to  fee  what  a  forry  figure  he  made  who  named  him  ;  for  we have already 

taken  notice  how  poorly  Cardenio  was  apparelled  :  and  fhe  faid  to  h im ;  Pray, good  Sir,  who  are  you  that  are fo  well  acquainted  with  my  father’s  name  ?  for, 

to  this  minute,  if   I  remember  right,  I  have  not  mentioned  his  name  in  the 

whole  feries  o f  the  account  o f  my  misfortune.  I  am,  anfwered   Cardenio,  that unfortunate  perfon,  whom,  according  to  your  relation,  Lucinda  owned  to  be 

her  husband.  I  am  the  unhappy   Cardenio,  whom  the  bafe  actions  o f  him, 

who  has  reduced  you  to  the  ftate  you  are  in,  have  brought  to  the  pafs  you  fee, to  be  thus ragged,  naked,  deftitute  o f  all  human  comfort,  and,  what  is  worft 

o f  all,  deprived  o f  reafon  ;  for  I  enjoy  it  only  when  heaven  is  pleafed  to  bellow  it  on  me  for  fome  Ihort  interval.  I,  Dorothea,   am  he,  who was  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  wrong   Don  Fernando  did  m e;  he,  who  waited  to  hear  the 

fatal 

by  which   Lucinda  confirmed  herfelf liis  wife.  I  am  he, who  had  not 

the courage  to ftay,  and  fee what  would  be  the  confequence  o f  her  fwoonino- 

nor  what  followed  the  difeovery  o f  the  paper  in her  bofom  i  for  my  foul  could

not
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not  bear  fuch  accumulated  misfortunes;  and  therefore  I  abandoned  the  houfe 

and  my  patience  together  ;  and,  leaving  a  letter  with  my  hoft,  whom  I  entreated  to  deliver  it  into   Lucinda’s  own  hands,  I  betook  myfelf  to  thefe  folitudes,  with  a  refolution o f  ending  here  my  life,  which,  from  that  moment,  I 

abhorred  as  my  mortal  enemy.  But  fate  would  not  deprive  me  o f  it,  contenting  itfelf  with  depriving  me o f  my  fenfes,  perhaps  to  preferve  me  for  the  good fortune  I  have  had  in  meeting  with  you j  and,  as  I  have  no  reafon  to  doubt  o f the  truth  o f  what  you  have  related,  heaven,  peradventure,  may  have  referved 

us  both  for  a  better  iffue  out  o f  our  misfortunes  than  we  think.  For,  iince 

 Lucinda  cannot  marry   Don  Fernando,  becaufe  {he  is  mine,  as  flue  has  publickly  declared,  nor   Don  Fernando  Lucinda,  becaufe  he  is  yours,  there  is  hill room  for  us  to  hope,  that  heaven  wdll  reft ore  to  each  o f  us  our  own,  fince  it  is-not  yet  alienated,  nor paft  recovery. 

And,  fince  we  have  this  confolation,  not 

arifing  from  very  diftant  hopes,  nor  founded  in  extravagant  conceits,  I  intreat 

you,  madam,  to  entertain  other  refolutions  in  your  honourable  thoughts,  as  I 

intend  to  do  in  mine,  preparing  yourfelf  to  exped  better  fortune.  For  I  fwear 

to  you,  upon  the  faith  o f  a  cavalier  and  a  chriftian,  not  to  forlake  you,  ’till  I fee  you  in  pofleffion  o f   Don  Fernando,  and,  if  I  cannot,  by  fair  means,  perfuade  him  to  acknowledge  what  he  owes  to  you,  then  to  take  the  liberty,  allowed  me  as  a  gentleman,  o f  calling him  to  an  account  with  my fword  for  the wrong  he  has  done  you,  without  retleding  on  the  injuries  done  to  myfelf,  the-revenge  o f  which  I  leave  to  heaven,  that  I  may  the  fooner  redrefs  yours  on. 

earth. 

 Dorothea  was quite amazed  at  what   Cardenio  faid;  and,  not  knowing  what thanks  to  return him  for  fuch  great  and  generous  offers,  Ihe would have thrown 

herfelf  at  his  feet,  to have  kiffed  them;  but   Cardenio would  by  no means fuffer her.  The  licenciate  anfwered  for  them  both,  and  approved  o f   Cardenio’ s  generous  refolution,  and,  above  all  things,  befought  and  advifed  them  to  go  with him  to  his  village,  where  they  might  furnifh  themfelves  with  whatever  they 

wanted,  and  there  confult  how  to find   Don Fernando,  or  to  carry  back   Dorothea  to  her  parents,  or  do  whatever  they thought  mod  expedient.  Cardenio  and Dorothea  thanked  him,  and  accepted  o f  the  favour he  offered  them.  The  barber,  who  all this time had flood filent and in fufpenfe,  paid alio  his compliment, and,  with  no  lefs  good-will  than  the  pried,  made them an  offer  o f  whatever 

was  in  his  power for  their  fervice.  He  told  them  alfo,  briefly,  the  caufe  that 

brought them  thither,  with  the  ft range madnefs  o f  Don  Quixote,   and  that  they were  then  waiting  for his  fquire,  who  was  gone  to  feek him.  Cardenio  hereupon  remembered,  as  if   it  had  been  a  dream,  the  quarrel  he  had  with   Don Quixote,  which he  related  to  the  company,  but  could  not  recoiled:  whence  it arofe. 

At  this  inftant  they  heard  a  voice,  and,  knowing  it  to  be   Sancho  Panda’s,  

who, not finding them  where he had left  them, was calling as  loud  as  he  could  to

them. 
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them,  they went  forward  to  meet  him ;  and  asking  him after   Don  Quixote,   he told  them,  that  he  had  found  him  naked  to  his  fhirt,  feeble,  wan,  and  half 

dead  with  hunger,  and  lighing  for  his  lady   Dulcinea;  and  though  he  had  told him,  that  fhe  laid her  commands on him  to  come  out  from  that place,  and  repair  to   T?bofo,   where  fhe  expected  him,  his  anfwer  was,  that  he  was  determined  not  to  appear  before  her  beauty,  ’till  he  had  performed  exploits  that might  render him  worthy  o f  her  favour:  and,  i f   his  matter  perfitted  in  that 

humour,  he  would  run  a  rifque  o f  never  becoming  an  emperor,  as  he  was  in 

honour  bound  to  be,  nor even  an archbittiop,  which was  the  leatt  he  coull  be: 

therefore  they fhould  conttder  what  was to  be  done  to get  him  from  that  place. 

T h e licenciate  bid  him be  in  no  pain about  that matter;  for  they would  get  him 

away,  whether  he  would  or no. 

H e  then  recounted  to   Cardenio  and  Dorothea  what  they had  contrived  for  Don Quixote's  cure,  or  at leatt  for  decoying  him  to  his  own  houie.  Upon  which Dorothea  faid,  fhe  would undertake  to a<fl  the  dittreffed  damfel  better  than  the barber,  efpecially  fince fhe  had  there a woman’s  apparel,  with  which  fhe  could 

do  it  to the  life;  and  they  might  leave  it  to  her  to  perform  what  was  necettary for carrying  on their defign,  fhe  having  read  many  books  o f  chivalry,  and  being 

well  acquainted  with  the  ttyle  the dittreffed  damfels  were wont to ufe,  when they 

begged  their  boons  o f  the knights-errant. 

Then  there  needs  no  more,  quoth 

the  prieft,  to  put  the  defign  immediately  in  execution;  for,  doubtlefs,  fortune 

declares  in  our  favour,  fince  fhe  has  begun  fo  unexpectedly  to  open  a  door  for 

your  relief,  and  furnifhed us  fo  eafily with what we  flood  in  need  of.  Dorothea 

prefently  took  out  o f  her bundle a petticoat o f  very  rich  fluff,  and  a  mantle  o f fine  green  filk;  and,  out o f  a casket,  a necklace,  and other jewels,  with  which, 

in  an  inftant,  fhe  adorned  herfelf  in fuch a manner,  that  fhe  had all  the  appearance o f  a  rich and  great lady. 

All  thefe,  and  more,  fhe faid,  fhe  had  brought 

from  home,  to  provide  againft  what  might  happen;  but  ’till  then  fhe  had  had 

no occafion  to  make  ufe  o f  them. 

T hey  were  all  highly  delighted  with  the 

gracefulnefs  o f  her  perfon,  the  gaiety  o f  her  difpofition,  and  her  beauty;  and 

they agreed,  that   Don  Fernando  mutt  be  a man  o f  little judgment or  tafle,  who could  flight  fo  much excellence.  But  he,  who  admired  raott,  was   Sancho Pan fa,  

who  thought  (and  it  was  really fo)  that,  in  all  the  days  o f his  life,  he had never feen  fo  beautiful  a  creature;  and  therefore  he  earnettly  defired  the  priett  to 

tell  him,  who  that  extraordinary  beautiful  lady was,  and  what  fhe  was  looking 

for  in  thofe  parts ?  This  beautiful  lady,  friend   Sancho,   anfwered  the  priett,  is, to  fay  the  leatt  o f  her,  heirefs  in the  direCt  male  line  o f  the  great  kingdom  o f Micomicon;  and  fhe  comes  in  queft  o f  your  matter,  to  beg  a  boon  o f  him, which is,  to  redrefs  her  a  wrong  or  injury  done  her  by  a  wicked  giant:  for  it  is the  fame  o f  your  matter’s  prowefs,  which  is  fpread  over  all   Guinea,  that  has brought  this  princefs  to  feek  him.  N ow ,  a happy feeking,  and a  happy  finding, 

quoth   Sancho Panfa,  and efpecially if  my matter  prove  fo fortunate as  to  redrefs that
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that  injury,  and  right  that  wrong,  by  killing  that  whorefon  giant  you mention; 

and  kill  him  he  certainly will,  if   he  encounters  him,  unlefs  he  be  a  goblin;  for my  mafter has no  power  at  all  over  goblins.  But  one  thing,  among  others,  I 

would  beg o f  your  worlhip,  Signor licenciate,  which  is,  that you  would  not let 

my  mafter  take  it  into his  head  to  be an  archbifhop,  which  is  what  I  fear,  but 

that you  would  advife him to marry this  princefs out  o f  hand,  and  then  he  will 

be  difqualified  to  receive  archiepifcopal  orders ;  and  fo  he  will  come  with  eafe 

to  his  kingdom,  and  I  to  the  end  o f  my  wifhes:  for I have conlidered the matter 

well,  and  find,  by  my  account,  it  will  not  be  convenient for  me,  that  my mafter 

fhould  be  an  archbifhop;  for I  am unfit for  the  church,  as  being  a married  man; 

and  for  me  to be now  going  about  to  procure  difpenfations  for  holding  church- 

livings,  having,  as  I  have,  a  wife  and  children,  would  be  an  endlefs  piece  o f 

work.  So  that,  Sir,  the  whole  bufinefs  refts  upon  my  mafter’s  marrying  this 

lady  out  o f  hand.  I  do  not  yet  know  her  grace,  and therefore  do  not  call  her 

by  her  name.  She  is  called,  replied  the  prieft,  the  princefs   Micomicona;  for her  kingdom  being called   Micomicon,  it  is  clear  fhe muft  be  called  fo.  There is  no  doubt  o f  that,  anfwered   Sancho;  for  I  have  known  many  take  their  title and  firname  from  the  place o f  their birth,  as,  Pedro  de  Alcala,  John  de  Ubeda, Diego  de  Valladolid •>   and,  belike,  it  may be  the cuftom,  yonder  in   Guinea,  for queens  to  take  the  names  o f  their kingdoms.  It  is  certainly  fo,  faid  the  prieft; and,  as  to your  mafter’s  marrying,  I  will  promote it  to  the utmoft  o f my power. 

With  which  aftiirance   Sancho  refted  as well  fatisfied,  as the prieft was  amazed at his  fimplicity,  and  to  fee  how  ftrongly  the fame  abfurdities  were  riveted  in  his 

fancy  as  in  his  mafter’s,  fince  he  could  fo  firmly  perfwade  himfelf,  that   Don Quixote would,  one  time  or  other,  come to  be  an emperor. 

By this time  Dorothea  had got  upon the  prieft’s  mule,  and  the  barber  had  fitted on  the  ox-tail beard;  and they bid   Sancho  fhew  them  where   Don  Quixote was,  cautioning him  not  to fay he  knew  the licenciate  or  the barber,  for that the 

whole  ftrefs  o f  his  mafter’s  coming  to  be  an  emperor  depended  upon  his  not 

feeming  to  know  them.  Neither  the  prieft,  nor   Cardenio,  would  go  with 

them;  the latter,  that  he  might not put  Don  Quixote  in  mind  o f  the  quarrel  he had  with  him;  and  the prieft,  becaufe  his  prefence  was not  then  neceftary:  and 

therefore  they  let  the others go  on  before,  and  followed  them  fair  and  foftly  on 

foot.  The prieft  would  have  inftrudted   Dorothea  in  her part;  who  laid,  they need give themfelves no trouble  about that,  for  fhe would perform  all  to  a  tittle> 

according to  the  rules  and precepts o f  the  books  o f  chivalry. 

They  had gone about three  quarters o f  a  league,  when,  among  fome  intricate 

rocks,  they  difeovered   Don Quixote,  by this time  cloathed,  but  not  armed:  and as  foon as   Dorothea  efpied  him,  and  was  Informed  by  Sancho,  that  was  his mafter,  ftie  whipped  on  her  palfrey,  being  attended  by  the  well-bearded  barber; and,  when  fhe  was come  up  to   Don  Quixote,  the  fquire  threw  himfelf  off  his mule, and went to  take  down  Dorothea  in his arms,  who,  alighting  briskly,  went and
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and  kneeled at  Don Quixote's  feet:  and,  though  lie  ftrove  to  raife  her  up,  die, without  getting up,  a d d re fle d   him  in this manner. 

I  will  never  arife  from  this  place,  O  valorous  and  redoubted  knight,  'till 

your  goodneis  and  courtefy  vouchfafe  me  a  boon,  which  will  redound  to  the 

honour  and  glory  o f  your  perfon,  and  to  the  weal  o f  the  mod;  difconfolate 

and  aggrieved  damfel  the  fun  has  ever  beheld.  And  if   it be  fo,  that  the  valour  o f  your  puiflant  arm  be  correfpondent  to  the  voice  o f  your  immortal fame,  you  are  obliged  to  protect  an  unhappy  wight,  who  is  come 

from  regions  fo  remote,  led  by  the  odour  o f  your  renowed  name,  to  feek  at 

your  hands  a  remedy  for  her misfortunes. 

I  will  not  anfwer  you  a  word,  fair 

lady,  replied   Don  Quixote,   nor  will  I  hear  a jot  more o f  your  bufinefs,  ’till  you arife  from  the  ground. 

I  will  not  arife,  Signor,  anfwered  the  afflicted  damfel, 

if,  by your courtefy,  the boon  I  beg  be  not  firft  vouchfafed  me. 

I  do vouchfafe,  and  grant it you,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  provided  my  compliance  therewith  be  o f  no  detriment  or  diflervice  to  my  king,  my country,  or  her,  who keeps  the  keys  o f  my heart and liberty. 

It  will  not  be  to  the  prejudice  or  dif- 

fervice  o f  any  o f  thefe,  dear  Sir,  replied the  doleful damfel. 

And,  as  fhe  was 

faying  this,  Sancho  Pan$a  approached  his  matter's  ear,  and  faid  to  him  foftly: Your worfhip,  Sir,  may  veiy  fafely  grant the  boon  fhe  asks;  for  it  is  a  mere 

trifle;  only  to  kill  a  great  lubberly giant:  and fhe,  who  begs  it,  is  the  mighty princefs   Micomicona,  queen  o f  the  great  kingdom  o f   Micomicon  in   /Ethiopia.  

Let her  be  who  fhe  will,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  I  fhall  do  what  is  my  duty, and  what  my  confcience  didates,  in conformity  to  the  rules  o f  my  profeflion  : 

and,  turning  himfelf  to  the  damfel,  he  faid:  Fairett  lady,  arife;  for  I  vouchfafe  you  whatever boon  you  ask. 

Then,  what  I  ask,  faid  the  damfel,  is,  that 

your  magnanimous  perfon  will  go  with  me,  whither  I  will  conduct  you;  and 

that  you  will  promife  me  not  to engage  in  any other adventure  or demand whatever,  ’till  you  have  avenged  me  on  a traitor,  who,  againft all right,  human  and divine,  has  ufurped  my  kingdom. 

I  repeat  it,  that  I  grant  your  requeft,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  and  therefore,  lady,  from  this  day  forward  you  may fhake off  the  melancholy  that  ditturbs  you,  and  let  your  fainting  hopes  recover  frefh 

force  and  fpirits:  for,  by  the  help o f  god,  and  o f  my  arm,  you  fhall  foon  fee yourfelf  reftored  to  your kingdom,  and  feated  on  the  throne  o f  your  ancient 

and  high  eftate,  in  defpite o f  all  the mifereants  that fhall  oppofe  it :  and  therefore  all hands to the w ork;  for  the  danger,  they  fay,  lies  in  the  delay. 

The di- 

ttreffed  damfel  would  fain  have kiffed his  hands;  but   Don  Quixote,  who  was  in every  thing  a  moll  galant  and courteous knight,  would  by  no  means  confent  to 

it,  but,  making  her arife,  embraced  her  with  much  politenefs  and  refped:,  and 

ordered   Sancho to get  Rozinante ready,  and  to  help  him  on  with  his armour  inftantly.  Sancho  took  down  the  arms,  which were  hung  like  a  trophy on a tree, and,  having  got   Rozinante ready,  helped  his  matter  on  with  his  armour  in  an inttant:  who,  finding  himfelf armed,  faid  :  Let us go  hence,  in  god’s  name,  to

fuc-
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fuccour this  great  lady.  The barber  was  dill  kneeling,  and  had  enough  to  do 

to  forbear  laughing,  and  to  keep  his beard  from  filling,  which,  had  it  happened,  would  probably have  occafioned  the  mifcarriage  o f  their  ingenious  device: and  feeing  that  the  boon  was  already  granted,  and  with  what  alacrity   Don 

 Quixote  prepared  himfelf  to  accomplish  it,  he  got  up,  and  took  his  lady  by  the other  hand;  and  thus,  between  them  both,  they  fet  her  upon  the  mule. 

Immediately   Don  Quixote  mounted  Rozinante,  and  the  barber  fettled  himfelf upon his  bead:,  Sancho remaining on  foot;  which  renewed  his  grief  for  the lofs o f  his Dapple:  but  he bore  it chearfiilly,  with  the  thought that  his  matter  was  now  in the  ready  road,  and juft  upon  the point  o f  being an  emperor:  for  he  m  de  no 

doubt  that  he  was  to  marry  that princefs,  and  be  at  lead:  king  o f   Micomicon; only  he  was  troubled  to  think,  that  that  kingdom  was  in  the  land  o f  the   Negroes r,  and  that  the  people,  who  were to be his fubjedts,  were  all blacks :  but  he prefently  bethought  himfelf  o f  a  Special  remedy,  and  aid  to  himfelf;  What 

care  I,  if  my  fubjedls  be  blacks?  What  have  I  to  do,  but  to  Ship  them 

off,  and  bring  them  over  to  Spain,  where  I  may  fell  them  for  ready  money; with  which  money  I  may  buy  Some  title  or  employment,  on  which  I  may  live 

at  my  eafe  all  the  days o f  my  life ?  No !  deep  on,  and  have  neither  fenfe  nor capacity  to  manage matters,  nor  to fell thirty  or ten  thoufand  Slaves  in  the  turn 

o f  a hand *. 

Before  god,  I  will  make  them  fly,  little  and  big,  or  as  I  can: 

and,  let  them  be  never fo  black,  I will transform  them  into  white  and  yellow  : 

let  me alone to lick  my  own  fingers.  With  thefe  conceits  he  went  on,  fo  butted,  and  fo  Satisfied,  that  he forgot  the  pain o f  travelling  on foot. 

All this  Car deni 0 and the pried: beheld from  behind the butties, and did not know 

how  to  contrive to join  companies:  but  the  pried:,  who  was  a  grand  fchemifl, 

foon hit  upon  an  expedient;  which  was,  that,  with  a pair  o f  fcittars,  which  he 

carried  in  a  cafe,  he  whipped  off   Cardenio'  s  beard  in an  inflant;  then  put  him on  a grey capouch,  and  gave  him  his own black  cloak,  himfelf  remaining in his 

breeches and  doublet:  and  now   Cardenio  made  fo different  a  figure  from  what he  did  before,  that  he would  not have known  himfelf,  though he  had looked  in 

a  glafs.  This  being done,  though  the  others were got  a  good way  before  them, 

while  they were  thus  difguifing  themfelves,  they  eattly  got  firll  into  the  high 

road;  for  the  rockinefs  and narrownefs  o f  the  way  would  not  permit  thofe  on 

horfeback to go on fo  fad: as  thofe  on  foot.  In  Short,  they  got  into  the  plain  at the  foot  o f  the  mountain;  and,  when   Don  Quixote and  his  company came  out, the pried:  fet  himfelf  to gaze  at  him  very  earnedly  for  Some  time,  giving  ttgns 

as  if  he  began to  know  him :  and,  after  he  had  flood  a  pretty  while  viewing 

him,  he ran to him with  open  arms,  crying aloud:  In  an  happy  hour  are  vou 

met,  mirrour o f  chivalry,  my  noble  country-man   Don  Quixote  de  la  mancha, 

the  flower  and  cream  o f  gentility,  the  Shelter  and  relief  o f  the  needy,  the 

quinteffence  o f  knights-errant!  and,  in  faying  this,  he  embraced   Don  Quixote

1  L i t e r a l l y ,  •while one  may fay,  give me thofe Jlraivs. 

V o l .  I. 

' 

B b

by. 
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by  die  knee o f  his  left  le g ;  who,  being  amazed  at  what  he  faw  and  heard,  iet himfelf  to  confider him  attendvely:  at length  he  knew  him,  and  was  furprizcd 

to  fee him,  and  made  no frnall effort  to alight ;  but  the  pried:  would  not  fuffer 

it :  whereupon   Don  Quixote  faid;  Permit  me,  Signor  licenciate,  to  alight;  for it is  not  fit I  fliould  be  on  horfeback,  and  fo reverend  a  perfon  as  your  worfhip on  foot.  I   will  by  no  means  confent  to  it,  faid  the  pried:  let  your  greatnefs condnue  on  horfeback;  for  on  horfeback  you  atchieve  die  greated  exploits  and 

adventures,  that  our age  hath  beheld:  as  for  me,  who  am a  pried,  though  un- 

worthy,  it  will  fuffice me  to  get  up  behind  fome  one  o f  thefe  gentlemen  who 

travel  with  you,  i f   it  be not  too  troublelbme to  them;  and  I  fhall  fancy m yfelf mounted  on   Pegafus,  or  on  a   Cebra  x,  or  the  fprightly  courfer  bedrid  by  the famous   Moor  Muzaraque,  who  lies to  this  day enchanted  in  the  great  mountain Zulema,  not  far didant  from  the  grand   Cojnpluto  2.  I  did  not  think  o f  that, dear  Signor  licenciate,  laid   Don  Quixote*,   and  I  know  my lady  the princefs  will, for  my  fake,  order  her fquire  to  accommodate  you  with  the  faddle o f  his  mule; 

and  he  may ride  behind,  if  the  bead will  carry double. 

I  believe  flie  will,  an- 

fwered the princefs;  and I  know  it  will  be  needlefs  to  lay  my  commands  upon 

m y  fquire;  for  he  is  fo  courteous  and  well-bred,  that  he  will  not  fuffer  an  ecclefiadic  to  go on foot,  when  he  may  ride.  Very  true,  anfwered  the  barber; 

and,  alighting in an  indant,  he  complimented  the  pried with  the  faddle,  which 

he  accepted  o f  without  much  entreaty. 

But  it  unluckily  happened,  that,  as 

the  barber was  getting  up behind,  the mule,  which was no other than an hackney, 

and confequently  a vicious jade,  flung  up  her  hind-legs  twice  or  thrice  into  the 

air,  and,  had  they  met with  mader   Nicholas's  bread  or  head,  he  would  have given  his  coming  for   Don Quixote to the devil. 

However,  he  was  fo  frighted, 

that  he  tumbled  to  the  ground,  with fo little heed  o f  his  beard,  that  it  fell  o ff: and,  perceiving  himfelf  without it,  he  had  no  other  fliift  but  to  cover  his  face with  both hands,  and to cry out that  his jaw-bone was broke.  Don Quixote,  feeing that  bundle o f  a  beard,  without jaws,  and without blood,  lying  at a didance from  the  face  o f  the  fallen  fquire,  faid:  As  god  fhall  fave  me,  this  is  very 

wonderful!  no  barber  could  have  fhaved  off  his  beard  more  clean  and  fmooth. 

The  pried,  who  faw  the danger  their  projedt  was  in  o f  being  difeovered,  immediately  picked  up  the  beard,  and  ran  with it  to  mader   Nicholas,  who  dill lay bemoaning  himfelf;  and,  holding  his  head  clofe  to  his  bread,  at  one  jerk  he 

fixed  it  on  again,  muttering  over him fome  words,  which  he  faid  were  a  fpeciiic 

charm  for  fadening  on  beards,  as  they  fhould  foon  fee:  and,  when  all  was  ad- 

jufled,  he left  him,  and  the  fquire  remained  as  well-bearded,  and  as  whole,  as 

before:  at  which   Don  Quixote marvelled greatly,  and  defired  the  pried,  when 

he  had leifure,  to  teach  him  that  charm;  for  he  was  o f  opinion,  that  it’s  virtue  mud  extend  farther  than  to  the  faftening-on  o f  beards,  fince  it  was  clear, 1  A   fw ift   ’o e a ft  of   Africa,   li k e   a   m u le. 

1  An  univerfity of   Spain,   now   Alcala  dc  Uenans. 

that, 

[image: Image 793]

[image: Image 794]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

 i S y

that,  where  the beard was torn  off,  the  flefh mud  be  left wounded  and  bloody, 

and,  fince  it  wrought  a  perfect cure,  it  mud  be  good  for  other  things  befides 

beards.  It  is  fo,  faid the pried,  and  promifed to  teach  it  him  the  very  firffc  opportunity.  They  now  agreed,  that  the  pried  fhould  get up  fird,  and  that  they fhould  all  three ride  by  turns,  ’till  they  came  to  the  inn,  which  was  about  two leagues off. 

The  three  being  mounted,  that  is  to  fay,  Don  Quixote,   the  princefs,  and  the pried:;  and  the  other  three  on  foot,  to  wit,  Cardenio,  the  barber,  and   Sancbo Panga-,  Don  Quixote  faid  to  the  damfel:  Your  grandeur,  madam,  will  be 

pleafed  to  lead  on  which way  you like bed.  And,  before  fhe  could  reply,  the 

licenciate  faid;  Towards what  kingdom would your  ladyfhip  go ?  toward  that  o f 

 Micomicon,  I  prefume:  for it muff be  thither,  or  I  know  little  o f  kingdoms. 

She,  being  perfect  in  her  leflon,  knew  very  well  fhe  was  to  anfwer   Tes,   and therefore faid;  Yes,  Signor,  my  way  lies  toward  that  kingdom.  I f   it  be  fo, 

faid  the  pried,  we  mult  pafs  through our  village,  and  from  thence  you  mud:  go 

draight  to   Cartagena,   where  you  may  take  (hipping  in  god’s name;  and,  i f  you have  a  fair wind,  a  fmooth fea,  and no  dorms,  in  little  lefs than  nine  years  you 

may  get  fight  o f  the  great  lake   Meona,  I  mean   Meotis,  which  is  little  more than  an  hundred  days journey  on  this  fide o f  your  highnefs’s  kingdom.  You are 

midaken,  good Sir,  faid  fhe;  for  it  is  not two  years fince  I  left  it ;  and  though, in truth,  I had very  bad weather  during  the  whole  paffage,  I  am  already  got  hither,  and  behold  with  my  eyes,  what  I  fo  much  longed  for,  namely,  Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha,  the  fame o f  whofe  valour  reached  my  ears  the  moment  I  fet  foot  in   Spain,  and  put  me upon  finding  him  out,  that  I  might  recommend  myfelf  to  his  courtefy,  and  commit  the  judice  o f  my  caufe  to  the valour  o f  his  invincible  arm.  No  more;  ceafe  your  compliments,  faid   Don 

 Quixote,  for  I  am  an  enemy  to  all  fort o f flattery;  and  though  this  be  not  fuch, dill my  chade  ears  are  offended  at  this  kind  o f  difcourfe.  What  I can fay,  dear 

madam,  is,  that,  whether  I  have  valour,  or  not,  what  I  have,  or  have  not, 

fliall  be  employed  in your fervice,  even  to  the  lofs  o f  my  life:  and  fo,  leaving thefe  things  to  a  proper time,  I  defire,  that  Signor  die  licenciate  would  tell  me, what has brought  him into  thefe  parts,  fo  alone,  fo  unattended,  and  fo  lightly clad,  that  I  am  furprized at  it.  T o  this  I (hall  anfwer  briefly,  replied  the pried. 

Your  worlliip,  then,  is  to  know,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  that  I,  and  mader   N icholas,   our  friend  and  barber,  were  going  to   Sevil,   to  recover  fome  monies, which  a  relation  o f  mine,  who  went  many  years  ago  to  the   Indies,   had  fent me :  and it was  no  inconfiderable fum ;  for  it  was  above  fixty  thoufand  pieces 

o f  eight,  all  o f  due  weight,  which  is  no  trivial  matter :  and,  pafling  yederday thro’ thefe parts,  we  were  fet upon by four highway robbers, who dripped us o f all 

we had, to  our  very beards, and  in  fuch a manner, that the barber thought it expedient to put on a counterfeit one;  and, as for this youth here  (pointing  to  Cardenio) B b  2 

you
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you  fee  how  they  have transformed  his  *.  And the  bed:  o f  the  dory  is,  that  it 

is  publickly  reported  hereabouts,  that  the perfons,  who  robbed  us,  were certain 

Gailey-flaves,  who,  they fay,  were fet at liberty,  near this  very  place,  by  a man 

fo  valiant,  that,  in  fpite  o f  the  commidary  and  all  his  guards,  he  let  them  all loofe:  and,  without  all  doubt,  he  mud needs  have  been  out  o f  his  fenfes,  or 

as  great  a  rogue  as they,  or  one  void  o f  all  confcience  and  humanity,  that  could let loofe the  w olf  among  the  fheep,  the  fox  among  the  hens,  and  the  wafps 

among the  honey.  He  has  defrauded judice  o f  her  due,  and  has  fet himfelf up 

againd  his king and  natural  lord,  by  acting againd  his lawful  authority:  he  has, 

I  fay,  dilabled  the  gallies  o f  their  hands,  and  didurbed  the  many  years  repofe 

o f  the  holy brotherhood:  in  a  word,  he has  done  a deed,  whereby he  may  lofe 

his  foul  and  his body,  and get nothing by the bargain.  Saticho had related to the pried  and  the  barber  the  adventure o f  the galley-daves,  atchieved  with  fo  much 

glory by  his  m ader;  and  therefore the  pried  laid  it  on  thick  in  the  relation,  to fee  what   Don  Quixote  would  do,  or fay;  whofe  colour  changed  at  every  word, and  yet he  durd not  own,  that he  had  been  the  deliverer o f thofe  worthy gentlemen. 

Thefe,  faid  the  pried,  were  the  perfons that robbed  us;  and  god  o f  his 

mercy  pardon  him,  who  prevented  their  being  carried  to  the  punifhment  they 

fo  richly  deferved. 
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III. 

 Which  treats  of  the  pleafant  and  ingenious  method of drawing  our  enamoured 

 knight from  the very rigorous penance  he  had i?npofed on  himfelf

Q C A R C E   had  the  pried  done  fpeaking,  when   Sancho  faid:  By  my  troth, 

^   Signor  licenciate,  it was my mader  who  did  this  feat;  not  but  that  I  gave 

him  fair  warning,  and  advifed  him  to  beware  what  he  did,  and  that  it  was  a 

fin  to  fet them  at  liberty,  for that  they were  all  going  to  the  gallies  for  being mod  notorious  villains. 

Blockhead,  faid   Don  Quixote,  knights-errant  have  nothing  to  do,  nor  does  it  concern  them,  to  enquire,  whether  the  afflifted,  enchained,  and oppreded,  whom they meet upon  the  road,  are  reduced  to  thofe circumdances,  or that didrefs, by their faults, or their misfortunes:  they are bound 

to  adid  them  merely as being in didrefs,  and  to  regard  their  fufferings  alone, 

and  not  their  crimes.  I lighted  on  a bead-roll  and dring  o f  miferable  wretches, 

and  did  by  them  what  my  profedion  requires  o f m e;  and  for the red I care not: 

and  whoever  takes  it  amifs,  faving  the  holy  dignity  o f  Signor  the  licenciate, 

and  his  honourable  perfon,  I  fay,  he  knows  little  o f  the  principles  o f  chivalry, and  lyes  like a bafe-born fon  o f  a w hore:  and  this  I  will  make  good  with  my 

fword  in  the mod  ample  manner.  This he faid,  fettling  himfelf  in  his  dirrups, 

and clapping down the vizor o f  his  helmet;  for  the  barber’s  bafon,  which,  in

1  The  prieft had  dipped  cff   Gardenia  s  beard  in  hafte. 

his
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his account,  was   Mambrtno'  s helmet,  hung  at his faddle-bow,  ’till it could be  repaired o f  the  damages it had received from the galley-flaves. 

 Dorothea,  who  was  witty,  and  o f  a  pleafant  difpofition,  already  perceiving Don  Quixote's  frenzy,  and  that  every  body,  except   Sancho  Panpa,   turned  him into  ridicule,  refolved  not  to  be  behind  hand with  the  reft 3  and,  feeing  him  in fuch  a  heat,  faid  to  h im :  Sir  knight,  be  pleafed  to  remember  the  boon  you 

have  promifed  me,  and  that  you  are  thereby  engaged  not  to  intermeddle  in  any 

other  adventure,  be  it  ever  fo  urgent:  therefore  affuage  your  wrath  3  for  if 

Signor  the licenciate  had  known,  that  the  galley-flaves  were freed  by  that  invincible  arm,  he  would  fooner  have  fewed  up  his  mouth  with  three ftitches,  and thrice  have  bit  his  tongue,  than  he  would  have  faid a  word  that  might  redound 

to  the  difparagement  o f your  worfhip.  I  would  fo,  I  fwear, quoth the  prieft, and 

even  fooner have pulled  off  a   mujiaebio.   I  will  fay  no  more,  madam,  faid  Don Quixote 3  and I will  reprefs  that  juft  indignation  raifed  in  my  breaft,  and will go on  peaceably and  quietly,  ’till  I  have accomplifhed  for you  the  promifed  boon. 

But,  in  requital  o f this  good  intention,  I  befeech  you  to tell  me,  if it be  not  too much trouble,  what  is  your  grievance,  and  who,  how  many,  and  o f what  fort, 

are  the perfons,  on  whom  I  muft  take  due,  fatisfa&ory,  and  complete  revenge. 

That  I  will do,  with  all  my  heart,  anfwered   Dorothea,  if   it  will  not prove  tedious  and irkfome  to  you to hear  nothing  but  afflictions  and  misfortunes.  Not at  all,  dear  madam,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

T o   which   Dorothea  replied  ; 

fince  it  is  fo,  pray favour me  with  your  attention.  She  had  no  fooner  faid  this, but   Cardenio  and  the  barber  placed themfelves  on  each fide  of her,  to hear  what kind  o f  ftory  the  ingenious   Dorothea  would  invent.  The  lame  did   Sancho, who  was  as  much  deceived about  her  as  his mafter.  And  fhe,  after fettling her 

felf  well  in  her  faddle,  with  a hem  or  two,  and  the  like  preparatory  airs,  began,  with  much  good  humour,  in  the  manner  following. 

In  the  firft place,  you  muft  know,  gentlemen,  that  my name  is--------Here

flie  flopped fliort,  having  forgot the  name the  prieft had  given  her :  but  he  pre- 

fently  helped  her  out 3  for  he  knew  what  fhe  flopped  at,  and  faid 3  It  is  no 

wonder,  madam,  that your  grandeur fliould  be difturbed,  and  in  foine  confii- 

flon,  at  recounting your misfortunes  3  for  they  are  often  o f  luch  a nature,  as  to deprive  us  o f  our memory,  and  make  us  forget  our  very  names 3  as  they  have now  done  by  your  high  ladyfhip,  who  have  forgotten  that  you  are  called  the 

princefs  Micomiconay  rightful  heirefs  o f  the  great  kingdom  o f  Micomicon :  and with  this  intimation  your  grandeur  may  eaffly  bring  back  to your  doleful  remembrance  whatever you  have  a  mind  to  relate. 

You  are  in  the  right,  anfwered  the  damfel,  and  henceforward  I  believe  it  will be  needlefs  to  give  me any  more  hints  3  for  I  fliall be able to  conduct my true  hiftory  to  a  conclufion without  them. 

M y  father,  who  was  called   Tinacrio  the wife,   was very  learned  in  what  they call  art  magic,  and  knew,  by  his  fcience,  that  my  mother,  who  was  called

queen
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queen   Xaramilla,  fhould  die  before  him,  and  that  he  himfelf  mu ft,  fbon  after, depart  this  life,  and  I  be  left  an  orphan,  deprived  both  o f  father  and  mother. 

But  this,  he  ufed  to  fay,  did  not  trouble  him  fo  much,  as  the  certain  foreknowledge he had, that  a  monftrous  giant,  lord  o f a  great  illand, almoft bordering upon  our  kingdom,  called   Pandafilando  o f  the  gloomy  fight  (for  it  is  averred, that,  though  liis  eyes  Hand  right,  and  in  their  proper  place,  he  always  looks 

askew  as  if   he  fquinted;  and  this  he  does  out  o f  pure  malignity,  to  fcare  and frighten  thofe  he  looks  a t :)  I  fay,  he  knew  that  this  giant  would  take  the  advantage  o f  my  being an  orphan,  and  invade  my  kingdom  with  a  mighty  force, and  take  it  all  from  me,  without  leaving me  the  fmalleft  village  to  hide  my  head in  :  but  that  it  was  in my  power  to  avoid  all  this  ruin  and  misfortune,  by  marrying  him  ;  though,  as  far  as  he  could  underhand,  he  never  believed  I  would hearken  to  fo  unequal  a  match  :  and  in  this  he  told  the  truth j  for  it  never  entered  into  my  head  to  marry  this  giant,  nor  any  other,  though  never  fo  huge and  unmeafurable. 

M y  father  faid  alfo,  that,  after  his  death,  when  I  fhould 

find   Pandafilando  begin  to  invade  my  kingdom,  he  advifed  me  not  to  hay  to make  any  defence,  for  that  would  be  m y  ruin ;  but,  if   I  would  avoid  death, 

and  prevent  the  total  definition  o f  m y  faithful  and  loyal  fubjedts,  my  beh  way was,  freely  to  quit  the  kingdom  to  him  without  oppofition,  fince  it  would  not 

be  poflible  for  me  to  defend  m yfelf  againh  the  hellifh  power  o f  the  giant,  and immediately  to  fet  out,  with  a  few  attendants,  for   Spain,   where  I  fhould  find a  remedy  for  my  dihrefs,  by  meeting  with  a  knight-errant,  whofe  fame, 

about  that  time,  fhould  extend  itfelf  all  over  this  kingdom,  and  whofe  name, 

i f   I  remember right,  was  to  be  Don A$ote,   or   Don  Gigote.  Don  Quixote,   you would  fay,  madam,  quoth   Sancho  Pan$a,   or,  as  others  call  him,  the knight  o f the  forrowful  figure.   You  are  in  the  right,  faid   Dorothea.  

H e  laid  farther,  that  he  was  to  be  tall  and  thin-vifaged,  and  that,  on  his  right  fide,  under the  left  fhoulder,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  to  have  a  grey  mole  with  hairs  like 

briflles. 

 Don Quixote,  hearing  this,  faid  to  his  fquire :  Here,  fon   Sancho,  help  me  to flrip  :  I  would know  whether  I am  the knight  prophefied  o f  by  that wife  king. 

W hy would  you  pull  off  your  clothes,  Sir?  laid   Dorothea.   T o   fee  whether I  have  the  mole  your  father  fpoke  of,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   You  need  not flrip,  faid   Sancho;  I know you  have  a mole  with  thofe  fame  marks on  the ridge o f  your  back,  which is  a  fign o f  being  a  ftrong man.  It  is  enough,  faid   Dorothea j  for,  among  friends,  we  muff  not  hand  upon  trifles  j  and  whether  it  be on  the  fhoulder,  or  the  back-bone,  imports  little  :  it  is  fufficient  that  there  is a  mole,  let  it  be  where  it  will,  fince  it  is  all  the  fame  flefh:  and  doubtlefs my  good father hit right  in  every thing,  and  I  have  not  aimed  amifs  in  recommending  m yfelf  to  Signor   Don  Quixote;  for  he  muff  be the knight,  o f whom my  father  fpoke,  fince  the features  o f  his  face  correfpond  e x a tly   with  the  great fame
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fame  he  has  acquired,  not  only  in   Spain,   but  in  all   L a  Mancha 1 :  for I was hardly  landed  in   Offttna,  before  I  heard  fo  many exploits  o f  his recounted,  that my  mind immediately gave me,  that  lie muft  be  the  very perfon  I  came to feek. 

But,  dear  madam,  how  came  you  to  land  at   OJJ'una ?   anfvvered   Don  Quixote, fince  it  is  no  fea-port  town. 

But,  before   Dorothea  could  reply,  the  pried  inter- 

poling  faid;  Doubtlefs  the  princefs  meant  to  fay,  that,  after  fhe  had  landed  at 

 Malaga,  die firft  place,  where  die  heard  news  of  your  worship,  was   Ofuna.  

That  was  my  meaning,  faid   Dorothea.   It  is  very  likely,  quoth  the  pried ; pleafe  your  majefty to proceed.  I  have  little  more  to  add,  replied   Dorothea,  but that, having,  at  Lift,  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with Signor  Don  Quixote,  I already  look  upon  myfelf  as  queen  and  miftrefs  o f  my  whole  kingdom,  fince  he, out  of  his  courtefy  and  generofity,  has  promifed,  in  compliance  with  my  requeft,  to  go  with  me  wherever  I  pleafe  to  carry  him  ;  which  fliall  be  only 

where  he  may  have  a  fight  of   Pandafilando  of  the  gloomy  fight,  that  he  may flay  him,  and  reftore  to  me  what  is  fo  unjuftly  ufurped  from  me  :  for  all  this  is to  come  about  with  the  greateft  eafe,  according  to  the  prophecy  o f  the   wife Linacrio  my  good  father;  who,  moreover,  left  it  written  in   Chaldean  or Greek  (for  I  cannot  read  them)  that,  if  this  knight  o f  the  prophecy,  after he  has  cut  off  the  giant’s  head,  fhould  have  a  mind  to  marry me,  I fhould immediately  fubmit to  be  his lawful wife,  without  any  reply,  and  give him poffeflion  o f  my  kingdom,  together  with my perfon. 

What  think  you  now ?  friend   Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote :  do  you  not  hear what  paftes ?  did  not  I  tell  you  fo ?  fee  whether  we  have not  now  a  kingdom  to command,  and  a  queen  to  marry  ?  I  fwear it  is fo,  quoth  Sancho,  and pox take him  for a  fon o f  a  whore,  who  will not  marry  as  foon  as Signor  Pandafilando's 

weafon  is cut.  About  it  then  :  her  majefty’s  a  dainty  b it ;  I  wifli  all  the  fleas in  my  bed  were no  worfe.  And  fo  faying  he  cut  a  couple  o f  capers  in  the 

air,  with  figns  o f  very  great  jo y ;  and  prefently,  laying  hold  o f  the  reins  o f Dorothea'  s  mule,  and  making her  ftop,  he  fell down  upon  his  knees  before her, befeeching  her to give  him  her  hand to  kils,  in token  that  he  acknowledged  her 

for  his  queen  and miftrefs.  Which  o f  the by-ftanders  could  forbear laughing  to 

fee  the  madnefs  o f  the  mafter  and  the fimplicity  o f  the  man ?  In  ftiort,  Dorothea  held  out her  hand  to  him,  and  promifed  to  make  him  a  great  lord  in  her kingdom,  when  heaven  fhould  be  fo  propitious,  as  to  put her again in pofleflion 

o f  it.  Sancho returned her  thanks  in fuch expreflions,  as  fet  the  company again a laughing. 

This,  gentlemen,  continued   Dorothea,  is  my hiftory  :  it  remains  only  to  tell you,  that,  o f  all the  attendants  I  brought  with  me  out  o f  my kingdom,  I  have

1  T h i s   w h im fic a l   Anti-climax  p uts  on e  in   m in d   o f   th e  in ltan ces  o f   th a t  fig u re   in   th e    Art  of finking  in 

 poetry,   efpecially  t h is :

 Under  the  tropicks is our language /poke, 

 And  part  of  Flan ders   hath  received  our yoke. 

 Pope  and   Swift's  m ifcellan ies,  vo l.  I I I .   p.  5 7 . 

 Shelton,  ta k in g   it  (I  fuppofe)  for  an   error  o f  the  p refs,  has  p u t   ./Ethiopia  for   La Mancha. 

none
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none  left  but  this  honeft  fquire  with  the  long  beard  ;  for  the  reft  were  all 

drowned  in  a  violent  ftorm,  which  overtook  us  in  fight  oi  the  port. 

He  and 

I  got  afhore  on  a  couple  o f  planks,  as  it were  by  miracle;  fo  that  the  whole 

progrefs  o f  my  life  is  all  miracle  and  myftery,  as  you  may  have  oblerved.  And 

if   I  have  exceeded  in  any thing,  or  not  been  fo  exact  as  I  ought  to  have  been, let  it  be  imputed  to  what  Signor  the  licenciate  faid,  at  the  beginning  o f  my 

ftory,  that  continual  and  extraordinary  troubles  deprive  the  fufterers  o f  their 

very  memory. 

I  will  preferve  mine,  O  high  and  worthy  lady,  faid   Don 

 Quixote,  under  the  greateft that  can  befal  me  in  your  fervice ;  and  fo  I  again confirm  die  promife  I  have  made  you,  and  I  fwear  to  bear  you  company  to  the 

end  o f the  world,  ’till  I  come  to  grapple  with  that  fierce  enemy o f yours, whofe proud  head  I  intend,  by  the  help  o f  god,  and  o f  this  my  arm,  to  cut  off, 

with  the  edge  o f  this  (I  will  not  fay  good)  fword  ;  thanks  to   Gines  de  Pajj'amonte,   who  carried  off  my  own  *.  This  he  muttered  between  his  teeth,  and went on  faying  ;  And,  after  having  cut  it  off,  and  put  you  into  peaceable  poffeffion  o f  your  dominions,  it  fhall  be  left  to  your  own  will  to  difpofe  o f  your perfon  as  you  fhall  diink  proper;  fince,  while  my  memory  is  taken  up,  my 

will enthralled,  and m y  underftanding  fubjeefted,  to  her— I fay  no more,  it  is  im- 

pofllble  I  fiiould  prevail  upon  m yfelf  fo  much  as  to  think  o f  marrying,  though it  were  a  phoenix. 

What   Don Quixote faid  laft,  about  not  marrying,  was  fo  difpleafing  to   Sancho, diat,  in  a  great  fury,  he  faid,  railing  his  voice ;  I  vow  and  fwear,  Signor   Don Quixote,  your  worfhip  cannot  be  in  your  right  fenfes:  how  elfe  is  it  pofiible you  fiiould  fcruple  to  marry  fo  high  a princefs  as this  lady  is  ? 

Think  you  fortune  is  to  offer  you,  at  every turn,  fuch  good  luck  as  file  now  offers ?  Is  m y lady   Dulcinea,  think  you,  more  beautiful ?  N o,  indeed,  not  by  h a lf;  nay,  I could  almoft fay,  file is  not  worthy  to  tye  this  lady’s  fiioe-ftring.  I  am  like, 

indeed,  to  get  the  earldom  I  expe<ft,  if   your  worfiiip  ftands  fifhing  for  mufii-rooms  in  the  bottom  o f  the  fea.  Marry,  marry  out  o f  hand,  in  the  devil’s 

name,  and  take  this  kingdom  that  is  ready  to  drop  into  your  mouth  ;  and, 

when  you  are  a  king,  make  me a  marquis  or  a  lord-lieutenant,  and  then  the 

devil  take  all  the  reft  if  he  will.  Don  Quixote,  hearing  fuch  blafphemies againft his lady   Dulcinea,  could  not bear  it,  and  lifting  up  his  launce,  without  fpeaking a  word  to   Sancho,  or giving  him the leaft  warning  2,  gave  him  two fuch  blows, that  he  laid  him  flat  on  the  ground  j  and,  had  not   Dorothea  called  out  to  him to  hold  his  hand,  doubtlefs  he  had  killed  him  there  upon  the  fpot. 

Think 

you,  faid  he  to  him,  after  fome  paufe,  pitiful  fcoundrel,  that  I  am  always  to 

ftand  v/ith  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  and  that  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  but 

tranfgrefling  on  your  fide,  and  pardoning  on  mine  ?  Never  think  it,  you  ex-

1  Tt does  not  appear  by  the  ftory,  either  that   Gines  took  away   Don  Quixote's  fworc’, or that  the knight h a d   a n y   w a y   e x c h a n g e d   h is  o w n   fo r   a n o th e r . 

1   L it e r a l, y ,  without faying,  this  mouth  is  mine. 

communicated
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communicated  varlet;  for  fo  you  are  without  doubt,  fince  you  have  dared  to 

fpeak  ill  o f the  peerlefs  Dulcinea.   And  do  you  not  know,  ruftic,  Have,  beggar, that,  were  it  not  for  the  force  fhe  infufes  into  my  arm,  I  fhould  not  have 

enough  to kill  a  flea?  Tell  me,  envenomed  fcoffer,  who,  think  you,  has  gained 

this  kingdom,  and  cut  off the head  o f  this  giant,  and  made you  a  marquis  (for 

all  this  I look  upon  as  already  done)  but  the  valour  o f  Dulci?iea>   employing my arm  as the  inftrument  o f  her  exploits  ?  fhe  fights  in me,  and  overcomes in  m e; 

and  in  her  I live  and  breadie,  and  o f  her  I  hold  my  life  and  being.  O whore- 

fon  villain!  what ingratitude,  when  you  fee  yourfelf  exalted  from  the  dull  of 

the  earth  to  the  title  o f  a  lord,  to  make  fo  bafe  a  return  for  fo  great  a  benefit, as  to  fpeak  contemptuoufly  o f  the  hand  that  raifed  yo u !  Sancho  was  not  fo much  hurt,  but  he  heard  all  his  matter  faid  to  him  ;  and,  getting  up  pretty 

nimbly,  he  ran  behind   Dorothea's,   palfrey,  and  from  thence  faid  to  his  matter: Pray,  Sir,  tell  me,  if  you  are  refolved  not  to  marry  this  princefs,  it  is  plain  the kingdom  will  not  be  yours,  and then  what  favours  will  you  be  able  to  beftow 

on  me  ?  This  is  what  I  complain  of.  Marry  her,  Sir,  once  for  all,  now  we 

have  her,  as  it  were,  rained  down  upon  us  from  heaven,  and  afterwards  you 

may  converfe  with my lady   Dulcinea;  for,  I  think,  it  is  no  new  thing  for  kings to keep  mittes.  As  to  the  matter  o f  beauty,  I  have  nothing to fay to  that ;  for, if  I  mutt  fpeak  the  truth,  I  really  think  them  both  very  well  to  pafs,  though  I never  faw  the  lady   Dulcinea.   How !  never  faw  her,  blafphemous traitor  !  faid Don  Quixote :  have  you  not jutt  brought  me  a  meflage  from  her ?  I  fay,  I  did not  fee her  fo  leifurely,  faid   Sancho,  as  to  take  particular  notice  o f  her  beauty, and  her  features,  piece  by  piece;  but  fhe  looks well enough at  a blufh.  Now   I 

excufe  you,  faid   Don Quixote,   and  pardon me the difpleafure  I  have  given  you ; for  the firtt  motions  are  not in  our  own  power.  I  have  found  it  fo,  anfwered 

 Sancho;  and  fo,  in  me,  the  defire  o f  talking  is  always  a  firtt  motion,  and  I cannot  forbear uttering,  for  once at  leatt,  whatever  comes  to  my  tongue’s  end. 

For all  that,  quoth   Don Quixote,  take  heed,  Sancho,  what  it  is  you  utter j  for the  pitcher  goes fo  often  to  the  well------ 1  fay  no  more.  Well  then,  anfwered

 Sancho,  god  is  in heaven,  who  fees  all guiles,  and (hall  be  judge  who does moft harm,  I,  in  not peaking well,  or  your worfhip  in  not  doing  fo.  Let  there  be 

no  more  o f  this,  faid   Dorothea;  run,  Sancho,  and  kifs  your  matter’s  hand, and  ask  him  forgivenefs;  and henceforward  go  more warily to  work  with  your 

praifes and difpraifes ;  and  fpeak no ill  o f  that  lady   Tobofo,  whom  I  do  not know any  otherwife  than  as  I  am  her  humble  fervant;  and  put  your  trutt  in  god,  for 

there  will  not  be  wanting  an  ettate  for  you  to  live  upon  like  a prince.  Sancho went  hanging  his  head,  and begged  his  matter’s  hand,  which  he gave  him  with 

great gravity;  and,when he had kitted it,  Don Quixote  gave  Sancho his bletting,  and told  him  he  would have him  get  on  a  little  before,  for  he  had  fome  quettions  to put  to  him,  and  wanted  to  talk  with  him  about  fome  matters  o f  great  confequence.  Sancho  did  fo ;  and,  when  they  two  were  got  a  little  before  the  rett, V o   l .  I. 

C c  

 Don

[image: Image 807]

[image: Image 808]

1 9 4

 The 

 L I F E  and  E X P L O I T S   of

 Bon  Quixote  faid  :  Since  your  return,  I  have  had  neither  opportunity  nor leifure to  enquire  after  many  particulars  concerning  the  meffage you carried,  and  the 

anfwer  you  brought  back j  and  now,  that  fortune  affords  us  time  and  leifure, 

do  not  deny  me the  fatisfa&ion  you  may  give  me  by  fuch  good  news.  Ask  me 

what  queflions  you  pleafe,  Sir,  anfwered   Sane ho  :  I  warrant  I  Shall  get  out  as well  as  I got in.  But  I  befeech  your  worfhip,  dear  Sir,  not  to  be  fo  very  revengeful  for the  future.  W hy  do  you  prefs  that,  Sancho ?   quoth   Don Quixote, Becaufe,  replied   Sanchoy  the  blows  you  were  pleafed  to  bellow  on  me,  even now,  were  rather  on  account  o f  the  quarrel  the  devil  raifed  between  us  the 

other  night,  than  for  what  I  faid  againft  my lady   Dulcineay  whom  I  love  and reverence,  like  any  relic  (though  fhe  be  not  one)  only  as  She  belongs  to  your 

worfhip.  No  more  o f thefe  difeourfes,  Sancho,  on your  life,  faid  Don Quixotey for  they  offend  m e :  I  forgave  you  before,  and  you  know  the  common  faying, 

 For  a  new Jin  a  new  penance. 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  they  faw  coming  along  the  fame  road,  in 

which  they  were  going,  a  man  riding  upon  an  afs;  and,  when  he  came  near, 

he  feemed  to be  a gypfy  :  but   Sancho  Pan<fay  who,  wherever  he  faw  an  afs, had  his  eyes  and  his  foul  fixed  there,  had  fcarce  feen  the  man,  when  he  knew 

him  to  be   G'mes  de  Pa[famontey  and,  by  the  clue  o f  the  gypfy,  found  the  bottom  o f  his  a fs :  for  it  was  really  Dapple,  upon which  Pajfamonte  rode  ;  who, that  he  might  not  be  known,  and  that  he  might  fell  the afs the  better,  had put 

himfelf  into  the  garb  o f  a  gypfy,  whofe  language,  as  well  as  feveral others,  he could  fpeak  as  readily  as  if  they  were  his  own  native  tongues. 

 Sancho  faw 

and  knew  him,  and  fcarce  had  he  feen  and  known  him,  when  he  cried  out  to 

him  aloud;  Ah,  rogue   Ginejillo,  leave  my  darling,  let  go  my  life,  rob  me not  o f  my  repofe,  quit  my  afs,  leave  my  delight;  fly,  whorefon  ;  get  you 

gone,  thief,  and  relinquish  what  is  not  your own. 

There  needed  not  fo  many 

words,  nor  fo  much  railing  :  for,  at  the  firfl  word,  Gines  nimbly  difmounted, and,  taking  to  his  heels,  as  if   it  had  been  a  race,  he  was  gone  in  an  inflant, and out  o f  reach  o f  them all. 

 Sancho  ran  to his   Dapple,  and,  embracing him, 

laid;  H ow   have you done,  my  dearefl   Dapple,  delight  o f  m y  eyes,  m y  fweet companion  ?  and  then  he  kiffed  and  careffed  him,  as  i f   he  had  been  a  human 

creature.  The  afs  held  his  peace,  and  fuffered  himfelf  to  be  kiffed  and  ca- 

reffed  by  Sanchoy  without  anfwering  him  one  word. 

T hey  all  came  up,  and 

wifhed  him  joy  o f  the  finding  his   Dapple ;  efpecially   Don  Quixote,  who  aflured  him,  that  he  did  not,  for  all  this,  revoke  the  order  for the  three  colts. 

 Sancho  thanked him  heartily. 

While  this  paffed,  the  priefl  faid  to   Dorothea,  that  fhe  had  performed  her part  very  ingenioufly,  as  well  in  the  contrivance  o f the  flory,  as  in  its  brevity,  and  the  refemblance  it  bore  to  the  narrations  in  books  o f  chivalry.  She faid,  She  had  often  amufed  herfelf  with  reading  Such  kind  o f  books,  but  that 

flie did not know  the  fituation  o f  provinces  or  o f  fea-ports,  and  therefore  had

faid
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laid  at  a venture,  that  fhe  landed  at   Offuna.   I  found  it  was  fo,  faid  the  prieft, and  therefore  I  immediately  fiid what  you  heard,  which  fet  all  to  rights.  But 

is  it  not  ftrange  to  fee  how  readily  this  unhappy  gentleman  believes  all  thefe 

inventions  and  lyes,  only  becaufe  they  are  drefled  up  in  the  ftile  and  manner  o f the  follies  o f  his  books ?  It  is,  indeed,  faid   Cardenio,  and  fomething  fo  rare, and  unfeen  before,  that  I  much  queftion  whether  there  be  any  genius,  with  all 

the  liberty  o f  invention  and  fiction,  capable  o f  hitting  fo  extraordinary  a  character \   There  is  another thing remarkable  in  it,  faid the prieft,  which is,  that, fetting  afide  the  follies  this  honeft gentleman  utters  in  every  thing  relating  to  his madnefs,  he  can  difcourfe  very  fenfibly  upon  other  points,  and  feems  to  have  a 

clear  and  fettled  judgment  in  all  things;  infomuch  that,  if   you  do  not  touch 

him  upon  the  fubjeCt  o f  chivalries,  you  would  never  fufpeCt  but  that  he  had  a 

found  underftanding. 

While  the  reft  went  on  in  this  converfation,  Don  Quixote  proceeded  in  his, and  faid  to   Sane ho  j  Friend   Panpa,   let  us  forget  what  is  paft }  and  tell  me now, all  rancour  and  animofity  apart,  where,  how,  and  when  did  you  find   Dulcinea ?   what  was  fhe  doing ?  what  did  you  fay  to  her ?  what  anfwer  did  fhe  return ?  how  did  flie  look,  when fhe  read  my letter ?  who  tranferibed  it  for  you ? 

and  whatever  elfe,  in  this  cafe,  is  worth  knowing,  enquiring  after,  or  being 

fatisfied  in,  inform  me  o f  all,  without  adding  or  diminifhing  to  give  me  plea- 

fure,  or  curtailing  aught  to  deprive  me  o f  any  fatisfaClion. 

Sir,  anfwered 

 Sancho,   if  I  muft  tell  the  truth,  no  body  tranferibed  the  letter  for  me  ;  for  I carried  no  letter at  all.  It  is  as  you  fay,  quoth   Don  Quixote j  for  I  found  the pocket-book,  I  had written  it  in,  two  days after  your departure ;  which  troubled 

me  exceedingly,  not  knowing  what  you  would  do,  when  you  fliould  find  you 

had no letter  ;  and  I ftill  believed you  would  come  back,  as  foon  as  you  fhould 

mifs  it.  So  I fliould have  done,  anfwered  Sancho,  had  I  not  got  it  by  heart, when your  worfhip  read  it  to me,  and  fo perfedtly,  that  I  repeated  it  to  a  pariih-clerk,  who  wrote  it  down,  as  I  dictated  it,  fo  exadtly,  that  he faid,  though  he had  read  many  letters o f  excommunication,  he  had  never feen  or  read  fo  pretty 

a  letter as  that in  all the  days  o f his  life.  And  have  you  it  ftill  by  heart,  Sancho ?  

faid   Don  Quixote.   No,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho :  for,  after  I  had  delivered  it, feeing  it was  to  be o f  no  farther  ufe,  I  forgot  it  on  purpofe ;  and  if   I  remember  aught  o f  it,  it  is  that  o f   the  high  and fuhterrane  (I  mean  fovereign)  ladyy and  the  conclusion,  thine,  * till  deathy  the  knight  of  the forrowful figure :  and, between  thefe  two tilings,  I  put  above  three  hundred  fouls and  lives,   and   dear eyes. 

1  O u r   tr a n fla to rs   h a v e   a l l  m ifta k e n   th e   fe n fe   o f   th is  p a fla g e ,  a n d   re n d e r  it  a s  i f    Cardenio  m e a n t  to f a y ,   th a t  th e  c h a r a & e r   o f    Don  Quixote  w a s   fo   e x tra o r d in a ry   a   o n e ,  th a t,  in   h is  o p in io n ,  th e   m o lt  in g e n io u s w r it e r   co u ld   n o t  d r a w   fu c h   a n o t h e r . 

B u t  th is   is   lo w   a n d   fla t ,  in   c o m p a r ifo n   o f    Cervantes  s  tru e m e a n in g ,  w h ic h ,  b y   e x a g g e r a t in g   th e  d iffic u lty   o f   d r a w in g   th e   v ery   c h a ra c te r  (n o t  o n e    like  it)   o f    Don Quixote,   d o es,  in   th e  m o lt  in g e n io u s  an d   a rtfu l  m a n n e r,  in fln u a te   h is  o w n   s k ill  an d   d e x te r ity   in   h ittin g   it. 

C C  2
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IV . 

 O f  the relijhing cotrverfation,  which  pajfed between  Don  Quixote   and his j'quire Sancho  Pan9a,  with  other  accidents. 

ALL this does not difpleafe me;  go on, faid  Don Quixote.   You arrived; 

and  what  was  that  queen  o f  beauty doing ?  Without doubt,  you found her 

bringing pearls,  or  embroidering  fome  device with  threads  o f  gold  for  this  her 

captive  knight. 

No,  I  did  not,  anfwered   Sancho •,   but  I  found  her  winnowing 

two budiels  o f  wheat in  a  back-yard  o f  her houfe. 

Then  make  account,  faid 

 Don  Quixote,  that the  grains  o f  that  wheat  were  fo many grains o f  pearl,  when touched  by  her  hands.  And  did  you  take notice,  friend,  whether  the  -wheat 

was  fine,  or the  ordinary fort ?  It  was  neither,  anfwered   Sancho,   but  o f the  red-difh  kind.  Be  allured however,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  that,  when winnowed  by 

her  hands,  it certainly made the fined  manchet bread:  but  go  on. 

When  you 

gave her  my  letter,  did  die  kifs  it ?  Did  die  put  it  upon  her  head 1  ?  Did  die ufe  any ceremony  worthy o f  fuch  a letter ?  or  what did  die  do ?  When  I  was 

going  to  give  it her,  anfwered   Sancho,  die was very  bufy  in  winnowing  a  good fieve-full o f  the  wheat;  and  die  faid  to  m e:  Lay  the  letter,  friend,  upon  that fack;  for  I  cannot  read it  ’till  I  have  done  winnowing  all  that  is  here. 

Difcreet 

lady!  faid  Don Quixote \  this was,  to  be  fure,  that  die  might  read  it,  and  entertain  herfelf  with  it,  at  leilure.  Proceed,  Sancho:  while  die  was  thus  employed,  what  difcourfe  had  die  with you ?  what  did  die  enquire  o f you concerning  me?  and what did  you anfwer?  Make an  end;  tell  it  me  all;  leave  not  a titde at  the  bottom o f  the ink-horn.  She  asked  me  nothing,  faid   Sancho;  but I  told her  how  your worfhip  was  doing  penance,  for  her  fervice,  among  thefe 

rocks,  naked  from the waide  upwards2,  as  if   you  were  a  favage,  deeping  on 

the  ground,  not  eating  bread  on  a  napkin,  not  combing  your  beard,  weeping, 

and  curfing your  fortune. 

In  faying  that  I  curfed  my  fortune,  you  faid  amifs, 

quoth   Don Quixote:  I  rather  blefs  it,  and  diall  blefs  it  all  the  days  o f  my  life, for  having  made me  worthy to  love  fo  high  a  lady  as   Dulcinea  del Tobofo.   Sa high  indeed,  anfwered   Sancho,  that,  in  good  faith,  die  is  a  handful  taller  than I  am.  W hy,  how,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  have  you  meafured  with  her ? 

I  meafured  thus,  anfwered   Sancho:  as  I  was  helping  her  to  put  a  lack o f  wheat upon  an  afs,  we flood  fo  clofe,  that  I  perceived  die  was  taller  than  I  by  more than a  full  fpan. 

I f   it  be  fo,  replied   Don  Quixote,  does  die  not  accompany 

and  fet  off  this  flature  o f  body  with  a  thoufand  millions  o f  graces  o f  the 

mind?  But,  Sancho,  conceal  not  one thing  from  me:  when  you flood  fo  near

*  A   m a r k   o f   th e   p r o fo u n d e ft  r e fp e ft. 

*  T h e   a u t h o r fe e m s   h e r e t o   h a v e   fo r g o t   h i m f e l f   a   l i t t l e ;   fo r   in   th e   d e fc r ip tio n   o f    Don  Quixote's  p en an ce 

 (look  3.  cb.   1 1 . )   w e  find  h im   n ak ed   from ,  the  w a ih e  d o w n w a rd s;  w h ich   occaiioned   Sancho s  fe e in g   w hat  h e fh o u ld   n o t  h a v e   fe e n . 

her, 
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her,  did  you  not perceive  a   Sabean  odour,  an  aromatic  fragrancy,  and  fome- 

thing  fo  fweet,  that  I  know not  what  name  to give  it ?  I  fay,  a  fcent,  a  fmellr as  if  you were  in  fome curious  glover’s diop 1  ?  All  I  can  fay,  is,  quoth   Sancho, that  I  perceived  fomewhat  o f  a  mannidi  fmell,  which  muft  have  proceeded 

from  her being in  a  dripping  fweat with  over-much  pains-taking. 

It  could  not 

be fo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  you  muft either  have had  a cold in  your head,  or have  fmelt  your own felf;  for  I  very well  know  the  fcent  o f  that  rofe  among 

thorns,  that  lilly of  the  valley,  that  liquid  amber.  All  that  may  be,  anfwered 

 Sancbo ;  for  the  fame  fmell  often  comes  from  me,  as,  methought,  then  came from my lady  Dulcinea;  but where’s  the  wonder,  that  one  devil  fhould  be  like another?  Well  then,  continued   Don  Quixote,  ftie  has  now  done  winnowing, 

and the  corn is fent  to  the  mill.  What  did  die  do,  when  (he  had  read  the  letter?  The  letter,  quoth   Sancho,  die  did  not  read;  for  fhe  told  me  the  could neither  read nor  write:  on  the  contrary,  fhe  tore  it  to  pieces,  faying,  fhe would not  give  it  to any body  to read,  that her  fecrets  might not  be  known  in  the  village;  and  that what  I  had  told  her  byw ord  o f  mouthy  concerning  the  love your  worftiip bore  her,  and die  extraordinary  penance  you  were  doing  for  her 

fake,  was  enough:  laftly,  die  bid  me tell  your  worftiip,  that  die  killed  your 

hands,  and  that  die  remained  there  with  greater  defire  to  fee  you,  than  to 

write  to  you;  and  therefore  die  humbly  intreated,  and  commanded  you,  at 

fight hereof,  to  quit thofe brakes  and  budies,  and  leave  off  thofe  foolidi  extravagancies,  and  fet  out immediately  for   ToboJ'o,  if   fome  other  buftnefs  o f  greater importance  did  not  intervene;  for  die  had a mighty  mind  to  fee  your  worftiip. 

She  laughed heartily,  when  I  told  her  how  you called  yourfelf   the knight  of the forrowful figure.  I  asked  her  whether  the   Bifcainer  o f  t’ other  day  had  been there  with  her:  die  told  me,  he  had,  and  that  he  was  a  veiy  honed;  fello w 4  :  I  asked  her alfo  after  the  galley-daves;  but die  told  me  die  had  not  yet feen any  o f  them.  All  goes  well,  as  yet,  faid   Don  Quixote.   But tell me,  what jewel did  die give you  at  your departure,  for  the  news  you  had  brought  her  o f 

me ?  For  it is an ufual and ancient  cuftom  among  knights,  and ladies-errant,  to 

beftow  fome  rich jewels on  the  fquires,  damlels,  or  dwarfs,  who  bring  them 

news  o f  their miftreffes  or  fervants,  as  a  reward  or  acknowledgment  for  their 

welcome  news.  Very  likely,  quoth   Sancho,   and  a  very  good  cuftom  it  was; 

but  it  muft  have  been in days  o f  yore;  for,  now-a-days,  the  cuftom,  I  lup- 

pofe,  is,  to  give only  a piece  of  bread  and  cheefe :  for  that  was  what  my  lady 

 Dulcinea  gave  me,  over  the  pales o f  the  yard;  when  die  difmiffed  me;  by  the fame  token  that  the  cheefe was  made o f  dieep’s-milk.  She  is  extremely  generous,  faid   Don  Quixote;  and  if  die  did  not  give  you  a jewel  of  gold,  it muft be becaufe  die had  not one about her:  but  deeves  are  good  after  Eafier K  I  dial! 

fee

1  In    Italy  and   Spain,   gloves  are  ufually perfum ed. 

*  H e r e   th e  a u th o r  fo ften s  th e  fat'iKe  u p o n   th e   Bifcainers. 

*  A   p r o v e r b ia l  e x p r e flio n ,  f ig n ify in g   th a t   a good  thing  is  always feafouahlt. 

T h e    Spaniards,   for  the  fa k e

of
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fee  her,  and  all  fliall  be fet  to  rights. 

But  do  you  know,  Sancho,  what  I  am 

furprized  at?  it  is,  that  you  mull;  have  gone and  come  through  the air;  for you 

have  been  little  more  than  three  days  in  going  and  coming,  between  this  and 

 fTobofo,  though  it  is  more  than  thirty leagues  from  hence  thither:  from whence I  conclude,  that  the  fage  enchanter,  who  has  the  fuperintendance  o f  my  affairs,  and  is my friend  (for  fuch  a  one  there is,  and  muft  o f  neceffity be,  otherwife  I  fhould  be  no  true  knight-errant)  I  fay,  this  fame  enchanter,  muft 

have  aflifted  you  in  travelling,  without  your  perceiving  it:  for  there  are  fages, who  will  take  you  up  a  knight-errant  fleeping  in  his  bed;  and,  without  his 

knowing  how,  or  in  what  manner,  he awakes  the  next  day  above  a  thoufand 

leagues  from  die  place  where  he  fell  afleep. 

And,  were  it  not  for  this,  the 

knights-errant  could  not fuccour  one  another  in  their  refpetftive  dangers,  as  they 

now  do at  every  turn.  For  a knight  happens  to  be  fighting,  in  die  mountains 

o f   Armenia,  with  fome  dreadful  monfter,  or  fierce  fpetftre,  or  fome  other knight,  and  has  the  worft o f  the  combat,  and  is  juft  upon  the  point  o f  being 

killed;  and,  when  he  leaft  experts  it,  there  appears  upon  a cloud,  or  in  a  chariot  o f  fire,  another  knight  his  friend,  who  juft  before  was  in   England;  who fuccours  him,  and  delivers  him  from  death;  and  that  night  he  finds  himfelf  in 

his own  chamber,  fupping with  a very good  appetite,  though  there  be  die  di- 

ftance  o f  two  or  three  thoufand  leagues between the  two  countries.  And all  this 

is  brought  about  by  the  induftry  and  skill  o f  thofe  fage  enchanters,  who  undertake  the  care  o f  thofe  valorous  knights. 

So  that,  friend   Sancho,  I  make  no 

difficulty  in  believing,  that  you went  and  came,  in  fo  fliort  time,  between  this 

place  and   ‘Tobofo,  fince,  as  I have already  faid,  fome  fage  our  friend  muft  have expedited  your journey,  without  your  being  fenfible  o f  it.  It  may  be  fo,  quoth 

 Sancho;  for,  in good  faith,  Rozinante  went  like  any gypfy’s afs with  quickfilver in  his  ears.  With  quickfilver!  faid   Don  Quixote,   ay,  and  with  a  legion  o f  devils  to-boot;  a  fort  o f  cattle that  travel,  and  make others  travel,  as  faft  as  they pleafe,  without  being  tired.  But,  fetting  this afide,  what  would  you  advife  me 

to do now,  as to what  my lady commands me,  about going to fee her ?  for,  though 

I  know  I am bound  to  obey her  commands,  I  find  myfelf,  at  prefent,  under  an 

impoffibility  o f  doing it,  on  account  o f  the boon  I  have  promifed  to  grant  the 

princefs,  who  is  now  with  us;  and  the  laws  o f  chivalry  oblige  me  to  comply 

with  my word,  rather  than indulge my pleafure.  On  the  one  hand,  the  defire 

o f  feeing  my  lady  perfecutes  and perplexes m e:  on  the  other,  I  am  incited  and 

called  by  my  promifed  faith,  and  the  glory  I  fhall  acquire  in  this  enterprize. 

But  what  I  propofe  to  do,  is,  to  travel  faft,  and  get quickly  to  the  place  where this  giant is,  and,  prefently  after  my  arrival,  to  cut  off  his head,  and  fettle  the princefs  peaceably  in  her  kingdom,  and  that  inftant  to  return  and  fee  that  fun 

that  enlightens  my fenfes;  to  whom  I  will  make  fuch  an  excufe,  that  file  fiiall

o f   w a r m t h ,  w e a r   fle e v e s   in   w in t e r ,  ’ t ill  a b o u t   E a jl e r :  b u t ,  i f   th e   w e a th e r   c o n tin u e s   c o ld ,  fle e v e s   m a y   b e p r o p e r   a ft e r    Eajler. 

allow
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allow my  delay was  neceffary;  for flie  will  perceive that  all redounds  to  the  in- 

creafe  o f  her  glory  and  fame,  fince  what  I  have  won,  do  win,  or  fhali  win, 

by  force  o f  arms,  in  this  life,  proceeds  wholly from  the  fuccour die  affords  me, and from  my being her’s.  A h !  quoth   Sancho,   how  is  your  worfhip  concerned 

about  trifles 1 !  Pray,  tell  me,  Sir,  do  you  intend  to  take  this  journey  for  nothing ?  and  will  you  let  dip  fo  condderable  a match  as  this,  when  the dowry is  a kingdom,  which,  as  I  have  heard  fay,  is  above twenty  thoufand  leagues  in  circumference,  and  abounding  in all  things  neceflary  for the  fupport of human  life, and  bigger  than   Portugal and   Cajlile  together.  For  the  love  o f  god,  fay  no more,  and  take fhame to yourfelf  for  what  you  have  faid  already j  and  follow 

my advice,  and pardon  me,  and be married  out  o f  hand  at  the  firft  place  where 

there  is  a  pried:  ->   and,  if  there  be none,  here  is  our  licenciate,  who  will  do  it richly.  And,  pray  take  notice,  I  am  o f  age  to  give  advice,  and what  I  now 

give is as  fit  as  if  it  were  cad  in  a  mould  for  you :  for  a fparrow  in  the  hand  is worth more than a budard  flying;  and,  he  that  may  have good  if  he  will,  it is 

his  own  fault  if  he choofes  ill.  Look you,  Sancho,   replied   Don Quixote,   if you advife me to  marry,  that,  by  killing  the  giant,  I  may  immediately  become  a 

king,  and have  it  in my power  to  reward  you  by  giving  you  what  I  promifed 

you,  I  would  have you  to  know,  that,  without  marrying,  I  can  eafily  gratify 

your  defire:  for  I  will  covenant,  before  I  enter  into  the  battle,  that,  upon  my coming  off  victorious,  without  marrying  the  princefs,  I  fhall  be  intitled  to  a 

part o f  the  kingdom,  to  bedow  it on  whom  I  pleafe;  and,  when  I  have  it,  to 

whom  do  you  think  I fhould  give  it,  but  to  yourfelf?  That  is clear,  anfwered 

 Sancho:  but  pray,  Sir,  take  care  to choofe  it  toward  the  fea,  that,  if  I  fhould not  like  living there,  I  may  fhip off  my  black  fubjedts,  and  difpofe  o f  them  as I  laid  before \   And trouble  not  yourfelf  now  to  go  and  fee  my  lady   Dulcinea, but  go and  kill  the  giant,  and  let  us  make  an  end  o f  this bufinefs;  for,  before god,  I  verily  believe  it  will  bring  us much  honour  and  profit.  You  are  in  the 

right,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  and  I take your  advice  as  to  going  fird  with the  princefs,  before  I  go  to  fee  Dulcinea.   And be  fure  you  fay nothing  to  any' 

body,  no,  not  to  thofe,  who  are  in  our  company,  o f  what  we  have  been  dif- 

courfing and  conferring upon:  for  fince   Dulcinea  is  fo referved,  that  fhe  would not  have  her  thoughts known,  it  is not  fit  that I,  or  any one  elfe  for  me,  fhould difcover  them.  I f   it  be  fo,  quoth   Sancbo,  why  does  your  worfhip  fend  all 1  T h e  original  is,  como 'vuejlra mtrctd lajlimado de effos cafe os;  in  w hich .there  is  fom e  am b igu ity:  for, 

 cafeo  fig n ifyin g   both   a  bit  of a  broken pot  and   a /cull,   it  m ay  be  rendered,  either   ho<w is your  «i worfhip  troubled 

 about thefe  bits of a broken  pot,  that  is,  thefe trifles !   o r,  bonu is your  nxjor/bip  difordered  in your  bead!   O u r tra n fla to rs  h a v e   ch o fen   th e  la ft  o f   th e fe  fe n fe s. 

B u t  o n e   w o u ld   h a r d ly   e x p e ft    Sancbo  ftiould   be  fo  fre e   w ith h is   m a fte r,  a ft e r   fo   la te   a   d r u b b in g   fo r   fu ch   fo rt  o f   lib e r t ie s ;  an d   th e re fo r e   I   h a v e   c h o fe n   th e   firft,  w h ic h a g r e e s   v e r y   w e ll  w it h   w h a t  fo llo w s ,  a s   th e   re a d e r  w ill  e a fily   p e r c e iv e . 

1   Sancho had  not told  his  m after  in  what  m anner he  intended  to  difpofe 'o f  his   Negroes,  but  had  on ly  re-fo lv e d   u p o n   it  in   fo lilo q u y . 

B u t   th is  is  n o   n e g lig e n c e   in   o u r  a u th o r ,  b u t  r a th e r   a   fin e  ft r o k e   o f   h u m o u r,  a s it fu p p o fe s   Sancbo  fo  ftr o n g ly   poifelTed  w ith   th e  th o u g h t,  th at  h e   does  n o t  d iftin g u ilh   w h e th e r  h e h a d   fa id   it   to h is  m a ile r ,  o r   to  h i m fe l f  o n ly . 

thofe
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thofe  you conquer  by the  might  o f  your  arm,  to  prefent  themfelves  before  my 

lady   Dulcinca,  this  being to  give  it  under  your  hand  that  you  are  in  love  with lier?  I f   thefe  perfons  muft  fall  upon  their  knees  before  her,  and  declare  they come from  you  to  pay  their  obeyfance  to her,  how can  your  mutual  inclinations 

be  a fecret?  How  dull and fooliili you  are !  faid   Don  Quixote.  

You  perceive 

not,  Sancho,   that  all  this  redounds  the  more  to  her  exaltation. 

For  you  m uft 

know,  that,  in this  our  dyle  o f  chivalry,  it  is  a  great  honour  for  a  lady  to  have many  knights-errant,  who  ferve  her  merely  for  her  own  fake,  without  expectation  o f  any  other reward  o f  their  manifold  and  good  defires,  than  the  honour o f  being admitted  into  the  number  o f  her  knights. 

I  have  heard  it  preached, 

quoth   Sajicho,   that  god is  to  be  loved  with  this  kind  o f  love,  for  himfelf  alone, without  our  being  moved  to  it  by  the  hope  o f  reward,  or  the  fear  o f  punifhment:  though,  for  my  part,  I  am  inclined  to  love  and ferve  him  for  what he is 

able  to  do  for  me. 

The  devil  take  you,  for  a  bumpkin,  faid   Don  Quixote; 

you  are  ever and  anon  faying  fuch  fmart  tilings,  that  one  would  almod  think 

you  have  dudied. 

And  yet,  by  my  faith,  quoth  Sane ho,   I  cannot  fo  much  as 

read. 

While  they were  thus  talking,  mailer   Nicholas  called  aloud  to  them  to  halt a  little;  for  they  had  a  mind  to  flop and  drink  at  a  fmall  fpring  hard  by.  Don Quixote  flopped,  much  to  the fatisfadlion  o f   Sancho,  who  began  to  be  tired  o f telling  fo  many  lyes,  and  was  afraid  his  mailer  fliould  at  lafl  catch  him  tripping :  for,  though  he  knew   Dulcinca  was  a  farmer’s  daughter o f  Tobofo,  he had never feen  her in all his  life.  In  the  mean  while   Car denio  had put  on  the  cloaths, which   Dorothea  wore  when  they  found  her;  and,  though  they  were  none  o f 

the  bell,  they  were  far  beyond  thofe  he  had put  o f f 1.  T hey  all  alighted  near the  fountain,  and,  with  what  the  priefl  had  furniflied himfelf  with  at  the  inn, 

they  fomewhat  appeafed  the violence o f  their  hunger. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  a  young  flripling  happened to  pafs  by,  travelling along the  road;  who,  looking  very earneflly  at  thofe  who  were  at  the fountain,  prefently  ran to   Don  Quixote,  and,  embracing  his  legs,  fell  a  weeping in  good  earned,  and faid;  A h!  dear Sir,  does-not  your worfhip  know me?  Conlider  me w e ll:  I  am   Andres,  the  lad,  whom  you  delivered  from  the  oak,  to which  I  was  tied.  Don  Quixote  knew  him  again,  and,  taking  him  by  the 

hand,  he  turned to  the  company,  and  faid: 

T o   convince  you o f  what  importance  it  is  that there  fliould  be  knights-errant  in  the world,  to  redrefs  the  wrongs and  injuries  committed  in  i: by  infolent  and  wicked men;  you  mud know,  good 

people,  that,  a  few days  ago,  as  I  was  palling by  a wood,  I  heard  certain  outcries,  and  a very  lamentable  voice,  as o f  fome  perfon  in  affliction  and  didrefs. 

I  haded  immediately,  prompted  by  my  duty,  toward  the place,  from  which  the 

voice  feemed to come;  and  I  found,  tied  to  an  oak,  this  lad,  whom  you  fee

1  T h e f e   m u lt  b e   th e  r a g g e d   a p p a r e l   Cardenio  w o re   b e fo re   h e   w a s  d re lfe d   in   the  p r ie ll’ s  Ib o rt  c a ffo c k   an d c l o a k . 

here
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here  (I  am  glad,  in my foul,  he  is  prefent;  for  he  will atteft  the  truth o f  what I fa y :)  I  fay,  he  was  tied  to  the  oak,  naked  from  the  waitte  upward;  and  a 

country-fellow,  whom  I  afterward found  to  be  his  matter,  was  cruelly  lafhing 

him  with  die  reins o f  a  bridle:  and,  as  foon  as  I  faw  it,  I  asked  him  the  reafon  o f  fo  fevere  a whipping. 

The  clown  anfwered,  that  he  was  his  fervant, 

and  that  he  whipped  him  for foine  inttances  o f  negleft,  which  proceeded  rather 

from  knavery  than fimplicity.  On  which  this boy faid;  Sir,  he  whips  me only 

becaufe I ask him for my wages.  The  matter  replied,  with  I  know  not  what 

fpeeches  and  excufes,  which  I  heard  indeed,  but  did  not  admit.  In  ttiort,  I 

made him  untie the  boy,  and  fwear  to take  him  home,  and  pay  him  every  real 

down  upon  the nail,  and  perfumed  into  the  bargain. 

Is  not  all  this  true,  fon 

 Andres?   and  did  you  not obferve  with  what  authority  I  commanded,  and  how 

fubmittively  he  promifed  to  do  whatever  I  enjoined,  notified,  and required  o f 

him?  Anfwer;  be  under  no  concern,  but  tell tliefe  gentlefolks what  patted,  that 

they  may  fee  and  confider  how  ufeful  it  is,  as  I  faid,  that  there  fhould  be 

knights-errant  upon  the  road.  All  that  your  worfhip  has  faid  is  very  true,  anfwered  the lad;  but  the bufinefs  ended quite  otherwife,  Sir,  than  you  imagine. 

How  otherwife ?  replied   Don  Quixote:  did  not  the  ruttic  inftantly  pay  you ? 

He  not  only did  not  pay  me,  anfwered  the  boy,  but,  as  foon  as  your  worfhip 

was  got  out o f  the wood,  and we  were left alone,  he  tied  me  again  to  the  fame 

tree,  and  gave  me  fo many  frefli  ttrokes,  that  I  was  flayed  like any faint  Bartholomew ;   and,  at  every latti  he  gave  me,  he  faid  fomething  by  way  of  feoff  or iett  upon  your  worfhip;  at  which,  if  I  had  not  felt  fo  much  pain,  I  could  not have forborne  laughing. 

In  ttiort,  he  laid  me  on  in  fuch  manner,  that  I  have 

been  ever  fince  in  an  hofpital,  under  cure  o f  the  bruifes the barbarous  countryman  then  gave me.  And  your  worfhip is  in  the fault o f all  this;  for had you gone on your way,  and  not come whither  you was  not called,  nor  intermeddled  with 

other folks  bufinefs,  my  matter  would  have  been  fatisfled  with  giving me  a  dozen  or two  o f  lafhes,  and  then  would  have  loofed  me,  and  paid  me  what  he owed  me. 

But,  by  your  worfhip’s  abufing  him  fo  unmercifully,  and  calling 

him  fo  many  hard  names,  his  wrath  was  kindled;  and,  not  having  it  in  his 

power to be revenged  on your  worfhip,  no  fooner had you  left him,  but  he  discharged  the tempeft  upon  me,  in fuch  fort,  that  I  fhall  never  be  a  man  again while  I  live. 

The  mifehief,  faid   Don  Quixote,   was  in  my  going  away:  I 

fhould  not have  ttirred  ’till  I  had  feen  you  paid;  for  I  might  have  known,  by 

long  experience,  that  no  ruttic  will  keep  his  word,  if   he  finds  it  inconvenient for  him  fo  to  do.  But  you  may remember,  Andres,  that  I  fwore,  if   he  did not  pay  you,  I  would  feek him out,  and find him,  though he  hid  himfelf  in  the 

whale’s  belly..  That is  true,  quoth   Andres;  but it  lignified  nothing.  You fhall fee  now  whether  it  fignifies,  laid   Don  Quixote:  and fo  faying,  he  arofe  up  very haftily,  and  ordered   Sancho  to  bridle   Rozinante,  who  was  grazing  while  they were  eating.  Dorothea  asked  him  what  it  was  he meant  to do ?  He  anfwered,. 

V o l .  I. 

D d  
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that  he  would  go  and  find out  the  ruftic,  and  chaftife  him  for  fo  bafe  a  proceeding,  and  make him pay  Andrei  to  the laft  farthing,  in  fpite  and  defiance  o f all  the  ruftics  in the world.  She  defired  he  would  confider  what  he  did,  fince, 

according  to  the ftipulation  o f  the promifed  boon,  he  could  not  engage  in  any 

other  adventure,  ’till  he  had  accompliflied  her’s;  and,  fince  he  could  not  but 

know  this  better  than  any  body  elfe,  file  entreated  him  to  moderate  his  refent- 

ment  ’till  his  return from  her  kingdom. 

You  are  in  the  right,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote,  and   Andrei  muft,  perforce,  have  patience  ’till  my  return,  as  you  fay, madam;  and  I  again  [fwear  and  promife  not  to  reft  ’till  he  is  revenged  and 

paid. 

I  do  not  depend  upon  thefe  oaths,  faid   Andrei:  I  would  rather  have 

wherewithal  to  carry  me  to   Sevil,   than all  the  revenges  in  the  world.  I f   you have  any  tiling  to  give  me to  eat,  and  to  carry  with  me,  let  me  have  it;  and 

god  be  with  your  worftiip,  and with  all  knights-errant,  and  may  they  prove 

as  luckily errant  to  themfelves,  as  they have  been to  me.  Sancbo  pulled a piece o f  bread,  and  another  o f  cheefe,  out  o f  his  knapfack,  and,  giving  it  to  the 

lad,  faid to  him ;  Here,  brother  Andrei,   we  all  have  a  fhare  in  your  misfortune.  W hy,  what  fhare have  you in it ?  faid  Andrei.   This  piece o f  bread  and cheefe,  which  I  give  you,  anfwered   Sancbo  :  god  knows  whether  I  may  not 

want  itm yfelf;  for I would have  you to know,  friend,  that we fquires to knights- 

errant  are  fubjedt  to  much  hunger,  and  to  ill  luck,  and  to  other  things  too, 

which are more  eafily  conceived  than told. 

 Andrei  laid  hold  on  the  bread  and 

cheefe,  and,  feeing that no body elfe  gave  him  any thing,  he  made  his  bow,  and 

marched  off.  It  is  true,  he  faid,  at  parting,  to   Don  Quixote:  For the  love o f god,  Signor  knight-errant,  if   ever  you  meet me  again,  though you  fee  they are 

beating me to pieces,  do  not fuccour  nor  afiift  me,  but  leave  me  to  m y  misfortune,  which  cannot  be  fo  great,  but  a  greater  will  refult  from  your  worfhip’s aid,  whom  may  the  curfe  o f  god  light  upon,  and  upon  all  the  knights-errant 

that  ever  were  born  in  the  world.  Don  Quixote  was  getting  up  to  chaftife 

him ;  but  he  fell  a  running  fo  faft,  that  no  body  offered  to  purfue  him. 

 Don 

 Quixote  was  mightily abafhed  at  Andrei's  ftory:  and  the reft were  forced  to  refrain,  though  with  lome  difficulty,  from  laughing,  that they might not  put  him quite  out  o f  countenance. 
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 Which  treati o f what  hefel Don  Quixote’*  whole company  in  the inn. 

H   E   notable  repaft  being  ended,  they  faddled  immediately,  and,  without 

A   any thing  happening to diem  worthy  to  be  related,  they  arrived  the  next 

day  at  the  inn,  that  dread  and  terrour  o f   Sancho  Pan$a,   who,  though  he would  fain have  declined  going in,  could  not  avoid  it.  T he  hoftefs,  the  hoft, 

their  daughter,  and   Maritornei,  feeing   Don  Quixote  and  a Sancbo  coming,  went out to meet them,  with  figns  o f  much jo y ;  and  he received them  with  a  grave

de-
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deportment,  and  a  nod  o f  approbation,  bidding  them  prepare  him  a  better  bed 

than they had  done  the time  before:  to  which  the  hoftefs  anfwered,  that,  provided  he  would  pay  better  than  the  time  before,  fhe  would  get  him  a  bed  for a  prince.  Don  Quixote  faid,  he  would j  and  fo  they made him  a  tolerable  one in  the  fame  large  room  where  he  had  lain  before:  and  he  immediately  threw 

himfelf  down  upon  it ;  for  he  arrived  very  much  Shattered  both  in  body  and 

brains.  He  was  no  fooner  fhut  into  his chamber,  but  the  hoftefs  fell  upon  the 

barber,  and,  taking  him  by the  beard,  laid;  By  my  faith,  you  ftiall  ufe  my tail 

no  longer  for  a  beard:  give me  my  tail  again;  for  my  husband’s  thing  is  toffed 

up  and down,  that it  is  a  fhame;  I mean  the  comb  I  ufed  to  ftick  in  my  good 

tail.  The  barber  would  not part  with  it,  for  all  her  tugging,  ’till  the  licenciate bid  him  give  it  her;  for there  was  no  farther  need  o f  that artifice,  but he might now  difeover  himfelf,  and  appear  in  his  own  fhape,  and tell   Don  Quixote,  that, being  robbed  by thofe  thieves  the galley-flaves,  he  had  fled  to  this  inn;  and,  if he  fhould ask for  the  princefs’s  fquire,  they  fhould  tell  him,  fhe  had  difpatched 

him  before with  advice  to her fubjedts,  that  fhe was  coming,  and  bringing  with 

her  their  common deliverer.  With  this  the  barber  willingly  furrendered to the 

hoftefs  the  tail,  together  with  all  the  other  appurtenances  fhe  had  lent  them,  in order  to   Don  Quixote's,   enlargement.  All  the  folks  o f  the  inn  were  furprized, both at the  beauty  o f   Dorothea,  and  the  comely  perfonage  o f the  fhepherd  Cardeni o.   The  prieft  ordered  them  to  get  ready  what the  houfe  afforded,  and  the hoft,  in  hopes  o f  being  better paid,  foon  ferved  up a  tolerable  fupper.  All  this while   Don  Quixote  was  afleep,  and  they  agreed  not  to  awake  him;  for  at  that time  he  had  more  occaflon for fleep  than victuals. 

The difeourfe at  fupper,  at which were  prefent  the  inn-keeper,  his  wife,  his 

daughter,  and   M ari tomes# and  all  the  paffengers,  turned  upon the  ftrange madnefs  o f   Don  Quixote,  and the condition  in  which  they  had  found  him.  The 

hoftefs  related  to  them what befell  him with  the  carrier;  and  looking  about  to 

fee  whether   Sancho  was  by,  and  not  feeing him,  fhe  gave  them  a  full  account o f  his  being  toffed  in  a  blanket,  at  which  they  were not  a  little  diverted.  And the  prieft  happening to fay,  that  the  books  o f  chivalry,  which   Don  Quixote had read,  had  turned  his brain,  the  inn-keeper  faid:  I  cannot  conceive  how  that 

can  be;  for  really,  as far as  I  can  underftand,  there  is  no  choicer  reading  in  the world,  and  I  have  by  me  three  or  four  o f  them,  with  fome  manuferipts, 

which,  in  good  truth,  have  kept  me  alive,  and not  me  only,  but  many  others 

befide.  For,  in  harveft-time,  many  o f  the  reapers  come  hither  every  day  for 

flicker,  during  the  noon-day heat;  and there  is always  one or other among them 

that  can  read,  who  takes  one  o f  thefe  books  in  hand,  and  above  thirty  o f  us 

place  ourfelves  round  him,  and  liften to  him with  fo  much pleafure,  that it prevents  a  thoufand  hoary  hairs:  at  leaft,  I  can  fay  for  myfelf,  that,  when  I  hear o f  thofe  furious  and  terrible  blows,  which  the  knights-errant  lay  on,  I  have  a 

month’s mind  to be doing as much,  and  could fit  and hear  them  day  and  night. 

D  d  2 

I wifh

[image: Image 827]

[image: Image 828]

 2 0  4

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

I  widi  you  did,  quoth  the  hodefs;  for  I  never  have  a  quiet  moment  in  my 

houfe  but when  you  are  liftening  to  the  reading;  for  then  you  are  fo  befotted, 

that  you  forget  to  fcold  for that time.  It  is true,  faid   Maritornes,  and,  in  good faith,  I  too  am  very much  delighted  at  hearing  thofe  things;  for  they  are  very 

fine,  efpecially  when  they  tell  us how  fuch  a  lady,  and her knight,  lie  embracing 

each  other  under  an  orange-tree,  and  how  a   Duenna  dands  upon  the  watch, 

dying  with  envy,  and  her  heart  going  pit-a-pat. 

I  fay,  all  this  is  pure  honey. 

And pray,  mifs,  what  is  your  opinion  o f  thefe  matters ?  faid  the  pried,  addref- 

fing  himfelf  to  the  inn-keeper’s  daughter. 

I  do  not know  indeed,  Sir,  anfwer- 

ed  the  girl:  I liften  too;  and  truly,  though  I  do  not  underdand  it,  I  take  fome pleafure  in  hearing  it:  but  I  have  no  relilli  for  thole  blows  and  Hafhes,  which pleafe  my  father  fo  much;  what  I  chiefly  like,  is,  the  complaints  the  knights 

make  when  they  are  abfent  from  their  midrefies;  and  really,  fometimes,  they 

make,  me weep,  out  o f  the  pity  I  have  for  them.  You would foon afford them 

relief,  young  gentlewoman,  faid   Dorothea,  i f   they  wept  for  you.  I  do  not know  what  I  fhould do,  anfwered  the  girl;  only  I  know,  that  feveral  o f  thofe 

ladies  are fo cruel,  that  their  knights  call  them  tigers,  and  lions,  and  a  thou- 

fand  other  ugly  names. 

And,  Jefu!  I  cannot  imagine  what  kind  o f  folks  they 

be,  who  are  fo  hard-hearted  and  unconfcionable,  that,  rather  than  bedow a 

kind  look  on an honed:  gentleman,  they  will  let  him  die,  or  run  mad.  And, 

for  my  part,  I  cannot fee why all  this  coynefs:  if   it  is  out  o f  honeity,  let  them marry them;  for  that  is  what the gentlemen would  be at. 

Hold  your  tongue, 

huffey,  faid  the  hodefs:  methinks,  you  know  a  great  deal  o f  thefe  matters; 

and  it  does not  become  young  maidens  to  know,  or talk,  fo much. 

When  this 

gentleman asked  me  a  civil  quedion,  replied  the  girl,  I  could  do  no  led,  fure, 

than  anfwer him. 

It  is  mighty  well,  faid  the  pried;  pray,  landlord,  bring  me  thofe  books,  for 

I  have  a  mind to  fee  them. 

W ith all  my heart,  anfwered the  hod:,  and,  going 

into  his  chamber,  he  brought  out  a  little  old  cloak-bag,  with  a  padlock  and 

chain  to it,  and opening  it  he  took  out  three  large  volumes,  and  fome  manu- 

fcript  papers  written  in  a  veiy  fair  character. 

T he  fird  book  he  opened  he 

found  to  be   Don  Cirongilio  o f   Thrace,  the  next   Felixmarte  o f   Hyrcania,  and the  third  the  hidory o f  the  grand  captain   Gonqalo  Hernandez  o f   Cordoua,  with the  life  o f   Diego  Garcia de Paredes.   When  the  pried:  had  read  the  titles  o f the  two  drd,  he  turned  about  to  the  barber,  and  faid  :  W e  want here  our 

friend’s  houfe-keeper  and niece.  Not  at  all,  anfwered  the  barber;  for  I  m yfelf 

can  carry them to  the yard,  or  to  the  chimney,  where  there  is  indeed  a  very 

good  fire.  What,  Sir,  would you  burn  my  books ?  faid  the  inn-keeper. 

Only 

thefe  two,  faid  the  pried,  that  o f   Don  Cirongilio,  and  that  o f   Felixmarte.  

What then,  are  my books  heretical,  or  fiegmatical,  that  you  have  a  mind  to 

burn  them?  Schifmatical,  you  would  fay,  friend,  faid  the  barber,  and  not  fiegmatical.   It is  true,  replied the  inn-keeper;  but  if   you  intend  to  burn  any,  let it
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it  be  this  o f the   Grand Captain,  and  this  of   Diego  de  Garcia j  for  I  will  fooner let  you  burn  one  o f my  children,  than  either  o f  the  others.  Dear brother,  faid 

the  prieft,  thefe  two  books  ate  great  lyars,  and  full  o f  extravagant  and  foolifh conceits;  and  this  o f  the   Grand  Captain  is  a  true  hiftory,  and  contains  the  exploits  of   Gon^alo  Hernandez  o f   Cordoua,  who,  for  his  many and  brave  actions, deferved  to  be  called  by  all  the  world  the   Grand Captain  ;  a  name renowned and  illurtrious,  and  merited  by  him  alone. 

As  for   Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes,  he 

was  a  gentleman  o f  note,  born  in  the  town  o f   Pruxillo  in   EJlremadura,  a  very brave  foldier,  and  of  fuch  great  natural  ftrength,  that  he  could  Hop  a  millwheel,  in  its  greateft  rapidity,  with  a  fingle  finger ;  and,  being  once  ported with  a  two-handed  fword  at  the  entrance  upon  a  bridge,  he  repelled  a  prodigious  army,  and  prevented  their  paflage  over  it. 

And  he  performed other  fuch 

things,  that  if,  inftead  o f  being  related  by himlelf,  with  the moderty o f a  cavalier  who is  his  own hiftorian,  they  had  been  written  by  fome  other difpaflionate and  unprejudiced  author,  they  would  have  eclipfed  the  actions  o f  the   Heitors, Achillefes,  and   Orlandos.   Perfuade  my  grandmother  to  that,  quoth  the  innkeeper j  do  but  fee  what  it  is  he  wonders  at,  the  rtopping  o f  a  mill-wheel  f before  god  your  worfhip  fhould  have  read,  what I  have  read,  concerning  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  who,  with  one  back-rtroke,  cut  afunder  five  giants  in  the middle,  as  if  they  had  been  fo  many  bean-cods,  o f  which  the  children  make 

little  puppet-friars  *.  At  another  time  he  encountered a  very  great  and powerful 

army,  confirting  o f  above  a million  and fix  hundred  thoufand  foldiers,  all armed 

from head  to  foot,  and defeated  them all,  as  if  they  had  been  a  flock  o f  fheep. 

But  what will you  fay o f  the  good   Don  Cirongilio  of   Horace,   who  was  fo  ftout and  valiant,  as  you  may  fee  in  the  book,  wherein  is  related,  that,  as  he  was 

failing  on  a  river,  a  fiery  ferpent  appeared  above  water ;  and  he,  as  foon  as  he faw  it,  threw  himfelf  upon  it,  and,  getting  artride  upon  its  fcaly  fhoulders, 

fqueezed  its  throat  with  both  his  hands,  with  fo  much  force,  that  the  ferpent, 

finding  itfelf  in  danger  of  being  choaked,  had  no  other  remedy,  but  to  let  it 

felf  fink  to  the  bottom  o f  the  river,  carrying  along with  him  the  knight,  who. 

would  not  quit  his  hold  :  and,  when  they  were  got  to  the  bottom,  he  found 

himfelf  in  a  fine  palace,  and  in  fo  pretty a garden,  that  it  was  wonderful j  and prefently  the ferpent  turned  to  a venerable  old  man,  who faid  fo  many  things  to 

him,  that the  like  was never heard.  Therefore,  pray,  fay  no more,  Sir;  for,  if  

you  were  but  to hear all  this,  you would  run  mad  with  pleafure.  A   fig for  the 

 Grand Captain,  and  for  that   Diego  Garcia  you  fpeak  of. 

 Dorothea,  hearing this,  faid  foftly  to   Cardenio ;  Our  landlord  wants  but  little to  make  the  fecond  part  o f   Don  Quixote.   I  think  fo  too,  anfwered   Cardenio  ; for,  according  to  the  indications  he  gives,  he  takes  all  that  is  related  in  thefe books  for  gofpel,  and  neither  more  nor  lefs  than  matters  o f  fatrt  ;  and  the  bare-1  Children  in   Spain,  w e are  told,  m ake  puppets  refem bling  friars out  o f  bean  cods  by  breakin g as  much o f   th e  u p p ir   en d   as  d ife o v e r s   p a rt  o f   th e   firlt  b e a n ,  w h ic h   is  to  r e p re fe n t  th e  b a ld   h e a d ,  an d   le ttin g   th e b r o k e n   c o d   h a n g   b a c k   l i k e   a   c o w l. 

footed
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footed  friars  themfelves  could  not  make  him  believe  otherwife. 

Look  you, 

brother,  faid  the  pried  ;  there  never  was  in  the  world  fuch  a  man  as   Felixmarte o f  Hyrcania,  nor   Don  Cirongilio  o f   Thrace,  nor  any  other  knights,  fuch as  the  books  o f  chivalry  mention:  for  all  is  but  the  contrivance  and  invention 

o f  idle  wits,  who  compofed  them  for  the  purpofe  o f  whileing  away  time,  as 

you  fee  your  reapers  do in  reading  them  ;  for  I  vow  and  fwear  to  you,  there 

never  were  any  fuch  knights  in  the  world,  nor  did  fuch  feats,  or  extravagant 

things,  ever happen in it.  T o   another  dog with  this bone,  anfwered the hod ;  as 

if  I did not know how  many make five,  nor where my  own fhoe  pinches  :  do not 

think,  Sir,  to  feed  me  with  pap  ;  for,  before  god,  I  am  no  fuckling.  A   good 

jed  indeed,  that your worfhip  flrould  endeavour to  make  me  believe,  that all die 

contents  o f diefe  good  books  are  lyes  and  extravagancies,  being  printed  with  the 

licence  o f  the  king’s  privy-council j  as  if  diey were  people  that  would  allow the impreffion  o f  fuch  a  pack  o f  lyes,  battles,  and  enchantments,  as  are  enough  to make  one  diftradted. 

I  have  already  told  you,  friend,  replied  the  pried,  that 

it  is  done  for  the  amufement  o f  our  idle  thoughts  :  and  as,  in  all  well-indi- 

tuted  commonwealths,  the  games  o f  chefs,  tennis,  and  billiards,  are  permitted 

for  the entertainment  o f  thofe  who  have  nothing  to  do,  and  who  ought  not,  or 

cannot  work  ;  for  the  fame  reafon  they permit  fuch  books  to  be  written  and 

printed,  prefuming,  as  diey  well  may,  that  no  body  can  be  fo  ignorant  as  to 

take  them  for  true  hidories. 

And,  if  it  were  proper  at  this  time,  and  my 

hearers  required  it,  I  could  lay  down  fuch  rules  for  the  compofing  books  o f 

chivalry,  as  fliould,  perhaps,  make  them  agreeable,  and  even  ufeful  to  many 

perfons:  but  I  hope  the  time  will  come  that  I  may  communicate  this  defign 

to  thofe  who  can  remedy  it  3  and,  in  the  mean  while,  Signor  inn-keeper,  believe  what  I  have  told  you,  and  here  take  your  books,  and  fettle  the  point, whether  they  contain  truths  or  lyes,  as  you  pleafe  3  and  much  good  may  do you  with  them,  and  god  grant  you  do  not  halt  on  the  fame  foot  your  gued 

 Don  Quixote  does. 

Not  fo,  anfwered  the  inn-keeper,  I  fhall  not  be  fo  mad 

as  to  turn knight-errant  3  for  I  know very  well that  times are  altered  fince thofe famous  knights-errant  wandered  about  the  world. 

 Sancho  came  in about  the  middle  o f  this  converfation,  and  was  much  confounded,  and  very  penfive,  at  what  he  heard  faid,  that  knights-errant were not now  in  fadiion,  and  that  all  books o f  chivalry  were  meer  lyes  and  fooleries  3 

and  he  refolved  with  himfelf to wait  the event  o f this  expedition  o f his mader’s 3 

and,  if   it  did  not  fucceed  as  happily  as  he  expedted,  he determined  to  leave 

him,  and  return  home  to  his  wife  and  children,  and  to  his  accudomed 

labour. 

The  inn-keeper  was  carrying  away  the  cloak-bag  and  the  books 3  but  the 

pried  faid  to  h im :  Pray  day,  for  I  would  fee  what  papers  thofe  are  that 

are  written  in  fo  fair  a  charadter. 

The  hod  took  them  out,  and  having 

given  them  to  him  to  read,  he  found  about  eight  iheets  in  manufeript,  and  at

the
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the  beginning  a  large  title,  which  was,  The  Novel of the  Curious  Impertinent.  

The  prieft  read  three  or  four  lines  to  himfelf,  and faid  :  In  truth  I  do  not 

diflike  the title  of  this  novel,  and  I  have  a  mind  to  read  it  all.  T o   which  the inn-keeper  anfwered:  Your  reverence  may  well  venture  to  read  i t ;  for  I  allure 

you  that  fome  o f  my guefts,  who  have  read  it,  liked  it mightily,  and  begged  it 

o f  me  with  great  earneftnefs  :  but  I would  not  give  it  them,  defigning  to  reft ore  it  to  the  perfon,  who forgot  and  left behind  him  this  cloak-bag  with  thefe books  and  papers  ;  for  perhaps  their owner  may  come  this  way  again  fome 

time  or  other;  and  though  I  know  I  fhall have  a  great  want  o f  the  books,  in 

faith  I  will  reftore  them  ;  for,  though  I  am an  inn-keeper,  thank  god  I  am  a 

chriftian.  You  are  much  in  the  right,  friend,  faid  the  prieft;  nevertheless, 

if   the novel  pleafes me,  you  muft  give  me  leave  to  take  a  copy  o f  it.  W ith 

all  my  heart,  anfwered  the  inn-keeper.  While  they  two  were  thus  talking, 

 Cardenio  had  taken  up  the  novel,  and  began  to  read  i t ;  and,  being  likewile pleafed  with  it,  he  defired  the  prieft  to  read  it  fo  as  that  they  might  all  hear  it. 

I  will,  faid  the  prieft,  if  it  be  not  better  to  fpend  our  time  in  fleeping  than  in reading.  It  will  be  as  well  for  me,  faid   Dorothea,  to  pafs  the  time  in  liftening to  fome  ftory;  for  my  fpirits  are  not  yet  fo  compofed  as  to  give  me  leave  to 

fleep,  though  it were  needful.  W ell  then,  faid  the  prieft,  I  will  read  it,  if   it were  but  for  curiofity;  perhaps  it  may  contain  fomething  that  is  entertaining. 

Mafter   Nicholas  and   Sancho  joined  in  the  fame  requeft  :  on  which  the  prieft, perceiving  that  he  fhould  gave  them  all  pleafure,  and  receive  fome  himfelf, 

faid  ;  Be  all  attentive then,  for the  novel  begins  in  the  following  manner. 

C

H

A

P

. 



V I. 

 In  which  is  recited  The  Novel  o f  the  Curious  Impertinent  r. 

IN   Florence, a rich and famous city  of Italy,  in the province called  Tufcany,  lived Anfelmo  and   Lothario,  two  gentlemen  of  fortune  and quality,  and  fuch great friends,  that all who knew them  ftiled them,  by way o f eminence  and  diftin&ion, 

 the  two friends.  

They were  both batchelors,  young,  o f die fame age,  and o f the 

fame  manners :  all  which  was  a  fufficient  foundation  for their  reciprocal  friend- 

fhip.  It  is  true  indeed,  that   A?ifelmo  was  fomewhat  more  inclined  to  amorous dalliance  than   Lothario,  who  was  fonder  o f  country  fports;  but,  upon  occafion,  Anfelmo  negleded  his  own  pleafures,  to  purfue  thofe  o f  Lothario ;  and Lothario  quitted  his,  to  follow  thofe  of  Anfelmo:  and  thus their inclinations went hand  in  hand  with  fuch  harmony,  that  no  pendulum  clock  kept  fuch  exad 

time.  Anfelmo  fell  defperately  in love  with  a  beautiful young  lady  o f  condition in  the  fame city,  called   Camilla,  daughter  o f  fuch  good  parents,  and  herfelf  fo 1   Curio/o lmpertinente.   I  h a v e  rendered  this  title  (as  a ll  o u r  tran flators  h ave  done)   'verbatim  ;   th o u g h , in   ft r if t   p ro p rie ty   o f   fp e e c h ,  I   t h in k   th e  n o v e l  o u g h t  to  be  in title d ,  The  impertinently  Curitus,   fin ce   it  is c e r ta in   th e  fu b je d t  o f   it  is ,  n o t   Anfelmo s   Curious  impertinence,   b u t  h is   Impertinent  curiojity. 

good, 

[image: Image 835]

[image: Image 836]

 2 0  8

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

good,  that  he  refolved  (with  the  approbation  o f  his  friend   Lothario,  without whom  he  did  nothing)  to  demand  her  o f  her  fidier  in marriage;  which he  accordingly  did.  It  was   Lothario,  who  carried  the  mefluge  ;  and  it  was  he,  who concluded  the  match,  fo  much  to  the  good  liking  o f  his  friend,  that,  in  a  little time,  he  found  himfelf  in  the  poffeffion  o f  what  he  del  red,  and   Camilla fo  fa* 

tisfied  with  having  obtained  Anfelmo  for  her  husband,  that  die  ceaied  not  to give  thanks  to  heaven,  and  to   Lothario,  by  whofe  means  fuch  great  good  fortune  had  befallen  her. 

For  fome  days  after  the  wedding,  days  ufually  dedicated  to  mirdi,  Lothario  frequented  his  friend   Anfelmo's  houfe  as  he  was  wont to  do,  driving  to  honour,  pleafe,  and  entertain  him  to  the  utmoft  o f  his 

pow er:  but  the  nuptial  feafon  being  over,  and  compliments  o f  congratulation 

at  an  end,  Lothario began  to  remit  the  frequency  o f his  vilits  to  Anfelmo,  thinking,  as  all  difcreet  men  thould,  that  one  ought  not  to  vitit  and  frequent  the hoafes  o f  one’s  friends,  when  married,  in  the  lame  manner  as  when  they  were 

batchelors.  For,  though  true  and  real  friendlhip  neither  can  nor  ought  to  be 

fufpicious  in  any  thing,  yet  fo  nice  is  the  honour  o f  a  married  man,  that  it  is thought  it  may  fuffer  even  by  a  brother,  and  much  more  by  a  friend  1  ? 

 Anfelmo  took  notice  o f   Lothario's  remiflhefs,  and  complained  greatly  o f  it* 

telling  him,  that,  had  he fufpeCted,  that  his  being  married  would  have  been  the 

occalion  o f  their  not  converting  together  as  formerly,  he  would  never  have 

done  i t ;  and  fince,  by  the  entire  harmony  between  them,  while  both  batchelors,  they  had  acquired  fo  fweet  a  name  as  that  o f   the  two friends,  he  de/ired he  would  not  fuffer  fo  honourable  and  fo  pleating  a  title  to  be  loft,  by  overacting  the  cautious p art;  and  therefore he  befeeched him  (if  fuch a  term might be  ufed  between  them)  to  return,  and  be  matter  o f  his  Iioufe,  and  come  and 

go  as  heretofore  ;  affuring  him,  that  his  wife   Camilla  had  no  other  pleafure,  or will,  than  what  he  detired  the  thould  have  ;  and  that,  knowing  how  tincerely 

and  ardently  they  loved  each  other,  die  was  much  furprized  to  find  him  to thy. 

T o   all  thefe,  and  many  other  reafons,  which   Anfelmo  urged  to   Lothario,  to perfuade  him  to  ufe  his  houfe  as  before,  Lothario  replied  with  fo  much  prudence,  difcretion,  and  judgment,  that  Anfelmo  retted  fatisfied with  the good  intention  o f his  friend  ;  and  they  agreed,  that,  two  days  in  a  week,  betides holy-days,  Lothario  thould  come  and  dine  with  him  :  and,  though  this  was  concerted  between  them  two,  Lothario  refolved  to  do  what  he lhould  think mod; for  the  honour  o f  his  friend,  whofe  reputation  was  dearer  to  him  than  his 

own.  He  faid,  and  he  faid  right,  that  the  married  man,  on  whom  heaven 

has  beftowed  a  beautiful  wife,  thould  be  as  careful  what  men  he  brings  home 

to  his  houfe,  as  what  female  friends  the  converfes  with  abroad  j  for  that, 

which  cannot  be  done,  nor  concerted,  in  the  markets,  at  churches,  at 

public  thows,  or  affemblies  (tilings,  which  husbands  muft  not  always  deny 

their  wives)  may be  concerted  and  brought  about  at  the  houfe  o f  a  the-friend

1  T h e    Spanijh  and   ltalan  husbands  are  m ore  inclined  to  je.iloufy  than  thofe  c f   an y  other  nation. 

or
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or  relation,  o f  whom  we  are  mod  fecure. 

 Lothario  1  faid  alfo,  that  a  married 

man  flood  in  need  o f  fome  friend  to  advertife  him  o f  any  miflakes  in  his  condud;  ;  for  it  often  happens,  that  the  fondnefs  a  man  has  at  firfl  for  his  wife makes  him  either  not  take  notice,  or  not  tell  her,  for  fear  o f  offending  her, 

that  fhe  ought  to  do,  or  avoid  doing,  fome  things,  the doing,  or  not doing, 

whereof  may  refled  honour  or  difgrace ;  all  which  might  eafily be  remedied  by 

the  timely  admonition  o f a  friend.  But  where  fhall  we  find  a  friend  fo  difcreet, fo  faithful,  and fincere,  as   Lothario here  feems  to  require ?  indeed  I  cannot  tell, unlefs  in   Lothario  himfelf,  who,  with  the  utmofl  diligence  and  attention, 

watched  over  the  honour  o f  his  friend,  and  contrived  to  retrench  z,  cut  fhort, 

and  abridge  the  number  o f  vifiting-days  agreed  upon,  left  the  idle  vulgar,  and 

prying  malicious  eyes,  fhould  cenfure  the  free  accefs  o f  a  young  and  rich  cavalier,  fo  well  born,  and  o f  fuch  accomplifhments,  as  he  co ;ld  not  but  be  confcious  to  himfelf  he  was  mailer  of,  to  the  houfe  o f  a  lady  fo  beautiful  as   Camilla  and  though  his  integrity  and  worth  might  bridle  the tongues  of  the  cen-forious,  yet  he  had  no  mind that  his  own  honour,  or  that  o f  his  friend,  fhould be  in  the  lead  fufpedted ;  and  therefore,  on  mod  o f  the  days  agreed  upon,  he 

bufied  and  employed  himfelf  about  fuch  things  as  he  pretended  w .re  indifpen- 

fible.  And  thus  the  time  pafied  on  in complaints  on  the  one  hand,  and  cx- 

cufes  on  the  other. 

Now   it  fell  out  one  day,  as  they  two were  walking  in  a  meadow  without  the 

city,  Anfelmo  addrefled   Lothario  in  words  to  this  effedt.  I  know  very  well, friend   Lothario,  I  can  never  be  thankful  enough  to  god  for  the  bleffings  he  has bedowed  upon  me,  fird  in  making  me  the  fon  of  fuch  parents  as  mine  were, 

and  giving  me  with  fo  liberal  a  hand  what  men  call  the  goods  o f  nature  and 

fortune ;  and  efpecially in  having given  me  fuch  a  friend  as  yourfelf,  and  fuch  a wife  as   Camilla ;  two jewels,  which,  if  I  value  not as  high  as  I  ought,  I  value, at lead,  as high  as  lam  able.  Yet,  notwithdanding  all  thefe  advantages,  which 

ufually  are  diffident  to  make  men  live  contented,  I  live  the  mod  uneafy and 

diffatisfied  man  in  the  whole world  ;  having  been  for fome  time  pad  harrafied 

and  oppreffed  with  a defire,  fo drange,  and  fo  much  out  o f  the  common  track 

o f  other  men,  that  I  wonder  at  myfelf,  and  blame  and  rebuke  myfelf  for  it 

when  I  am  alone,  endeavouring  to  difle  and  conceal  it  even  from  my  own 

thoughts :  and  yet  I  have  fucceeded  no  better  in  my  endeavours  to  difie  and 

conceal  it,  than if  I  had  made it  my  bufinefs  to publilh it  to  all  the world.  And fince,  in  fhort,  it  mud  one  day  break  out,  I  would  fain  have  it  lodged  in  the archives  o f  your  bread  ;  not  doubting  but  that,  through  your  fecrecy,  and 

friendly  application  to  relieve  me,  I  fhall  foon  be  freed  from  the  vexation  it 

gives  me,  and  that,  by  your  diligence,  my  joy  will  rife  to  as  high  a  pitch,  as my  difeontent  has  done  by  my  own  folly. 

 Lothario  was  in  great  fufpence  at

*  B o th    Shelton  an d    Mof/eux  h a v e   p a t  th is  fe n tim e n t  in    Anfelmo %

m o u th . 

1   T h e   o r ig in a l  is   dezmar,   to   decimate. 

V o  l .  I. 

E   e

 Anfelmo'$
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 Anfelmo's  difcourfe,  and  unable  to  guefs  at  what  he  aimed by  l'o  tedious  a  preparation  and  preamble ;  and  though  he  revolved  in  his  imagination  what delire it  could  be  that  gave  his  friend  fo  much  didurbance,  he  dill  Ihot  wide  ol  the 

truth)  and,  to be  quickly  rid  o f  the  perplexity  into  which  this  lufpence  threw 

him,  he  faid  to him,  that  it  was  doing  a  notorious  injury  to  their  great  friendship to feek for round-about ways to acquaint him with his mod hidden  thoughts, fince he  might depend  upon  him,  either for  advice  or adidance  in what concerned 

them. 

It  is  very  true,  anfwered   Anfelmo ;  and  in  this  confidence  I  give  you  to underdand,  friend   Lothario>   that  the  thing  which  difquiets  me  is  a  delire  to know,  whether  my  wife   Camilla  be  as  good  and  as  perfect  as  I  imagine  her  to b e ;  and  I  cannot  be  thoroughly  informed  o f  this  truth,  but  by  trying  her  in 

fuch  a  manner,  that the  proof  may  manifed  the  perfection  o f  her  goodnefs,  as 

fire  does  that  o f  gold. 

For  it  is  my  opinion,  my  friend,  that  a  woman  is  honed  only  fo  far  as  die is,  or  is  not,  courted  and  folicited  1  :  and  that die  alone  is really  chade,  who  has  not  yielded  to  the  force  o f  promifes,  prefents,  and 

tears,  nor  to  the  continual  folicitations  o f importunate  lovers.  For,  what thanks, 

faid  he,  to  a  woman  for  being  virtuous,  when  no  body  perfuades  her  to  be 

otherwife  ?  what  mighty  matter  if   die  be  relerved  and  cautious,  who  has  no 

opportunity  given  her  o f  going  adray,  and knows  die  has  a  husband,  who,  the 

fird  time  he  catches  her  tranfgreffing,  will  be  fure  to  take away  her  life ?  T he woman,  therefore,  who  is  honed  out  o f  fear,  or  for  want  o f  opportunity,  I 

(hall  not  hold  in  the  fame  degree  o f  edeem  with  her,  v/ho,  after  folicitation 

and  importunity,  comes  off  with  the  crown  o f  victory. 

So  that  for  thefe  rea- 

fons,  and  for  many  more  I  could  adign  in  fupport  o f  my  opinion,  my  delire 

is,  that  my  wife   Camilla  may  pafs  through  thefe  tryals,  and  be  purified  and  refined  in  the  fire  o f  courtlhip  and  folicitation,  and  that  by  fome  perfon  worthy o f  placing  his  defires  on  her  :  and  if   die  comes  off  from  this  conflict,  as  I  believe  die will,  with  the  palm  o f  victory,  I  (hall  applaud  my  matchlefs  fortune: I  diall  then  have  it  to  fay,  that  I  have  attained  the  utmod  o f  my  wifhes,  and may  falely  boad,  that  the  virtuous  woman  is  fallen  to  my  lot,  o f  whom  the 

wife  man  fays,  Who  can find her ?   And  i f   the  reverfe  o f all  this  fhould happen, the  fatisfaCtion  o f  being  confirmed  in  my  opinion  will  enable  me  to  bear, 

without  regret,  the  trouble  fo  codly  an  experiment  may  reafonably  give  me. 

And,  as  nothing  you  can  urge  againd  my  defign  can  be  o f  any  avail  towards 

hindering  me  from  putting  it  in  execution,  I  would  have  you,  my  friend  Lothario,  dilpofe  yourfelf  to  be  the  indrument  o f  performing  this  work  o f  my fancy  ;  and  I  will  give  you  opportunity  to  do  it,  and  you  diall  want  for  no 

means  that  I   can  think  neccdary  towards  gaining  upon  a  moded,  virtuous,  re- 

lerved,  and  difintereded  woman. 

And,  among other  reafons,  which  induce me 

to  trud  this  nice  affair  to  your  management,  one  is,  my  being  certain,  that,  i f Camilla  diould  be  overcome,  you  will  not  pudi  the  victory  to  the  Lid  extremity, 

 Cajla ejfy  quam nemo rogwvit. 

O v i d . 

but
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but  only  account that  fordone,  which,  for good  reafons,  ought  not  to  be done; 

and  thus 1  fhall  be  wronged only  in the  intention,  and the injury will remain hid 

in  the  virtue  o f  your filence,  which,  in  what  concerns me,  will,  I  am  affured, 

be eternal  as  that  o f  death.  Therefore,  if  you  would  have  me enjoy a life  that 

deferves to  be called  fuch,  you  muft  immediately  enter upon  this amorous  combat,  not languidly and  lazily,  but with  all  the  fervour  and diligence my defign requires,  and  with  the confidence  our friendfhip  allures  me of. 

This  was  what   Anfelmo  faid  to   Lothario;  to  all  which  he  was  fo attentive, that,  excepting  what  he  is  already mentioned  to  have  faid,  he  opened  not  his 

lips  ’till  his  friend  had  done:  but  now,  perceiving  that  he  was  filent,  after  he had  gazed  at  him  earneftly for fome  time,  as  if  he  had  been  looking  at  fomething  he  had  never  feen  before,  and  which  occafioned  in  him  wonder  and 

amazement,  he  faid  to  him :  I  cannot  perfuade  myfclf,  friend   Anfelmo,  but that what you  have  been  faying to  me  is  all  in  -eft;  for,  had  I  thought you  in  earned:,  I  would  not  have  fuffered  you  to  proceed  fo  fa r;  and,  by  not  liftening  to you,  I  fhould  have  prevented  your  tedious  harangue.  I  cannot  but  think,  either 

that  you  do not  know  me,  or  that  I do  not  know  you. 

But  no:  I  well  know 

that  you  are   Anfelmo*,  and  you  know that  I  am   Lothario :  the  mifehief  is,  that I  think  you are  not  the   Anfelmo  you  ufed  to  be,  and  you  muft  imagine I am not that   Lothario  I  ought  to  b e:  for  neither  is  what  you  have  laid to  me  becoming that friend  o f mine,  Anfelmo;  nor  is  what  you  require o f me  to  be  asked o f  that Lothario  whom  you  know. 

For  true  friends  ought  to  prove  and  ufc  their 

friends,  as  the  poet  exprefles  it,  ufque  ad aras;  as  much as to fay,  they ought not to  employ  their  friendfhip  in  matters againft  the  law of  god.  I f   an  heathen  had this  notion  o f  friendfhip,  how  much  more  ought  a  chriftian  to  have  it,  who 

knows that the divine friendfhip ought not to be forfeited for any human friendfhip 

whatever.  And  when  a friend  goes fo  far,  as  to  fet  afide  his  duty to  heaven,  in 

compliance  with  the  interefts  o f  his friend,  it  muft  not  be  for  light  and  trivial matters,  but  only  when  the  honour  and  life  o f  his  friend  are at  flake.  Tell me 

then,  Anfelmo,  which  o f  thefe  two  are  in danger,  that I fhould  venture to compliment you  with  doing a  thing  in  itfelf  fo deteftable,  as  that  you  require  o f me? 

Neither,  afiuredly :  on  the contrary,  if   I  underftand  you  right,  you would have 

me  take pains  to  deprive  you  o f  honour  and  life,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  myfelf too  of  both.  For,  if  I muft do  that  which  will  deprive  you  o f  your  honour, 

it  is  plain  I  take  away  your  life,  fince  a  man,  without  honour,  is  worfe  than  if he were dead:  and  I being  the  inftrument,  as you  would  have me  to  be,  o f  doing  you  fo  much  harm,  (hall  I  not  bring diihonour  upon  myfelf,  and,  by  confequence,  rob  myfelf  o f  life?  Hear me,  friend   Anfelmo,  and  have  patience,  and forbear anfwering  ’till  I  have  done  urging  what  I  have  to  fay,  as  to  what  your 

defire  exadts  o f  me;  for there  will  be  time  enough  for you to reply,  and for  me 

to  hear  you.  With all my heart,  faid  Anfelmo;  fay  what you pleafe. 

E   e  2

Then
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Then   Lothario  went on,  faying:  Methinks,  O   Anfelmo,  you  are  at  this time in the fame  difpofition  that  the   Moors  are  always in,  whom  you  cannot convince  o f the  error o f  their  fed:,  by  citations  from  holy  feripture,  nor  by arguments  drawn from reafon,  or  founded  upon  articles  o f  faith;  but  you  muft  produce  examples 

that  are  plain,  eafy,  intelligible,  demonftrative,  and  undeniable,  with  fuch  mathematical  demonftrations  as  cannot be  denied;  as  when  it  is  faid:   iffrom   equal parts we take equal parts>  thofe  that  remain  are  alfo  equal.   And,  when  they do not comprehend  this  in  words,  as  in  reality  they  do  not,  you  muft  fhew  it  to 

them  with your hands,  and  fet  it  before  their  very  eyes;  and,  after  all,  nothing 

can  convince  them  o f  the  truths  o f  our  holy  religion.  In  this  very  way  and 

method  muft  I  deal  with  you;  for  this  defire,  which  poffefTes  you,  is  fo  extravagant  and wide o f  all  that has  the  leaft  fhadow  o f  reafon,  that  I  look  upon  it as  mifpending  time  to  endeavour  to  convince  you  o f  your  folly;  for  at  prelent  I can  give  it no  better  name:  and  I  am  even  tempted  to  leave  you  to  your  indifcretion,  as a punifhment  o f  your  prepofterous  deftre:  but  the  friendfliip  I  have 

for  you  will  not  let  me  deal  fo rigoroufly  with  you,  nor  will  it  confent  that  I fhould  defert  you  in  fuch manifeft  danger  o f  undoing  yourfelf. 

And  that  you 

may  clearly  fee  that  it  is  fo,  fay,  Anfelmo,  have  you  not  told  me,  that  I  muft folicit her that is referved,  perfuadc  her that is virtuous,  bribe  her that  is  difinterefted,  and  court  her that  is  prudent ?  yes,  you  have  told  me  fo. 

I f   then  you 

know  that you  have a referved,  virtuous,  difinterefted,  and  prudent  wife,  what 

is it you  would  have ?  And,  if   you are  o f  opinion  fhe  will  come  off"  victorious from  all  my  attacks,  as  doubtlefs  fhe will,  what better titles  do you  think  to  beftow on her  afterwards,  than  thofe fhe  has  already ?  or  what  will  fhe  be  more 

then,  than  fhe  is  now? 

Either  you  do  not  take  her  for  what  you  pretend,  or 

you  do  not know  what  it is  you ask.  I f   you  do  not take her  for  what  you  fay 

you  do,  to  what  purpofe  would  you  try her,  and  not  rather  fuppofe  her  guilty, 

and treat  her as  fuch ? 

But,  i f   fhe  be  as  good  as  you  believe  fhe  is,  it  is  impertinent  to  try  experiments  upon  truth  itfelf,  fince,  when  that  is  done,  it  will remain  but  in the  fame  degree  o f  efteem  it had  before. 

And therefore we muft 

conclude,  that  to  attempt  things,  from  whence  mifehief  is  more  likely  to  en- 

fue,  than  any advantage  to  us,  is  the  part  o f  rafh  and  inconfiderate  m en;  and 

efpecially  when  they are  fuch  as  we  are  no way  forced  nor  obliged  to  attempt, 

and  when  it  may  be  cafily feen at a  diftance,  that  the  enterprize  itfelf  is  downright  madnefs.  Difficult  things  are  undertaken  for  the  fake  o f  god,  o f  die world,  or o f  both together:  diofe,  which  are  done  for  god’s  fake,  are  fuch  as 

are  enterprized  by  the faints,  while  they  endeavour to live a  life o f  angels  in  human  bodies:  diofe,  which  are  taken  in  hand for  love  o f  the world,  are done  by thofe,  who  pafs  infinite  oceans  o f  water,  various  climates,  and  many  foreign 

nations,  to acquire what  are  ufually  called   the goods  o f fortune:  and  thofe,  which are  undertaken  for  the  fake  o f  god  and the world  together,  are  the  addons  o f 

brave foldiers,  who  no  fooner efpy  in  the enemy’s wall fo  much  breach as may be

made
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made  by  a  Tingle  cannon-ball,  but,  laying  afide  all  fear,  without  deliberating, 

or regarding  the  manifeft danger that  threatens  them,  and  borne  upon the wings 

o f  delire  to  adt  in  defence  o f  their  faith,  their  country,  and  their  king,  they throw  themfelves intrepidly into  the  midit  o f  a  thoufand  oppofing  deaths  that 

await  them.  Thefe are the difficulties,  which  are  commonly attempted;  and  it 

is  honour,  glory,  and  advantage,  to  attempt  them,  though  fo  full  o f  dangers 

and  inconveniencies.  But  that,  which  you  fay  you  would  have  attempted  and 

put  in  execution,  will  neither  procure  you  glory  from  god,  the  goods  o f  fortune,  nor  reputation  among  men.  For,  fuppoling  the  event  to  anfwer  your defircs,  you  will  be  neither  happier,  richer,  nor  more  honoured,  than  you  are 

at  prefent:  and,  if   you  Ihould  mifcarry,  you will  find  yourfelf  in  the  moll  mi- 

ferable  condition  that can  be  imagined;  for  then  it  will  avail  you  nothing  to 

think,  that  no  body elfe  knows the  misfortune that has  befallen  you:  it will  fuf- 

ficiently  afflidt and undo you,  to  know it yourfelf.  And,  as  a  farther  confirmation  o f  this  truth,  I  will  repeat  the  following  ftanza  o f  the  famous  poet   Louis Tanfloy  at the  end o f  his firfl part o f  the   'Tears  of faint  Peter  \

 When confcious  Peter  faw  the blujhing eajly 

 He felt  redoubled anguijh  in  his breaf, 

 Andy  though  by privacy fecured from  blarney 

 Saw  his own guilt,  and feeing dyed with jhame. 

 For  generous minds,  betrayed into  a fault, 

 No witnefs want,  but felf-condemning  thought :

 To fucb  the  confcious earth  alone  and skies 

 Supply  the place of thoufand prying eyes. 

And  therefore its  being  a  fecret  will  not  prevent  your  forrow,  but  rather  make 

it  perpetual,  and  be  a  continual  fubjedt  for  weeping,  if   not  tears  from  your 

eyes,  tears  o f  blood  from  your  heart,  fuch  as  that  fimple dodtor  wept,  who,  as 

the  poet2 relates  o f  him,  made  trial  o f  the  cup,  which  the  prudent   Reinaldo more  wifely declined doing.  And,  though  this  be  a  poetical  fidtion,  there  is  a 

concealed  moral  in  it,  worthy  to  be  obferved,  underfiood,  and  imitated. 

But 

I  have  flill  fomething  more  to fay  upon  this  fubjedt;  which,  I  hope,  will  bring 

you  to  a  full  convidtion  of  the great  errour you  are going to commit. 

Tell  me,  Anfelmo;  if  heaven,  or  good-fortune,  had  made  you  mafter and 

lawful  pofTeffor  o f  a fuperlatively  fine  diamond,  o f  whole  goodnefs  and  beauty 

all  the jewellers,  who had feen  it,  were  fully fitisfied,  and  ffiould  unanimoufly. 

declare,  that,  in  weight,  goodnefs,  and  beauty,  it  came  up  to  whatever  the 

nature  o f  fuch  a flone  is  capable  of,  and  you  yourfelf fhould  believe as much,  as 1  This  poem,  written originally  in   Italian,   was  transited into  Spani/h by  Juan  Sedeno,   and  into   French by   Malherbe. 

1  Ariodo   in  Orlando  Furiofo. 

knowing
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knowing  nothing  to  the  contrary;  would  it  be  right  that  you fhould  take a  fancy 

to  lay  this  diamond  between  the  anvil  and  the  hammer,  and,  by  mere  dint  o f 

blows,  try whether  it  was  fo  hard,  and  fo  fine,  as  it  was  thought  to  bt ?  And 

further,  fuppofing this  put  in  execution,  and  that  the  flonc  refills  fo  foolith  a trial,  would  it acquire  thereby  any  additional  value  or  reputation ?  and,  if  it 

fhould  break,  as  it  might,  would  not  all  be  loft?  Yes  certainly,  and  make  i ls 

owner  to  pafs  for  a  fimple  fellow  in  every  body’s  opinion.  Make  account then, 

friend  Anfclmo,  that   Camilla is  this  exquilitely  fine  diamond,  both  in  your  own opinion,  and  in  that  o f  other  people,  and  that  it  is  unreafonable  to  put  her  o the  hazard  o f  being  broken,  fince,  though  {lie  fhould  remain  entire,  fhe cannot 

rile in  her  value;  and,  fhould  fhe  fail,  and not  refill,  cor fider  in  time  what  a condition  you  would  be  in  without  her,  and  how  juilly  you  might  blame  your 

felf  for  having  been  the  caufe  both  o f  her  ruin and  your  own. 

There  is  no 

jewel  in the world fo  valuable  as  a  chafle  and  virtuous  woman;  and  all  die  honour  o f  women  confiils  in  the  good  opinion  the  world  has  o f  them :  and  fince that  o f  your  wife  is  unqueflionably  good,  why  will  you  bring  this  truth  into 

doubt? 

Confider,  friend,  that  woman  is  an  imperfedt  creature,  and  that  one 

fhould  not  lay  flumbling-blocks  in  her  way,  to  make  her  trip  and  fall,  but  rather  remove  them,  and clear  the  way  before  her,  that  fhe  may,  without  hindrance,  advance  towards  her  proper  perfection,  which  confifts  in  being  virtuous.  Naturalifls  inform  us,  that  the  ermin  is  a  little  white  creature  with  a  fine fur,  and  that,  when  the hunters  have  a  mind  to  catch  it,  they  make  ufe  o f  this artifice:  knowing  the  way it  ufually  takes,  or  the  places  it  haunts,  they  lay  all the  paffes  with  dirt,  and  then  frighten  the  creature  with  noife,  and  drive  it  toward thofe  places;  and  when  the  ermin  comes  to  the  dirt,  it  flands  flill,  fuffering  itfelf  rather to  be  taken,  than,  by  palling  through the  mire,  deflroy  and 

fully  its  whitenefs,  which  it  values  more  than  liberty  or  life. 

The  virtuous 

and  modefl  woman  is  an  ermin,  and  the  virtue  o f  chaflity  is  whiter  and 

cleaner  than  fnow;  and  he  who  would  not  have her  lofe,  but  rather  guard  and 

preferve  it,  mufl  take  a  quite  different  method  from  that  which  is  ufed  with 

the  ermin :  for he  mull  not  lay  in her  way  the  mire  o f  the  courtfhip  and  afli- 

duity  o f  importunate  lovers,  fince  perhaps,  and  without  a  perhaps,  fhe  may 

not have  virtue  and natural  flrength  enough  to  enable  her,  o f  herfelf,  to  trample down  and  get clear  over  thole  impediments:  it is neceffary,  therefore,  to  remove fuch  things  out o f  her way,  and  let  before  her pure  and  unfpotted  virtue, and  the  charms  o f  an  unblemilhed  reputation. 

A   good  woman  may  alfo  be 

compared to a mirrour o f  cryflal,  fhining  and  bright,  but  liable  to be fullied and 

dimmed  by  every  breath  that  comes  near  it.  T h e  virtuous  woman  is  to  be 

treated in  he  lame  manner  as relicks  are,  to  be  adored,  but  not  handled.  T he 

good  worn in  is  to  be looked after  and  prized,  like  a  fine  garden  full o f  rofes  and other  flowers,  the  owner  o f  which  fufFers  no  body  to  walk  among  them,  or 

touch any tiling,  but only at a diflance,  and through iron-rails, to enjoy its  fragrancy

a n d
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and beauty.  Laftly,  I  will  repeat  to you fome  verfes  which  I  remember to have 

heard  in a  modern  comedy,  and which  feem  very  applicable  to  our  prefent pur- 

pole.  A   prudent  old  man  advifes  another,  who  is  father  o f  a  young  maiden, 

to  look  well  after  her,  and  lock  her  up  ;  and,  among  other  reafons,  gives 

thefe  following:

I. 

 I f  woman's glafs,  why flould we  try 

 Whether Jhe can be  broke,  or  no ? 

 Great  hazards  in  the trial lie, 

 Becaufe perchance Jhe may  be fo. 

II. 

 Who  that is wife fuch  brittle ware 

 Would carelefs dafl  upon  the floor, 

 Which  broken,  nothing  can  repair, 

 Nor folder to  its form  reftore ? 

III. 

 In  this opinion  all are found, 

 And reafon  'vouches  what  I  fay, 

 Wherever  Danaes   abound, 

 There golden flowers will make their way. 

All  that  I  have  hitherto  faid,  O   Anfelmo,  relates  only  to  you :  it  is  now  fit  I Should  fay  fomething  concerning  myfelf;  and  pardon  me  if  I  'am  prolix;  for 

the  labyrinth,  into  which  you  have  run yourfelf,  and  out  o f  which  you  would 

have  me extricate  you,  requires  no lefs. 

You  look  upon  me as  your friend,  and 

yet,  againft  all  rules o f  friendlhip,  would  deprive  me  o f  my  honour:  nor  is 

this  all;  you  would  have  me  take  away yours.  That  you  would  rob  me  o f 

mine,  is  plain  :  for,  when   Camilla  finds  that  I  make  love  to  her,  as  you  defire I  Ihould,  it is certain  Ihe  will  look  upon  me  as  a  man  void o f  honour,  and  bafe, fince  I  attempt,  and  do,  a thing fo  contrary  to  what  I  owe  to  myfelf,  and  to 

your  friendlhip.  That  you  would  have  me  deprive  you  o f  yours,  there  is  no 

doubt:  for   Camilla,  perceiving  that  I  make addrefles  to her,  mult  think  I  have dilcovered fome  mark  o f  lightnefs  in  her,  which has  emboldened me  to  declare 

to  her  my  guilty  paffion;  and  her  looking  upon  herfelf  as  dishonoured  affedts 

you as being  her  husband.  And  hence  arifes  what  we  fo  commonly  find,  that 

the  husband  o f  the adulterous wife,  though he  does not  know  it,  nor  has  given 

his  wife any  reafon  for  tranfgrefiing  her  duty,  and  though  his  misfortune  be  not 

owing to his own negledt, or want o f care, is neverthelefs called by a vilifying and opprobrious name,  and thofe, who are not unacquainted with his wife’s  incontinence, are  apt to look upon  him  with  an  eye,  rather o f  contempt,  than  o f  pity.  But I 

will  tell you  the reafon,  why  the  husband o f a vicious  wife  is juftly  dishonoured, 

though he does not  know  that  he  is,  nor  has been  at  all  in  fault,  or connived  at, or
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or  given her occafion to  become fuch:  and  be  not  weary  o f  hearing  me,  fincc 

the  whole will redound  to your  own advantage. 

When  god created our  firA  parent  in  the  terreArial  paradife  (as  the holy fcrip- 

ture  informs  us)  he  infufed a  deep  into   Adam y  and,  while  he  flept,  he  took  a rib  out  o f his  left  fide,  o f which  he  formed our mother  E v e :  and,  when   Adam awaked,  and  beheld  her,  he  faid;  This  is jiejh  o f  my f l e f y  and bone  o f my  bone.  

And  god  faid;  For  this  caufe f a l l  a  man  leave father  and ?nothery  and  they  two Jhall be  one fie f.  

And  at  that  time  the  holy  facrament  o f  marriage  was  inAitu- 

ted,  with  fuch  ties,  as  death  only  can  loofe.  And  this  miraculous  facrament is  o f  fuch  force  and virtue,  that it  makes  two  different  perfons  to  be  but one  flcfh:  nay,  it  doth  more  in  the  properly  married;  for  though  they  have 

two  fouls,  they  have  but  one  will. 

And  hence  it  is,  that,  as  the  flefh  o f  the 

wife  is  the very  fame  with  that  o f  the  husband,  the  blemifhes  or  defers  thereo f  are  participated  by  the  flefh  o f  the  husband,  though,  as  is  already  faid,  he was  not  the  occafion  o f  them. 

For,  as  the  whole  body  feels  the  pain  o f  the 

foot,  or  o f  any  other  member,  becaufe  they are  all one  flefh;  and  the head feels 

the  fmart  o f  the ancle,  though  it was  not  the  caufe  o f  it:  fo  the  husband  partakes  o f  the  wife’s  difhonour  by  being  the  felf-fame  thing  with  her.  And  as the  honours  and  dishonours  o f  the world  all  proceed from  flefh  and  blood,  and 

thofe  o f  the  naughty  wife  being  o f  this  kind,  the  husband  muff  o f  neceflity 

bear  his  part  in  them,  and  be  reckoned  dishonoured  without  his  knowing  it. 

Behold  then,  O   Anfelmoy  the  danger,  to  which  you  expofe  yourfelf,  in  feeking to  difturb  the  quiet your  virtuous  confort  enjoys. 

Confider,  through  how  vain 

and  impertinent a  curiofity,  you  would  Air  up  the  humours  that  now  lie  dormant  in  the  breafi  o f  your chafie  fpo ufe. 

Refledt,  that  what you  adventure  to 

gain  is  little,  and  what  you  may  lofe  will  be  lo  great,  that  I  will  pafs  over  in filence  what  I want words  to  exprefs. 

But,  i f   all I  have  faid  be not  Sufficient to 

diffuade you  from  your  prepoAerous defign,  pray look  out  for Some  other InAru- 

ment o f  your  difgrace and  misfortune:  for  I  relolve  not  to  adt  this  part,  though I  Should  thereby  lofe  your  friendship,  which  is  the  greateA  lofs  I  am  able  to 

conceive. 

Here  the  virtuous  and  difcreet   Lothario  ceafed,  and   Anfelmo  was fo confounded  and  penfive,  that,  for  fome  time,  he  could  not  anfwer  him  a  word 3  but  at laA  he  faid:  I  have  liflened,  friend   Lothario,  to  all you have  been  faying  to  me, with  the  attention  you  may  have  obfervedj  and  in  your  arguments,  examples,- 

and  comparifons,  I plainly  difcover  your  great  difcretion,  and  the  perfedtion  o f 

that  friendfifip  you  have attained  to :  I  fee  alfo,  and  acknowledge,  that,  in  re- 

jedting  your  opinion,  and  adhering  to  my own,  I  fly  the  good,  and  purfue  the 

evil.  Yet,  this  luppofed,  you  muA  confider,  that  I  labour  under  the  infirmity, 

to  which  fome  women  are  fubjedt,  who  have a  longing to eat dirt,  chalk,  coals 

and  other  things  Aill  worfe,  even  fuch  as  are  loathfome  to  the  fight,  and  much 

more  fo  to  the  tafie. 

And  therefore  fome  art  muA  be  made  ufe  o f to  cure m e; 

and
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and  it  may be  done with eafe,  only by your  beginning  to  court   Camilla,  though but coldly and  feignedly,  who  cannot  be fo yielding and  pliant,  that her  modefty 

fhould  fall  to  the  ground  at  the  firft  onfet;  and  with  this  faint  beginning  I 

fhall reft  fatisfied,  and you will  have  complied  with  what  you owe to our  friend- 

fhip,  not  only  in reftoring  me  to life,  but by  perfuading  me  not  to  be  the  caufe o f  my  own  dishonour.  And  there  is  one  reafon  efpecially,  which  obliges  you 

to  undertake  this  buftnefs,  which is,  that,  whereas  I  am  determined,  as  I  am, 

to put  this  experiment  in  practice,  it  behoves  you  not  to  let  me  difclofe  my 

frenzy to another  perfon,  and  fo  hazard  that honour  you  are endeavouring to pre- 

ferve :  and though  your  own  fhould  lofe  ground in  Camilla’s  opinion,  while  you are  making  love  to  her,  it is o f  little  or  no  confequence;  fince,  in  a  lhort  time, when we have experienced  in  her  the  integrity  we  expert,  you  may  then  difcover  toher  the  pure truth  o f  our  contrivance ;   whereupon  you  will  regain  your former  credit  with  her.  And,  fince  you  hazard fo little,  and  may  give  me  fo 

much  pleafure by  the  rifque,  do  not  decline  the  task,  whatever  inconveniencies 

may appear  to you  in  it,  fince,  as  I have already faid,  if   you  will  but  fet  about it,  I  ftiall  give  up  the  caufe  for  determined. 

 Lothario,   perceiving   Anfelmo’ s fixed  refolution,  and  not knowing  what  other examples  to  produce,  nor  what  farther  reafons  to  offer,  to  diffuade  him  from 

his  purpofe,  and  finding  he  threatned  to  impart  his  extravagant  defire  to  fome 

other  perfon,  refolved,  in  order  to  avoid  a  greater  evil,  to  gratify  him,  and  undertake  what  he  defired;  but  with a full  purpofe  and  intention  fo  to  order  the matter,  that,  without  giving  Camilla  any difturbance,  Aifelmo  fhould  reft  fatisfied :  and  therefore  he  returned  for anlwer,  that  he  defired  he  would  not  communicate his defign  to  any  other  perfon  whatever,  for he  would  take  the bufinefs upon  himfelf,  and  would  begin it  whenever  he  pleated.  Anfelmo  embraced him 

with  great  tendernefs  and  affection,  thanking  him  for  this  offer,  as  if   he  had 

done  him  fome  great  favour;  and  it  was  agreed  between  them,  that  he  fhould 

fet  about  the  work  the  very next day,  when  he would  give  him  opportunity and 

leifure  to talk  with   Camilla  alone,  and  would alfo furnifh  him  with  money  and jewels  to  prefent her  with. 

He advifed him  to  give  her  the  mufic,  and  write 

verfes  in  her  praile,  and,  if   he  did  not  care to  be  at  the  pains,  he  would' make them  for  him.  Lothario  contented to  every  thing,  but  with  an  intention  very different  from what  Anfelmo  imagined.  Things  thus  fettled,  they  returned  to 

 Anfelmo’s  houfe,  where  they found   Camilla  waiting  with  great  uneafinels  and anxiety  for her  fpoufe,  who  had  ftaid  abroad  longer  that  day than ufual.  Lothario,   after  fome time,  retired  to his  own  houfe,  and  Anfelmo remained  in  his,  as contented  as   Lothario  was  penfive,  who was  at a lofs  what  ftratagem  to  invent to  extricate  himfelf  handfomely  out  o f  this  impertinent  bufinefs.  But  that night 

he bethought  himfelf  o f  a  way how to deceive  Anfelmo,  without  offending   Camilla :  and  the next  day he  came  to  dine with  his friend,  and  was  kindly  received  by   Camilla,  who  always  entertained  and treated  him  with  much  gcod- vill, V o l .  I. 

F   f  

knowing
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knowing  the  affeCtion  her  fpoufc  had  for  him.  Dinner  being  ended,  and  the 

cloth  taken  away,  Anfelmo  defired   Lothario  to flay widi   Camilla  while  he  went upon  an  urgent  affair,  which he would difpatch,  and  be  back  in  about  an  hour 

and  half.  Camilla  prayed  him  not  to  go,  and   Lothario  offered  to  bear,  him company:  but  it  fignified nothing  with   Anfelmo;  on  the  contrary,  he  importuned   Lothario  to  day and wait  for  him ;  for  he  had  a  matter  o f  great  importance to  talk  to  him  about. 

He  alfo  defired   Camilla  to  bear   Lothario  company  ’till 

his  return.  In  fhort,  he  knew  fo  well  how  to  counterfeit a  necefiity  for  his  abfence,  though  that  neceffity proceeded  only  from  his  own  folly  *,  that  no  one 

could  perceive  it  was  feigned. 

 Anfelmo  went away,  and   Camilla  and   Lothario  remained  by  themfelves  at  table,  the  reft  o f the family being all  gone to dinner. 

Thus   Lothario  found him- 

felf  entered  the lifts,  as his friend had  defired,  with  an  enemy  before  him,  able 

to  conquer,  by her  beauty  alone,  a  fquadron  o f  armed  cavaliers:  think  then, 

whether   Lothario  had  not caufe  to  fear. 

But  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to lay 

his  elbow  on  the  arm  o f  the chair,  and his  cheek  on  his  hand;  and  begging  Camilla  to  pardon  his  ill-manners,  he  faid  he  would  willingly  repofe  himfelf  a  little  ’till   Anfelmo's  return.  Camilla anfwered,  that he  might  repofe  himfelf  more at  eafe  on  the  coucha than  in  the  chair,  and  therefore  defired  him  to  walk  in, 

and  lie down  there.  Lothario  excufed  himfelf,  and  flept  where  he  was  ’till 




 Anfelmo'  s  return;  who,  finding   Camilla  retired  to  her  chamber,  and   Lothario afleep,  believed,  that,  as he had  ftaid  fo  long,  they had had  time  enough  both 

to  talk and to  fleep;  and  he  thought  it  long  ’till   Lothario awaked,  that he might go out with him,  and  enquire after  his  fuccefs.  A ll  fell  out  as  he  wifhed.  Lothario awaked,  and  prefently  they  went  out  together,  and   Anfelmo  asked  him concerning  what  he  wanted  to be  informed  of. 

 Lothario  anfwered,  that he did 

not  think  it  proper  to open  too  far  the  firft  time,  and  therefore  all  he  had  done was,  to  tell  her  fhe was  very handfome,  and that  the  whole  town  rung  o f  her 

wit and beauty;  and  this  he  thought  a  good  introduction,  as  it  might  infinuate 

him  into her  good  will,  and  difpofe  her  to  liften  to  him  the  next  time  with 

pleafure:  in  which  he  employed  the  fame  artifice,  which  the  devil  ufes  to deceive  a perfon who  is on  his  guard;  who,  being  in  reality  an  angel  o f  darknefs, transforms  himfelf  into  one  o f  light,  and,  fetting  plaufible  appearances  before 

him,  at  length  difeovers  himfelf,  and  carries his  point,  i f  his  deceit  be not found out  at  the  beginning. 

 Anfelmo  was  mightily  pleafed  with  all  this,  and  faid  he 

would  give  him  the like  opportunity  every  day,  without  going  abroad;  for  he

1  The original  is  fupo  tan lien fingir la necejjidad,  o neetdad de fu   aufencia,   &c.  that  is,  he  knew ft  w etl htnu 

 to feign  the necejfity,  or rather fo lly   o f  his  abfcnce,  &c.  but  it  being  impoihble  to  retain the  gingle  of   necejjidad  and   necedad  in  the  tranflation,  it  was  thought  proper  to  give  the  fentence  fomewhat a  different  turn. 

Note,  Shelton,  Motteux,  &c.   have  quite omitted  it. 

 1  Eftrado.   A  fpaceof  the  vifiting-rooms of  ladies,  raifed  a   foot  above  the  floor  of  the  red  of  the  ro o m , covered with  carpets  or  nuts,  on which  the  ladies lit on cufhions laid  along  by  the  wall,  or low  itools. 

would

[image: Image 857]

[image: Image 858]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

2 1 9

would  fo  employ  himfelf  at  home,  that   Camilla  fhould  never  fufpeft  his 

ftratagem. 

Now  many days  palled,  and   Lothario,  though  he  fpoke  not  a  word  to  O - 

 milla  on  the  fubjedt,  told  Anfelmo  that  he had,  and  that  he  could  never  perceive in  her  the  lead:  fign  o f  any  thing  that  was  amifs,  or  even  difcover  the  lead 

glimpfe or fhadow o f  hope  for  himfelf;  on  the  contrary,  that  fhe  threatned  to 

tell  her husband,  if  he  did  not  quit  his  bafe  defign.  It  is  very  well,  faid   An- 

 felmo,  hitherto   Camilla  has  refided words;  we  mud next  fee  how  fhe  will  relid  works:  to-morrow  I  will  give  you  two  thoufand  crowns  in  gold  to  prefent her  with,  and  as  many more  to  buy jewels  by way o f lure;  for women,  efpccially 

if  they  are  handfome,  though never fo chade,  are  fond of  being well drelfed and 

going line:  and,  if Ihe  refids this temptation,  I will  be  fatisfied,  and give  you no 

farther  trouble.  Lothario  anfwered,  that,  lince  he  had  begun,  he  would  go 

through  with  this  affair,  though  he  was  fure  he  Ihould  come  off  wearied  and 

repulled.  The  next  day he  received  the  four  thoufend  crowns,  and  with  them 

four thoufand  confufions,  not  knowing  what  new  lye to  invent:  but,  in  fine,  he 

refolved  to tell  him,  that  Camilla  was as inflexible  to  prefents  and  promiles,  as to words,  fo  that  he  need  not  weary  himfelf  any  farther,  fmee  all  the  time  was 

fpent  in  vain. 

But  fortune,  which  diredted  matters  otherwife,  fo  ordered  it,  that   Anfelmo, having left   Lothario  and   Camilla  alone as  ufual,  Ihut  himfelf  up  in  an  ad’oining chamber,  and  dood  looking and  lidening  through  the  key-hole,  how  they  behaved  themfelves,  and  faw,  that,  in  above  half  an  hour,  Lothario  faid  not  a word  to   Camilla j  nor  would  he  have  faid  a  word,  had  he  dood  there  an  age. 

On  which  he  concluded,  that  all  his friend  had  told  him  o f   Camilla s  anfwers were  mere  fidtion  and  lyes.  And,  to  try  whether  they  were  lo  or  not,  he 

came  out  of  the  chamber,  and,  calling  Lothario  alide,  asked  him,  what  news he  had  for  him,  and  what  difpofition  he  had  found   Camilla  in?  Lothario  replied,  that  he  was refolved  not to  mention  that  bufinefs  any  more  to  her,  for die  had anfwered  him  fo  fharply  and  angrily,  that  he  had  not  the  courage  to 

open  his lips  again  to  her.  A h !  faid   A?ifelmoy  Lothario,  Lothario !   how  ill  do you  anlwer  your  engagement  to  me,  and the  great  confidence I repofe  in you!  I 

am juff come  from  looking  through  the  key-hole  o f  that  door,  and  have  found 

that  you  have  not  fpoken  a  word  to   Camilla;  whence  I  conclude,  that  you have never  yet fpoken  to  her at  all.  I f   it be fo,  as  doubtlefs  it  is,  why  do  you  deceive  me ?  Or  why  would you induftrioufly  deprive  me  o f  thofe  means  I  might otherwife  find to compafs my defire?  Anfelmo  faid  no  more;  but  what  he  had 

faid  was  fufficient  to  leave   Lothario  abafhed  and  confounded:  who,  thinking his honour  touched  by being  caught  in  a  lye,  fwore  to  Anfelmo,  that  from  that moment  he  took  upon  him to  fatisfy  him,  and would tell  him  no  more  lyes,  as 

he  fhould find,  if  he  had the  curiofity  to watch  him;  which  however  he  might 

lave  himfelf  the  trouble  o f  doing;  for he  would  endeavour  fo  earneftly  to  pro-

F   f   2 

cure

[image: Image 859]

[image: Image 860]

220

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

cure  him  fatisfa&ion,  that there  Should  be  no  room  left  for  fufpicion. 

 Anfelmo 

believed  him ;  and,  to  g iv e   him  an  opportunity,  more  fecure  and  lefs  liable  to furprize,  he  refolved  to  abfent  himfelf  from  home  for  eight  days,  and  to  vifit 

a  friend  o f  his,  who  lived  in  a  village not  far  from  the  city. 

And,  to  excufe 

his  departure  to   Camilla,  he  contrived that  this  friend  Should  prefs  earneftly  for his  company.  RaSh  and  unhappy  Anfebno !   what  is  it  you  are  doing ?  what  is it you intend?  what  is  it  you  are  contriving? 

Confider,  you  are  acting  againft 

yourfelf,  designing  your  own dishonour,  and  contriving  your  own  ruin. 

Your 

fpouie   Camilla  is  virtuous;  you  poflefs  her  peaceably and  quietly;  no  body  disturbs your enjoyment  o f  h e r;  her  thoughts  do  not  Stray  beyond  the  walls  o f her  houfe;  you  are  her  heaven  upon  earth,  the  aim  o f  her  defires,  the  accomplishment  o f  her  wilhes,  and  the  rule  by  which  She  meafures  her  will,  adjusting  it  wholly  according  to yours,  and that o f  heaven. 

I f   then  the  mine o f  her 

honour,  beauty,  virtue,  and  modefiy,  yield  you,  without  any  toil,  all  the 

wealth they  contain,  or  you  can  defire,  why  will  you  ranfack  thofe  mines  for 

other  veins o f new  and unheard-of treafures,  and thereby put  the whole in danger 

o f  ruin,  Since,  in  truth,  it  is  fupported  only  by  the  feeble  props  o f  woman’ s weak  nature. 

Confider,  that he,  who feeks  after  what  is  impoilible,  ought  in 

juStice to be  denied what  is  poflible;  as  a  certain  poet  has  better  exprefied  it  in thefe  verfes; 

 In  death  I  life dejire  to fee, 

 Health  in  difeafe,  in  tortures refi, 

 In chains  and prifons  liberty, 

 And truth in  a  dijloyal breafi. 

 But  adverfe fate  and heav’n’s decree 

 In  this,  to  baffle me,  are joined, 

 ‘That, fince  I  ask what  cannot  be, 

 What  can  be  I f a l l  never find. 

The  next  day   Anfelmo  went  to his  friend’s  houfe  in  the  country,  telling   Camilla,   that,  during his abfence,  Lothario  would  come  to  take  care o f  his  houfe, and  dine  with  her,  and defiring  her  to  treat  him  as  She  would  do  his  own  perfon. 

 Camilla,   as  a  difereet and  virtuous  woman Should,  was troubled at  the  or- 

'  der  her  husband  gave her,  and  reprefented  to  him,  how  improper  it  was,  that 

any body,  in  his  abfence,  Should  take his  place  at  his  table;  and i f   he  did  it,  as doubting her ability  to  manage his family,  She defired  he  would  try  her  for  this 

time,  and he  Should  fee,  by  experience,  that  Sloe  was  equal  to  truSts  o f  greater confequence.  Anfelmo replied,  it  was  his  pleafure  it  Should  be  fo,  and  that  She had  nothing to  do but  to  acquiefce  and be  obedient.  Camilla  Said,  She  would, though  much  againSt  her  inclination. 

 Anfelmo  went  away,  and  the  next  day 

 Lothario  came  to his  houfe,  where he  was received  by  Camilla  with  a  kind  and modeSt
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modefl  welcome.  But  die  never  expofed herfelf  to  be  left  alone with  Lothario, being  conflantly  attended  by  her  men  and maid-fervants,  efpecially  by  her  own 

maid  called   Leonela,   whom,  as  they had  been  brought  up  together  from  their infancy  in  her  father’s  houfe,  die  loved  very  much,  and,  upon  her  marriage 

with   Anfelmo,   had  brought  writh  her.  Lothario  faid  nothing  to  her  the  three firfl  days,  though  he  had  opportunities when  the  cloth  was  taken  away,  and the 

fervants  were  gone  to  make  a  hafty  dinner:  for  fo   Camilla  had  directed ;  and farther   Leonela  had orders  to  dine  before  her  miflrels,  and  never to  dir  from her  dde:  but  die,  having  her  thoughts  intent  upon  other  matters,  o f  her  own 

pleafure,  and  wanting to  employ  thofe hours,  and  that  opportunity,  to  her  own 

purpofes,  did  not  always  obferve her miftrefs’s orders,  but often  left  them alone, 

as  if  die  had  been  exprefsly  commanded  fo  to  do. 

Neverthelefs  the  modeft 

prefence  o f   Ca?nilla,   the  gravity  o f  her  countenance,  and  her  compofed  behaviour,  were  fuch,  that  they  awed  and  bridled   Lothario'  s  tongue.  But  the  influence  o f  her  virtues  in  filencing   Lothario's  tongue  redounded  to  the  greater prejudice o f  them  both.  For,  if   his  tongue  lay dill,  his  thoughts were  in  motion;  and  he  had  leifure  to  contemplate,  one  by  one,  all  thofe  perfections  o f goodnefs  and  beauty,  o f  which   Camilla  was  miflrefs,  and  which  were  fufficient to  infpire love  into a  da tue o f  marble,  and  how  much  more  into  a  heart  o f 

flefli.  Lothario  gazed  at  her  all  the  while  he  might  have  talked  to  her,  and considered  how  worthy die  was  to  be  beloved:  and  this  condderation  began,  by 

little  and  little,  to  undermine  the  regards  he  had  for   Anfelmo;  and,  a  thouland times,  he  thought  o f  withdrawing  from  the  city,  and  going  where   Anfelmo 

fliould never  fee  him,  nor  he  Camilla,   more:  but  the  pleafure  he  took  in  beholding  her  had already thrown  an  obdacle  in  the  way  o f  his  intention.  He did  violence  to himfelf,  and  had frequent  druggies within  him,  to  get  the  better 

o f  the  pleafure  he  received  in  gazing  on   Camilla.   He  blamed  himfelf,  when alone,  for his  folly;  he  called  himfelf  a  falle  friend,  and  a  bad  chridian.  He 

reafoned  upon,  and made  comparifons  between,  his  own conduct,  and  that  o f 

 Anfelmo,  and  dill  concluded,  that   Anjeltno'  s  folly  and  preemption were  greater than  his  own  infidelity:  and,  if   what  he  had  in  his  thoughts were  but  as  excufable  before god,  as  it  was  before  men,  he  fliould  fear  no  punifliment  for  his fault.  In fine,  the  beauty and  goodnefs  o f   Camilla,  together  with  the  opportunity,  which the thoughtlefs  husband  had  put  into  his  hands,  quite  overturned Lothario's  integrity.  And,  without  regarding any thing  but what  tended  to  the gratification o f  his  paffion,  at the end  o f  three  days  from  the  time  o f   Anfelmo'  s abfence,  during  which  he  had  been  in  perpetual  druggie  with  his  delires,  he 

began  to folicit   Camilla,  with  fuch  earneflnefs  and dilorder,  and  with fuch amorous exprefiions,  that   Camilla  was  adoniflied,  and  could  only rile  from  her  feat, and retire  to  her  chamber,  without  anfwering  a  word. 

But,  notwithflanding 

this  fudden blad,  Lothario's hope  was  not  withered:  for hope,  being  born  with love,  always  lives with it.  On the  contrary,  he was  the  more  eager  in  the  pur-
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fuit  o f   Camilla;  who,  having  difcovered  in   Lothario  what die  could  never  have imagined,  was  at  a  lofs  how  to  behave. 

But  thinking  it  neither  fafe,  nor right, 

to  give  him  opportunity  or  leifure  o f  talking  to  her  any  more,  fhe  refolved,  as (lie  accordingly did,  to  fend  that  very  night  one  o f  her  fervants  to  Anfelmo  with a  letter,  wherein  (he  wrote  as  follows. 

C

H

A

P

. 



V II. 

 In  which  is  continued  T he  Novel  o f  the  Curious  Impertinent. 

 C A M I L L A ' S   letter  to   A N S  E L M O . 

 A N  army,  it  is  commonly faid,  makes  hut  an  ill appearance without its general,  and a  cajlle  without  its  governour ;  but  a  young  married woman,  I fay,  makes  a  worfe without  her  husband,  when  there  is  no ju jl  caufe  fo r his abfence.  I   am fo  uneafy  without  you,  and fo  entirely  unable  to  fupport  this  abfence,  that,  i f  you  do  not return  fpeedily,  I   muft  go  and pafs  my  time  at  my father s  houje,  though  I   leave  yours  without  a  guard:  fo r  the  guard you  left me,  i f  you  left him  with  that  title,  is,  I   believe,  more  intent  upon  his  own  plea- 

 fure,  than  upon  any  thing which  concerns  you :  and, fn ce  you  are  wife,  I  f a l l fay  no more,  nor  is  it proper  I  fiould. 

 Anfelmo  received  this  letter,  and  underftood  by  it  that   Lothario  had  begun the  attack,  and  that   Camilla  muft  have  received  it  according  to  his  wifti  :  and, overjoyed  at  this  good  news,  he  fent   Camilla  a verbal  meflage,  not  to  ftir  from her  houfe  upon  any  account,  for  he  would  return  very  fpeedily. 

 Camilla  was 

furprized  at   Anfelmo'  s  anfwer,  which  encreafed  the  perplexity  fhe  was  under  : for  now (lie  durft  neither  ftay  in  her  own  houfe,  nor  retire  to  that  o f  her  parents; fince in ftayingfhe hazarded  her virtue,  and in going fhe  fhould a<ft  contrary to  her  husband’s  pofitive  command. 

A t  length,  fhe  refolved  upon  that,  which 

proved  the worft  for  h er;  which  was,  to  ftay,  and  not  to  ftiun  Lothario's  company,  left  it  might  give  her  fervants occafion  to  talk  ;  and  fhe  already  began  to be  forry  fhe  had  written  what  fhe  did  to  her  fpoufe,  fearing  left  he  fhould 

think,  Lothario  muft  have  obferved  fome  figns  o f  lightnefs  in  her,  which  had emboldened  him  to  lay  afide  the  relpe<ft he  owed  her. 

But,  confcious  o f  her 

own  integrity,  fhe  trufted  in  god,  and  her  own  virtuous  dilpofition,  refolving to 

refill:,  by  her  filence,  whatever   Lothario  fhould  fay  to  her,  without  giving  her husband  any  farther  account,  left  it  fhould  involve  him  in  any  quarrel  or  trouble.  She  even  began  to  confider  how  fhe  might  excufe   Lothario  to  Anfelmo, when  he  fhould  ask  her the  caufe  o f her  writing  that  letter. 

With  thefe  thoughts,  more  honourable  than proper or  beneficial,  the  next  day 

fhe  fate  ftill,  and  heard  what   Lothario  had  to  fay  to  her  ;  who  plyed  her  fo warmly,  that   Camilla's  firmnefs  began  to  totter ;  and  her  virtue  had  much  ado to  get  inio  her  eyes,  and  prevent  fome  indications  o f  an  amorous  compafTion, 

which

[image: Image 865]

[image: Image 866]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

2 2 3

which  the  tears  and  arguments  o f   Lothario  had  awakened  in  her  bread.  All this   Lothario  obferved,  and  all  contributed  to  inflame  him  the  more.  In  fhort, he  thought  it  neceffary,  whild  he  had  the  time  and  opportunity  which   Anfelmo’s  abfence  afforded him,  to  fhorten  the  fiege  of  the  fortrefs.  And  therefore  he  attacked  her  pride  with  the  praifes  o f  her  beauty ;  for  there  is  nothing, which  fooner  reduces  and  levels  the  towering  cadles  o f  the  vanity  o f  the  fair 

fex,  than  vanity  itfelf,  when  polled  upon  the  tongue  o f  flattery.  In  effe<d,  he undermined  the  rock  o f  her integrity  with  fuch  engines,  that,  though  fhe  had 

been  made  o f  brafs,  fhe  mud  have  fallen  to  the  ground.  Lothario  wept,  entreated,  flattered,  and  folicited  with  fuch  earnednefs  and  demondrations  o f  fincerity,  that  he  quite  overthrew  all   Camilla’ s  referve,  and  at  lad  triumphed over  what  he  lead  expe&ed,  and  mod  defired.  She  furrendered,  even   Camilla 

furrendered}  and  what  wonder,  when  even   Lothario’s  friendfhip  could  not 

dand  its  ground ?  A   plain  example,  fhewing  us,  that  the  paffion  of  love  is 

to  be  vanquished  only  by  flying,  and  that  we  mud  not  pretend  to  grapple  with 

fo  powerful  an  enemy,  fince  divine  fuccours  are  neceflary  to  fubdue  fuch  force, 

though  human.  Leonela  alone  was  privy  to  her  lady’s  frailty  ;  for  the  two faithlefs  friends,  and  new  lovers,  could  not  hide  it  from  her.  Lothario  would not  acquaint   Camilla  with   Anfelmo’ s  project,  nor with his  having defignedly given him  the  opportunity  of  arriving  at  that point,  led  die  fhould  edeem  his paflion 

the  lefs,  or  fhould  think he  had  made  love  to her  by  chance,  rather  than  out  o f choice. 

A  few  days  after,  Anfelmo  returned home,  and  did  not  mifs  what  he had  lod, which  was  what  he  took  lead  care  of,  and  yet  valued  mod.  He  prefently 

went  to  make  a  vifit  to   Lothario,  and  found  him  at  home.  They  embraced 

each  other,  and  the  one  enquired  what  news  concerning  his  life  or  death. 

The 

news  I  have  for you,  O  friend  Anfelmo,  faid  Lothario,  is,  that  you  have  a  wife worthy to  be  the  pattern  and  crown  o f  all  good  women.  The  words  I  have 

faid  to  her  are  given  to  the  wind  ;  my  offers  have  been  defpifed,  my  prefen ts refuied  j  and,  when  I  died  feme  few feigned  tears,  fhe  made  a  meer jed  o f 

them.  In  fliort,  as   Camilla  is  the  fum  of  all  beauty,  fhe  is  alfo  the  repofitoiy, in which modedy,  good-nature,  and  referve, with all  the  virtues  which  can  make 

a  good  woman  praife-worthy and  happy,  are  treafured  up.  Therefore,  friend, 

take  back your money  :  here  it  is ;  I  had  no  occafion  to  make  ufe  o f  i t ;  for Camilla’s  integrity  is  not  to  be  fliaken  by  things  fo  mean  as  prefents  and  promifes.  Be  fatisfied,  Anfelmo,  and  make  no  farther  trials j  and  fince  you  have fafely  paffed  the  gulf  o f  thofe  doubts  and  fufpicions  we  are  apt  to  entertain  o f women,  do  not  again  expofe  yourlelf  on  the  deep  fea  o f  new  difquiets,  nor 

make  a  frefli  trial,  with  another  pilot,  o f  the  goodnefs  and  drength  o f  the  veffel,  which  heaven  has  allotted  you  for  your  paffage  through  the  ocean  o f  this 

world  :  but  make  account,  that  you  are  arrived  fafe  in  port i  and  fecure  your-

felf
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f  If  with  the  anchor  o f  fcrious  confideration,  and  lie  by,  'till  you  are  required to  pay  that  duty,  from  which  no  human  rank is  exempted. 

 Anfelmo  was  entirely  fatisfied  with  Lothario's,   words,  and  believed  them  as  if they  had  been  delivered  by  fome  oracle. 

Neverthelcfs  he  defired  him  not  to 

give  over  the  undertaking,  though  he  carried  it  on  meerly  out  o f  curiofity  and 

ainulement;  however  he  need  not,  for  the  future,  ply  her  fo  clofe  as  he  had 

done :  all  that he now defired  o f  him,  was,  that  he  would  write  fome  verfes  in 

her  praife  under  the  name  o f   Chloris,   and  he  would  feem  to   Camilla  to  think that  he  was  in  love  with  a  lady,  to  whom  he  had  given  that  name,  that he 

might  celebrate  her with  the  regard  due  to  her  m odefty:  and,  if   Lothario  did not  care  to  be  at  the  trouble  o f  writing  the  verfes  himfelf,  he  would  do  it  for him.  There  will  be  no  need  o f  that,  faid   Lothario  ;  for  the   Mufes  are  not  fo unpropitious  to  me,  but  that,  now  and  then,  they  make  me  a  vifit. 

Tell  you 

 Camilla  your  thoughts  o f  my  counterfeit  pafiion,  and  leave  me  to  make  the verfes;  which,  if  not  fo  good  as  the  fubjeft  deferves,  {hall,  at  leaf!,  be the  befi: I  can  make. 

Thus  agreed  the  impertinent  and  the  treacherous  friend. 

And 

 Anfehno,  being  returned  to his houfe,  enquired  o f   Camilla,  what  fhe  wondered he  had  not  already  enquired,  namely,  the  occafion  o f  her  writing  the  letter 

fhe  had  fent  him. 

 Camilla  anfwered,  that  fire  then  fancied   Lothario  looked  at 

her  a  little  more  licentioufiy than when  he  was  at home  ;  but  that  now  fhe  was 

undeceived,  and  believed  it  to  be  but  a  mere  imagination  o f  her  ow n;  for 

 Lothario  had,  o f  late,  avoided  feeing,  and  being  alone  with  her.  Anfehno  replied,  that  flie  might  be  very  fecure  from  that  fufpicion;  for,  to  his  knowledge,  Lothario  was  in  love  with  a  young  lady  o f  condition  in  the  city,  whom he  celebrated  under  the  name  o f   Chloris;  and,  though  it  were  not  fo,  flue  had nothing  to  fear,  confidering   Lothario's  virtue,  and  the  great  friendfhip  that  fubfifted  between  them. 

Had  not   Camilla  been  beforehand  advertifed  by   Lothario,  that  this  flory  o f  his  love  for   Chloris  was  all  a  fiction,  and  that  he  had  told it   Anfelmo,  that  he  might  have  an  opportunity,  now  and  then,  o f  employing himfelf  in  the  very  prailes  o f   Camilla,  fhe  had  doubtlefs  fallen  into  the  defperate  fnare  o f jealoufy :  but,  being  prepared  for  it,  it  gave  her  no  difturbance. 

The  next  day,  they  three  being  together  at  table,  Anfelmo  defired   Lothario to  recite  fome  o f  tire  verfes  he  had  compofed  on  his  beloved   Chloris  ;  for,  fince Camilla  did  not  know  her,  he  might  fafely  repeat  what  he  pleafed.  Though 

fhe  did  know  her,  anfwered   Lothario,   I  fhould  have  no  reafon  to  conceal  what I  have  written  ;  for  when  a  lover  praifes  his  miflrefs’s  beauty,  and,  at  the  fame time,  taxes  her  with  cruelty,  he  calls  no reproach  upon  her  good  name. 

But, 

be  that as  it  will,  I  muft  tell  you,  that  yeflerday  I   made  a  fonnet  on  the  ingratitude  o f   Chloris;  and  it  is  this. 

S O N N E T . 
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 In  the  dead filence  of  the  peaceful night, 

 When  others cares  are hufh'd in foft  repofey 

 The fad account  of my  neglected woes, 

 To  confcious  heaven  and Chloris   I  recite. 

 And when  the fun,  with  his returni?ig light, 

 Forth  from  the  eafi his  radiant journey  goes, 

 With  accents,  fuch  as forrow  only knows, 

 My  griefs to  tell,  is all my  poor delight. 

 And when  bright  Phoebus,  from  his fa rry   throne, 

 Sends rays diredi upon  the  parched foil, 

 Still in  the mournful tale  I  perjevere.  

 lieturning night renews my  forrow's  toil; 

 And though, from  morn  to  night,  I  weep  and moan, 

 Nor heaven  nor  Chloris   my complainings  hear. 

 Camilla  was  very  well pleafed  with  the  fonnet,  but   Anfelmo  more :  he  commended  it,  and faid,  the  lady  was extremely  cruel,  who  made  no  return  to  fo much truth.  What  then !  replied   Camilla,   are we  to take all that  the  enamoured poets  tell  us  for  truth  ?  Not all they  tell us as  poets,  anfwered   Lothario,   but as  lovers;  for  though,  as  poets,  they  may  exceed,  as  lovers  they  always  fall 

fhort  o f  the  truth.  There  is  no doubt  o f  that,  replied   Anfelmo,   refolved  to  fecond  and  fupport  the  credit  o f  every  thing   Lothario  faid  with   Camilla,   who was  now  become  as  indifferent  to  Anfelmo'$>  artifice,  as  file  was  in  love  with Lothario.   Being  therefore  pleafed  with  every  thing  that  was  his,  and  befides taking  it  for  granted,  that  all  his defires  and  verfes  were  addrefled  to  her,  and that  file was  the true   Chloris,   fhe  defired  him,  if   he  could  recoiled:  any  other fonnet  or  verfes,  to  repeat  them.  I  remember  one,  anfwered   Lothario j  but  I believe it  is  not fo  good  as  the  former,  or,  to  lpeak  properly,  lefs  bad   -,   as  you 

{hall  judge ;  for  it  is  this. 

S

O

N
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 I  dye,  i f   not  believed,  'tis fure I  dye, 

 For e'er  I  ceafe to  love and to  adore, 

 Or fly,  ungrateful fa ir ,  your  beauty's  pow'r, 

 Dead  at  your feet  you  Jkall behold  me lye. 

 When to  the regions  of obfcurity

 I  hence am banijh'd\  to  enjoy  no  ?nore 

 Glory and life,  you,  in  that  lucklefs  hour, 

 Tour image graven  in  my heart Jhall fee. 

V o  l . I. 

G   g 

 That
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 That  relique,  with  a  lover's  generous  pride, 

/   treafure in  my  breaft,  the only fource 

 O f  comfort,  wbilfl  thy  rigour  lets ? 7ie live. 

 Unhappy he,  who  fleers  his  dangerous  courfe 

 Through  unfrequented feas,  no  fla r  to  guide, 

iVor   port  his  Jhatter'd  veflel  to  receive. 

 Anfelmo  commended  this  fecond  fonnet as  much  as  he  had  done  the  firA ; 

and  thus  he  went  on,  adding  link  after  link  to  the  chain,  wherewith  he  bound 

himfelf,  and  fecured his  own  difhonour  ;  for  when   Lothario  dishonoured  him 

moA,  he  then  allured  him  his  honour  was  fafeA. 

So  that  every  Aep  o f  the 

ladder   Camilla  defcended  toward  the  center  o f  contempt,  Ihe  afcended,  in  her husband’s  opinion,  toward  the  uppermoA  round  o f  virtue  and  reputation. 

N ow   it happened  one day,  that   Camilla,  being  alone  with  her  maid,  laid  to her  ;  I  am  alhamed,  dear   Leonela,  to  think how  little  value  I  fet  upon  myfelf, in  not  making  it  coll   Lothario more  time  to  gain  the  entire  polfeflion  o f  my  inclinations,  which  I  gave  up  fo  foon  :  I  fear  he  will  look  upon  my  ealinefs  in furrendering  as levity,  without  reflecting  on  the  violence  he  ufed,  which  put  it 

out  o f  my  power  to  relill  him. 

Dear  madam,  anfwered   Leonela,  let  not  this 

trouble  you  ;  for  there  is  nothing  in  i t :  the  value  o f  a  gift,  i f   it  be  good  ir^ it felf,  and  worthy  o f  elleem,  is  not  lelfened  by  being  foon  given ;  and  therefore it  is  laid,  he  who  gives  quickly  gives  twice. 

It  is  faid  alfo,  quoth   Ca?nillay 

that  which  colls  little  is  lefs  valued. 

This  does  not  affeCt  your  cafe,  anfwered 

 Leonela  ;  for love,  as  I  have  heard  fay,  lometimes  flies  and  fometimes  w alks; runs  with  one  perfon,  and  goes  leifurely  with  another  :  fome  he  warms,  and 

fome  he  burns  ;  fome  he  wounds,  and  others  he  k ills:  in  one and the  fame  in- 

llant  he  begins  and  concludes  the  career  o f  his  delires. 

He  often  in  the 

morning  lays  liege  to  a  fortrefs,  and  in  the  evening  has  it  furrendered  to  him  ; for  no  force  is  able  to  relill  him. 

And,  this  being  fo,  what  are  you  afraid  of, 

i f   this  be  die very  cafe  o f  Lothario,  love  having  made  my  mailer’s  abfence  the inllrument  to  oblige  us  to  furrender  to  him,  and  it  being  abfolutely  neceflary  for us  to  finilh,  in that  interval,  what  love  has  decreed,  without  giving   Time  himfelf  any  time  to  bring  back   Anfelmo,  and,  by  his  prefence,  render  the  work imperfeCt ?  for  love  has  no  furer  miniAer  to  execute  his  deligns  than  opportunity  :  it  is  that  he makes  ufe  o f  in  all  his  exploits,  efpecially  in  the  beginnings. 

All  this  I  am  well  acquainted  with,  and  from  experience  rather  than  hearfay  ; 

and,  one  day  or  other,  madam,  I  may  let  you  fee,  that  I  alfo  am  a  girl  of fledi and blood. 

Befides,-  madam,  you  did  not  declare your paflion,  nor engage your 

felf  fo  foon,  but  you  had  fir A  feen  in  his  eyes,  in  his  fighs,  in  his  exprelfions, in  his  promifes,  and  his  prefents,  Lothario'  s  whole  foul  j  and  in  that,  and  all his  accomplilhments,  how  worthy   Lothario  was  o f  your  love. 

Then,  lince  it 

is  fo,  let  not  thefe  fcrupulous  and  childilh  thoughts  diAurb you,  but  reA  allured, that
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that   Lothario  efteems  you  no  lefs  than you do  him  ;  and  live  contented  and  fatisfied,  that,  fmce  you  are  fallen  into  the  fnare  o f  love,  it  is  with  a  perfon  o f worth and chara&er,  and  one  who  poflefles  not only the  four  S S r,  which,  they 

fay,  all  true  lovers  ought  to  have,  but  the  whole  alphabet.  Do  but  hear  me, 

and  you  (hall  fee  how  I  have  it  by heart.  He  is,  if  I  judge  right,  * amiable, 

bountiful,  conftant,  daring,  enamoured,  faithful,  gallant,  honourable,  illuftrious, 

kind,  loyal,  mild,  noble,  obliging,  prudent,  quiet,  rich,  and  the SS,  as they fay ; laftly,  true,  valiant,  and w ife:  the X   fuits  him  not,  becaufe it is  a  harfh  letter j the Y ,  he  is  young j  the  Z ,  zealous  o f your  honour  k   Camil a  fmiled  at  her  maid’s alphabet,  and  took  her  to  be  more  converfant  in  love-matters,  than {he  had  hitherto  owned ;  and  indeed  {lie  now  confeffed to  Camilla,  that {he  had  a  love-affair  with  a  young  gentleman  o f  the fame city.  At  which   Camilla was  much 

difturbed,  fearing left,,  from  that  quarter,  her  own  honour  might be  in  danger. 

And  therefore  fhe  lifted  her,  to  know  whether  her  amour  had  gone  farther 

than  words.  She,  with  little  fhame,  and much boldnefs,  owned it  had.  For 

it  is  certain,  that  the  flips  o f  the  miftrefs  take  off  all  diame  from  the  maid-fervants,  who,  when  they fee their  miftrefles  trip,  make  nothing  o f  downright 

halting,  nor  o f  its  being known.  Camilla  could do  no more but  beg  o f   Lconela to fay nothing o f her affair to die perfon fhe faid was her lover, and to manage her 

own  with fuch fecrecy, that it might not come to  the  knowledge o f  Anfelmo or  o f Jjbthario.  Leonela anfwered,  {he  would  do fo  :  but die  kept  her word  in fuch a  manner,  as  juftified  Camilla's  fears,  that die  might  lofe  her  reputation  by  her means.  For  the  lewd  and  bold  Leonela,  when  die  found,  that  her  miftrefs’s 

conduct  was not the fame it ufed to  be,  had  the aflurance  to  introduce  and  conceal  her  lover  in  the  houfe,  prefuming  that  her  lady  durft  not  fpeak  o f  it, though  die knew  it.  For  this  inconvenience,  among others,  attends the  failings 

o f  miftrefles,  that  they become flaves  to  their very  fervants,  and  are  neceflitated to  conceal  their  didionefty and  lewdnefs  ;  as  was  the  cafe  with   Camilla.  For, though  die  faw,  not  once  only,  but  feveral  times,  that   Leonela  was  with  her gallant  in  a  room  o f  her  houfe,  die  was  fo  far  from  daring  to  chide  her,  that fhe  gave  her  opportunities  o f  locking  him  in,  and  did  all  die  could  to  prevent his  being  feen  by  her  husband.  But  all  could  not  hinder  Lothario  from  feeing him  once  go  out  o f  the  houfe  at  break  o f  d a y;  who,  not knowing  who  he 

was,  thought,  at  firft,  it muft  be  fome  apparition.  But  when  he  faw him  fteal 

off,  muffling  himfelf  up,  and  concealing  himfelf  with  care  and  caution,  he 

changed  one  foolifh  opinion  for  another,  which  muft  have  been  the  ruin  o f 

them all,  if   Camilla  had  not  remedied  it.  Lothario  was  fo  far  from  thinking, that  the  man,  whom  he  had  feen  coming  out  o f  Anfelmo's  houfe,  at  fo  unfeafonable  an  hour,  came  thither  upon   Leonela's account,  that he  did not  fo  much

*  As  if  we  fhould  fay,  fightly,  fprtgbtly, Jincere,   and   fecret. 

»  It  was  impoflible  here  to  tranflate  the  original  exattly,  it  being  neceffary  to  ufe  words  whofe  initial letters  follow  in an alphabetical  order. 

3  This  is  fomething like  that play  in  ufe among us  ;  I  love my love with  an  A,  btcauf* be  is amorous,  Sec. 

 G  g  2 

as
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as  remember  there  was  fuch  a  perion  as   Leonela  in  the  world. 

What  he 

thought,  was,  that   Camilla,  as  Hie  had  been  ealy  and  complying  to  him,  was lb  to  another  alfo:  for  the  wickednefs  o f  a  bad  woman  carries  this  additional 

mifchief  along  with  it,  that  it  weakens  her  credit  even  with  die  man,  to whofe 

intreaties  and  perfuafions  Ihe  furrendered  her  honour;  and  he  is  ready  to  believe,  upon  die  flighted  grounds,  that  die  yields  to  others  even  with  greater  facility. 

All   Lothario's  good  fenfe,  and  prudent  reafonings,  feem  to  have  failed  him upon  this  occafion  :  for,  without  making  one  proper,  or  even  rational reflexion, 

without  more  ado,  grown  impatient,  and  blinded  with  a  jealous  rage,  that 

gnawed  his  bowels,  and  dying  to  be  revenged  on   Camilla,  who  had  offended 

him  in nothing,  he  went  to   Anfelmo before  he  was  up,  and  laid  to him  :  Know, Anfelmo,  that,  for  feveral  days  pad,  I  have  druggled  with  myfelf,  to  keep from you what  it  is  no  longer  poflible  nor jud   to  conceal.  Know,  that  Camilla's fort  is  furrendered,  and  fubmitted  to  my  will  and  pleafure  ;  and  i f   I  have  delayed  difcovering  to  you  this  truth,  it  was,  to  fatisfy  myfelf  whether  it  was only  fome  tranfient  fancy  o f  her’s,  or  whether  die  had  a  mind  to  try  me,  and 

to  fee  whether  the  love  I  made  to  her,  with  your  connivance,  was  in  earned. 

And  I  dill  believed,  if   die  was  what  die  ought  to  be,  and  what  we  both 

thought  her,  die would,  before now,  have  given  you  an  account  o f  my  folici- 

tations.  But,  flnce  I  find  die  has  not,  I  conclude  die  intends  to  keep  the  promife  die  has  made  me  o f  giving  me  a  meeting,  the  next  time  you  are  abfent 

from  home,  in  the wardrobe  (and,  indeed,  that  was  the  place  where   Camilla 

ufed  to  entertain  him.) 

And,  fince  the  fault  is  not  yet  committed,  excepting  in 

thought  only,  I  would  not  have  you  run  precipitately  to  take  revenge  •  for, 

perhaps,  between  this  and  the  time  o f  putting  it  in  execution,  Camilla  may change  her  mind,  and  repent. 

And  therefore,  as  you  have  hitherto  always 

followed  my  advice,  in  whole  or  in  part,  follow  and  obferve  this  I  fhall  now 

give  you,  that,  without  poffibility  o f  being  midaken,  and  upon  matured  deliberation,  you  may fatisfy  yourfelf as  to  what is mod  fitting  for  you  to do. 

Pretend  an  abfence  o f  three  or  four  days,  as  you  ufed  to  do  at  other  times,  and contrive  to  liide  yourfelf  in  the  wardrobe,  where  the  tapedry,  and  other 

moveables,  may  fcrve  to  conceal  yo u ;  and  then  you  will  fee  with  your  own 

eyes,  and I  with  mine,  what   Camilla  intends  j  and  i f   it  be  wickednefs,  as  is rather  to  be feared  than expected,  you may  then,  with  fecrecy  and  caution,  be 

the  avenger  o f  your  own  injury. 

 Anfelmo was  amazed,  confounded,  and  adonidied  at  Lothario's  words,  which came  upon  him  at  a  time  when  he  lead  expedted  to  hear  them  ;  for  he  already 

looked upon  Camilla as victorious over  Lothario's  feigned admits, and began to enjoy the glory o f the conqued.  He  dood a good while with his eyes fixed motionlefs on  the  ground,  and  at  lengdi  faid  :   Lothario,  you  have  done  what  I  expedted from  your  friendfliip :  I  mud  follow  your advice in  every thing  i  do  what  you

will,. 
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will,  and  be  as  fecret  as  fo  unlooked  for  an  event  requires.  Lothario  promifed him  he  would  ;  and  fcarce  had  he  left him,  when  he began  to  repent  o f  all  he 

had  laid,  and  was  convinced  he  had  a<fted  foolifhly,  fince  he  might  have  revenged  himfelf  on   Camilla  by  a  lefs  cruel  and  lefs  dishonourable  method.  He curfed  his want  o f  fenfe,  condemned  his  heedlefs  refolution,  and  was  at  a  lofs 

how  to  undo  what  was  done,  or  to  get  tolerably  well  out  o f  the  fcrape.  At 

lart  he  refolved  to  difcover  all  to   Camilla  ;  and,  as  he  could  not  long  want  an opportunity  o f  doing  it,  that  very  day  he  found  her  alone ;  and immediately, 

on  his  coming  in,  fhe  faid  :  Know,  dear   Lothario,  that  I  have  an  uneafinefs  at heart,  which  tortures  me  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  methinks  it  is  ready  to  burrt 

it,  and,  indeed,  it  is  a  wonder  it  does  not;  for   Leonela’ s  impudence  is  arrived to  that  pitch,  that  fhe,  every  night,  entertains  a  gallant  in  the  houfe,  who hays with  her  ’till  day-light,  fo  much  to  the  prejudice  o f  my  reputation,  that  it  will leave  room  for  cenfure  to  whoever  fhall  fee  him  go  out  at  fuch  unfeafonable 

hours:  and  what  gives  me  the  mort  concern  is,  that  I  cannot  chaftife,  or  fo 

much  as  reprimand  her  :  for  her  being  in  the  fecret  o f  our  correfpondence  puts a  bridle  into  my  mouth,  and  obliges  me  to  conceal  her’s j  and  I  am  afraid  o f 

fome  unlucky  event  from  this  corner.  At  firrt,  when   Camilla  laid  this,  Lothario  believed  it  a  piece  o f  cunning  to  miflead  him,  by  perfuading  him  that the  man,  he  faw  go  out,  was   Leonela’s  galant,  and  not   Camilla's:  but,  perceiving  that  fire  wept,  and  afflidted  herfelf,  and  begged  his  afiirtance  in  finding a  remedy,  he  foon  came  into  the  belief  o f  what  fhe  faid ;  and  fo  was  filled 

with  confufion  and  repentance  for  wrhat  he  had  done.  He  defired   Camilla  to make  herfelf  eafy,  for  he  would  take  an  effectual  courfe  to  reftrain   Leonela’s infolence.  He  alfo  told  her  what  the furious  rage  o f jealoufy  had  inrtigated  him 

to  tell   Anfelmo,  and  how  it  was  agreed  that  Anfelmo  fhould  hide  himfelf  in  the wardrobe,  to be an eye-witnefs, from thence,  o f her difloyalty to him.  He begged 

her to  pardon this madnefs,  and defired her advice how to remedy what was done, 

and  extricate  them  out  o f  fb  perplexed  a  labyrinth,  as  his  rafhnefs  had  involved them in.  Camilla was aftonifhed at hearing wrhat   Lothario  faid,  and,  with  much refentment, reproached  him  for  the  ill  thoughts  he  had entertained  o f  her ;  and, 

with many and difcreet reafons, fet before him the folly and inconfideratenefs of die 

refolution  he  had  taken.  But,  as  women  have  naturally a more  ready turn  o f wit, 

either  for  good  or  bad  purpofes,  than  men,  though  it  often  fails  them,  when 

they  fet  themfelves  purpofely  to  deliberate ;  Camilla  inftantly  hit  upon  a  way  to remedy  an  affair  feemingly  incapable  o f  all  remedy.  She  bid   Lothario  fee  that Anfelmo  hid  himfelf  the  next  day  where  he  had  propofed  ;  for  by  this  very hiding  fhe  propofed  to  fecure,  for  the  future,  their  mutual  enjoyment,  without  fear o f  furprize  :  and,  without  letting  him  into  the  whole  o f  her  defign, 

fhe  only  defired  him,  after  Anfelmo  was  ported,  to  be  ready  at   Leonela’s  call, and  that  he  fhould  take  care  to  anfwer  to whatever  flie  fhould  fay  to  him,  jurt as  he  would  do,  if  he  did  wnot  know  that   Anfelmo  was  liftening.  Lothario infilled
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infilled  on  her  explaining  to  him  her  whole  defign,  that  he  might,  with  the 

more  fafety  and caution,  be  upon  his  guard  in all  that  he  thought neceflary.  N o 

other guard,  faid   Camilla,  is  neceflary,  but  only to  anfwer  me  diredlly  to  what I  fhall  ask  you. 

For  fhe  was  not willing to let  him  into  the  fecret  o f  what  fhe 

intended to  do,  left  he  fhould  not come  into  that  defign,  which  flie  thought  fo 

good,  and  fhould  look  out  for  fome  other,  not  likely  to  prove  fo  fuc- 

cefsful. 

 Lothario  then  left  her,  and  the  next  day  Anfelmo,  under  pretence  o f  going to. 

his  friend’s  villa,  went  prefently from  home,  but  turned  back  to  hide  him felf; 

which  he might  conveniently  enough  do  :  for   Camilla  and   Lconela  were  out  o f the  way  on  purpofe. 

 Anfelmo  being now  hid,  with  all  that palpitation o f  heart, 

which may be imagined  in  one,  who  expected  to  fee  with  his  own  eyes  the 

bowels  o f  his  honour  ripped  up,  and  was  upon  the  point  o f  lofing  that  fu- 

preme  blifs  he  thought  himfelf  poftefied  o f  in  his  beloved   Camilla;  fhe  and Leonela,  being  fecure  and  certain  that   Anfelmo  was  behind  the  hangings,  came together  into  the wardrobe;  and   Camilla  had  fcarce  fet  her  foot  in  it,  when, fetching  a  deep figh,  fhe  faid;  Ah,  dear   Leonela,  would it  not be  better,  before I   put  that  in  execution,  which I would  keep  fecret  from  you,  left  you  fhould 

endeavour  to  prevent  it,  that  you  fhould  take   Anfelmo'  s  dagger,  and  plunge  it into this  infamous breaft? 

But  do it  not;  for  it is  not  reafonable  I  fhould  bear 

the  punifhment  o f  another’s  fault. 

I  will firft  know,  what  the  bold  and  wanton eyes o f   Lothario  faw  in me,  that  could  give  him  the  afiurance  to  difcover fo wicked  a  defign,  as  that he has difcovered  to  me,  in contempt o f  his  f  iend,  and 

o f  my  honour. 

Step  to  the  window,  Leonela,  and  call  him ;  for,  doubtlefs, 

he  is  waiting  in the  ftreet,  in  hopes o f  putting  his  wicked  defign  in  execution. 

But  firft  my cruel,  but honourable,  purpofe  fhall  be  executed. 

Ah,  dear  madam !  anfwered  the cunning  and weil-inftrudted   Leonela,  what  is  it  you  intend to  do with  this  dagger?  is  it  to  take away  your  own life,  or  Lothario'  s?  W hichever  o f  the  two  you do,  will  redound  to  the  ruin  o f  your  credit  and  fame. 

It 

is  better  you  fhould  diftemble  your wrong,  than  to  let this wicked  man  now  into  the  houfe,  while  we  are  alone. 

Confider,  madam,  we  are  weak  women, 

and  he  a  man,  and  refolute;  and,  as  he  comes  blinded  and  big  with  his 

wicked  purpofe,  he  may,  perhaps,  before  you  can  execute  yours,  do  what 

would  be  worfe  for  you,  than  taking  away  your  life.  A   mifchief take  my  matter   Anfelmo,  for  giving  this  impudent  fellow  fuch  an  afcendant  in  his  houfe. 

But,  pray,  madam,  if   you  kill  him,  as  I  imagine  you  intend,  what  fhall  we 

do  with  him  after  he  is  dead?  What,  child?  anfwered   Camilla;  why,  leave 

him  here  for   Anfelmo  to  bury  him :  for  it  is  but  juft  he  fhould  have  the  agreeable  trouble  o f  burying  his  own  infamy. 

Call  him,  without  more  ado;  for 

all  the  time  I  lofe  in delaying to take  due  revenge for  my wrong,  methinks  I  offend  againft  that  loyalty I  owe  to  my husband. 

All
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All  this   Anfelmo  liftened  to,  and  his  thoughts  were  continually  changing  at every  word   Camilla  fpoke.  But  when  he  underftood,  that  fhe  intended  to  kill Lothario,  he  was  inclined  to prevent  it by coming  out  and  difcovering  himfelf, but  was  withheld  by  the  ftrong delire he had  to  fee what  would  be  the  end  of 

lb  brave  and  virtuous  a  refolution;  purpofmg  however  to  come  out  time 

enough to prevent  mifchief.  And  now   Camilla  was  taken  with  a  fainting  fit, 

and,  throwing  herfelf  upon  a  bed  that  was  there,  Leonela  began  to  weep  bitterly,  and  to  fay:  Ah,  wo  is  m e!  that  I  Ihould  be  fo  unhappy  as  to  fee  die here,  between  my arms,  the  flower  o f  the  world’s  virtue,  the  crown  o f  good 

women,  the  pattern  o f  chaftity;  with  other  fuch  expreflions,  that  no  body, 

who  had  heard  her,  but  would  have  taken  her  for  the  moll  compaflionate  and 

faithful  damfel  in  the  univerfe,  and  her  lady  for  another  perfecuted   Penelope. 

 Camilla  foon  recovered from  her  fwoon,  and,  when  fhe  was  come  to  herfelf, 

fhe  faid;  W hy  do  you  not  go,  Leonela,  and  call  the  moll:  faithlefs  friend  o f  all friends  that the  fun  has feen,  or  the  night  covered ?  Be  quick,  run,  fly;  let  not the  fire  o f  my  rage  evaporate  and  be  fpent  by  delay,  and  the  juft  vengeance  I expert  pafs  off  in empty threatnings and  curfes.  I  am  going  to  call  him,  faid 

 Leonela;  but,  dear  madam,  you  muft  firft  give  me  that  dagger,  left,  when  I am  gone,  you  fhould do a  thing which  might  give  thofe  who  love  you  caufe  to 

weep  all  their  lives  long.  Go,  dear  Leonela,  and  fear  not,  faid   Camilla;  I  will not  do  it:  for though I am  refolute,  and,  in  your  opinion,  Ample  in  defending 

my  honour,  I  fhall  not  be fo  to  the  degree  that   Lucretia  was,  o f  whom  it  is faid,  that  Hue  killed  herfelf  without  having  committed  any  fault,  and  without 

firft  killing  him,  who  was  the  caufe o f  her misfortune.  Yes,  I  will  die,  if  die I  muftj  but  it  fhall  be  after  I  have  fatiated my revenge  on him,  who  is  the  occafion o f my  being now  here to  bewail  his  infolence,  which  proceeded  from  no 

fault  o f mine. 

 Leonela  wanted a  great  deal  o f  entreaty,  before  Hie  would  go  and  call   Lothario }  but  at  laft fhe went,  and,  while  fhe  was away,  Camilla,  as  if  fhe  was talking  to  herfelf,  faid:  Good god!  would  it  not  have  been  more  advifeable  to 

have  difmifled   Lothario,  as  I  have  done  many  other  times,  than  to  give  him room,  as  I  have  now done,  to  think  me  difhoneft  and  naught,  though  it  be 

only  for  the  fliort  time  I defer  the  undeceiving him?  Without  doubt  it  would 

have  been better}  but  I  fhall  not be  revenged,  nor  my  husband’s  honour  fatis- 

fied,  if  he  gets off*  fo  clean,  and  fo  fmoothly,  from  an  attempt,  to  which  his 

wicked  thoughts  have  led him.  N o !  let  the  traitor  pay with  his  life  for  what 

he  enterprizes  with fo  lafcivious  a  defire.  Let  the world  know  (if  perchance  it 

comes to know  it)  that   Camilla  not only preferved  her  loyalty  to  her  husband, but  revenged  him on the  perfon,  lvho  dared  to  wrong  him.  But,  after  all,  it 

would  perhaps  be  better  to  give  an  account  o f  the  whole  matter  to  Anfelmo: 

but I  have already  hinted  it  to  him  in  the  letter  I  wrote  him  into  the  country; and I fancy his  neglecting  to  remedy  the  mifchief  I  pointed  out  to  him,  muft

be
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be  owing  to  pure  good-nature,  and  a  confidence  in   Lothario,  which  would  not let  him believe,  that  the  leafl thought,  to  the  prejudice  o f  his  honour,  could be lodged  in  the  bread;  o f  fo  faithful  a  friend:  nor did  I  m yfelf  believe  it  for many days,  nor  fhould  ever have  given  credit  to  it,  i f   his  infolence  had  not  rifen  fo high,  a n d   his  avowed prefents,  large  promifes,  and  continual  tears,  put  it  paft all  difpute.  But  why do  I  talk thus ?  Does  a  brave refolution  Band  in  need  o f 

counfel?  No certainly.  Traitor  avaunt!  Come,  vengeance!  Let  the  falfe one 

come,  let  him  enter,  let  him  die,  and  then  befal  what  will. 

Unfpotted  I  entered  into the power  o f  him,  whom  heaven  allotted  me  for  my  husband,  and unfpotted  I will  leave  him,  though  bathed  all  over  in  my  own  chafte  blood, 

and  the impure  gore  o f  the  falfefl  friend  that  friendfhip  ever  faw. 

And  faying 

this,  fhe  walked  up  and down  the room,  with  the  drawn  dagger  in  her  hand, 

taking  fuch  irregular  and huge  ftrides,  and  with  fuch  geflures,  that  one  would 

have  thought  her  befide  herfelf,  and  have  taken  her,  not  for  a  foft  and  delicate woman,  but for fome  defperate ruffian. 

 Anfelmo  obferved  all  from  behind  the  arras  where  he  had  hid  himfelf,  and 

was  amazed  at  all,  and already  thought  what he had feen  and  heard  fufficient  to 

balance  hill  greater  fufpicions,  and  began  to wifli  that   Lothario  might not  come, for  fear  o f  fome  fudden difafter. 

And  being  now  upon  the  point  o f  difcover- 

ing  himfelf,  and  coming  out to  embrace  and  undeceive  his  wife,  he  was  prevented  by  feeing   Leonela  return with   Lothario  by  the  hand;  and,  affioon  as   Camilla  (aw  him,  fhe  drew  with  the dagger a long  line  between  her  and  him,  and faid:  Take  notice,  Lothario,  o f  what  I  fay  to  you:  if   you  fliall  dare  to  pafs this  line  you fee  here,  or  but come up  to  it,  the  moment  I  fee  you  attempt  it, 

I  will  pierce  my bread:  with  this  dagger  I hold  in  my hand:  but,  before you an- 

fwer  me  a word  to  this,  hear  a  few  more  I  have  to  fay  to  you,  and  then  an- 

fwer  me as  you  pleafe.  In  the  firft  place,  Lothario,  I  defire  you  to  tell  me, whether  you  know   Anfelmo my  husband,  and in  what  eflimation  you  hold  him ? 

And,  in the  next  place,  I would  be  informed  whether you  know  me ?  Anfwer 

me  to this,  and  be under no  concern,  nor  fludy  for  an  anfwer;  for  they  are  no 

difficult  queftions  I  ask  you.  Lothario  was  not  fo  ignorant,  but  that,  from  the inlfant   Camilla  bid  him  hide   slnfelmo,   he  gueffed  what  fhe  intended  to  do,  and accordingly  humoured her  defign  fo  well,  that  they  were  able,  between  them, 

to  make  the  counterfeit  pafs  for  fomething  more  than  truth;  and  therefore  he 

anfwered   Camilla  in  this  manner. 

I  did  not  imagine,  fiir   Camilla,  that  you 

called  me  to anfwer  to  things  fo  wide  o f  the  purpofe,  for  which  I  came  hither. 

I f   you  do  it  to delay me  the  promifed  favour,  why -did  you  not  adjourn  it  to  a Hill farther  day ?  for  the  nearer  the  profpedt  o f  poffieffion  is,  the  more  eager  we are to  enjoy  the defired  good.  But,  that you may not fay,  I  do not  anfwer to your 

queftions,  I  reply,  that  I  know  your  husband   Anfelmo,  and  that we  have known each  other from  our  tender years:  o f  our  friendfhip  I  will  lay  nothing,  that  I 

may  not  be  a  witnefs againfl  myfelf o f the  wrong  which  love,  that powerful  ex~

cufe
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cufe  for greater  faults,  has  made  me do  him :  you  too  I know,  and  prize  you  as 

highly  as  he  does:  for  were  it  not  fo,  I  fhould  not,  for  lefs  excellence,  have adted  fo  contrary  to my  duty  as  a  gentleman,  and  fo  much  againft  the  holy  laws 

o f  true friendship,  which  I have  now broken  and  violated  through  the  tyranny 

o f  that  enemy,  love.  I f   you  acknowledge  fo  much,  replied   Camilla,  mortal enemy  o f  all  that juftly  deferves  to  be  loved,  with  what  face  dare  you  appear 

before  her,  whom you  know  to  be the mirrour,  in  which   Anfelmo  looks,  and in which  you  might  have  feen upon  what flight  grounds  you  injure  him?  But  ah! 

unhappy m e!  I  now  begin  to  find  what  it  was  that  made  you  forget  yourfelf; 

it was  doubtlefs  fome  indifcretion  o f  mine :  for  I  will  not  call  it  immodefty, 

fince  it  proceeded  not  from defign,  but  from  fome  one  o f  thole  inadvertencies, 

which  women  frequently  fall  into  unawares,  when  there is  no body prefent,  before  whom,  they  think,  they  need  be  upon  the  referve.  But  tell  me,  O traitor,  when  did  I  ever  anfwer  your  addreffes  with  any  word  or  flgn  that  could give  you  the  leaft  Shadow  o f  hope,  that  you fhould  ever  accomplilh  your  infamous  defires ?  When  were  not  your  amorous  expreflions  repulled  and  rebuked with  rigour  and  feverity ?  When  were  your  many  promiles,  and  greater  prefents,  believed  or accepted ?  But  knowing,  that  no  one  can  perfevere  long  in 

an  affair  o f  love,  unlels  it  be  kept  alive  by  fome hope,  I  rake  upon  myfelf  the blame  o f  your impertinence;  fince,  without  doubt,  fome  inadvertency  o f mine 

has  nouriflied  your  hope fo  long:  and  therefore  I  will  chaftife,  and  infi<£t  that punishment  on  myfelf,  which  your  offence  deferves.  And  to  convince  you, 

that,  being fo  fevere  to  myfelf,  I  could  not  polfibly  be  otherwife  to  you,  I  had a  mind  you  fhould  come  hither  to  be  a  witnefs  to  the  facri^ce  I  intend  to  make to  the  offended  honour o f  my worthy husband,  injured  by  you  with  the greatest 

deliberation  imaginable,  and  by me  too  through my  carelefnefs  in  not  Shunning 

the  occafion  (if  I  gave  you  any)  o f  countenancing  and  authorizing  your  wicked 

intentions.  I  fay  again,  that  the  fufpicion  I  have,  that  fome  inadvertency  o f 

mine has occafioned  fuch  licentious  thoughts  in  you,  is  what  disturbs  me  the 

moft,  and  what  I  moft  defire  to  puniSh  with  my  own  hands:  for  fhould  fome 

other  executioner  do  it,  my  crime,  perhaps,  would  be  more  public.  Yes,  I 

will  die,  but  I  will die killing,  and  carry  with  me  one,  who  Shall  entirely  Sa- 

tisfy  the  third  o f  that  revenge  I  expedt,  and  partly  enjoy  already,  as  I  fhall have  before  my  eyes,  to what  place  foever  I  go, 

the  vengeance  o f  impartial 

juStice  Stri&ly  executed  on  him,  who  has  reduced  me  to  this  defperate  condition. 

At  thefe  words  She  flew upon  Lothario,  with  the  drawn  dagger,  fo  fwiftly, 

and  with  fuch  incredible  violence,  and with  fuch feeming  earneftnefs  to flab him 

to  the  heart,  that  he was  almoft  in  doubt  himfelf  whether  thofe  efforts  were 

feigned  or  real;  and  he  was  forced  to  make ufe  of  all  his  dexterity  and  Strength to  prevent  his  being wounded  by  Camilla,  who  played  the  counterfeit  fo  to  the life,  that,  to  give  this Strange impoSture a  colour  o f  truth,  She  refolved  to  Stain V o l .  I. 

H   h 

it
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it  with  her  own  blood.  For  perceiving,  or  pretending,  that  She  could  not 

wound   Lothario,   She  Said:  Since  fortune  denies  a  complete  fatisfa&ion  to  m y juft  defires,  it Shall  not  however  be  in  its  power  to  defeat  that  fatisfa&ion  entirely:  and  fo  ft niggling  to  free  her  dagger-hand,  held  by  L othario,  She  got  it loofe,  and,  directing  the  point  to  a  part,  where  it  might  give  but  a  flight 

wound,  fhe  ftabbed  herfelf  above  the  breaft,  near  the  left  fhoulder,  and  presently  fell  to the ground as  in  a  fwoon. 

 Leonela  and   Lothario  were  in  fufpence, 

and aftonifhed  at  fuch  an  accident,  and  were  in  doubt what  to think  o f  it,  efpe- 

cially  when  they  faw   Camilla  lying  on  the  floor,  and  bathed  in  her  own  blood. 

 Lothario  ran haftily,  frighted,  and breathlefs,  to  draw  out  the  dagger;  but perceiving  the  flightnefs  o f  the  wound,  the  fear  he  had  been  in  vanished,  and  he admired  afrefli  at  the  fagacity,  prudence,  and  great  ingenuity  o f  the  fair  Gz-viilla .   And  now,  to  adt  his  part,  he  began to  make  a  long  and forrowful  lamentation  over  the  body  o f   Cam illa,  as  i f   She  were  dead,  imprecating  heavy  curfes, not only  on  himfelf,  but  on  him  who had  been the  caufe  o f bringing  him to that 

pafs:  and,  knowing that his  friend  Anfelmo  liftened,  he  faid  fuch  things,  that whoever  had  heard  them  would  have  pitied  him  more  than  they  would  have 

done   Cam illa  herfelf,  though  they  had  judged  her  to  be  really  dead.  Leonela took  her  in  her  arms,  and  laid  her  on the  bed,  befeeching   Lothario  to  procure fomebody  to  drefs   Cam illa's  wound  fecretly.  She  alfo  defired his  advice  and opinion  what  they Should fay to   Anfelmo  about  it,  i f   he  Should  chance  to  come home  before  it  was  healed.  H e  anfwered,  that  they  might  fay  what  they 

pleafed;  that  he  was not in  a condition  o f  giving  any  advice  worth  following: 

he  bid  her  endeavour to  ftaunch the  blood;  and,  as  for  himfelf,  he  would  go 

where  he  Should  never be feen more. 

And  fo,  with  a  Shew  o f  much  forrow 

and  concern,  he  left  the  houfe;  and  when  he  found  himfelf  alone,  and  in  a 

place  where  no  body  faw him,  he  ceafed  not  to  crofs  him felf  in  admiration  at 

the  cunning  o f   Cam illa,  and  the  fuitable  behaviour  o f   Lecnela.  H e  conftdered what  a  thorough aSTurance  Anfelmo  muft  have  o f his wife’s  being  a fecond  P o rcia , and wanted  to be  with  him,  that  they  might  rejoice  together  at  the  impofture 

and  the  truth,  the  moft  artfully  difguifed  that  can  be  imagined.  Leonelay  as She was bidden,  ftaunched  her  miftrefs’s  blood,  which was  juft  as  much  as  might 

ferve  to colour  her Stratagem;  and  waShing  the  wound  with  a  little  wine,  She 

bound  it  up the beft  She  could,  faying  fuch  things,  while  She  was  drefling  it, 

as  were  alone  fufficient  to  make   Anfelmo  believe,  that  he had  in   Cam illa  an image  o f  chaftity. 

T o   the  words   Leonela  Said   Cam illa  added  others,  calling herfelf  coward  and  poor-fpirited,  in  that  She  wanted  the  refolution,  at  a  time 

when  She  Stood moSt  in need,  to  deprive herfelf  o f  that  life  (lie  fo  much  abhorred.  She asked  her maid’s  advice,  whether  She  Should  give  an  account  o f what  had  happened  to  her  beloved  fpoufe,  or  no.  Leonela  perfuaded  her  to Say  nothing  about  it,  Since  it would  lay him  under  a  neceflity o f  revenging himfelf  on   Lotharioy  which  he  could  not  do  without  great  danger  to  himfelf;  and a  good
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a  good  woman was obliged to  avoid  all  occafion  o f  involving  her  husband  in  a 

quarrel,  and  fhould  rather prevent  all  fuch  as  much  as  fhe  poflibly  could.  Camilla  replied,  fhe approved  o f  her  opinion,  and  would  follow  it;  but  that  by all  means they mufl  contrive what  to  fay  to   Anfelmo  about  the  wound,  which 

he  mull  needs  fee.  T o  which  Leotiela  anfwered,  that,  for  her  part,  fhe  knew not  how  to  tell  a lye,  though but  in jeft.  Then,  pr’ythee,  replied   Camilla,  how fhould  I  know  how,  who  dare not invent,  or  ftand in one,  though my life were 

at  flake ?  I f   we  cannot contrive  to  come  well  off,  it  will be  better  to  tell  him the naked  truth,  than  that  he  fhould catch  us  in  a  falfe  flory.  Be  in  no  pain, 

madam,  anfwered   Leonela;  for,  between  this  and  to-morrow  morning,  I  will 

fludy what  we  fhall  tell  him;  and  perhaps,  the  wound  being  where  it  is,  you 

may  conceal it from his  fight,  and heaven  may be  pleafed  to  favour  our juft  and 

honourable  intentions.  Compofe yourfelf,  good  madam;  endeavour to quiet your 

fpirits,  that  my mafter  may  not  find  you  in  fo  violent  a  diforder:  and  leave 

the  reft  to  my  care,  and  to  that  o f  heaven,  which  always  favours  honeft 

defigns. 

 Anfelmo  flood,  with the utmoft attention,  liftening  to,  and  beholding  repre- 

fented,  the tragedy  o f  the  death  o f  his  honour;  which  the  aClors  performed 

with  fuch  ftrange  and  moving  paftions,  that  it  feemed  as  i f   they  were  tranf- 

formed  into  the  very  characters  they  perfonated.  He  longed  for  the night,  and 

for  an opportunity  o f  flipping  out  o f  his  houfe,  that  he  might  fee  his  dear 

friend  Lothario,  and  rejoice with  him on the  finding  fo  precious  a jewel,  by  the perfectly clearing  upof his  w ife’s virtue.  They both took  care to  give  him a convenient  opportunity  o f  going  out;  which  he  made  ufe  of,  and  immediately went to  feek   Lothario;  and,  having  found him,  it  is  impoffible  to  recount  the embraces  he  gave him,  the fatisfaCtion  he  expreffed,  and  the  praifes  he  bellowed  on   Camilla.   All  which   Lothario  hearkened  to,  without  being able  to  fhew any figns o f jo y ;  for  he  could  not  but  refleCl  how  much  his  friend  was  deceived,  and  how ungeneroufly  he  treated him.  And  though   Anfelmo  perceived that   Lothario  did  not  exprefs  any joy,  he  believed  it  was  becaufe   Camilla  was wounded,  and  he  had  been  the  occafion  o f  it.  And  therefore,  among  other 

things,  he  defired him  to  be in  no pain  about   Camilla;  for,  without doubt,  the wound mufl  be  very  flight,  fince  her maid  and  fhe  had  agreed  to  liide  it  from 

him :  and,  as he  might  depend  upon  it  there  was  nothing  to  be  feared,  he  defired  that  thenceforward  he  would  rejoice  and  be  merry  with  him,  fince, through  his  diligence,  and  by  his  means,  he  found  himfelf  raifed  to  the 

higheft pitch o f happinefs  he  could wifh to arrive at;  and,  for himfelf,  he  faid,  he 

would  make  it  his  paflime  and  amufement  to  write  verfes  in  praife  o f   Camilla, to  perpetuate  her  memory  to  all  future  ages.  Lothario  applauded  his  good 

refolution,  and  faid,  that  he  too  would lend  a  helping  hand  towards railing  fo 

illuftrious an  edifice. 

H h 2

 Anfelmo
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 Anfeltno  now  remained  the  man  o f  the  world  the  moft  agreeably  deceived. 

H e  led home  by  the  hand  the  inftrument,  as  he  thought,  o f  his  glory,  but  in 

reality  the  ruin  o f  his  fame. 

 Camilla  received   Lothario  with  a  countenance 

feemingly  Ihy,  but  with  inward  gladnefs  o f  heart.  This  impofture  lafted  fome 

time,  ’till,  a  few  months  after,  fortune  turned  her  wheel,  and  the  iniquity, 

’till  then  fo  artfully  concealed,  came to  light,  and  his  impertinent  curiofity  coft poor   Anfelmo  his  life. 
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V III. 

 Lhe  conclufion  o f  T h e  Novel  o f  the  Curious  Impertinent,  w ith   the  dreadfu l battle  betw ixt  Don Quixote   and certain  wine-skins*

H E R E   remained  but  little  more  o f  the   N ovel to  be  read,  when  from  the room,  where   Don  Quixote  lay,  Sancho  Panpa  came  running  out  all  in  a fright,  crying  aloud:  Run,  firs,  quickly,  and  fuccour  my  mailer,  who  is  over 

head  and  ears  in  the  toughell  and  clofell  battle  my  eyes  have  ever  beheld.  As 

god lhall  fave  me,  he  has  given  the  giant,  that  enemy  o f  the  princefs   M icom icona,  fuch  a  flroke,  that  he  has  cut  off  his  head  clofe  to  his  Ihoulders,  as  i f   it had  been  a  turnip.  What  lay you,  brother ?  quoth  the  prieft,  leaving  off  reading  the  remainder o f  the   N ovell  are you  in your  fenfes,  Sancho?  

H ow  the  devil  can  this  be,  feeing  the  giant is  two  thoufand  leagues off?  A t  that  inllant  they heard  a  great  noife  in  the  room,  and   Don  Quixote  calling  aloud,  Stay,  cowardly thief,  robber,  rogue;  for  here  I  have  you,  and  your  fcymitar  lhall  avail  you 

nothing. 

And  it  feemed  as  i f   he  gave  feveral  hacks  and  llafhes  againlt  the 

walls.  There is no  need  o f  your  Handing  to  liilen,  quoth   Sancho;  go  in  and part  the fray,  or  aid my  m ailer:  though  by  this  time  there  will  be  no  occafion  ; for  doubtlefs the giant  is  already  dead,  and  giving an  account  to  god  o f  his  pall wicked  life;  for  I  faw  the  blood  run about the  floor,  and  the  head  cut  off,  and fallen  on  one  fide,  and  as  big  as a great  wine-skin  *. 

I  will  be  hanged,  quoth 

the inn-keeper  at  this juncture,  if    Don  Quixote,  or   D on  D e v il,  has not  given  a galh  to  fome o f  the wine-skins that  Hand at  his bed’s-head,  and  the wine he  has 

let  out  m ull  be  what  this  honeft fellow  takes  for  blood:  and fo  faying  he went 

into  the  room,  and  the whole  company after him ;  and  they  found   Don  Quixote 

in  the  llrangeft  fituation  in  the  world. 

H e  was  in  his  Ihirt,  which  was  not 

quite  long  enough  before  to  cover  his  thighs,  and  was  fix  inches  Ihorter  behind :  his  legs  were  very long and  lean,  full  o f  hair,  and  not  over  clean :  he had  on his  head  a little red cap,  fomewhat greafy,  which  belonged  to  the  innkeeper.  About  his  left arm  he  had  twilled  the  bed-blanket  (to  which   Sancho owed  a  grudge,  and  he  very  well  knew w hy)  and  in his right  hand he held  his 

drawn  fword,  with which  he  was  laying  about  him  on  all  lides,  and  uttering 

words,  as  if  he  had  really  been  fighting  with  fome  giant:  and  the  bell  o f it 

*  In   Spain  they  keep  their wines in the  skin  of   &   hog,  goat,  fheep,  or  other beaft. 

was, 
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was,  his  eyes  were  fh u t;  for  he  was  afleep,  and  dreaming that  he was  engaged 

in  battle  with  the  giant:  for  his  imagination  was  fo  taken  up  with the  adventure  he  had  undertaken,  that  it  made  him dream  he  was  already  arrived  at  the kingdom  o f  M i comic on,   and  already  engaged  in  fight  with  his  enemy j  and, fancying  he  was  cleaving  the  giant  down,  he  had  given  the  skins  fo  many  cuts, 

that  die whole  room  was  afloat  with  wine.  The  inn-keeper,  perceiving  it,  fell 

into  fuch a  rage,  that  he  fet  upon   Don  Quixote,   and,  with  his  clenched  fills, began  to  give  him  fo  many cuffs,  that,  if   Cardenio  and  the  priefl had not taken him  off,  he  would  have  put an  end  to  the  war o f  the  giant;  and  yet,  notwithflanding  all  this,  the  poor  gendeman did  not  awake,  ’till  the  barber  brought a 

large  bucket  o f  cold  water  from  the well,  and  foufed  it  all  over  his  body  at  a dafh j  whereat  Don  Quixote  awaked,  but  not  fo  thoroughly  as  to  be  fenfible o f  the  pickle  he was in.  Dorothea,  perceiving  how  fcantily  and airily  he  was arrayed,  would  not  go  in  to  fee  the  fight  between her champion and  her  adverfary.  Sane ho  was  fearching  all  about  the  floor  for  the  head  o f  the  giant,  and not  finding it  laid:  Well,  I  fee  plainly,  that every thing  about  this  houfe  is  nothing but enchantment:  for, the  time  before,  in this very fame place where I now am,  I had  feveral  punches  and thumps  given  me,  without knowing  from whence 

they  came,  or feeing any  body  :  and  now  the  head  is  vanifhed,  which  I law  cut 

off  with  my  own  eyes,  and  the  blood  fpouting  from  the  body  like  any  fountain.  What blood,  and what fountain ?  thou  enemy to god  and  his  faints  !  faid the  inn-keeper.  Do you  not  fee,  thief,  that  the  blood  and  the  fountain  are nothing but  thefe skins  pierced  and ripped  open,  and  the  red  wine  floating  about the  room ?  I  wifh  I  may  fee  his  foul  floating  in  hell  that  pierced  them  !  I 

know nothing,  faid   Sane ho  ;  only  that  I  fhall  be  fo  unfortunate,  that,  for  want o f  finding  this  head,  my  earldom  will  melt  away  like  fait  in  water.  Now  

 Sancho’s  folly,  though  awake,  was  greater  than  his  mailer’s,  afleep,  fo  befotted  was  he  with  the  promifes  he  had  made  him.  The  inn-keeper  loll 

all  patience,  to  fee  the  fquire’s  flegm,  and  the  knight’s  wicked  handy- 

work,  and  fwore  they  fhould  not  efcape,  as  they  did  the  time  before,  without  paying;  and  that,  this  bout,  the  privileges  o f  his  chivalry  fhould  not  exempt him  from  difeharging  both reckonings,  even to  the  patches o f  the  pierced skins. 

T he  priefl  held   Don  Quixote  by  the  hands,  who,  imagining  he  had  finifhed the  adventure,  and  that  he  was  in  the  prefence  o f  the  princefs   Micomicona, kneeled  down  before  the  priefl,  and  faid:  High  and  renowned  lady,  well  may 

your  grandeur  from  this  day  forward  live  more  fecure,  now  that  this  ill-born 

creature  can  do  you  no  hurt;  and  I  alfo,  from  this  day forward,  am  freed  from 

the promile  I gave  you,  fince,  by the  afliflance o f the mofl high god, and through 

the  favour  o f  her by  whom  I  live  and  breathe,  I  have  fo  happily  accomplilhed 

it.  Did  not  I  tell  you  fo  ?  quoth   Sancho,  hearing  this  fo  that  I  was  not drunk:  fee,  i f   my  mailer  has  not already  put  the  giant  in  pickle  :  here  are  the bulls;  ; 
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bu llsT;  my  earldom  is cock-fure.  W ho  could  forbear  laughing  at  the  abfurdi- 

ties  o f  both  matter  and  man ?  They  all  laughed,  except  the  inn-keeper,  who 

curfed  himfelf  to  the  devil.  But,  at  length,  the  barber,  Cardenio,  and  the prieft,  with  much  ado,  threw   D on Quixote  on  the  bed  ;  who  fell  faft  afleep, with  figns  o f  very  great  fatigue.  T hey  left  him  to  deep  on,  and went  out  to 

the  inn-door,  to  comfort   Sancho  for  not  finding  the  giant’s  head  :  though  they had  moft  to  do  to  pacify  the  inn-keeper,  who  was  out o f  his  wits  for  the  murder  o f  his  wine-skins. 

T h e  hottefs  muttered,  and  faid  :  In an  unlucky  minute, 

and  in  an  evil hour,  came  this  knight-errant  into  m y  houfe:  O  that  my eyes had 

never  feen  him !  he  has been  a  dear  gueft  to me. 

T h e laft time,  he  went  away 

with  a  night’s  reckoning,  for  fupper,  bed,  ttraw,  and  barley,  for  himfelf, 

and  for  his  fquire,  for  a  horfe  and  an  afs,  telling  us,  forfooth,  that  he  was  a knight-adventurer  (may  evil  adventures  befal  him,  and  all  the  adventurers in  the 

world  !)  and  that  therefore  he  was  not  obliged  to  pay  any  thing,  for  fo  it  was written  in  the regifters  o f  knight-errantry  :  and  now  again,  on  his  account  too, comes  this  other  gentleman,  and  carries  off  my  tail,  and  returns  it  me  with 

two  penny  worth  o f  damage,  all  the  hair  off,  fo  that  it  can  ferve  no  more  for my  husband’s  purpofe. 

And,  after  all,  to  rip  open  my  skins,  and  let  out  my 

wine  !  would I  could  fee  his  blood  fo  let  out. 

But  let him  not think to  efcape ; 

for,  by the  bones  o f  my  father,  and  the  foul  o f  my  mother,  they fhall pay  me 

down  upon  the  nail  every farthing,  or  may  I   never  be  called  by  my  own name, 

nor  be  my own  father’s  daughter. 

T he  hottefs  faid all  this  and  more,  in  great 

wrath,  and  honeft   Maritornes,  her  maid,  feconded  her.  T he  daughter  held 

her  peace,  but  now  and  then  fmiled. 

T h e  prieft  quieted  all,  promifing  to 

make  them  the  beft  reparation  he  could  for  their  lofs,  as  well  in  the  wineskins  as  the wine,  and  efpecially  for  the  damage  done  to  the  tail,  which  they valued  fo  much. 

 Dorothea  comforted   Sancho  Panpa,   telling  him,  that  whenever  it  fliould  really  appear,  that  his  matter  had  cut  off  the  giant’s  head,  fhe promifed,  when  fhe  was  peaceably  feated  on  her  throne,  to  beftow  on  him  the 

beft  earldom  in  her  dominions. 

Herewith   Sancho  was  comforted,  and  affured 

the princefs  fhe  might  depend upon  it,  that  he  had  feen  the giant’s head,  by the 

fame  token  that  it  had  a  beard  which  reached  down to  the  girdle ;  and  i f  it was not  to  be  found,  it  was,  becaufe  every  thing  patted  in  that  houfe  by  way  o f 

enchantment,  as  he  had  experienced  the  laft  time  he  lodged  there.  Dorothea 

faid  fhe  believed  fo,  and  bid  him  be  in  no  pain  ;  for  all  would be  well,  and 

fucceed to  his heart’s  defire. 

All  being  now  pacified,  the  prieft  had  a  mind  to 

read  the  remainder  o f  the  novel  ;  for  he  faw  it  wanted  but  little. 

 Cardenio, 

 Dorothea,  and  the  reft  intreated  him fo  to  do ;  and  he,  willing  to  pleafe  all  the company,  and  himfelf  among  the  reft,  v/ent  on  with  the  ftory  as follows. 

N ow   fo  it  was,  that   Anfelmo,  through  the  fatisfadtion  he  took  in  the  fup-poied  virtue  o f   Camilla,  lived  with  all  the  content  and  fecurity  in the  world  ; 1

1  In  tlLfion  to  the  jo y  o f  the  mob  in   S la in ,   when  they  fee  the  bulls  coming. 

and
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and   Camilla  purpofely looked  fhy on   Lothario,  that   Anfelmo  might  think  fhe  rather  hated  than  loved  him  :  and   Lothario,  for  farther  fecurity  in  his  affair, begged   Anfelmo  to excufe his coming any  more to  his  houfe,  fince  it  was  plain, the  fight  o f  him  gave   Camilla  great  uneafinefs.  But  the  deceived   Anfelmo would by  no  means  comply  with  his  requeft  :  and  thus,  by  a  thoufand different 

ways,  he  became  the  contriver  o f  his  own  difhonour,  while  he  thought  he 

was  fo  o f  his  pleafure. 

As  for   Leonela,  fhe  was  fo  pleafed  to  find  herfelf 

thus  at  liberty  to  follow  her  amour,  that,  without  minding  any  thing  elle, 

fhe let  loofe  the  reins,  and  took  her  fwing,  being confident  that  her  lady  would 

conceal it,  and  even  put  her  in  the moft  commodious  way  o f  carrying  it on. 

In  fhort,  one  night  Anfebno  perceived fome body  walking  in   Leonela's,  chamber,  and,  being  defirous  to  go  in  to  know  who  it  was,  he  found  the  door  was held  againft  him  ;  which  encreafed  his  defire  o f  getting  in  j  and  he  made 

fuch  an  effort,  that  he  burft  open  the  door,  and,  juft  as  he  entered,  he  faw  a man  leap  down  from  the  window  into  the  ftreet:  and  running  haftily to  ftop 

him,  or  to  fee  who  he  was,  he  could  do  neither;  for   Leonela  clung  about him,  crying,  Dear  Sir,  be  calm,  and  be  not  fo  greatly  difturbed,  nor  purfue 

the  man  who leaped  o u t:  he  belongs  to me ;  in  fhort,  he is my  husband.  Anfelmo would  not  believe   Leonela,  but,  blind  with  rage,  drew  his  ponyard,  and offered  to  ftab  her,  affuring  her,  that,  if   fhe did  not  tell  him  the whole truth, he  would  kill  her. 

She,  with  the  fright,  not  knowing  what  fhe  was  faying, 

find  :  Do  not  kill  me,  Sir,  and  I  will  tell  you  things  o f  greater  importance 

than  any  you  can  imagine.  Tell  me  then  quickly,  faid   Anfelmo,  or  you  are a  dead  woman.  At  prefent,  it  is  impoflible,  faid   Leonela,  I  am  in  fuch  confufion  :  let  me  alone  ’till  to-morrow  morning,  and then  you  fhall  know  from 

me  what  will  amaze  you  :  in  the  mean  time  be  affured,  that  the perfon,  who 

jumped  out  at  the window,  is  a  young  man  o f  this  city,  who  has  given  me 

a  promife  o f  marriage.  With  this   Anfelmo  was  fomewhat  pacified,  and  was 

content  to  wait  the time  fhe  defired,  not  dreaming  he  fhould  hear  any  thing 

againft   Camilla,  o f  whofe virtue  he was  fo  fatisfied  and  fecure ;  and  fo  leaving the  room,  he  locked   Leonela  in,  telling  her  fhe  fhould  not  ftir  from  thence, 

'till  fhe had  told  him  what  fhe  had  to  fay  to  him.  He  went  immediately  to- 

 Camilla,  and  related  to  her all that  had  paffed with her waiting-woman,  and the promife  fhe  had given him  to  acquaint  him  with  things  o f  the  utmoft  importance.  It is needlefs  to fay whether   Camilla was difturbed  or  n o t:  fo  great  was the confirmation  fhe  was  in,  that  verily  believing  (as  indeed  it was  very likely) 

that   Leonela  would  tell  Anfelmo  all  fhe  knew of  her  difloyalty,  fhe  had  not  the courage  to  wait  ’till  fhe  faw  whether  her  fufpicion  was  well  or  ill  grounded  : 

and  that  very  night,  when  lhe  found   Anfelmo  was  afleep,  taking  with  her 

all  her  beft  jewels,  and  fome  money,  without  being  perceived  by  any  body, 

fhe  left her  houfe,  and  went  to   Lothario'  s,  to  whom  fhe  recounted  what  had paffed,  defiring  him  to  conduct  her  to  fome  place  o f  fafety,  or  to  go  off  with her3
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her,  where  they  might  live  fecure  from   Anfelmo. 

 Camilla  pat   Lothario  into 

fuch  confufion,  that  he  knew  not  how  to  anfwer  her  a  word,  much  lefs  to  re- 

folve  what  was  to  be done. 

A t  length,  he  bethought  himfelf  o f  carrying   Cam illa  to  a  convent,  the  priorefs  o f which  was a  fitter  o f his. 

 Camilla  confented, 

and   Lothario  conveyed  her  thither  with  all  the  hafte  the  cafe  required,  and  left her  in  the  monaftery ;   and  he  too  prefently  left  the  city,  without  acquainting any body  with his  abfence. 

When  it  was  day-break,  Anfelmo,  without  miffing   Cam illa  from  his  fide,  fo impatient  was  he  to  know what   Leonela  had  to  tell  him,  got  up,  and  went  to the  chamber,  where  he  had  left  her  locked  in. 

He  opened  the door,  and went 

in,  but  found  no   Leonela  there  :  he  only  found  the  fheets  tied  to  the  window, an  evident  fign  that  by  them  fhe had Aid  down,  and  was  gone  off.  He prefently 

returned,  full  o f  concern,  to  acquaint   Camilla  with  i t ;  and,  not finding  her in bed,  nor  any  where  in  the  houfe,  he  ttood  aftonifhed. 

He  enquired  o f  the 

fervants  for  her,  but  no  one  could  give  him  any  tidings. 

It  accidentally  happened,  as  he  was  fearching  for   Cam illa,  that  he  found  her  cabinet  open,  and mott  o f  her  jewels  gone  ;  and  this  gave  him  the  firft  fufpicion  o f  his  difgrace, and  that   Leonela  was  not  the caufe  o f  his  misfortune. 

And  fo,  juft  as  he  then 

was,  but  half  drefled,  he  went  fad  and  penfive,  to  give  an  account  o f  his  di- 

fafter  to  his  friend   Lothario ■;   but  not  finding  him,  and  his  fervants  telling  him, that  their  matter  went  away  that  night,  and  took  all  the  money  he  had  with 

him,  he  was  ready to  run  mad. 

And,  to  complete  all,  when  he  came  back  to 

his  houfe,  he  found  not  one  o f  all  his  fervants,  man  nor  maid,  but  the  houle 

left  alone  and deferted. 

He  knew  not what to think,  fay,  or  do,  and,  by little 

and  little,  his  wits  began to  fail  him. 

He  confidered,  and  faw  himfelf,  in  an 

inftant,  deprived  o f  wife,  friend,  and  fervants  ;  abandoned,  as  he  thought,  by 

the  heaven  that  covered  him,  but,  above  all,  robbed  o f  his  honour,  fince,  in 

miffing   Camilla,  he  faw  his  own  ruin. 

After feme  thought,  he  refolved  to  go 

to  his  friend's  country-houfe,  where  he  had  been,  when  he  gave  the  opportunity  for  plotting  this  unhappy  bufinefs. 

H e  locked  the  doors  o f  his  houfe, 

got  on  horfeback,  and  fet  forward  with  great  oppreflion  o f  fpirits:  and  fcarcely had  he  gone  half  way,  when,  overwhelmed  by  his  melancholy  thoughts,  he 

was forced  to  alight,  and  tie  his  horfe  to  a  tree,  at  the  foot  whereof he  dropped down,  breathing  out  bitter  and  mournful  fighs,  and  ftayed  there  ’till  almoft 

night  j  about  which  time,  he  faw  a  man  coming  on  horfeback  from the  c ity ; 

and,  having fiduted  him,  he  enquired  what  news  there  was  in   Florence ?   T he ftrangeft,  replied  the  citizen,  that  has  been  heard  thefe  many  days  :  for  it  is publiekly  talked,  that  laft  night   Lothario,  that  great  friend  o f  Anfelmo  the  rich, who  lived at faint  John's, ,  carried  off   Cam illa,  wife  to  Anfelmo,  and that  he alfb 1:  miffing. 

All  this  was  told  by  a  maid-fervant  o f   Camilla's, ,  whom  the  go- 

vernour  caught  in  the  night  letting  herfelf  down  by  a  ffieet  from  a  window 

o f  Anfelmo'S)  houfe.  In  fhort,  I  do  not  know  the  particulars j  all  I  know  is, that
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that  the whole town  is in  admiration at  this  accident j  for  no  one  could  have  expected  any  fuch  thing,  confidering the  great and entire  friendfhip  between  them, which,  it  is  faid,  was  fo  remarkable,  that  they  were  (tiled   The  two friend i. 

Pray,  is  it  known,  faid  Anfelmo,  which  way   Lothario  and   Camilla  have  taken ? 

It  is  not,  replied  the  citizen,  though  the  governour has ordered diligent fearch  to 

be  made  after  them.  God be  with  you,  faid   Anfelmo :  And  with  you alfo,  faid the  citizen,  and  went his  way. 

This  difmal  news  reduced  Anfelmo  almoft  to  the  loling  not  only  his  wits,  but his  life.  He  got  up  as  well  as  he  could,  and  arrived  at  his friend’s  houfe,  who had  not  yet  heard  o f  his  misfortune;  but  feeing  him  come  in  pale,  fpiritlefs, 

and  faint,  he  concluded  he  was  opprelfed  by  fome heavy  affliction.  Anfelmo 

begged  him  to  lead  him  immediately  to  a  chamber,  and  to  let  him  have  pen, 

ink,  and  paper.  They  did fo,  and  left him  alone  on  the  bed,  locking  the  door, 

as he  delired.  And  now,  finding  himfelf  alone,  he  fo  overcharged  his  imagination  with  his  misfortunes,  that he  plainly  perceived  he  was  drawing  near  his end;  and  therefore  refolved  to  leave  behind  him  fome  account  o f  the  caufe  o f 

his  fixange  death :  arid,  beginning to write,  before  he  had  fet  down  all  he  had 

intended,  his  breath  failed  him,  and  he  yielded  up  his  life  into  the  hands  o f 

that  forrow,  which  was  occafioned  by  his  impertinent  curiofity.  The  mailer 

o f  the  houfe, -finding  it  grow  late,  and  that   Anfelmo  did  not  call,  determined  to go  in  to  him,  to  know  whether  his  indifpofition  increafed,  and  found  him  with 

his  face  downward,  half  o f  his  body  in  bed,  and  half  leaning  on  the  table, 

with  the  paper  he  had  written  open,  and  his  hand  flill  holding  the  pen. 

His 

friend,  having firfl  called to  him,  went and  took  him  by the  hand  ;  and  finding 

he  did  not  anfwer  him,  and  that  he  was  cold,  he  perceived  that  he  was  dead. 

H e  was  very  much furprized  and  troubled,  and  called  the  family to  be witneffes 

o f  die  fad  mifhap  that  had  befallen   Anfelmo:  afterwards  he  read  the  paper, which  he  knew  to  be  written  with   Anfelmo's  own  hand,  wherein  were  thefe 

words. 

 A N S E L M   O's  Paper. 

 A  foolijh and impertinent  defire  has  deprived me  of life.  I f  the news  of my death reaches  Camilla’.*  ears,  let  her  know,  I  forgive  her ;  fo r flee  was  not  obliged to do  tni racks,  nor  was  I   wider a  necefiity  of defiring  Jhe fhould:  and, fince  I  was the contriver of  my  own  dijbonour,  there  is no  reafon  why------

Thus  far   Anfelmo  wrote,  by  which  it  appeared,  that,  at  this  point,  widiout being  able  to  finilh  the  fentence,  he  gave  up  the  ghofl.  The  next  day his  friend fent  his  relations  an  account  o f  his  death;  who  had  already  heard  o f  his  misfortune,  and  o f   Camilla's  retiring  to  the  convent,  where  Ihe  was  almoft  in  a  condition  o f  bearing  her  husband  company in  that  inevitable journey ;  not  through the  news  o f  his  death,  but  o f  her  lover’s  abfenting  himfelf.  It  is  faid,  that, though  (lie  was  now  a  widow,  die  would  neither  quit  the  convent,  nor take die

V o l .  I. 

I i  

veil, 
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veil,  'till,  not  many  days  after,  news  being  come  o f  Lothario’s  being kill’d  in  a battle,  fought  about  that time  between  Monfieur  de L au trec,  and  the great captain   Gonzalo  Fernandez  o f  Cordoua,  in  the  kingdom  o f  Naples,  whither  the  too-late repenting  friend  had made his  retreat,  fhe  then took the religious  habit,  and 

foon  after  gave  up  her  life  into  the  rigorous  hands  o f  grief  and  melancholy. 

This  was  the  end  o f  them  all,  fprung from  indifcretion at  the  beginning. 

I  like  this  novel  very well,  faid  the  prieft ;  but  I   cannot  perfuade  m yfelf  it is  a  true  ftory ;  and  i f   it  be  a  fitftion,  the author  has  erred  againft  probability  : for  it  cannot  be  imagined,  there  can  be any  husband fo fenfelefs,  as  to  defire  t o . 

make  fo  dangerous  an  experiment,  as  Anfehno  did  :  had  this  cafe  been  fuppofed between  a  gallant  and  his  miftrefs,  it  might  pafs;  but,  between  husband  and 

wife,  there  is  fomething  impoflible in i t :  however,  I  am not  difpleafed with the 

manner  o f  telling  it. 

C

H

A

P

. 



I X. 

 W hich  treats  o f  other  uncommon  accidents  that  happened in  the  inn. 

\ T  7 H I L E   thefe  things  pafled,  the  hoft,  who  flood  at  the  inn-door,  faid  :

*  * 

Here  comes  a  goodly  company  o f  guefts:  if   they  flop  here,  we  fhall. 

fing  Gaudeamus1.   What  folks  are  they ?  faid   Cardenio.  

Four  men,  anfwered. 

the  hoft,  on  horfeback   a  la Gineta z,  with  launces  and  targets,  and  black  masks on  their  faces3  j  and  with  them  a  woman  on  a  fide-faddle,  drefled  in  white, 

and  her  face  likewife  covered  j  and  two  lads  befides  on  foot. 

Are  they  near  at 

hand ?  demanded  the  prieft. 

So  near,  replied  the  inn-keeper,  that  they  are  already  at  the  door. 

 Dorothea,  hearing  this,  veiled  her  face,  and   Cardenio  went 

into   Don  Quixote’s chamber ;  and  fcarcely had  they  done  fo,  when  the  perfons the  hoft  mentioned  entered  the  yard,  and  the  four horfemen,  who,  by  their appearances,  feemed  to  be  perfons  o f  diftindfion,  having  alighted,  went  to  help down  the  lady,  who  came  on  the  fide-faddle  :  and  one  o f  them,  taking  her  in 

his  arms,  fet  her  down  in  a  chair,  which  flood  at  the  door  o f  the  room,  into which   Cardenio  had  withdrawn. 

In  all  this  time,  neither  fhe,  nor  they,  had 

taken  off  their  masks,  or  fpoken  one word  :  only  the  lady,  at  fitting  down  in 

the  chair,  fetched  a  deep  figh,  and  let  fall  her  arms,  like  one  fick,  and  ready to  faint  away.  The fervants on  foot  took  the  horfes to  the ftable. 

The  prieft, 

feeing  all  this,  and  defirous to  know who  they were  in  that  odd  guife,  and  that

*  i.  e .  O  be joyful. 

1   A   k in d   o f   r id in g   w it h   flio r t  llir r o p s ,  w h ic h   th e    Spaniards  to o k   fr o m   th e    Arabians,   a n d   is  ftill  ufed   b y a ll  th e   African  an d   ea ftern   n a tio n s,  w ith   p a rt  o f   th e   n o r th e r n ,  fu c h   as  th e   Hungarians,  a n d   is  a d v a n t a g e o u s   in   fig h t  : fo r ,  b e in g   r e a d y   to   f t r i k e   w it h   th e ir   fa b r e s ,  t h e y   r ife   o n   th e ir   ll i r r o p s ,  a n d ,  fo ll o w in g   a s i t   w e r e   th e  b lo w ,  g i v e   m o r e   fo rc e   to   it. 

3  T h e   o r i g i n a l  is   Antifaces. 

 Antfax  is  a  piece  o f   thin  b la c k   f ilk ,  w h ic h   the   Spaniards  w e a r  before t h e ir   fa c e s  in   t r a v e llin g ,  n ut  fo r  d ifg u ife ,  b u t  to   k e e p   o f f   th e  d u ll  a n d   th e   fu n . 

W e   h a v e   n o t h in g   e q u iv a le n t  to  it  in  o u r   la n g u a g e ,  a n d   th e re fo re   a r e   o b lig e d   to  fu b llit u t e   th e   te rm    masks,  th o u g h   it   d o es  n o t  co n v e y   th e   A r i d   an d   p r o p e r   id e a . 
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kept  fuch  filence,  went  where  the  lads  were,  and  enquired  o f  one  o f thfcm  ; 

who  anfwered  him  :  In  truth,  Signor,  I  cannot  inform  you  who  thefe  gentlefolks  are ;  I  can  only  tell  you,  they  muft  be  people  o f  conliderable  quality,  efpecially he  who  took  the  lady  down  in  his  arms  :  I  fay  this,  becaufe  all  the  reft pay  him  fuch  refpebt,  and  do  nothing  but  what  he  orders  and directs. 

And  the 

lady,  pray  who  is  the  ?  demanded  the  prieft.  Neither  can  I  tell  that,  replied 

the  lacquey;  for  I  have  not  once  feen  her  face  during  the  whole journey:  I 

have  indeed  often  heard  her  ligh,  and  utter fuch  groans,  that  one  would  think 

any  one  o f  them  enough  to  break  her heart:  and  it  is  no  wonder we  know  no 

more  than  what  we  have  told  you ;  for  it  is  not  above  two  days  lince my  comrade  and  I  came  to  ferve  them  :  for,  having  met  us  upon  the  road,  they  asked and  perfuaded us to  go with  them  as  far  as   Andaluzia,  promiling  to  pay us  very well.  And have  you  heard any  o f  them  called  by  their  name  ?  faid  the  prieft. 

No,  indeed,  anfwered  the  lad ;  for  they  all  travel  with  fo  much  lilence,  that 

you  would  wonder ;  and  you  hear  nothing  among  them  but  the  lighs  and  fobs 

o f  the  poor  lady,  which  move  us  to  pity  her  :  and,  whitherfoever it  is  that (lie is  going,  we  believe  it  muft be  againft  her w ill;  and,  by  what  we  can  gather 

from  her habit,  fhe  muft  be  a  nun,  or  going to  be one,  which  feems  moft  probable  :  and,  perhaps,  becaufe  the  being  one  does  not  proceed  from  her  choice, flie goes  thus heavily.  Very  likely,  quoth  the  prieft,  and,  leaving  them,  he  returned  to  the  room  where he  had left   Dorothea ;  who,  hearing  the  lady  in  the mask  ligh,  moved  by  a  natural  compaftion,  went  to  her,  and  faid  :  What  is 

the  matter  ?  dear  madam  ;  if  it  be  any  thing  that  we  women  can affift  you  in, 

{peak  ;  for,  on  my  part,  I  am  ready  to  ferve  you  with  great  good-will.  T o  all this  the  afflicted  lady returned  no  anfwer;  and,  though   Dorothea  urged  her  ftill more,  (lie  perlifted  in  her  lilence,  ’till  the  cavalier  in  the  mask,  who,  the  fervant  faid,  was  fuperior  to  the  reft,  came  up,  and  faid  to   Dorothea :  Trouble not  yourfelf,  madam,  to  offer any thing to  this  woman ;  for  it  is  her  way  not 

to  be  thankful  for  any  fervice  done  her ;  nor  endeavour  to  get  an  anfwer  from 

her,  unlefs  you  would  hear  fome  lye from  her  mouth.  No,  faid  fhe,  who  hitherto  had  held  her  peace  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  for  being  fo  lincere,  and  lb averfe  to  lying  and deceit,  that I am now  reduced  to  fuch hard  fortune  :  and  o f 

this  you  may be  a witnefs  yourfelf,  fince  it  is  my  truth  alone  which  makes you 

ad; fo  falfe  and  treacherous  a  part. 

 Cardenio  heard  thefe  words  plainly and  diftinftly,  being very near to  her  who fpoke them;  for   Don Quixote's  chamber-door  only was  between;  and  as  foon as 

he heard  them,  he  cried  out  aloud:  Good  god!  what  is  this  I  hear ?  What 

voice  is  this,  which  has  reached  my  ears ?  The  lady,  all  in furprize,  turned her 

head at  thefe  exclamations;  and,  not feeing who uttered  them,  fhe  got  up,  and 

was  going into the room:  which the  cavalier  perceiving,  flopped her,  and would 

not  fuffer her  to ftir a  ftep.  With  this  perturbation,  and  her  fudden  riling,  her 

mask  fell off,  and  llie  difcovered  a  beauty incomparable,  and  a  countenance Drift.  - 

I  i  2 

raculous, 
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raculous,  though  pale  and  full o f  horror:  for fhe rolled her  eyes round  as  far  as 

fhe  could fee,  examining  every place  with  fo  much  eagernefs,  that  fhe  feemed 

diftradled;  at  which   Dorothea,  and  the  reft,  without knowing  why fhe  did  for were  moved to  great compaflion. 

T he  cavalier  held  her  faft  by  the  fhoulders, 

and,  his  hands  being  thus  employed,  he  could  not  keep  on  his  mask,  which 

was  falling  off,  as indeed at laft  it  did ;  and   Dorothea,  who had  clafped  the  lady in her arms,  lifting  up  her  eyes,  difcovered that  the  perfon,  who  alfo  held  her, 

was  her  own  husband,  Don  Fernando:  and  fcarcely  had  fhe  perceived  it 

was  he,  when,  fetching  from  the  bottom  o f  her  heart  a  deep  and  difmal   Oh !  

ftie  fell  backward  in  a  fwoon ;  and,  had  not  the  barber,  who  flood  clofe  by, 

caught  her in his  arms,  fhe  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground. 

T he  prieft  ran 

immediately,  and  took  off  her  veil,  to  throw  water  in  her  face;  and  no  fooner 

had  he  uncovered  it,  but   Don  Fernando  (for  it  was  he  who  held  the  other  in his  arms)  knew  her,  and  flood  like  one  dead  at  the  fight  o f  h e r:  neverthelefs, he  did  not  let  go  Lucinda,  who was  the  lady that  was ftruggling  fo  hard  to  get from him ;  for fhe knew  Cardenio’s voice  in  his  exclamations,  and he knew  hers. 

 Cardenio  heard alfo  the   Oh,  which   Dorothea  gave  when  fire  fainted  away;  and believing  it  came  from  his   Lucinda,  he  ran  out  o f  the  room  in a fright,  and the firft  he  faw was   Don  Fernando  holding   Lucinda  clofe  in  his  aims.  Don  Fernan* 

 do  prefently  knew   Cardenio;  and  all  three,  Lucinda,  Cardenio,  and   Dorothea, were  ftruck  dumb,  hardly  knowing  what  paffed. 

T h ey  all  flood  filent,  and, 

gazing  on  one another,  Dorothea  on   Don  Fernando,  Don  Fernando oi\  Cardenio, Cardenio  on   Lucinda,   and  Lucinda  on   Cardenio.   But  the  firft  who  broke  filence  was   Lucinda,   who  addreffed  herfelf  to   Don  Fernando  in  this  manner: Suffer  me,  Signor  Don  Fernando,  as you  are  a  gentleman,  fince  you  will not  do it  upon  any other  account,  fuffer  me to  cleave  to  that wall,  o f  which  I  am  the 

ivy;  to  that  prop,  from  which  neither  your  importunities,  your  threats,  your 

prcmifes,  nor  your  prefents,  were  able  to  feparate  me. 

Obferve  how  heaven, 

by  unufual,  and  to  us  hidden,  ways,  has  brought  me  into  the  prefence  o f  my 

true  husband;  and  well  you  know,  by  a  thoufand  dear-bought  experiences,  that 

death  alone can efface him  out  o f  my memory.  Then  (fince all farther attempts 

are  vain)  let  this  open  declaration  convert  your  love  into  rage,  your  good-will 

into defpite,  and thereby put  an  end to  my life;  for i f   I lofe  it in the  prefence  o f my  dear  husband,  I  fhall  reckon  it  well  difpofed  of,  and  perhaps my death may 

convince  him  o f  the fidelity I  have  preferved for  him  to  my laft  moment. 

By this  time   Dorothea  was  come  to herfelf,  and  was liftening  to  all  that   Lucinda  faid,  whereby  fire came  to  find  out  who  fhe  w as:  but,  feeing  that   Don Fernando  did not  yet  let her  go  from  between his arms,  nor  make  any anfwer  to what flie  faid,  fhe  got up as  well  as fhe  could,  and went  and  kneeled down  at  his 

feet,  and,  pouring  forth  an  abundance  o f  lovely  and  piteous  tears,  fhe  began  to fay  thus*

if , 
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If,  my  dear  lord,  the  rays  o f  that  fun,  you  hold  now  eclipfed  between 

your  arms,  had  not dazzled  and  obfcured  your eyes,  you  muft  have  feen,  that 

Ihe,  who  lies proftrate  at  your  feet,  is  the unhappy  (fo  long  as  you  are  pleafed to  have it  fo)  and  unfortunate  Dorothea.  I  am  that  humble country girl,  whom you,  through goodnefs  or  love,  did deign  to  raife  to  the  honour  o f  calling  herfelf  yours.  I  am  fhe,  who,  confined  within  the  bounds  o f  modefly,  lived  a 

contented  life,  ’till  to  the  voice o f your  importunities,  and  feemingly fincere  and real  paflion,  fhe  opened the gates of  her  referve,  and  delivered  up  to  you  the 

keys o f  her liberty:  a. gift by  you fo  ill requited,  as  appears  by  my  being  driven into  the  circumftances  in which  you  find me,  and  forced  to  fee  you  in  the  po-flure  you are now in.  Notwithftanding all  this,  I would not have  you  imagine, 

that  I am  brought hither  by  any  difhonefi:  motives,  but  only  by  thofe  of  grief 

and  concern,  to  fee myfelf  neglected and  forfaken  by  you.  You would  have me 

to  be  yours,  and  would  have  it  in  fuch a  manner,  that,  though  now you would 

not  have  it  to be  fo,  it is not pofiiible you fhould ceafe to  be  mine.  Behold,  my 

lord,  the  matchlefs affedfion  I have  for  you  may balance  the  beauty  and  nobility 

o f her,  for  whom  I  am  abandoned. 

You  cannot  be  the  fair   Lucinda'  s,  becaufe 

you  are  mine;  nor can  fhe  be  yours,  becaufe  ihe  is   Cardenio'  s.  And  it  is  eafier, i f   you  take  it  right,  to  reduce  your  inclination  to  love  her,  who adores  you, 

than  to bring her  to  love,  who  abhors you.  You  importuned  my  indifference; 

you  folicited my integrity;  you  were  not  ignorant  o f  my  condition;  you  know 

very well in what manner  I  gave myfelf  up  entirely  to  your  will;  you  have  no 

room  to  pretend  any deceit:  and if  this  be  fo,  as  it  really  is,  and  if  you  are  as much  a chriflian  as  a  gentleman,  why do  you,  by fo  m^ny evafions,  delay  making me as  happy at lafl,  as  you did  at  firft ?  And  if  you  will  not  acknowledge me  for what I  am,  your true and  lawful  wife,  at  leafl:  admit  me for  your  vaflal; 

for,  fo  I be  under  your  power,  I  fliall  account  myfelf  happy  and  very  fortunate.  Do  not,  by  forfaking  and  abandoning  me,  give  the  world  occafion  to cenfure  and difgrace  me.  Do not  fo  forely  afflidt  my  aged parents,  whofe  conftant and  faithful  fervices,  as  good  vaflids  to  yours,  do  not  deferve  it.  And  if you  fancy your  blood  is  debafed  by mixing it with mine,  confider,  there  is  little 

or no  nobility  in  the  world  but  what  has  run  in  the  fame  channel,  and  that 

what  is  derived  from  women  is  not  elfential  in  illuftrious  defcents:  befides„ 

true  nobility confifts  in  virtue,  and  if   you  forfeit  that  by  denying me  what  is  fo juftly my due,  I fliall  then  remain  with  greater  advantages o f nobility than you.  In 

fliort,  Sir,  I fliall  only add,  that,  whether  you will or no,  I  am  your w ife:  witnefs your  words,  which,  if  you  value  yourfelf  on  that  account,  on  which  you  undervalue  me,  ought  not  to  be  falfe;  witnefs  your  hand-writing;  and  witnefs heaven,  which  you  invoked to  bear  tefliniony  to  what  you  promifed  me.  And 

though all this fliould fail,  your  confidence  will  not  fail  to  whifper  you  in  the 

midfl of  your joys,  juftifying  this  truth  I  have  told  you,  and  dilturbing  your 

moft grateful pleafures and fatisfadtions. 

Thefe, 
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Thefe,  and  other  reafons,  did  the  afflided   Dorothea  urge  fo  feelingly,  and with  fo  many  tears,  that  all,  who  accompanied   Don  Fernando,  and  all  who 

were  prelent  betides,  lympathized  with  her. 

 Don  Fer?iando  liftened  to  her 

without  anfwering a  word,  'till  Ihe  had  put  an  end  to  what  lire  had  to  lay,  and a  beginning  to  fo  many  fighs and  fobs,  that  it  m ull  have  been a heart  o f  brafs, which  die  ligns  o f  fo  much  forrow  could  not  foften. 

 Lucinda  was  gazing  at 

her  with  no  lefs  pity  for  her  affliction,  than  admiration  at  her  wit  and  beauty: and  though  Ihe  had  a mind  to  go  to  her,  and  endeavour  to  comfort  her,  the 

was  prevented  by  Don  Fernando's  Hill  holding  her  fall  in  his  arm s:  who,  full o f  confulion  and  allomlhment,  after  he  had  attentively  beheld   Dorothea  for  a good  while,  opened  his arms,  and,  leaving   Luanda  free,  laid: 

ou  have  conquered,  fair   Dorothea,  you  have  conquered;  for  there  is  no  withllanding  fo many  united  truths. 

 Lucinda  was  fo  faint,  when   Don  Fernando  let  her go,  that  the  was  juft  falling  to  the  ground j  but   Cardenio,  who  was  near  her,  and  had  placed  himfelf behind   Don  Fernando,  that  he  might  not  know  him,  now  laying  afide  all  fear, and  at  all  adventures,  ran to lupport   Lucinda;  and,  catching  her  between  his arms,  he  faid:  I f   it  pleafes  pitying  heaven,  that  now  at  laft  you  fliould  have fome  reft,  my dear,  faithful,  and  conllant  millrefs,  I  believe  you  can  find  it  no where  more  fecure  than  in  thefe  arms,  which  now  receive  you,  and  did  receive  you  heretofore,  when  fortune  was  pleafed  to  allow  me  to  call  you  mine. 

A t  thefe  expreffions   Lucinda  fixed  her  eyes  on   Cardenio;  and  having begun  firffc to  know  him  by his  voice,  and  being  now  allured  that  it  was  he  by  fight,  almolt  befide  herfelf,  and  without  any  regard to the  forms  o f decency,  Ihe  threw 

her arms about his neck,  and joining  her face  to his,  Ihe  faid to  him :  You,  my 

dear   Cardenio,  you are the  true  owner  o f  this  your  Have,  though  fortune  were yet  more  adverfe,  and  though  my  life,  which  depends  upon  yours,  were 

threatned  yet  more  than it is. 

A   llrange  fight  this was to   Don  Fernando,  and all  the  by-llanders,  who  were allonilhed  at  fo  unexpected  an  event. 

 Dorothea  fancied,  that   Don  Fernando 

changed  colour,  and  looked  as if   he  had  a  mind  to  revenge  himfelf  on   Cardenio ;  for  Ihe faw  him put his hand  toward  his  fword;  and  no  fooner  did  Hie perceive  it,  but  Ihe  ran  immediately,  and,  embracing  his  knees,  and  killing 

them,  Hie  held  him  fo  fall  that  he  could not llir;  and,  her  tears  trickling  down 4 without intermillion,  Ihe  faid  to him :  What is it  you intend to do,  my only refuge  in  this  unexpected  crifis?  You  have  your  wife  at  your  feet,  and  Hie, whom  you would  have  to  be  yours,  is  in  the  arms  o f  her  own  husband:  confider  then,  whether it  be  fit or  poffible  for  you  to  undo  what  heaven  has  done, 

or whether  it  will  become  you  to  raife  her  to  an  equality  with  yourfelf,  w-ho, 

regard!efs o f  all  c-bltacles,  and  confirmed  in  her  truth  and  conltancy,  is  bathing 

•the  bofom  o f  her  true  husband,  before  your  face,  with  the  tears  o f  love  flowing  from  her  eyes.  For  god’s  fake,  and-your  own  character’s  fake,  I  befeech you, 
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you,  that  this publick  declaration  may  be  fo  far  from  encreafing  your  wrath, 

that it  may  appeafe  it  in  fuch  fort,  that thefe two  lovers  may be permitted,  without  any  impediment  from you,  to  live  together  in  peace  all  the  time  heaven fhall  be pleafed  to  allot  them:  and  by  this  you  will  /hew  the generality  o f  your noble  and  illuftrious  bread,  and the  world  will  fee,  that reafon fways more with 

you  than  appetite. 

While   Dorothea was  faying  this,  Cardenio,  though  he  held   Lucinda between his  arms,  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on   Don  Fernando,  with  a  refolution,  if   he law him  make  any motion  towards  alfaulting him,  to  endeavour  to  defend  himfelf, 

and  alfo  to  aft  offenfively,  as  well  as  he  could,  againfl  all  who  Ihould  take  part againd  him,  though  it  fhould  cod  him  his  life.  But  now   Don  Fernando's 

friends,  together  with  the  prielt  and  the  barber,  who  were  prefent  all  the 

while,  not  omitting  honed   Sancho  Pan^a,   ran,  and  furrounded   Don  Fernando, intreating  him  to  have regard  to   Dorothea's  tears j  and,  as  they  verily  believed die  had faid  nothing  but  what  was  true,  they  begged  o f  him,  that  he  would 

not  fuder  her  ro  be difappointed  in  her juft expectations:  they  dedred  he  would 

conlider,  that,  not by ch. nce,  as  ic  feemed,  but  by the  particular  providence  o f 

heaven,  diey  had  all  met  in  a  place,  where  one  would  lead:  have  imagined  they 

diould  •  and  the  pried  put  him  in  mind,  that  nothing but  death could  part   Lucinda  from   Cardenio,  and  that,  though  they  diould  be  fevered  by  the  edge  o f the  fword,  they would account  their  deaths  mod  happy:  and  that  in  a  cafe, 

which  could not  be  remedied,  the  higheft  wifdom  would  be,  by  forcing  and 

overcoming  himfelf,  to  Ihew  a  greatnefe  o f  mind,  in  differing  that  couple,  by 

his  mere  good-will,  to enioy  that  happinefs,  which  heaven  had  already  granted 

them :  he  delired  him  alfo  to  turn  his  eyes on  the  beauty  o f   Dorothea,  and  lee how  few,  if  any,  could  equal,  much lefs  exceed  her;  and  that  to her  beauty he 

would add  her  humility,  and  the  extreme  love  fhe  had  for  him :  but  efpecially 

that  he  would  remember,  that,  if he  valued  himfelf  on being a gentleman,  and 

a chriftian,  he could  do no  lefs than  perform  the  promife  he  had  given  her,  and 

that,  in  fo  doing,  he would  pleafe god,  and  do  what was right in the  eyes  o f  all 

wife  men,  who  know  and  underhand,  that  it  is  the  prerogative  of  beauty, 

though in a mean  fubjedt,  if it be  accompanied with inodefty,  to  be  able  to raife 

and  equal itfelf  to any height,  without  any  difparagement  to  him,  who  raifes 

and  equals  it  to  himfelf:  and  that,  when  the  ftrong  dictates  o f  appetite  are 

complied  with,  provided  there  be  no  fin  in  the  action,  he  ought  not  to  be 

blamed,  who  yields  to  them.  In  fhort,  to  thefe  they  all  added  fuch  and  lo- 

many powerful arguments,  that the  generous  heart  of  Don Fernando,  being  nou- 

rifhed with  noble  blood,  was foftened,  and  fulfered  itfelf to  be overcome  by that 

truth,  which,  if he  had  had  a  mind,  he  could  not  have  refilled:  and  the  proof 

he  gave  o f  furrendering  himfelf,  and  fubmitting to  what was  propol'ed,  was,  to 

floop  down,  and embrace   Dorothea,  faying to  her :  Rife,  dear  madam  ;  for  it is  not  fit  flie  fliould  kneel  at my  feet,  who  is  miftrefs  ot  my  fo u l:  and  it  hitherto
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tlierto  I  have  given  no  proof  o f  what  I  fay,  perhaps  it  has  been  fo  ordered  by heaven,  that,  by  finding  in  you  the  conftancy  o f  your  affe&ion  to  me,  I  may know  how  to  efteem  you  as  you  deferve. 

What  I  beg  o f  you,  is,  not  to  reproach  me with  my part unkind  behaviour and  great  negled  o f y o u :  for the  very fame  caufe  and  motive,  that  induced  me  to  take  you  for  mine,  influenced  me 

to  endeavour  not  to be  yours:  and,  to  (hew  you  the  truth  o f  what  I  fay,  turn, and  behold  the  eyes  o f  the  now  fatisfied   Luci?ida,  and  in  them  you  will  fee  an excufe  for  all  my  errors  :  and  fince  fhe  has  found  and  attained  to  what  fhe  defired,  and  I  have found  in you all  I want,  let  her  live  fecure  and  contented many 

happy  years  with  her  Cardenio j  and  I  will  befeech  heaven,  that  I  may  do  the like  with  my  dear   Dorothea.   And  faying  this,  he  embraced  her  again,  and 

joined  his  face  to  her’s,  with  fuch  tendernefs  o f  paflion,  that  he  had  much  ado to prevent his tears  from  giving  undoubted figns  o f his love and repentance.  It was 

not fo  with   Lucinda  and  Cardenio,  and  almoft  all  the reft  o f  the  company  prefent;  for  they began  to  fhed  fo  many  tears,  fome  for joy on  their  own  account, 

and fome  on  the  account  o f  others,  that  one  would  have  thought  fome  heavy 

and  difmal  difafler  had  befallen them  all.  Even   Sajtcho  Pan^a  wept,  though  he owned afterwards,  that,  for  his  part,  he  wept  only  to  fee  that  Dorothea  was not,  as  he imagined,  the queen   Micomiconai  from  whom  he  expected  fo  many 

favours. 

Their joint wonder and weeping lafted  for fome  time  ;  and  then   Cardenio  and 

 Lucinda went,  and  kneeled  before   Don  Fernando,  thanking  him  for  the  favour he  had done  them,  in  fuch  terms  o f refpedt,  that   Don  Fernando knew not what to  anfwer;  and  fo  he  raifed  them  up,  and  embraced  them  with  much  courtefy 

and  many  demonftrations  o f  affection. 

Then  he  defired   Dorothea  to  tell  him 

how  fhe came  to  that place  fo  far  from  home ?  She  related,  in  few  and  difcreet 

words,  all  (lie  had  before  related to   Cardenio  j  with  which   Don  Fernando  and his  company  were fo pleafed,  that  they wifhed  the  ftory had  lafted  much longer, 

fuch  was the  grace  with  which   Dorothea  recounted  her  misfortunes.  And  when 

fhe  had  made  an  end,  Don  Fernando  related  what  had  befallen  him  in  the  city, after  his  finding  the  paper  in   Lucinda's  bofom,  wherein  fhe  declared  that  fhe was  wife  to   Cardenio,  and  could  not  be  his.  H e  faid,  that  he  had  a  mind  to have  killed  her,  and  fhould  have  done  it,  if   her  parents  had not  hindered  him ; upon  which  he  left  the  houfe,  enraged  and  afhamed,  with  a  refolution  o f revenging  himfelf  at  a  more  convenient time that,  the  following  day,  he  heard 

that   Lucinda  was  miffing from her  father’s  houfe,  without  any  body’s  knowing whither  fhe  was  gone;  in  fine,  that,  at  the end  o f  fome  months,  he  came  to 

know,  that  fhe  was  in  a  convent,  purpofing  to  remain  there  all  her  days,  unlefs ftie  could  fpend them  with   Cardenio j  and  that,  as  foon  as  he  knew  it,  choofing thofe  three  gentlemen  for  his  companions,  he  went  to  the  place  where  fhe 

was,  but  did not  fpeak to her,  fearing,  if  fhe  knew  he was there,  the  monaftery 

would  be  better guarded;  and  fo waiting  for a day,  when  the porter’s lodge was

open, 
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open,  he  left  two  to  fecure  the  door,  and  he  with  the  other  entered  into  the 

convent,  in  fearch  o f   Lucinda,  whom  they  found  in  the  cloyders  talking  to  a nun;  and  fnatching her away,  without  giving  her  time  for  any thing,  they came 

with  her  to  a  place  where  they  accommodated  themfelves  with  whatever  was 

needful  for  the  carrying  her  o ff:  all which  they  could  very  fafely  do,  the  mo- 

nadery  being  in  the  fields,  a  good  way  out o f  the  town. 

He  faid,  that,  when 

 Lucinda  faw  herfelf in  his  power,  fhe  fwooned  away,  and that,  when  fhe came to  herfelf,  fhe  did  nothing  but  weep,  and  figh,  without  fpeaking  one  word: 

and  that  in  this  manner,  accompanied  with filence  and  tears,  they arrived at that 

inn,  which  to him  was  arriving  at  heaven,  where  all  earthly  misfortunes  have 

an  end. 
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X . 

 Wherein  is  continued  the Hijlory  of  the famous  Infanta  Micomicona,  •with  other pieafant  adventures. 

 SANCHO  heard all this with no fmall grief of mind,  feeing that  the  hope 

o f  his  preferment  was  difappearing and  vanifhing  into  fmoke ;  and  that  the 

fair  princefs  Micomicona  was  turned into   Dorothea,  and  the  giant  into   Don  Fernando,  while  his  mafler  lay in  a  found  fleep  without  troubling  his  head  about what  palTed. 

 Dorothea  could  not  be  fure,  whether  the  happinefs  Ihe  enjoyed 

was  not  a  dream.  Cardenio  was  in  the  fame  doubt;  and   Lucinda  knew  not what  to  think.  Don  Fernando  gave thanks  to heaven  for  the  blelling  bellowed 

on  him  in  bringing  him out  o f  that  perplexed labyrihth,  in  which  he  was  upon 

the  brink  o f  loiing  his  honour and  his  foul.  In  fhort,  all  that  were  in  the  inn were pleafed at  the  happy conclufion o f  fuch  intricate  and  hopelefs  affai *s.  The 

priell,  like a  man  o f  fenfe,  placed  every thing  in  its  true  light,  and  congratulated  every one  upon  their  fhare  o f  the  good  that  had  befallen  them.  But  fhe who  rejoiced mod,  and  was mod  delighted,  was  the  hodefs,  Cardenio  and  the 

pried  having  promifed  to  pay  her  with  intered  for  all  the  damages  fudained 

upon   Don  Quixote's  acco  nt.  Sancho,  as  has been  faid,  was  the  only  afflifted, unhappy,  and  forrowful  perfon:  and  fo  with  difmal  looks  he  went  in  to  his 

mader,  who  was  then awaked,  to  whom  he faid :  Your  wordiip may very well 

Deep  your  fill,  Signor   Sorrowful  Figure,  without  troubling  yourfelf  about  killing  any  giant,  or  redoring  the  princefs  to  her  kingdom;  for  all  is  done  and over  already.  I  verily believe it  is  fo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  I  have  had the  mod  mondrous  and  dreadful  battle  with  the  giant  that  ever  I  believe  I 

diall  have in  all  the  days  of  my life;  and  with  one  back-droke  I  tumbled  his 

head to the  ground,  and  fo  great  was the  quantity o f  blood that  gudied  from it, 

that  the  dreams  ran along  the  ground,  as  if   it  had  been  water.  As  if   it  had 

been  red  wine,  your worfhip might  better fay,  anfwered   Sancho:  for  I  would 

have  you  to  know,  if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  the  dead  giant  is  a 

V  o l.  I. 

K   k 

pierced
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pierced  skin;  and  the  blood,  eighteen  gallons  o f  red  wine  contained  in  its 

belly:  and the  head cut  off  is —   the  whore  that  bore  me,  and  the  devil  take 

all  for  me.  What  is  it  you  fay,  fool ?  replied   Don  Quixote;  are  you  in  your fenfes ?  Pray,  get  up,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho,  and  you will  fee  what  a  fine  fpot  o f work  you  have  made,  and  what  a  reckoning  we  have  to  pay;  and  you  will  fee 

the  queen  converted  into  a  private  lady  called   Dorothea,  with  other  accidents, which,  i f   you  take  them  right,  will adonifh  you. 

I  (hall  wonder  at  nothing 

o f  all this,  replied   Don  Quixote \  for,  i f   you  remember well,  the  lad  time  we were here,  I  told  you,  that  all  things  in  this place  went  by enchantment,  and  it 

would  be no  wonder if  it fhould  be  fo  now. 

I  fhould  believe  fo  too,  anfwered 

 Sancho,   if   my  being  tofled  in  the  blanket  had  been  a  matter  of  this  nature: but  it  was  not,  but  downright  real  and true;  and  I faw  that the innkeeper,  who 

was  here to-day alive,  held  a corner  o f the blanket,  and  canted  me toward heaven 

with  notable  alacrity and  vigour,  and  with  as  much  laughter  as force;  and  where 

it  happens  that  we  know  perfons,  in  my  poor  opinion,  though  fimple  and  a 

iinner,  it  is  no  enchantment  at  all,  but  much mifufage  and  much  mifhap.  W ell, 

god  will  remedy it,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  give  me  my  cloaths,  that  I  may  go and  fee  the accidents  and  transformations  you talk of. 

 Sancho  reached  him  his  apparel,  and,  while  he  was  dreffing,  the  pried  gave Don  Fernando  and  the  reft  an  account  o f   Don  Quixote’s  madnefs,  and  o f  the artifice  they  had made  ufe  o f  to  get  him  from  the  poor  rock,  to  which  he  imagined  himfelf  banifhed,  through  his  lady’s  difdain.  H e  related  alfo  to  them almod all the  adventures,  which   Sancho  had  recounted;  at  which  they  did  not a  little wonder  and laugh,  thinking,  as  every body  did,  that  it  was  the  dranged 

kind  o f  madnefs  that ever  entered into  an  extravagant  imagination. 

T he  pried: 

faid  farther,  that,  fince  madam   Dorothea’s  good-fortune  would  not permit  her to go  on  with  their  defign,  it  was  neceflary  to  invent  and  find  out  fome  other 

way  o f  getting  him  home  to  his village. 

 Cardenio  offered  to  aflid  in  carrying 

on  the  projedt,  and  propofed  that   Lucinda  fhould  perfonate   Dorothea.   N o, faid   Don  Fernando,  it  mud: not  be  fo ;  for I would have   Dorothea  herfelf  go  on with  her  p lo t:  and as it  is  not  far  from  hence  to  this  good  gentleman’s  village, I  fhall be  glad to  contribute  to his  cure.  It  is  not  above  two  days journey,  faid the  pried.  Though  it  were  farther,  faid   Don  Fernando,  I  would  undertake  it with  pleafure,  to  accomplifh  fo  good  a  work. 

By  this  time   Don  Quixote  fallied  forth,  compleatly armed  with his whole  furniture ;  Mambrmo’s  helmet,  though  bruifed  and battered,  on  his  head,  his  target  braced  on,  and  reding  on  his  faplin  or  launce. 

T he  drange  appearance  he 

made greatly  furprized   Den  Fernando  and  his  company,  efpecially  when  they 

perceived  his  tawny  and  withered  lanthorn-jaws  *,  his  ill-matched  armour, 

1  The expreffion  is  very  bold  in  the original;  Su  rojlro  de  media  legua  dt andadura.   i.  e.  bit face  of h a lf a  league's  travellin g. 

and
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and  the  ftiffnefs  o f  his  meafured  pace;  and  they  flood  ftlent  to  hear  what  he 

would  fay,  when,  with  much  gravity  and  folemnity,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  fair 

 Dorothea,   he  faid:  I  am  informed,  fair  lady,  by  this  my  fquire,  that  your grandeur is  annihilated,  and  your  very being  demolifhed,  and  that  from  a  queen 

and  great  lady,  which  you  were  wont  to  be,  you  are  metamorphofed  into  a 

private  maiden.  I f   this4has  been  done  by  order  o f  the  necromantic  king  your 

father,  out  o f  fear  left  I  fhould not  afford  you  the  neceffary  and  due  aidf I  fay, he  neither  knows,  nor  ever did  know,  one  half  o f  his  trade  *,  and  that  he  is 

but little verfed  in  hiflories  o f  knight-errantry :  for  had  he  read  and  confidered them  as  attentively,  and as  much  at  his  leifure,  as  I  have  read  and  confidered 

them,  he  would  have found  at .every  turn,  how  other  knights,  o f  a  great  deal 

lefs  fame than  myfelf,  have  atchieved  matters  much  more  difficult,  it  being  no 

fuch  mighty  bufmefs  to  kill  a  pitiful  giant,  be  he  never  fo  arrogant:  for  not

many hours are  pafl  fince I had a  bout  with  one  myfelf,  and----I  fay  no  more, 

left  I fhould  be  thought  to  lye;  but time,  the  revealer  o f  all  things,  will tell  it, when  we  leaft  think  o f  it.  It  was  with  a  couple  o f  wine-skins,  and  not  a 

giant,  quoth  the  inn-keeper:  but   Don  Fernando  commanded  him  to  hold  his 

peace,  and  in  no  wife  to interrupt   Don  Quixote's  difcourfe,  who  went  on,  faying :  I  fay,  in  fine,  high  and  difinherited  lady,  that,  if   for  the  caufe  aforefaid your  father  has  made  this  metamorphofis  in  your  perfon,  I  would  have  you  give 

no  heed  to  it  at  a ll:  for  there  is  no  danger  upon  earth,  through  which  my 

fword  fhall  not  force  a  way,  and,  by  bringing  down  the  head  o f  your enemy to 

the  ground,  place  the  crown  o f  your  kingdom  upon  your  own  in  a  few 

days. 

 Don  Quixote  faid  no  more,  but awaited  the  princefs’s  anfwer,  who,  knowing 

 Don  Fernando's  inclination,  that  fhe  fhould  carry  on  the  deceit,  ’till   Don Quixote  was  brought  home  to  his houfe,  with  much  grace  and  gravity,  anfwered him :  Whoever  told  you,  valorous   knight  of  the forrowfulfigure,  that  I  v as changed and  altered  from what  I was,  did  not tell  you  the truth  :  for  I  am  the 

fame  to-day  that  I  was  yefterday :  it  is  true  indeed,  fome  fortunate  accidents 

that  have  befallen  me,  to  my  heart’s  defire,  have  made  fome  alteration in me  for 

the  better:  yet,  for all that,  I  do not  ceafe  to be  what  I  was  before,  and to have the  fame thoughts  I  always  had  o f  employing  the  prowefs  o f  your  redoubled 

and  invincible  arm.  So that,  dear  Sir,  o f  your  accuftomed  bounty,  reftore  to 

the  father who begot  me  his  honour,  and  efteem  him  to  be  a  wife and  prudent 

man,  fince  by  his  skill he  found  out  fo  eafy  and  certain  a  way  to  remedy  my 

misfortune:  for  I  verily  believe,  had  it  not  been  for  you,  Sir,  I  fhould  never 

have  lighted  on  the  happinefs  I  now  enjoy;  and  in  this  I  fpeak  the  very  truth, as  moft  of  thefe gentlemen here  prefent can teftify  :  what  remains  is,  that  tomorrow  morning we fet  forward on  our journey;  for to-day we  could not go far:

»  Literally,  one  h alf of the  mafs,  the  faying  c f  which  is  one  great  part  of  th e  prielUy o ffice .' 

K  k  2

and
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and  for  the  reft  o f  the good fuccefs  I  expert,  I  refer  it  to  god,  and to the valour o f  your  breaft. 

Thus  fpoke  the difcreet   Dorothea,  and   Don  Quixote,  having  heard  her,  turned  to   Sancho,  and,  with  an  air  o f  much  indignation,  faid to  h im :  I  tell  you now,  little   Sancho,  that  you  are  the  greateft little  rafcal  in  all   Spain:  tell  me, thief,  vagabond j  did you  not  tell  me juft  now,  that  this  princefs  was transformed  into  a  damfel  called   Dorothea;  and  that  the  head,  which,  as  I  take  it,  I lopped off  from  a  giant,  was  the  whore  that  bore  thee;  with  other  abfurdities, 

which  put  me  into  the  greateft  confufion  I  ever  was  in  all  the  days  o f  my  life ? 

I   vow  (and  here  he  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  gnafhed  his  teeth)  I  have  a 

great  mind  to make  fuch  a  maflacre o f  thee,  as  ihall  put  wit  into  the  noddles 

o f  all  the  lying  fquires  o f  knights-errant  that fhall be  from  henceforward  in  the world. 

Pray,  dear  Sir,  be  pacified,  anfwered   Sancho j  for  I  may  eafily  be 

miftaken  as  to  the  transformation o f  madam the  princefs   Micomicona;  but  as  to the  giant’s  head,  or  at  leaft  the  piercing  o f  the  skins,  and  the  blood’s  being but  red  wine,  I am  not  deceived  as  god  liveth:  for  the  skins  yonder  at  your 

worfhip’s  bed’s-head are cut and  flafhed,  and  the  red  wine  has  turned  the  room 

into  a  pond;  and  i f   not,  it  will  be  feen  in  the frying o f the  e g g sx,  I  mean,  you will  find  it  when  his  worfhip  Signor  inn-keeper  here  demands  damages. 

As  for 

the  reft,  I  rejoice in  my heart  that  madam  the  queen  is  as  fhe  was j  for  I  have my  fhare  in  it,  as  every  neighbour’s  child  has.  I  tell you now,  Sancho,  you  are a  fuckling;  forgive  me,  that’s  enough.  It  is  enough,  faid   Don  Fernando,  and let  no  more  be  faid  o f  this;  and  fince  madam  the princefs fays  we  muft  fet  forward  in the  morning,  it  being  too  late to-day,  let  us do fo,  and  let  us  pafs  this night  in agreeable  converfation,  ’till  to-morrow,  when  we  will  all  bear  Signor 

 Don  Quixote  company:  for  we  defire  to  be  eye-witneffes  o f  the  valorous  and unheard-of  deeds,  which  he  is  to perform  in  the  progrefs  o f  this  grand  enterprize,  which  he  has  undertaken.  It  is  I  that  am  to  wait  upon  you,  and  bear 

you  company,  anfwered   Don  Quixote j  and I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the 

favour you  do me,  and the  good opinion  you  have  o f  m e ;  which  it  (hall be  my 

endeavour  not  to  difappoint,  or it  (hall coft  me my  life,  and  even more,  i f  more 

it could  coft me. 

Many compliments,  and  many  offers  o f  fervice,  paffed  between   Don  Quixote 

and   Don  Fernando :  but  all  was  put  a  ftop  to by  a  traveller,  who  juft  then  entered  the  inn ;  who by his  garb feemed to be a chriftian newly come from among the   Moors j  for  he  had  on  a  blue  cloth  loofe coat,  with  fhort  skirts,  half fleeves, and  no  collar:  his  breeches  alfo  were  o f  blue  cloth,  and  he  wore  a  cap  o f  the fame colour:  he  had  on  a  pair  o f date-coloured ftockings,  and a  Moorifo feymitar hung  in  a fhoulder-belt  that came crofs  his breaft.  There came  in  immediately af-

*  W h e n   e g g s   a r e   to   b e   f r i e d ,  th e re   is   n o   k n o w in g   t h e ir   g o o d n e fs   ’ till  t h e y   a r e   b r o k e n .  Royal Did. 

 Or,  

 A  th ie f  Hole  a  fry in g -p a n ,  and  the  w o m an ,  w h o   o w n ed   it,  m eetin g  h im ,  ask ed   h im   w h a t  he  w as  ca rry in g a w a y   :  h e   a n fw e r e d ,  y o u   w i ll  k n o w   w h e n   y o u r   e g g s   a r e   to  b e  fr ie d . 

 Pineda. 

ter

[image: Image 941]

[image: Image 942]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

253

ter  him  a  woman  mounted on  an  afs  in  a   Moorijh  drefs,  her  face  veiled,  a  brocade  turban  on  her head,  and  covered  with  a  mantle  from  her  fhoulders  to  her feet.  The  man  was  o f a  robud and  agreeable  make,  a  little above  forty  years ok!, 

o f  a  brownifh  complexion,  large  whiskers,  and  a  well-fet  beard  :  in  diort,  his 

mien,  if  he had been  well  dreffed,  would  have denoted  him a perfon o f quality, 

and  well  born.  At  coming  in,  he  asked  for a  room,  and,  being  told  there was 

none  to  fpare  in  the  inn,  he  feemed  to  be  troubled,  and  going  to  the  woman, 

who  by  her  habit  feemed  to  be a   Moor,  he  took  her  down  in  his  arms. 

 Lucinda:,  Dorothea,  the  landlady,  her  daughter,  and   Maritornes,  gathered  about the   MooriJJj  lady,  on  account  of  the  novelty  of  her  drefs,  the  like  o f which they  had  never  feen  before  :  and   Dorothea,  who  was always  obliging,  complaifant,  and  difcreet,  imagining  that  both  die  and  her  conductor  were  uneafy  for 

want  o f  a  room,  laid  to  her :  Be  not  much  concerned,  madam,  about  proper 

accommodations  ;  it  is what  one  mud  not expert  to  meet  with  in  inns.  And 

fince  it  is  fo,  if you  pleafe  to  take  fhare  with  us  (pointing  to   Lucinda)  perhaps, in  the  courfe  o f  your  journey,  you  may  have  met  with  worfe  entertainment. 

The  unknown  lady returned  her  no  anfwer,  but  only,  riling from  her  feat,  and 

laying  her  hands acrofs  on  her  bread,  fire  bowed  her  head  and  body,  in  token 

that  die  thanked  her.  By  her  filence  they concluded  die  muft  be  a   Moor,  and could  not  fpeak  the chridian  language. 

By  this  time  her  companion,  who  had  hitherto  been  employed  about  fome- 

thing  elfe,  came  in,  and,  feeing  that  they  were  all  danding about  the  woman 

that  came  with  him,  and  that,  whatever  they  faid  to  her,  fhe  continued  filent, 

he  faid  :  Ladies,  this  young  woman  underdands  fcarce  any  thing  o f  our  language,  nor  can  die  fpeak  any  other  than  that  o f  her  own  country  ;  and  therefore  it  is,  that  die  has  not  anfwered to  any thing you  may  have  asked  her.  Nothing  has  been  asked  her,  anfwered   Lucinda,  but  only  whether  fhe  wrould  accept  o f  our  company  for  this  night,  and  take  part  o f  our  lodging,  where  die fhall  be  accommodated,  and  entertained,  as  well  as  the  place  will  afford,  and 

with  that  good  will,  which  is  due  to  all  drangers  that  are  in  need  o f  it,  and efpecially  from  us  to  her,  as  die  is  o f  our  own  fex.  Dear  madam,  anfwered 

the  dranger,  I  kifs  your  hands  for  her  and  for  myfelf,  and  highly  prize,  as  I 

ought,  the  favour  offered  us,  which,  at  fuch  a time,  and  from  fuch  perfons  as 

you  appear  to  be,  mud  be  owned  to be  very  great.  Pray  tell  me,  Signor,  faid 

 Dorothea,  is  this lady  a chridian or a   Moor ?   for  her  habit  and  her filence  make us  think fhe  is  what we wifh  f  e  were  not.  She  is  a   Moor,  anfwered  the dranger,  in her attire  and in  her body;  but,  in  her foul,  die  is  already  very  much  a 

chridian,  having a very  drong  defire  to  become  one.  She  is  not  yet  baptized 

then ?  anfwered   Lucinda.   There  has  been  no  time  for  that  yet,  anfwered  the dranger,  fince  fhe  left   Algiers,   her native country  and  place  of  abode,  and  die h.is  not  hitherto  been  in any danger  of  death  fo  imminent,  as  to  make  it  neceffary  to have  her  bapiized,  before die  be  indrudted in  all  the  ceremonies  our holy

mother
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mother the  church  enjoins;  but I hope, if it  pleafe  god,  flie {hall  foon be  baptized 

with  the  decency  becoming her  quality,  which is  above  what either her  habit or 

mine feem  to  denote. 

This  difeourfe  gave  all  who  heard  him  a  defire  to know  who the  Moor  and 

the  ftranger  were  :  but  no body  would  ask  them  juft  then,  feeing  it  was  more 

proper,  at  that  time,  to  let  them  take fome reft,  than  to be enquiring into their 

lives. 

 Dorothea  took her  by  the hand,  and led her to  fit  down  by  her,  defiring 

her to uncover her face.  She  looked  at  the ftranger,  as  if   die  asked  him  what 

they faid,  and  what  fhe  fliould do. 

H e  told  her  in   Arabic,  that  they  defired 

fhe  would  uncover  her  face,  and  that  he would have her  do  fo :  accordingly flie 

did,  and  difeovered  a  face  fo  beautiful,  that   Dorothea  thought  her  handfomer than   Lucinda,  and   Lucinda  than   Dorothea j  and  ail  the  by-ftanders  faw,  that, i f  any  beauty could  be  compared with  theirs,  it  muft  be that  o f  the   Moor  nay, fome  o f them  thought  flie  furpafled them in  fome  things.  And  as beauty has the 

prerogative  and power  to  reconcile  minds,  and  attract  inclinations,  they  all  presently fell  to carefiing and making much o f the beautiful  Moor.  Don Fernando asked o f the  ftranger  the   Moor's  name,  who  anfwered,  Lela  Zoraida  -  and as  foon  as the heard  this,  underftanding  what  they  had  enquired  o f  the  chriftian,  flie  faid 

haftily,  with a  fprightly  but  concerned  air,  N o,  not   Zoraida  ;  M aria,  M aria, letting  them  know  her  name  was  M aria,  and  not   Zoraida.   Thefe  words,  and the  great  earneftnefs  with  which  {he  pronounced  them,  extorted  more  than  one 

tear  from  thofe  who  heard her,  efpecially  from  the  women,  who  are  naturally 

tender-hearted  and  compaflionate. 

 Lucinda  embraced  her  very  affectionately, 

faying  to  her  :  Yes,  yes,  M aria,  Maria-,   to  whom  the   Aloor  anfwered  :  Yes, yes,  M aria,  Zoraida  macange j  as  much  as  to  fay,  not   Zoraida. 

By  this  time  it  was  four  in  the  afternoon,  and,  by  order  o f   Don  Fernando 

and  his  company,  the inn-keeper  had taken  care  to  provide a  collation for them, 

the  beft  it  was  poftible  for  him  to  g e t;  which  being  now  ready,  they  all  fat down  at  a  long  table,  like  thofe  in  halls,  there  being  neither a  round,  nor  a 

fquare  one,  in  the  houfe. 

T hey  gave  the  upper-end  and  principal  feat  (though 

he  would  have  declined  it)  to   Don  Quixote,  who  would  needs  have  the  lady Micomicona  fit  next  him,  as  being  her  champion.  Then  fat  down   Lucinda and Zoraida,  and  oppofitc  to  them   Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  and  then the  ftranger  and the  reft  o f  the  gentlemen;  and  next  to  the  ladies  fit  the  prieft  and  the barber:  and  thus  they  banqueted  much  to  their  fatisfaeftion  and  it  gave  them 

an  additional  pleafure  to  hear   Don  Quixote,  who,  moved by  fuch  another  fpirit, as  that  which  had  moved  him  to  talk  fo  much,  when  he  fupped  with  the  goatherds,  inftead  o f  eating,  fpoke  as  follows. 

In  truth,  gentlemen,  i f   it  be  well 

confidered,  great  and  unheard-of  things  do  they  fee,  who  profefs  the  order  o f 

knight-errantry. 

I f   any  one  thinks  otherwife,  let  me  ask  him,  what  man  living,  that  fliould  now  enter  at  this  caftle-gate,  and  fee  us  fitting  in this manner, could  judge  or  believe  us  to  be  the  perfons  we  really  are ?  W ho  could  fay, 

that
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that  this  lady,  fitting  here by my fide,  is  that  great  queen that we all know  her to be,  and that  I  am that  knight  o f   the forrowfulfigure,  fo blazoned abroad  by  the mouth  o f  fame ?  There  is  no  doubt,  but  that  this  art  and  profeffion  exceeds  all that  have  been  ever  invented  by  men,  and  fo  much  the  more  honourable  is  it, 

by  how  much  it  is  expofed  to  more  dangers. 

Away  with  thofe,  who fay,  that 

letters  have  the  advantage over  arm s:  I  will  tell  them,  be  they  who  they will, 

that  they know not what  they  fay.  For the reafon  they  ufually give,  and which 

they  lay  the  greatefi  ftrefs  upon,  is,  that  the  labours  o f  the  brain  exceed  thofe o f  the  body,  and  that  arms  are  exercifed  by  the  body  alone  ;  as  if  the  ufe  o f them were  the  bufinefs  of  porters,  for  which nothing  is neceflary but  downright 

ftrength ;  or  as  if  in  this,  which  we,  who  profefs  it,  call  chivalry,  were  not 

included the  adts  o f  fortitude,  which  require  a  very  good  underfianding  to execute  them  ;  or  as  if   the  mind  o f  the  warriour,  who  has  an  army,  or  the  defence  o f  a  befieged  city,  committed  to  his  charge,  does  not  labour  with  his  understanding  as  well  as  his  body. 

I f   not,  let  us  fee  how,  by  mere  bodily 

ftrength,  he  will  be  able  to  penetrate  into  the  defigns  o f  the  enemy,  to  form 

Stratagems,  overcome  difficulties,  and  prevent  dangers  which  threaten  :  for  all 

thefe  things  are  adts  o f  the  underfianding,  in  which  the  body  has  no  ffiare  at all.  It  being  fo  then,  that  arms  employ  the  mind  as  well as  letters,  let  us  next fee  whofe  mind labours  moft,  the  fcholar’s,  or that  o f  the  warriour.  And  this 

may  be  determined  by  the  fcope  and  ultimate end  o f  each  :  for  that  intention  is to  be  the  moft  efteemed,  which  has  the  nobleft  end  for  its  objedt.  Now   the 

end  and  defign  o f  letters  (I  do  not  now  fpeak  o f  divinity,  which  has'for  its 

aim  the railing and condudting  fouls  to heaven ;  for to  an end  fo  without  end  as 

this  no  other  can  be  compared)  I  fpeak  o f  human learning,  whofe  end,  I  fay, 

is  to  regulate  diftributive juftice,  and give  to  every man  his  due;  to  know  good 

laws,  and  caufe  them  to  be  ftridtly  obferved;  an  end  moft  certainly  generous 

and  exalted,  and  worthy  o f  high  commendation;  but  not  equal  to that,  which 

is  annexed  to  the  profeffion  o f  arms,  whofe  objedt and end  is peace,  the greatefi 

blefling  men  can  with  for  in  this  life.  Accordingly,  the  firft good  news,  the 

world  and  men  received,  was  what  the  Angels  brought,  on  that  night  which 

was  our  day,  when  they  fung in  the  clouds ;  Glory  be  to  god  on  high,  and  on earth  peace  and good-will  towards  men:  and  the  falutation,  which  the  beft: 

mafter  o f  earth  or heaven  taught  his  followers  and  difciples,  was,  that,  when 

they  entered  into  any houfe,  they  Should  fay,  Peace be  to  this houfe:  and  many other  times  he  faid ;  My  peace  I  give  unto  youy  my  peace  I   leave  with  you, peace  be amongfl  you.   A   jewel  and  legacy,  worthy  of  coming  from  fuch  a 

hand  !  a jewel,  without which  there  can  be  no  happinels  either  in  earth  or  in 

heaven!  This  peace  is  the  true  end  o f  war  ;  for  to fay  arms  or  war,  is  the 

lame  thing.  Granting  therefore  this  truth,  that  the  end  o f  war  is  peace,  and 

that  in  this  it  has the  advantage  o f  the  end propofed  by letters,  let us  come now to
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to  the  bodily  labours  o f  the  fcholar,  and  to  thofe o f  the  profeffor  o f arm s;  and let  us  fee  which are the  greateffi. 

 Don  Quixote went  on  with  his difcourfe  in  fuch  a  manner,  and  in  fuch  proper exprefiions,  that  none  o f  thofe  who  heard  him  at  that  time  could  take  him  for 

a  madman. 

On  the  contrary,  mod;  o f  his  hearers  being  gentlemen,  to  whom 

the  ufe  o f arms  properly belongs,  they  liftened  to  him  with  pleafure,  and  he 

continued  laying. 

I  fay  then,  that  the  hardlhips  o f  the  fcholar  are  thefe:  in  the firfl place,  poverty ;  not  that  they  are  all  poor,  but  I  would  put the  cafe in  the ftronged: manner  pollible:  and  when I  have  faid,  that  he endures  poverty,  methinks  no more need  be faid  to  fhew  his  mifery 1 ;  for  he,  who  is  poor,  is  deflitute  o f  every good  thing:  he  endures  poverty  in  all  its  parts,  fometimes  in  hunger  and  cold, 

and  fometimes  in  nakednefs,  and  fometimes  in  all  thefe  together. 

But notwith- 

ftanding  all  this,  it  is  not  fo  great,  but  that  dill he  eats,  though  fomewhat  later than  ufual,  or o f  the rich man’s  feraps  and  leavings,  or,  which  is  the  fcholar’s 

greateft  mifery,  by  what  is  called  among  them  going  a   fopping  2.  Neither  do they  always  want a fire-lide  or  chimney-corner  o f fome charitable  perfon,  which, 

i f   it  does  not  quite  warm  them,  at  lead  abates  their  extreme  cold  :  and  ladly, they  deep  fomewhere  under  cover. 

I  will  not  mention  other  trifles,  fuch  as 

want  o f  Ihirts,  and  no  plenty o f  fhoes,  the  thinnefs  and  thread-barenefs  o f their cloaths,  nor  that  laying  about  them  with  fo  much  eagernefs  and  pleafure,  when 

good-fortune  fets  a  plentiful  table  in  their  way.  By  this  way that  I  have  deferibed,  rough  and  difficult,  here  dumbling,  there  falling,  now  rifing,  then  falling 

again,  they  arrive to  the degree  they defire;  which  being  attained,  we have  feen 

many,  who,  having  paffied  thefe   Syrtes,  thefe   Scyl/as  and   Charybdis'  s,  buoyed-up as it were  by  favourable fortune,  I fay,  we  have  feen  them  from  a  chair  command and govern  the  world;  their  hunger  converted  into  fatiety,  their  pinching cold  into  refrefhing  coolnefs,  their  nakednefs  into  embroidery,  and  their  deeping on a mat to repofing  in  holland  and  damask:  a reward juftly merited by their virtue. 

But  their  hardfhips,  oppofed  to  and  compared  with  thofe  o f  the  war- 

riour,  fall  far  fhort  o f  them,  as I  fhall  prefently fhew. 
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XI . 

* The  continuation  of  Don  Quixote’*   curious difcourfe  upon  arms and letters. 

"rN O T V    Q U I X O T E ,  continuing  his  difcourfe,  faid:  Since,  in  fpeaking  o f the  fcholar,  we began  with  his  poverty,  and  its  leveral  branches,  let us  fee 

whether  the  foldier  be  richer. 

And  we  diall  find  that  poverty  itfelf  is  not 

poorer :  for  he depends  on  his wretched  pay,  wThich  comes  late,  or  perhaps  ne-

1  It  is  very  obfervable,  how   feelingly   Cervantes  here  fpeaks  of poverty. 

*  T h e   a u th o r   m e a n s  th e  fo p s  in   p o r r id g e ,  g iv e n   a t   th e   d o o rs  o f  the  m o n a fte r ie s . 

ver; 
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ver;  or  elfe on  what  he  can  pilfer,  with  great  peril  o f  his  life  and  confcience. 

And fometimes  his  nakednefs  is  fuch,  that  his  flafhed  buff-doublet  ferves  him 

both  for  finery and fhirt;  and  in  the  midft o f  winter,  being  in  the  open  field, 

he  has  nothing  to  warm  him  but the breath o f  his  mouth,  which,  ifiuing  from 

an  empty place,  muft  needs come  out cold,  againfl all  the  rules o f  nature.  But 

let us wait  ’till night,  and fee whether  his bed  will  make  amends  for  thefe  inconveniences :  and  that,  if   ic be not his  own fault,  will  never  offend  in  point  of narrownefs;  for  he  may  meafure  out  as  many  foot  o f  earth  as  he  pleafes,  and 

roll  himfelf  thereon  at  pleafure,  without  fear  o f  rumpling  the  fheets.  Suppofe 

now the day  and hour  come  of  taking  the  degree  o f  his  profefiion  j  I  fay,  fup- 

pofe  the  day  o f  battle  com e;  and  then  his  doctoral  cap  will  be  of  lint,  to cure fome  wound  made  by  a  musket-fhot,  which,  perhaps,  has  gone  through  his 

temples, or laimed him a leg or an arm.  And  though  this fhould  not  happen, but 

merciful  heaven fhould keep and preferve  him alive  and unhurt,  he fhall remain, 

perhaps,  in  the fame  poverty as  before;  and  there  muff  happen  a  fecond  and  a 

third  engagement,  and  battle  after  battle,  and  he  muff  come  off  vidlor  from 

them  all,  to  get  any  thing  confiderable  by  it.  But  thefe  miracles  are  feldom 

feen.  And  tell  me,  gentlemen,  if  you  have  obferved  it,  how  much  fewer  are 

they,  who  are  rewarded  for  their  fervices  in  war,  than  thofe,  who  have  pe- 

rifhed  in  it ?  Doubtlefs,  you mull:  anfwer,  that  there is  no comparifon  between 

the  numbers;  that  the  dead  cannot  be  reckoned  up,  whereas  thofe,  who  live 

and  are  rewarded,  may  be  numbered  with  three  figures  \   All  this  is  quite 

otherwife  with  fcholars,  who  from  the  gown  (I  am  loth  to  fay  the  fleeves)  a 

are  all  handfomely provided  for.  Thus,  though  the  hardships  of  the  foldier 

are  greater,  his  reward  is  lefs.  But  to this it may  be  anlwered,  that  it  is  eafier to  reward two  thoufand  fcholars,  than  thirty  thoufand  foldiers:  for  the  former 

are  rewarded  by  giving  them  employments,  which  mull  o f  courfe  be  given  to 

men  o f  their  profefiion;  whereas  the  latter  cannot  be  rewarded  but  with  the 

very  property  o f  the  mafler  whom they ferve  :  and  tins  impoflibility  ferves  to 

flrengthen  my  afiertion. 

But,  fetting  afide  this,  which  is a very intricate  point,  let  us  turn  to  the  preeminence  o f  arms  over  letters;  a  controverfy  hitherto  undecided,  fo  flrong  are the  reafons,  which  each  party alledges  on  its  own  fide :  for,  befides  thofe  I  have already  mentioned,  letters  fay,  that,  without  them,  arms  could  not  fubfifl:  for 

war  alfo  has  its  laws,  to  which  it  is  fubjedl,  and  laws  are  the  province  o f  letters,  and  learned  men.  T o   this  arms  anfwer,  that  laws  cannot  be  fupported without  them  :  for  by  arms  republics  are  defended,  kingdoms  are  prelerved, 

cities  are  guarded,  highways  are  fecured,  and  the  feas  are  cleared  from  corfiiirs

*   i.  e.   D o   n o t  ex ceed    hundreds. 

*  T h e   o r ig in a l  is ,  porque  dt  fa ld a s  (que  no  quiero  dezir  de  mangas)   iffc.   w p ic h   I   h a v e   ren dered  liter a l l y ,  b e c iu le  th e  a u th o r’ s  m e a n in g   is  not  v e r y   o b v io u s . 

P e r h a p s   it  m ig h t  b e  tm n ila te d ,  to  th e  ta fie   o f   a o  

 Engltjh  re a d e r,  thus  ;  who from  the  lawyer s  ( or  judge's)  gown  ( to  fay  nothing  o f  law n-fteves)   Sec. 

V o l .  I. 

L I  

and
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and  pyrates  ;  in  ffiort,  were  it  not  for  them,  republics,  kingdoms,  monarchies, 

cities,  journies  by  land  and  voyages  by  fea,  would  be  fubjedt  to  the  cruelties 

and  confufion,  which  war carries  along  with  it,  while  it  lads,  and  is  at  liberty to  make  ufe  o f  its  privileges  and  its  power. 

Befides,  it  is  pad  difpute,  that 

what  cods mod  the  attaining,  is,  and  ought  to  be,  mod  edeemed.  N ow ,  in 

order  to  arrive  at  a  degree  o f  eminence  in  learning,  it  cods  time,  watching, 

hunger,  nakednefs,  dizzinefs  in  the  head,  weaknefs  o f  the  domach,  and  other 

fuch  like  inconveniences,  as  I  have  already  mentioned  in  part. 

But  for  a  man 

to  rife  gradually  to  be  a  good  foldier,  cods  him  all  it  can  cod  the  fchdar,  and that  in  fo  much  a  greater  degree,  that  there  is  no  comparifon,  fince  at  every 

dep  he  is  in  imminent  danger  o f  his  life. 

And  what  dread  o f  neceffity  and 

poverty  can  affetd  or  didrefs  a  fcholar,  equal  to  that  which  a  foldier  feels,  who, being befieged in fome fortrefs,and placed  as acentinel  in  fome ravelin  or  cavalier1, 

perceives  that  the  enemy  is  mining toward  the  place  where  he  dands,  and  yet 

m ud  on  no  account dir  from  his  pod,  or  jffiun the danger that fo  nearly threatens 

him  :  all  that  he  can  do,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  is,  to  give  notice  to his  officer o f what pafles,  that  he may remedy  it  by fome  countermine,  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he 

mud  dand  his  ground,  fearing  and  expecting  when  o f  a  fudden he  is  to  mount 

to  the  clouds  without  wings,  and  then  defcend  headlong  to  the  deep  againd  his 

will.  And  if   this  be  thought  but  a  trifling  danger,  let  us  fee  whether  it  be 

equalled  or  exceeded  by  the  encounter  o f  two  gallies,  prow  to  prow,  in  the 

midd  o f  the  wide  fea;  which  being  locked  and  grappled  together,  there  is  no 

more  room  left  for the  foldier  than  the  two-foot  plank  at  the  beakhead  ;  and 

though  he  fees  as  many  threatning  miniders  o f  death  before  him,  as  there  are 

pieces  o f  artillery  and  fmall  arms  pointed  at  him  from  the  oppoflte  lide,  not the length  o f  a  launce  from  his  body ;  and  though  he  knows,  that  the  fird  flip  o f his  foot  will  fend  him  to  vifit  the profound  depths  o f   Neptune'  s  bofom ;  notwithdanding all  this,  with an  undaunted  heart,  carried  on  by  honour  that  in- 

fpires  him,  he  expofes  himfelf  as  a  mark  to  all  their  fire,  and  endeavours,  by 

that  narrow  pafs,  to  force  his  way  into  the enemy’s  veflel:  and  what  is  mod 

to  be  admired,  is,  that  fcarce  is  one  fallen,  whence  he  cannot  arife  ’till  the  end o f  the world,  when  another  takes  his  place  ;  and  if   he  alfo  fall  into  the  fea, which  lies  in  wait  for  him  like  an  enemy,  another  and  another  fucceeds  without  any  intermiffion  between  their  deaths  -f  an  in dance  o f  bravery  and  intrepidity  the  greated  that  is  to  be  met  with  in  all  the  extremities  o f  war.  A   bleffing  on  thofe happy  ages,  drangers  to  the  dreadful  fury  o f  thofe  devilifli  indruments  o f  artillery,  whole  inventor,  I  verily  believe,  is  now  in  hell  receiving the reward  o f  his  diabolical  invention  ;  by  means  o f  which  it  is  in  the  power  o f  a cowardly  and  bafe  hand  to  take  away  the  life  o f  the  braved  cavalier,  and  to

1  A   m o u n t  ra ife d   o n   fo m e   w o r k   o f   a   fo r t ific a t io n ,  to   c o m m a n d   o r   o v e r l o o k   fo m e   r i f i n g   g r o u n d , w h ic h   th e   e n e m y   m ig h t   u fe  to   o v e r l o o k   th a t   p a r t   o f   th e   fo r t ific a t io n ,  w h e r e   th e   c a v a iie r   is  r a ile d   to   p r e v e n t   their  ufmg  it. 

which
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which  is  owing,  that,  without  knowing  how,  or  frcgn  whence,  in  the  midft 

o f  that  refolution  and  bravery,  which  enflames  and  animates  gallant  fpirits, 

comes  a  chance  ball,  fhot  off  by  one,  who,  perhaps,  fled  and  was  frighted  at 

the  very  flafh  in  the  pan,  and  in  an  inftant  cuts  fhort,  and  puts  an  end  to  the thoughts  and  life  o f  him,  who  deferved  to  have  lived  for  many  ages.  And 

therefore,  when  I confider  this,  I  could  almoft  fay,  I  repent  o f  having  undertaken  this  profeflion  o f  knight-errantry,  in  fo  deteftable  an  age,  as  this  is  in which  we  live ;  for  though  no  danger  can daunt  me,  ftill  it  gives  me  fome  concern,  to  think  that  powder  and  lead  may  chance  to  deprive  me  o f  the  opportunity o f  becoming  famous  and  renowned,  by the  valour of  my  arm  and edge  o f my  fword,  over the face  o f the  whole  earth.  But heaven’s will  be  done  :  I have 

this  fatisfaeftion,  that  I  fhall  acquire  fo  much  the  greater  fame,  if   I  fucceed,  by how  much  the  perils,  to which I  expofe myfelf,  are  greater  than  thofe,  to which 

the knights-errant  o f  pad;  ages  were expofed. 

 Don  Quixote  made  this  long harangue,  while  the  reft  were  eating,  forgetting to  reach  a  bit  to  his  mouth,  though  Sancbo  Pan$a  ever and  anon  defired  him to  mind his victuals,  telling him,  he  would  have  time  enough  afterwards  to  talk 

as  much  as he  pleafed.  Thofe  who  heard  him  were  moved  with  frefh  com- 

paftion,  to  fee  a  man,  who,  to  every  body’s  thinking,  had  fo  good an  under- 

ftanding,  and  could  talk  fo  well  upon  every  other  fubjedt,  fo  egregioufly 

want  it,  whenever  the  difeourfe  happened  to  turn  upon  his  unlucky  and curfed 

chivalry.  The  prieft  told  him,  there  was  great  reafon in  all  he had  faid  in  favour  o f  arms,  and  that  he,  though  a  fcholar  and  a  graduate,  was  o f  his opinion. 

The  collation  being  over,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  while  the  hoftefs,  her 

daughter  and  M ari tomes,   were  preparing  the  chamber  where   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha  lay,  in  which  it  was  ordered  that  the  ladies  fhould  be  lodged  by themfelves  that  night,  Don Fernando  defired  the  ftranger  to  relate  to  them  the hiftory o f  his  life,  fince  it  could  not  but  be  extraordinary  and  entertaining,  if they  might  judge  by  his  coming  in  company  with   Zoraida.   T o   which  the 

ftranger anfwered,  that  he  would  very  willingly  do  what  they  defired,  and  that 

he  only  feared  the ftory  would  not  prove  fuch as  might  afford  them  the pleafure 

he  wifhed ;  however,  rather  than  not  comply with  their  requeft,  he  would  relate  it.  The  prieft  and  all  the  reft  thanked  him,  and  entreated  him  to  begin. 

And  he,  finding  himfelf  courted  by  fo  many,  faid;  there  is  no  need  o f  entreaties,  gentlemen,  where  you  may  command:  and  therefore,  pray,  be  attentive,  and  you  will hear  a  true ftory,  not to  be  equalled,  perhaps,  by any  feigned ones,  though  ufually  compofed  with  the  moft  curious  and  ftudied  art.  What 

he  faid  made  all  the  company  feat  themfelves  in  order,  and  obferve  a  ftrieft 

filence;  and  he,  finding  they  held  their peace,  expe&ing  what  he  would  fay, 

with an agreeable and  compofed  voice,  began  as  follows. 

LI  2

CHAP . 
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X II. 

 W herein  the  C aptive  relates  his  life   a?id adventures. 

IN a certain town in the mountains of  Leon my lineage had its beginning, to 

which  nature was  more  kind  and  liberal  than  fortune:  though  amidft  the 

penury  o f  thofe parts my  father  palled  for  a  rich  man,  and  really  would  have 

been  fuch,  had  he had the  knack  o f  faving,  as he  had o f  fquandering  his  eftate. 

This  difpolition o f  his  to  prodigality  and  profiifion  proceeded  from  his  having 

been a foldier in his younger days:  for  the  army  is  a  fchool,  in  which  the  niggardly  become  generous,  and the  generous  prodigal j  and if   there  are  fome  foldiers  mifers,  they  are  a kind o f  monfters,  but  very rarely feen.  M y  father  exceeded  the  bounds  o f liberality,  and  bordered  near  upon  being  prodigal:  a thing very  inconvenient to  married  men,  who have children  to  inherit  their  name  and. 

quality.  M y  father  had  three  fons,  all o f  age  fufficient  to  choofe  our  way  o f life  :  and  feeing,  as  he  himfelf  faid,  that  he could  not  bridle  his  natural  pro-penlity,  he  refolvcd  to deprive  himfelf  o f  the  means  that  made  him  a  prodigal 

and  a  fpendthrift,  which was,  to rid  himfelf o f his  riches,  without  which *  Alexander himfelf  could  not  be  generous.  Accordingly,  one  day calling  us  all  three into  a  room  by  our felves,  he fpoke to us  in  this  or the like  manner. 

M y  fons,  to  tell  you  that  I  love  you,  it  is  fufficient  that  I  fay,  you  are  my children;  and to  make  you  think  that  I  do  not love you,  it  is fufficient that I am 

not matter  enough o f  my  felf  to  forbear diffipating  your inheritance.  But,  that 

from  henceforth  you  may fee,  that  I  love  you  like  a  father,  and  have  no  mind 

to  ruin  you  like  a  ftep-father,  I defign to do a  thing by  you,  which  I   have  had 

in  my  thoughts  this  good  while,  and  weighed  with  mature  deliberation.  You 

are all now o f  an  age  to  choofe  for your  felves  a fettlement  in  the  world,  or  at lead: to pitch upon  fome  way o f  life,  which may be for  your  honour  and  profit, 

when  you  are  grown  up. 

N ow ,  what  I have refolved upon,  is,  to divide  what 

I  poffefs  into  four  parts:  three  I will give  to  you,  fhare  and  fhare  alike,  without making  any  difference;  and  the  fourth  I  will  referve,  to  fubfitt  upon  for  the 

remaining  days o f  my life.  But  when  each has  the  fhare  that  belongs  to  him 

in  his  own power,  I  would  have him  follow  one  o f  thefe  ways  I  fhall  propofe. 

W e  have a proverb here in  Spainy  in  my opinion  a  very true  one,,  as  mod  proverbs are,  being  ffiort  fentences,  drawn  from  long  and  wife  experience;  and  it is  this:   The churchy  the feay  or  the court:  as  if   one  fhould  fay  more  plainly ; whoever would  thrive  and be  rich,  let him either  get into  the  church,  or  go  to 

fea  and  exercife  the  art  o f  merchandizing,  or  ferve  the  king in  his  court:  for  it is a faying,  that   the  kifig's  bit  is  better  than  the lord's  bounty.   I fay this,  becaufe it  is my will,  that  one  o f  you  fellow letters,  another  merchandife,  and  the  third ferve  the  king  in his  wars;  for  it  is  difficult  to  get  admiffion  into  his houfhold; and though  the wars do not procure  a  n:an  much  wealth,  they  ufually  procure

him
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him  much  efteem  and  reputation.  Within  eight days  I  will  give you each  your 

fhare  in  money,  without wronging  you  o f  a  farthing,  as  you will  fee  in  effect. 

Tell  me  now,  whether  you  will  follow  my  opinion  and  advice  in  what  I  have 

propofed;  and  then  he  bade  me,  being the  elded:,  to  anfwer.  After  I  had  de- 

lired  him  not  to  part  with  what he  had,  but  to fpend  whatever  he  pleaded,  we 

being young enough  to  fhift  for  ourfelves,  I concluded with alluring  him I  would 

do  as  he  defired  and  take  to  the  army,  there  to  ferve  god  and  the  king.  M y 

fecond  brother  complied  likewife,  and  chofe  to  go  to  the   Indies,  turning  his portion  into  merchandife.  The  youngeft,  and  I  believe  the  wiled:,  faid,  he 

would  take  to  the  church,  and  purfue his ftudies  at  Salamanca. 

As  foon  as we  had  agreed,  and  chofe our  feveral  profeflions,  my  father  embraced  us all,  and,  with  the  dilpatch  he  had  promifed,  put  his  defign  in  execution,  giving  to  each his  fhare,  which,  as  I  remember,  was  three  thoufand  ducats ;  for an uncle o f  ours  bought  the  whole  eftate,  and  paid  for  it  in  ready-money,  that  it might not  be  alienated  from  the  main branch  o f  the  family.  In 

one  and  the  felf-fiime  day  we  all  took  leave  o f  our  good  father,  and  it  then 

feeming  to me  inhuman  to  leave my  father  fo  old,  and  with  fo  little  to  fubfifl 

on,  I  prevailed  upon  him  to  take  back  two  thoufand  ducats  out  o f  my  three, 

the  remainder being  fufflcient  to  equip  me with what was  neceflary  for  a  foldier. 

M y  two  brothers,  inciced  by  my  example,  returned  him  each  a  thoufand  ducats ;  fo  that  my  father now  had  four thoufand  in  ready-money,  and three thoufand  more,  which  was  the value  o f  the  land  that  fell  to  his lhare,  and which he would  not fell.  T o  be fhort,  we  took  our  leaves  o f  him,  and  o f  our  aforefaid 

uncle,  not  without  much  concern  and tears  on  all  fides,  they  charging us  to  acquaint them with our  fuccefs,  whether  profperous  or adverfe,  as often  as  we  had opportunity.  We  promifed  fo  to  d o }  and  they having embraced  us,  and  given 

us  their blefling,  one o f  us took the  road to   Salamanca,  the other  to   Sevily  and I  to   Alicant,  where I heard o f  a   Genoefe fhip  that loaded wool  there  for   Genoa. 

It  is now two-and-twenty years  fmce I firft  left my father’s  houfe,  and  in all that 

time,  though  I  have written  feveral  letters,  I  have  had  no news,  either  o f  him, 

or  of  my  brothers.  As  to what has  befallen  me  in  the  courfe  o f  that  time,  I 

will briefly  relate  it. 

I  embarked  at   Alicant,  and had  a  good  paflage  to   Genoa:  from  thence  I went to  Milan,  where  I  furnifhed  myfelf  with  arms,  and  fome  military  finery; and  from  thence  determined  to  go into the  fervice  in   Piedmont:  and  being  upon the  road  to   Alexandria  de  la  Paglia,  I  was  informed  that  the  great  duke 

 D 'A ha  was  pafling  into   Flanders  with  an  army.  Hereupon  I  changed  my mind,  went  with  him,  and  ferved under  him  in  all  his  engagements.  I  was 

prefent  at  the  death  of  the  counts   D ’Egmont  and   Horn.   I  got  an  enfign’s  com-mifiion  in  the  company  o f  a  famous  captain  of   Guadalajara,  called  Diego  de Urbina.   And,  foon after  my  arrival  in   Flanders,  news  came of  the league concluded  between  pope   Pius V  of  happy  memory,  and   Spain y  again/!  the  common
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mon enemy,  the   Turk-,   who,  about  the  fame  time,  had  taken  with  his  fleet the  famous  ifland  o f   Cyprus,  which  was  before  fubjedt  to  the   Vmetians;  a  fad and  unfortunate  lofs  indeed  to   Chrijiendow !   It  was  known  for  certain,  that  the m oll ferene   Don  John  of   Aujiria,  natural  brother o f  our good  king   Philip,  was appointed  generaliftimo  o f  this  league,  and  great  preparations  for  war  were 

every where talked of. 

All  which  incited  a  vehement  defire  in  me  to  be  pre- 

fent  in the batde  that  was  expedted j  and  though  I  had  reafon  to  believe,  and 

had  fome  promifes,  and almoft affurances,  that,  on  the  firft occafion  that  offered,  I fhould  be promoted  to  the  rank o f  a captain,  I  refolved  to  quit  all,  and go,  as  I  did,  into   Italy.   And  my  good-fortune  would have it,  that   Don  John o f  Aujiria  was juft  then come  to   Genoa,  and  was  going  to   Naples  to  join  the Venetian  fleet,  as  he  afterwards  did  at   MeJJina.   In  fhort,  I  was  prefent  at  that glorious  adtion,  being  already  made  a  captain  of foot,  to  which  honourable  poft 

I  was  advanced,  rather  by  my  good-fortune,  than  by  my deferts.  But  that  day, 

which  was  fo fortunate  to   Chrijlendom  for  all  nations  were  then  undeceived  o f their  error  in  believing  that  the   Turks  were  invincible  by  fea:  on  that  day,  I fay,  in  which  the   Ottoman  pride  and  haughtinefs  were  broken 5  among  fo  many happy  perfons  as were there  (for  fure  the  chriftians,  who died  there,  had  better 

fortune  than  the  furvivors  and  conquerors)  I  alone  remained  unfortunate,  fince, 

inftead  of,  what  I  might  have  expedted,  had  it  been  in  the  times  o f  the   Romans ,  fome  naval crown,  I  found  myfelf,  the  night  following  that  famous  day, with chains on my feet,  and manacles  on  my  hands.  Which  happened  th us: 

 Uchali  king o f   Algiers,  a  bold and  fuccefsfiil  corfair,  having  boarded  and  taken the  captain-galley  1  o f   Malta,  three  knights  only  being  left  alive  in  her,  and thofe  defperately  wounded ;  the  captain-galley o f  John  Andrea  D 'O ria  came  up to  her  relief,  on  board  o f  which  I  was  with  my  company;  and,  doing  my  duty  upon  this  occafion,  I  leaped  into  the  enemy’s  galley,  which  getting  off  fuddenly  from  ours,  my  foldiers  could  not  follow  m e;  and  fo  I  was  left  alone 

among  my  enemies,  whom  I could  not  reftft,  being  fo  many :  in  fhort,  I  was 

carried off  prifoner,  and  forely  wounded. 

And,  as  you  muft  have  heard,  gentlemen,  that  Uchali  efcaped  with  his  whole  fquadron,  by that  means  I  remained a  captive  in  his  power,  being  the  only fad perfon,  when  fo  many  were  joyful ;  

and  a  flave,  when  fo  many  were  freed  :  for  fifteen  thoufand  chriftians,  who 

were at  the  oar  in  the   Turkijh  gallies,  did  that  day  recover their long-wifhed-for liberty.  They  carried  me  to   Co7iJlanti?iople,  where  the  Grand  Signor   Selim made  my  mafter  general  o f  the fea,  for  having done  his  duty  in  the  fight,  and 

having  brought  off  as  a  proof  o f  his  valour  the  flag  o f  the  order  o f   Malta.  

The  year following,  which  was  feventy-two,  I  was  at   Navarino,  rowing  in  the captain-galley  o f  the   Three  lanthorns and  there  I  faw  and  oblerved  the  opportunity  that was  then  loft  o f  taking the  whole   Turkijh  navy in  port.  For  all  the

*  T h e   G a l le y s   a r e   a l w a y s   c o m m a n d e d   b y   a   g e n e r a l ,  ai d  not  an   a d m ir a l. 
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 Levantines and   Janizaries  on  board  took  it  for  granted  they  fhould  be  attacked in  the  very  harbour,  and  had  their  baggage  and  their  paftamaques  (or fhoes)  in 

readinefs  for  running away immediately by  land,  without  ftaying  for  an  engagement :  fuch  terror  had  our  navy  ftruck  into  them.  But heaven  ordered it otherwife,  not  through  any  fault  or  negled  o f  the  general,  who  commanded  our 

men,  but for the  fins of   Chriflendom,  and  becaufe  god  permits  and  ordains,  that there  fhould  always  be  fome  fcourges to chaftife  us.  In  fhort,  Uchali  got  into Modon,  an  Ifland  near   Navarino,   and,  putting  his  men  on  diore,  he  fortified the  entrance  o f  the  port,  and  lay  ftill  till  the  feafon  o f the year forced  Don John to  return  home.  In  this campain,  the  galley,  called  the   Prize,  whofe  captain was  a  fon  o f  the  famous corfair  Barbarojfa,  was  taken  by  the  captain-galley  o f Naples,  called  the   She-wolf  commanded  by  that  thunderbolt  o f  war,  that  father  o f  the  foldiers,  that  fortunate  and invincible  captain,  Don Alvaro  de  Bafan, marquis o f   Santa  Cruz.  And  I  cannot  forbear  relating  what  happened  at  the taking  o f  the   Prize. 

The  fon o f   Barbarojfa  was  fo  cruel,  and  treated his  flaves fo  ill,  that,  as foon as  they,  who  were  at the  oar,  faw,  that  the   She-wolf  was  ready  to  board  and take  them,  they  all at  once  let  fall  their oars,  and,  laying  hold  on  their  captain, who  flood  near  the  poop  *,  calling  out  to them  to  row  hard ;  and  palling  him 

along  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from  the poop to the  prow,  they  gave  him  fuch 

bites,  that  he  had paffed  but  little  beyond  the  mail,  before  his  foul  was  paffed to  h e ll:  fuch  was the cruelty wherewith he  treated  them,  and  the  hatred  they 

bore to him. 

W e  returned  to   Conftantinople,  and  the  year  following,  which  was  feventy-three>   it  was  known  there  that   Don  John  had  taken   Tunis,  and  that  kingdom from  the   Turks,  and  put   Muley  Hamet  in  poffefiion  thereof,  cutting  off  the hopes that   Muley  Hamida  had  of  reigning  again  there,  who  was one o f the crue l l y   and  yet  braveft   Moors,  that  ever  was  in  the  world.  The  grand   Turk felt  this  lofs  very  fenfibly,  and  putting in  pradice  that  lagacity,  which  is  inherent  in  the   Ottoman  family,  he  clapped  up  a  peace  with  the   Venetians,  who defired  it  more  than  h e :  and  the  year  following,  being  that   of feventy-four,   he attacked  the  fortrefs  o f   Goleta,  and  the  fort,  which   Don  John  had  left  half  finifhed  near   Tunis.  During all  thefe  tranfadions,  I  was  ftill  at  the  oar,  without any  hope  o f  redemption :  at  leaft I  did  not  exped  to  be  ranfomed;  for  I  was 

determined  not  to  write  an  account  o f  my  misfortune  to  my  father.  In  fhort, 

the   Goleta  was  loft,  and  the  fort  alfo;  before  which  places  the   Turks  had  feventy-five  thoufaod  men  in  pay,  befides  above  four  hundred  thoufand   Moors and Arabs  from  all  parts  of   A frica:  and  this vaft  multitude  was  furn idled  with fuch  quantities  o f  ammunition,  and  fuch large  warlike  ftores,  together  with  fo

i  L i t e r a l l y ,  on the  E fta n te ro l. 

T h e    EJlanterol is  the  p illa r  n ear  th e  p o o p ,  on   w h ic h   is  p ro p t  th e  a w n in g o f   th e  p o o p ,  a n d   it  is  at  the  en d  o f   th e  path  o t  c o m m u n ic a tio n   b e tw ix t  it  a n d   th e   p , c w ,   w h ic h   ru n s e x a c t ly a lo n g   th e   m id d le   o f   th e  g a l le y ,  a n d   is  c a lle d   in    Spanijb  the   Cruxia. 

many
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many  pioneers,  that,  each  man bringing  only  a  handful  o f  eanh,  they  might 

therewith  have covered both  the   Goleta  and  the  fort.  T he   Goleta,  ’till  then thought  impregnable;  was firft  taken,  not  through  default  o f  the befieied,  who 

did  all  that  men  could  do,  but  becaule  experience  had  now  (hewn,  how  eafily 

trenches  might  be raifed  in  that  defert  fand;  for  though  the  water  ufed  to  be 

within  two lpans  o f  the  furface,  the   'Turks  now  met  with  none  within  two yards;  and  fo,  by the help o f  a  great  number  o f  lacks o f  find,  they  raifed  their works fo  high,  as  to  overlook  and  command the  fortifications:  and  fo  levelling 

from  a  cavalier  *,  they put it out o f  the  power  o f  the  befieged  to  make  any defence. 

It  was  the  general  opinion,  that  our  troops  ought  not  to  have  fhut 

themfelves  up  in  the  Goleta,  but  have  met  the  enemy  in  the  open  field,  at  the place  o f  debarkment:  but  they,  who  talk  thus,  fpeak  at  random,  and  like  men 

little  experienced  in  affairs  o f  this  kind.  For  i f   there  were  fcarce  feven  thoufand  foldiers  in  the  Goleta and in  the  fort,  how  could  fo fmall a number,  though ever  fo  refolute,  both  take  the  field,  and  garrifon  the  forts,  againft  luch  a  multitude as  that  o f  the  enemy ?  And how can  a place  be  maintained,  which  is  not relieved,  and  elpecially when  befieged  by  an  army  that  is  both  numerous  and 

obftinate,  and befides  in their own  country ?  But  many were  o f  opinion,  and  I 

was  o f  the  number,  that  heaven  did  a  particular  grace  and  favour  to   Spain,  in fuffering  the  definition  o f  that  forge  and  refuge  o f  all  iniquity,  that  devourer, that fpunge,  and  that moth  o f  infinite  fums  o f  money,  idly  fpent  there,  to  no 

other  purpofe,  than to  preferve the  memory  o f  its  having  been  a  conqueft  o f 

the  invincible  emperor   Charles  the fifth ;  as  if   it  were  neceflary  to  the  making that memory eternal,  as it will be,  that  thofe ffones fhould keep it up.  The fort 

alio  was  taken at laft:  but  the   Turks  were  forced  to  purchafe  it  inch  by  inch ; for the  foldiers,  who  defended  it,  fought  with  fuch bravery  and  refolution,  that 

they killed  above  twenty-five thoufand o f  the enemy  in  two-and-twenty  general 

affaults. 

And  o f  three  hundred  that  were  left  alive,  not  one  was  taken  pri- 

foner  unwounded;  an  evident  proof  o f  their  courage  and  bravery,  and  o f  the 

vigorous  defence  they had  made. 

A   little  fort  alfo  or  tower,  in  the  middle  o f 

the  lake,  commanded  by   Don  John  Zanoguerai  a  cavalier  o f   Valencia,  and  a famous  foldier,  furrendered  upon  terms.  T hey  took  prifoner   Don  Pedro  Por-tocarreroy  general o f   Goleta,  who  did  all  that  was  poflible  for  the  defence  o f his  fortrefs,  and  took  the  lofs  o f  it  fo  much  to  heart,  that  he  died  for grief  on the  way  to   Confiantinople^  whither  they  were  carrying  him  prifoner.  They 

took  alfo  the  commander  o f  the fort,  called   Gabrio  Cerbellon,   a   Milanefe  gentleman,  a  great  engineer,  and  a  moft  valiant  foldier. 

Several  pcrfons o f  di- 

ftinttion loll their lives in thefe  two garrifons;  among whom  was   Pagan D 'O ria, knight  o f   Malta,  a  gentleman  o f  great  generofity,  as  appeared  by  his  exceeding  liberality  to his  brother  the  famous   John  Andrea  D 'O ria:  and  what  made

*  S e c   th e  n o te  in   p a g e   2 5 8 . 
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his  death  the  more  lamented  was,  his  dying  by  the  hands  o f  fome   African 

 Arabs,  who,  upon  feeing that  the  fort was  loft,  offered  to  convey  him,  difguifed as  a  Moor,  to   Fabarca,  a  fmall haven,  or  fettlement,  which the   Genoefe have on  that  coaft  for the coral-fiffiing.  Thefe   Arabs  cut  off  his  head,  and  carried it  to  the  general o f  the   Furkijh  fleet,  who  made good  upon  them  our   Caftilian proverb,  that,  though  we  love  the  treafon,  we  hate  the  traitor:  for  it  is  faid, the  general  ordered that  thofe,  who brought him  the prefent,  fhould be inftantly 

hanged,  becaufe  they had not  brought  him  alive. 

Among  the  chriftians,  who 

were  taken  in  the  fort,  was  one   Don  Pedro  d' Aguilar,   a  native  o f  fome  town in   Andaluzia,   who  had  been  an  enfign  in  the  garrifon,  a  good  foldier,  and  a man  o f  excellent  parts:  in  particular  he  had  a  happy talent  in  poetry.  I  mention  this,  becaufe  his  fortune brought  him to be  flave  to  the  fame  mafter  with me,  and  we  ferved  in the  fame  galley,  and  at  the  fame  oar:  and  before  we 

parted from  that  port,  this cavalier  made  two fonnets,  by  way  o f  epitaphs,  one 

upon   Goleta,   and the other  upon  the fort.  And  indeed  I have  a  mind  to  repeat them j  for  I  have  them  by heart,  and  I  believe  they  will  rather  be  entertaining 

than  difagreeable  to  you. 

At  the  inftant  the  captive  named   Don  Pedro  d' Aguilar,  Don  Fernando 

looked  at  his  companions,  and  all  three  fmiled:  and  when  he  mentioned  the 

fonnets,  one  o f  them  faid:  pray,  Sir,  before  you  go  any  further,  I  beleech 

you  to  tell  me  what  became  o f  that   Don  Pedro  d'  Aguilar  you talk  of ?  All  I know,  anfwered  the  captive,  is,  that,  after  he  had  been  two  years  at   Conftantinople,  he  went  off  in 

the  habit o f  an   Arnaut 

with  a   Greek fpy :  and  I

cannot  tell  whether  he  recovered his  liberty j  though  I  believe he  did  :  for, 

about  a  year  after,  I faw  the   Greek  in   Conftantinople,  but  had  not  an  opportunity  o f  asking  him  the  fuccefs o f  that journey. 

Then  I  can  tell  you,  laid  the 

gentleman;  for  that   Don  Pedro  is  my  brother,  and  is  now  in  our  town  in 

health,  and  rich,  is  married,  and  has  three  children.  Thanks  be  to  god,  laid 

the  captive,  for  the  bleflings  beftowed  on  him j  for,  in  my  opinion,  there  is 

not  on  earth  a  fatisfa&ion  equal  to  that  o f  recovering  one’s  liberty.  Belides, replied  the  gentleman,  I  have  by  heart  the  fonnets  my  brother  made.  Then, 

pray,  Sir,  repeat  them, faid  the captive  ;  for  you  will  be  able  to  do  it  better than  I  can.  With  all 

my  heart, anfwered  the  gentleman :  that upon   Goleta

was  thus. 

j  A   trooper  o f   Epirus,  Dalmatia,   or fome o f  the adjacent countries. 

VOL.  I. 

M   m

C H A P . 

[image: Image 967]

[image: Image 968]

266

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

C

H

A

P

. 



X III. 

 In  which  is  continued  the  hijiory  o f  the  captive. 

S O N N E T . 

 Happy fouls,  by  death  at  length fet free 

^

 From  the  dark prifon  o f  mortality, 

 By glorious  deeds,  whofe  memory  never dies, 

.Fhw/  earth's  dim fpot  exalted to  the  skies! 



 What fury food in  every  eye  confefs'd! 

 What generous  ardor fired each  manly  breaft ! 

 Whilft flaughter'd heaps  diflam'd the fandy Jhore, 

 And the  ting'd ocean  blujh'd with  hofiile gore. 

 O'erpower'd by  ?iumbers glorioufiy ye fe ll:

 Heath  only  could fuch  ?natchlefs  courage quell. 

 Whilft dying  thus ye  triumph  o'er your foes, 

 Its fame  the  world,  its glory  heaven befiows. 

S O N N E T . 

 From  y?nidfi  thefe walls,  whofe ruins fpread around, 

 And flatter'd clods  that  heap  tb'  enfanguin'd ground, 

 \Three  thoufand fouls  of  warriours,  dead in fight, 

 To  better regions  took  their  happy flight. 

 Long with  unconquer'd force  they bravely flood, 

 And fearlefs fhed their  unavailing  blood; 

 Till,  to fuperior force  co?npell'd to yield, 

 Their  lives  they  quitted in  the well-fought field. 

 This fa ta l fo il has  ever been  the tomb 

 O f flaughter'd heroes,  buried in its womb :

 Tet braver  bodies  did it  ne'er fuftain, 

 Nor fend more glorious fouls  the skies to gain. 

T he  fonnets  were  not  difliked,  and  the  captive,  pleafed  with  the  news  they 

told  him  o f  his  comrade,  went on  with  his  ftory,  faying. 

 Goleta  and  the fort being delivered  up,  the   Turks  gave  orders  to  difmantle Goleta:  as  for  the  fort,  it was  in  fuch a  condition,  that  there  was  nothing  left to  be  demolifhed.  And  to  do  the  work  more  fpeedily,  and  with  lei's  labour, 

they undermined  it  in  three  places:  it  is  true,  they  could  not  blow  up  what 

feemed  to  be  lead: ftrong,  the  old  walls;  but  whatever  remained  o f  the  new 

fortification,  made  by  the engineer   Fratin  *,  came  very  eafily down.  In  fhort, the  fleet  returned  to  Conftantinople victorious  and  triumphant;  and  within  a  few 1   Fratin  fignifies a little lay-brother.  Probably  the engineer  was  one,  and  therefore fo called. 

months
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months  died  my matter the famous   Uchali ^  whom  people  called  TJchali  Fart ax t that  is  to  fay,  in  the   Turkijh  language,  The fcabby re?iegado:  for  he  was  fo ; and  it is cuftomary among  the   Turks  to  nick-name  people  from  fome  perfonal 

defedt,  or  give  them  a name  from  fome good  quality  belonging  to  them.  And 

the  reafon  is,  becaufe  there  are  but  four  ttrnames  o f  families,  which contend for nobility  with  the   Ottoman  ;  and  the  rett,  as  I  have  faid,  take  names  and  firnames either  from  the  blemilhes  o f  the body,  or  the  virtues o f  the  mind.  This 

leper  had  been  at  the  oar  fourteen  years,  being a  Have  o f  the  grand  Signor’s ; 

and,  at about  thirty-four  years o f  age,  being  enraged  at a  blow  given  him  by  a 

 Turk  while  he was at  die  oar,  to  qualify  himfelf  to  be  revenged on him,  he  renounced  his  religion.  And  fo  great  was  his  valour,  tliat,  without  riling  by thofe  bafe methods,  by  which  the  minions  o f  the  grand  Signor  ufually  rife,  he 

came  to  be  king  o f   Algiers,  and  afterwards  general  o f  the  fea,  which  is  the third  command  in  that  empire.  He  was  born  in   Calabria,  and  was  a  good 

moral  man,  and  treated  his Haves with  great  humanity.  He  had  three  thouland 

o f  them,  and  they  were  divided  after  his  death,  as  he  had  ordered  by  his  latt will,  one half  to  the  grand  Signor,  who  is  every  man’s  heir  in  part,  ttiaring 

.equally  with  the  children  o f  the  deceafed  z,  and  the  other  among  his  renega- 

does.  I  fell  to  the  lot  o f  a   Venetian  renegado,  who,  having  been  cabin-boy  in a Ihip,  was taken  by  Uchali,  and  was  fo beloved  by  him,  that  he  became  one o f  his  mott favourite  boys.  He  was  one  o f  the  cruellett  renegadoes  that  ever 

was  feen:  his  name  was   Azan-aga.   He  grew  very  rich,  and  became  king  of 

 Algiers;  and  with him  I  came  from   Conjlantinople,   a  little  comforted  by  being fo  near   Spain  :  not  that  I  intended  to  write  an  account  to  any body  o f  my  unfortunate  circumftances,  but in hopes  fortune  would  be  more  favourable  to  me in   Algiers,  than  it had  been  in   Conjlantinople,  where  I  had tried a thoufand  ways o f  making  my  efcape,  but  none  rightly  timed  nor  fuccefsful:  and  in   Algiers  I purpofed  to  try other  means  o f  compaffing  what  I  defired :  for  the  hope  o f  recovering  my  liberty  never  entirely  abandoned  me;  and  whenever  what  I  devifed,  contrived,  and  put in  execution,  did  not  anfwer  my  defign,  I  prefently, 

without  defponding,  fearched  out and formed  to  my  felf  frelh  hopes  to  futtain 

me,  though  they were flight  and  inconliderable. 

Thus  I  made  a  Ihift  to  fup- 

port life,  Jfhut up in  a prifon,  or  houfe,  which  the   Turks  call a bath,  where  they keep  their  chriftian captives locked up,  as well  thofe who  belong to  the  king,  as 

fome o f  diofe  belonging to  private  perfons,  and  thofe  alio  whom  they  call  o f 

the   Almazen,  that is  to fay,  captives  of  the  council,  who  ferve  the  city  in  its public  works,  and  in  other  olHces.  This  kind  o f  captives  find  it  very  difficult to  recover  their  liberty;  for  as  they  belong to the public,  and  have  no particular

1  This is a miftake:  for at that time the  Grand  Signor was  univerfal  heir,  and  feized  all,  the  children fhifting  for themfelves  the beft  they  could,  and  the  fons  often  becoming  common  loldiers;  but  they  have fince begun  to preferve  families.  That  of   Kuprogli,   which  began  fome  years  after  our  author’s  death,  and whofe  founder v/as  a common  Arnaut,   has  produced many  great  men for  fevcral fuccceding  generations. 

M m 2  

matter, 

l
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mafter,  there  is  no  body  for them to  treat  with  about  their  ranfom,  though they 

ihould have  it  ready. 

T o   thefe baths,  as  I  have  faid,  private  perfons  fometimes 

carry their  flaves, especially when their ranfom is agreed upon;  for  there they keep 

them  without  work,  and  in  fifety,  ’till  their  ranfom  comes. 

The  king’s  flaves 

alfo,  who  are  to  be  ranfomed,  do  not  go  out to  work  with  the reft  o f the crew, 

unlefs  it  be  when  their  ranfom  is  long  in  coming  :  for  then,  to  make  them 

write  for  it  with  greater  importunity,  they  are  made  to  work,  and  go  for  wood 

with  the  reft;  which  is  no  fmall  toil  and  pains.  As  they  knew  I  had  been  a 

captain,  I  was  one  upon  ranfom  ;  and  though  I  afliired  them  I wanted  both  in- 

tereft  and  money,  it  did  not  hinder  me  from  being  put  among  the  gentlemen, 

and  thofe  who  were  to  be  ranfomed. 

They  put  a  chain  on  me,  rather as a fign 

o f  ranfom,  than  to  fecure  me  ;  and fo  I  pafled  my  life  in  that  bath  with  many other  gentlemen  and  perfons  o f  condition,  diftinguifhed  and  accounted  as  ran-fomable. 

And  though  hunger  and  nakednefs  often,  and  indeed  generally,  afflicted  us,  nothing  troubled  us  fo  much  as  to  fee  at  every  turn  the  unparalleled and  excefhve  cruelties,  with  which  our  mailer  ufed  the  chriftians.  Each  day 

he  hanged  one,  impaled  another,  and  cut  off  the  ears  o f  a  third ;  and  that 

upon  the  lead:  provocation,  and  fometimes  none  at  all,  infomuch  that  the  very 

 1Turks  were  fenfible  he  did  it  for  the  mere  pleafure  o f  doing  it,  and to  gratify his  murtherous  and  inhuman  difpofition. 

One   Spanijh  foldier  only,  called  fuch 

an  one   de Saavedra  *,  happened  to  be  in  his  good  graces;  and  though  he  did things,  which will  remain  in  the  memory  o f  thofe  people  for  many  years,  and 

all  towards  obtaining  his  liberty, yet  he  never  gave  him  a  blow,  nor  ordered  one to be  given  him,  nor ever  gave him  fo much  as a hard  word  :  and  for  the  leaft 

o f  many  things  he  did,  we  all feared  he  would  be  impaled  alive,  and  he  feared 

it  himfelf  more  than  once  :  and,  were  it  not  that the  time  will  not allow  me,  I would  now  tell  you  o f  fome  things done  by  this  foldier,  which  would  be  more 

entertaining,  and  more furprizing,  than  the  relation  o f  my  ftory. 

But  to  return.  The  court-yard  o f  our  prifon  was  overlooked  by  the  win* 

dows  o f  a  houfe,  belonging  to  a  rich   Moor  o f  diftinCtion,  which,  as  is  ufual there,  were  rather  peep-holes  than w indow s;  and  even  thefe  had  their  thick 

and  clofe  lattices.  It  fell  out  then,  that  one  day,  as  I  was  upon  a  terras  o f  our prifon,  with  three  of my  companions,  trying,  by  way of  paft-time,  who  could 

leap  fartheft  with his  chains  on,  being  by  ourfelves  (for  all  the  reft  o f  the  chriftians  were  gone  out  to  work)  by  chance  I  looked  up,  and  faw  from  out o f one o f  thofe  little  windows,  I  have  mentioned,  a  cane  appear,  with  a  handkerchief 

tied  at  the end  o f  i t :  the  cane  moved  up  and  down,  as  if   it  made  figns  for  us to  come  and  take  it.  W e  looked  earneftly  up  at  it,  and  one  o f my  companions 

went  and  placed  himfelf under  the  cane,  to  fee  whether they  who  held it would 1

1  It  is  generally  thought,  that   Cervantes  means  himfelf  in  this paffage,  it  being  certain  that  he  was taken prifener  by  the   Moors,   though,  as  to  the  particulars  of  his  captivity,  hiftory  is  filent.  See  the   Life  of

 Cervantes,  Sec,   by  D o n    Gregorio, Sc c .  §.  1 2 , let
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let  it drop,  or  what  they  would  do  :  but,  as  he  came.near,  they  advanced  the 

cane,  and  moved  it  from fide  to  fide,  as  if they had  faid,  No,   with  the  head. 

The  chriftian  came  back,  and  the cane  was  let  down  with  the  fame  motions as 

before. 

Another o f  my  companions  went,  and  the  fame  happened  to  him  as 

to  the  former  :  then  the  third  went,  and  he  had the  fame  fuccefs  with  the  firft and  fecond:  which  I  perceiving  would  not  omit  to  try  my  fortune  ;  and,  as 

ibon as I had  placed  myfelf under the  cane, it  was  let  drop, and  fell juft at  my feet. 

I immediately  untied  the  handkerchief,  and  in  a  knot  at  a  corner  of  it  I  found 

ten   Zianiys,  a  fort  o f  bafe  gold  coin  ufed  by  the   Moors,  each  piece worth  about ten  reals1  o f  our  money.  I  need  not  tell  you  whether  I  rejoiced  at  the  prize  ; and  indeed  I  was  no  left pleafed,  than furprized  to  think  from  whence this  good 

fortune  could  come  to us,  efpecially  to  me ;  for  the  letting  fall  the  cane  to  me alone,  plainly  {hewed  that  the  favour  was  intended  to  me  alone.  I  took my 

welcome  money ;  I broke the  cane  to-pieces;  I  returned  to the  terras;  I  looked 

back at  the window,  and  perceived a  very  white  hand  go  out  and  in,  to  open 

and  fiiut  it  haftily.  Hereby  we  underftood,  or  fancied,  that  it  muft  be  fome 

woman,  who lived  in  that  houfe,  who  had  been  thus  charitable  to  us ;  and,  to 

exprefs  our  thanks,  we  made  our  reverences  after  the  Moorijh  falhion,  inclining the  head,  bending  the  body,  and  laying  the  hands  on  the  breaft.  Soon  after 

there  was  put  out  o f  the  fame  window  a  little  crofs  made  o f  cane,  which  was 

prefently  drawn  in  again.  On  this  fignal  we concluded,  that  fome  chriftian  woman  was  a  captive in  that houfe,  and  that  it  was  {he  who  had  done us  the kindnefs:  but  the  whitenefs  o f  the hand,  and  the  bracelets  we  had  a glimpfe  of, 

foon  deftroyed  that  fancy.  Then  again  we  imagined  it  muft  be  fome  chriftian 

renegade,  whom  their  mafters  often  marry,  reckoning  it  happy  to  get  one  o f 

them;  for  they value  them  more  than  the  women  o f  their  own  nation.  All 

our  reafonings  and  conjectures  were  very  wide  o f  the  truth;  and  now  all  our 

entertainment  was  to  gaze  at  and  obferve  the  window,  as  our  north-pole,  from 

whence  that  ftar,  the  cane,  had  appeared. 

But  full  fifteen  days  pafied,  in 

which  we  faw  neither  hand,  nor  any  other  fignal  whatever.  And  though  in 

this interval  we  endeavoured  all we  could  to  inform  ourfelves  who  lived  in  that 

houfe,  and  whether  there  was  any  chriftian  renegade  there,  we  never  could 

learn  any  thing  more,  than  that  the houfe was  that  o f  a  conliderable  and  rich 

 Moor,   named   Agimorato,   who  had  been   Alcaide  of   Fata,   an  office  among them  o f  great  authority.  But,  when  we  leaft  dreamed  o f  its  raining  any  more 

 Zianiys  from  thence,  we  perceived,  unexpectedly,  another  cane  appear,  and 

another  handkerchief  tied  to  it,  with  another  knot  larger than  the  former ;  and 

this  was  at  a  time  when  the  bath,  as  before,  was  empty,  and  without  people. 

W e  made  the  fame  tryal  as  before,  each o f  my  three  companions  going  before 

me ;  but  the  cane  was  not  let down  to  either  of  them  ;  but  when  I  went  up 

to  it,  it  was  let  fall.  I  untied  the knot,  and  found in  it  forty   Spanifh  crowns  in

*  About  an   En glijb  crown. 

gold,. 
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gold,  and  a  paper  written in  Arabic,  and  at  the  top  o f  the  writing  was  a  large crofs.  I  killed  the  crofs,  took  the  crowns,  and  returned  to  the  terras  :  we  all made  our  reverences ;  the  hand  appeared  again ;  I  made  figns  that  I  would read 

the  paper ;  the  hand  Ihut  the window,  and  we  all  remained  amazed,  yet  overjoyed  at  what  had  happened :  and  as  none  o f  us  underflood   Arabic,  great  was our  delire  to  know  what  the  paper contained,  and  greater  the  difficulty  to  find 

one  to  read  it. 

In  fhort I  refolved to  confide  in  a  renegado,  a  native o f  Murcia, 

who  profelfed himfelf very  much my  friend,  and  we  had  exchanged  fuch pledges 

o f  our  mutual  confidence,  as  obliged  him  to  keep  whatever  fecret  I  fliould 

commit  to him.  For  it is ufual  with  renegadoes,  when  they  have  a  mind  to  return  to   Chrijiendom,  to  carry  with  them  certificates  from  the  mofl  confiderable captives,  attefling,  in  the  mofl  ample  manner,  and befl  form  they  can get,  that 

fuch  a  renegado  is  an  honeft  man,  and  has always  been  kind  and  obliging  to  the 

chrillians,  and  that  he  had  a defire to  make  his  efcape  the  firfl  opportunity  that offered.  Some  procure  thefe  certificates  with  a  good  intention  :  others  make 

ufe  o f  them  occafionally,  and  out  o f  cunning  only  ;  for  going  to  rob  and  plunder  on  the  chriIlian  coafls,  if   they  happen  to  be  fhipwrecked  or  taken,  they produce  their  certificates,  and  pretend  that thofe  papers  will  lliew the defign they 

came  upon,  namely,  to  get  into  fome  chriflian  country,  which  was  the  reafon 

of  their  going  a  pirating  with  the   Turks. 

By  this  means  they  efcape  the  firll 

fury,  and  reconcile  themfelves  to  the  church,  and  live  unmolefled ;  and,  when 

an  opportunity  offers,  they  return  to   Barbary,  and  to  their  former  courfe  o f life. 

Others  there  are,  who  procure,  and  make  ufe  o f  thefe  papers  with  a 

good  defign,  and  remain  in  the  chriflian  countries. 

N ow   this  friend  o f  mine 

was  a  renegado  o f  this  fort,  and  had  gotten certificates  from  all  o f  us,  wherein we  recommended  him  as  much  as  poffible;  and  if   the   Moors  had  found  thefe papers  about  him,  they  would  certainly  have  burnt him  alive.  I   knew  he  underllood   Arabic  very  well,  and  could  not  only  fpeak,  but  write  it.  But,  before  I  would  let  him  into  the  whole  affair,  I  defired  him  to  read  that  paper, which  I  found  by  chance  in  a  hole  o f  my  cell.  He  opened  it,  and  Hood  a 

good while looking at it,  and  tranflating  it  to  himfelf. 

I  asked  him,  if   he  un- 

derllood  it.  He  faid,  he  did  very well,  and,  if  I  defired  to  know  its  contents 

word  for  word,  I  muib  give  him  pen  and  ink,  that  he  might  tranflate  it  with 

more  exadtnefs.  W e  gave  him  prefentiy  what  he  required,  and  he  went  on 

tranflating  it  in  order,  and  having  done  he  faid:  What  is  here  fet  down  in 

 Spatiijh,  is  precifely  what  is contained  in  this  Moorifh  paper ;  and  you mull  take notice,  that  where  it  lays,  Lela  Marien,   it  means  our  lady  die  virgin   Mary.  

W e  read the  paper,  which  was  as  follows. 

 When  I  was  a  child,  my  father  had a  woman-flaw e,  who  inflructed  me  in  the chriflian  religion,  and told me  many  things  of Lela  Marien.  This  chriflian  died, and  I   know Jhe  did not  go  to  the fire,  but  to  Ala ;  fo r  I  faw   her twice  after-wardsj
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 wards,  and fie  bid me  go  to  a  chrijiian country  to fee  Lela  Marien,  who  loved me  very  much.  I   know  not  how  it  is:  I  have feen many  chrijlians from  this 

 window,  and none  has  looked like a  gentle?nan  but  yourfelf.  I  am  very beautiful, and young,  and  have  a  great  deal of money  to  carry  away  with  me.  Try,  i f you can find  out  how  we  may  get  away,  and you fia ll  be  my  husband there 3  i f you  pleafe;  a?id i f  not,  I  fia ll not  care ;  fo r  Lela Marien   will provide me a  huf-band.  I  write  this myfelf:  be careful  to whom  you  give  it  to  read:  trufi  not  to any  Moor ;  fo r  they  are  all  treacherous :  therefore  I   am  very  much perplexed ; fo r  I  would not  have you  difcover  it to any body : fo r i f  my father comes to know it,  he will immediately  throw  me  into  a well3  and cover me with fiones.  I   will fafien  a  thread to  the cane ;  tie  your  anfwer to  i t :  and i f  you  have  no  body that can  write Arabic,  tell me•   by figns j   fo r  Lela  Marien   will  make  me  underfiand you.  She  and  Ala   keep  you,  and this  crofs}  which  I  very  often  kifs ;  fo r fo  the captive directed me to  do. 

Think,  gentlemen,  whether  we  had  not  reafon  to  be  oveijoyed  and  furprized 

at  the  contents  o f  this  paper :  and  both  our  joy and furprize  were  fo great,  that the  renegado  perceived,  that  the  paper  was  not  found  by  accident,  but  was 

written to  one  o f  u s ;  and  therefore he  entreated  us,  if  what  he  fufpeded  was 

tme,  to  confide  in  him,  and  tell  him  all  j  for  he would  venture  his  life  for  our liberty  :  and,  faying this,  he pulled  a brafs  crucifix out  o f  his  bofom,  and,  with many tears,  fwore  by  the  God  that -image  reprefented,  in  whom  he,  though  a 

great  finner,  truly  and  firmly  believed,  that  he  would  faithfully  keep  fecret 

whatever we  fhould  difcover  to him :  for he imagined,  and  almoft divined,  that, 

by  means  o f  her,  who  had  written  that letter,  himfelf  and  all  o f  us  fhould  regain our  liberty,  and  he,  in  particular,  attain what  he fo earneftly defired,  which, was,  to  be  reftored  to  the  bofom  o f  holy  church  his  mother,  from  which, 

like  a  rotten  member,  he  had  been  feparated  and  cut  off  through  his  fin  and 

ignorance.  The  renegado  faid  this  with  fo  many  tears,  and  figns  o f  fo  much 

repentance,  that  we unanimdufly agreed  to  tell  him  the  truth  o f  the  cafe j  and 

fo  we  gave  him  an  account  o f  the  whole,  without  concealing any  thing  from 

him.  W e fhewed him  the  little  window,  out  of  which  the  cane  had appeared, 

and by  that  he  marked  the  houfe,  and  refolved  to  take  efpecial  care to inform 

himfelf who  lived  in  it.  W e aifo agreed,  it would be right to anfwer the  Moor'  s billet;  and,  as  we now had  one  who  knew  how  to  do  it,  the renegado  that infant  wrote  what  I  didated  to  him,  which  was  exadly  what  I  fhall  repeat  to you  •  for  o f  all the  material  circumflances,  which  befel  me  in  this  adventure, 

not  one  has yet  efcaped  my  memory,  nor  fhall  I  ever  forget  them  whilft I  have 

breath. 

In fliort,  the  anfwer to the  Moor  was this. 

 The  true Ala  preferve  you,  dear  lady,  and that blejfed Marien,  who  is  the true mother  of god,  and  is Jhe who  has  put into  your  heart  the defire of going into a

 chrijiian
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 chrifian country  j  fo r fie   loves you.  Do  you  pray  to  her,  that fie   w ill be pkafed to  inflruB  you  how  to  bring  about  what fie  commands  you  to  do ;  fo r fie  is Jo good,  fie   w ill  ajfurcdly do  it.  On  my  part,  and that  of all  the  chriflians  with me,  I   offer  to  do fo r  you  all  we are  able,  at the hazard  o f  our  lives.  Do  not fa il writing  to  me,  and acquainting me with whatever  refolutions you  take,  and I  

 w ill conftantly  anfwer  you ;  fo r  the  great  Ala   has  given  us  a  chriftian  captive, who  [peaks  and  writes  your  language  well,  as  you  may  perceive  by  this  paper.  

 So that  you  may without fea r  give  us notice  o f your intentions.  As to what  you 

 fay  o f becoming  my  wife,  when  you  get  into  a  chrifian  country,  I  promife  you, on  the  word  of a  good chrifian,  it fia ll be fo  ;  and  know,  that  the  chrijlians keep  their words better than the Moors.  Ala  and Marien  his mother  have  you  in their  keeping,  dear  lady. 

This letter being written  and folded  up,  I  waited  two  days  ’till  the  bath  was 

empty,  as before,  and  then  prefently  I  took  my accuflomed poll:  upon the terras, 

to  fee  if  the  cane  appeared,  and it  was not long before it  appeared.  As  foon  as 

I  law  it,  though  I  could  not  difeern who  held  it  out,  I  fhewed  the  paper,  as 

giving  them  notice  to  put  the  thread  to  it 

but  it  was  already  fattened  to  the 

cane,  to  which  I tied  the  letter,  and,  in a fhort time after,  our  ttar appeared again with  the  white  flag  o f  peace,  the  handkerchief. 

It  was  let  drop,  and  I  took 

it  up,  and  found  in  it,  in  all  kinds  o f  coin,  both  filver  and  gold,  above  fifty crow ns;  which  multiplied  our joy fifty times,  confirming  the hopes we had  conceived  o f  regaining  our  liberty.  That  fame  evening,  our  renegado  returned, and  told  us  he  had  learned,  that  the  fame   Moor,   we  were  before  informed  of, dwelt  in that houfe,  and  that  his  name  was  Agimorato  ;  that  he was extremely rich,  and  had  one  only  daughter,  heirefs  to  all he had  ;  that  it  was  the  general opinion  o f  the whole  city,  that fhe was the  beautifulleft woman  in all  Barhary 

and that  feveral  o f  the  viceroys,  who  had  been  fent  thither,  had  fought  her  to 

wife,  but  that  fhe  never would confent to marry  :  and  he  alfo  learned,  that  fhe 

had  a  chriftian  woman  flave,  who  died  fome  time  before  :  all  which  agreed 

perfectly  with  what  was  in  the  paper. 

W e  prefently  confulted  with  the renegado,  what  method  we  fhould  take  to  carry  off  the   Moorifi  lady,  and  make our  efcape  into   Chrifendom:  and  in  fine  it  was  agreed  for  that  time,  that  we fhould  wait  for  a  fecond  letter  from   Z  oral da •  for  that  was  the  name  o f  her, who  now  defires  to  be  called   M aria:  for  it  was  eafy  to  fee,  that  fhe,  and  no other,  could  find  the  means  o f furmounting  the  difficulties,  that  lay  in  our  way. 

After  we  were  come  to  this  refolution,  the  renegado  bid  us  not  be  uneafy  •  for he  would fet  us  at liberty,  or  lofe his  life. 

The  bath,  after  this,  was  four  days 

full  o f  people,  which  occafioned  the  cane’s  not  appearing  in  all that time j  at the end  o f  which,  the  bath  being  empty,  as  ufual,  it  appeared  with  the  handkerchief  fo  pregnant,  that  it  promifed  a  happy  birth. 

The  cane  and  the  linnen

inclined
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inclined toward m e:  I found in  it  another  paper,  and  an  hundred  crowns in gold 

only,  without  any other  coin.  The  renegado  being  prefent,  we  gave  him  the 

paper to  read  in our  cell,  and he told us it faid thus. 

 I  do  not know,  dear  Sir,  how  to  contrive  a  method fo r  our  going  to  Spain, nor has Lela Marien   informed me,  though  I  have asked  it  of her.  What  may  be done,  is -,  I  will convey to you through  this window  a  large fum  of money  in gold: redeem yourfelf and your friends therewith,  and let  one of you go to  Christendom, 

 and buy a bark,  and return fo r the ref j   and he will find me  in  my father's  villa, at  the  Babazon  -gate clofe to  the fca-fde,  where I  am  to be all this fummer with my father  and my fervants.  Thence you may carry  me off by night without fear,  and 

 put me on board the bark.  And remember you  are  to be my husband;  for,  i f  not, I  will pray to  Marien   to  puniff you.  I f  you can trujl no  body to go fo r  the  bark, ranfom yourfelf and go;  fo r  I  fhall  be  more Jecure  of your  return  than another's, as  you are a gentleman  and a  c hr iffi an.  Take  care  not  to  miffake the villa;  and when  1  fee you  walking where  you now are,  I  fhall  conclude  the  bath  is  empty, and will furniffo you with money enough.   Ala  preferve thee,  dear Sir ! 

Thefe  were  the  contents o f  the  fecond  letter:  which  being  heard  by  them 

all,  every  one  offered  himfelf,  and  would  fain  be  the  ranfomed  perfon,  promif- 

ing  to  go  and  return  very  punctually.  I  alfo  offered  myfelf j  but  the  renegado 

oppofed  thefe  offers,  faying,  he  would  in  no  wife  confent,  that  any  one  o f  us 

Should  get  his  liberty  before  the  reft,  experience  having  taught  him,  how  ill 

men,  when free,  kept the  promifes  they  had  made  while  in  Slavery j  for  feveral 

considerable  captives,  he  laid,  had  tried  this  expedient,  ranfoming  fome  one  to 

go  to   Valencia  or   Majorca  with  money,  to  buy and  arm a veffel,  and return  for thofe  who  ranfomed him,  but  have  never  come  back:  ior  liberty once  regained, 

and the fear  o f  lofing  it  again,  effaces  out  o f  the memory all  obligations  in  die world.  And,  in  confirmation  o f  this  truth,  he  told  us  briefly  a  cafe,  which 

had  happened  very lately  to  certain  chriftian  gentlemen,  the  Strangeft  that  had 

ever  fallen out  even  in  thofe  parts,  where  every  day  the  mold  furprizing  and 

wonderful  things  come  to  pafs.  He  concluded  with  faying,  that  the  bed  way 

would  be,  to  give him  the  money  defigned  for  the  ranfom  o f  a  chriffian,  to 

buy  a  veffel  there  in   Algiers,   upon  pretence  of  turning  merchant,  and  trading to   T?tuan  and  on  that  coaft,  and  that,  being  mafler  o f  the  veffel,  he  could  easily  contrive  how  to  get  them all  out  o f  the  bath  and  put  them  on  board.  But if   the  Moor,  as  flie  promifed,  Should  furnifh  money  enough  to  redeem  them all,  it  would  be  a  very  eafy matter  for them,  being free,  to  go  on  board even  at noon-day:  the  greateSf  difficulty,  he  faid,  was,  that  the   Moors  do  not  allow any  renegado  to  buy  or keep  a  veffel,  unlefs it  be  a  large  one  to  go  a  pirating; for  they fufpeCt,  that he,  who  buys  a  Small  veffel,  elpecially  if  he  be  a   Spaniard,   defigns  only to get  into   Chriffendom  therewith:  but  this  inconvenience, V  o l .  I. 

N   n 

he
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he  faid,  he  would  obviate,  by  taking  in  a   Tagarin  1   Moor  for  partner  o f  the veffel,  and  in  the  profits  o f  the  merchandize:  and  under  this  colour  he  fhould 

become  mafter o f  the  veffel,  and  then  he  reckoned  the  reft  as  good  as  done. 

N o w   though to  me  and  my  companions  it  feemed  better  to  fend  for  the  veffel 

to  Majorca,  as  the  Moorifi  lady  faid,  yet  we  did  not  dare  to  contradict  him ; fearing,  left,  if   we  did  not do  as  he  would  have  us,  he  fhould  betray  our  defign,  and  put  us  in  danger o f  lofing  our  lives,  in  cafe  he  difcovered   Zoraida's correfpondence,  for wThofc  life  we  would  all  have  laid  down  our  o w n :  and 

therefore we  refolved  to  commit  ourfelves  into  the  hands  o f  god,  and  thofe  o f 

the  renegado. 

And in  that  inftant we  anfwered   Zoraida,  that we  would  do  all 

that  flie had advifed;  for  fhe had directed  as  well as  if   L ei a  Marien  herfelf  liad infpired  her;  and that  it  depended  entirely  upon  her,  either  that  the  bufinefs 

fhould  be  delayed,  or  fet  about immediately. 

I  again  promifed  to  be  her  husband :  and  fo  the next  day,  the  bath happening  to  be clear,  fhe  at  feveral  times, with the help o f  the  cane  and  handkerchief,  gave  us  two  thoufand  crowns  in 

gold,  and a paper,  wherein  fhe  faid,  that  the  firft   Juma,  that  is   Friday,  fhe was  to  go  to  her  father’s  villa,  and  that,  before  fhe  went,  fhe  would  give  us 

more  money:  and  i f   that was  not  fufficient,  fhe  bid  us  let  her  know,  and  fhe 

would  give  us  as  much as  we  defired;  for  her  father  had  fo  much,  that  he 

would  never  mifs it j  and  befides  fhe  kept  the  keys  o f  all.  W e  immediately 

gave  five  hundred  crowns  to  the  renegado,  to  buy  the  veffel. 

W ith  eight  hundred  I  ranfomed  my  felf,  depofiting  the  money  with  a  merchant  o f   Valencia, then  at   sllgiers,   who  redeemed  me  from  the  king,  palling  his  word  for  me, that,  the firft  fhip  that  came  from   Valencia,  my  ranfom  fhould  be  paid.  For i f he  had  paid  the  money  down,  it  would  have  made  the  king  fufpeCt,  that  the 

money had  been  a  great while  in his hands,  and  that  he  had  employed  it  to  his 

own ufe.  In  fhort,  my  mafter  was  fo jealous,  that I  did  not dare  upon  any account  to  pay the  money immediately.  T h e   Thurfday  preceding  the   Friday,  on which  the fair   Zoraida  was to  go to  the  villa,  fhe  gave  us  [a  thoufand  crowns more,  and  advertifed  us  o f  her  going  thither,  and entreated  me,  i f   I  ranfomed 

m yfelf  firft,  immediately  to  find  out her  father’s villa,  and  by  all  means  get  an opportunity  o f  going  thither  and  feeing  her.  I  anfwered  her  in  few  words, 

that  I  would  not  fail,  and  defired  that  fhe  would  take  care  to  recommend us  to 

 Lela  Marien,   ufing all  thofe  prayers  the  captive  had  taught  her.  When  this was  done,  means were concerted  for redeeming our three  companions,  and  getting  them  out  o f the bath,  left,  feeing  me  ranfomed,  and themfelves  not,  knowing  there was  money  fufficient,  they  fhould  be  uneafy,  and  the  devil  fhould tempt  them  to  do  fomething to  the  prejudice o f   Zoraida:  for,  though their being  men o f  honour  might  have  freed  me  from  fuch  an  apprehenfion,  I  had  no mind  to  run  the  hazard,  and  fo  got  them  ranfomed  by  the  fame  means  I   had

*  See  the  beginning  of  the  next chapter. 

been
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been  ranfomed  myfelf,  depofiting  the  whole  money  with  the  merchant,  that 

he  might  fafely and  fecurely  pafs  his word  for u s:  to  whom  neverthelefs we  did 

not  difcover  our  management  and  fecret,  becaufc  o f  the  danger  it  would  have 

expofed  us  to. 
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X IV . 

 Wherein  the captive Jlill continues  the Jlory  of his adventures. 

T N   lefs  than  fifteen  days  our  renegado  had  bought  a  very  good  bark,  capable 

■**  o f  holding above  thirty  perfons j  and  to  make  fure work,  and  give  the  bufi- 

nefs  a  colour,  he  made  a  fhort  voyage  to  a  place  called   Sargel,  thirty  leagues from   Algiers towards   Oran,   to which  there  is a  great trade  for  dried  figs.  T w o or  three  times  he  made  this  trip,  in  company of  the   Tagarin  aforefaid.  The Moors o f  Aragon are  called  in   Barbary  Tagar ins,   and  thofe  of   Granada  Mudajares\  and  in the  kingdom  o f   Fez  the   Mudajares are  called   Elches,  who  are the people  the  king  makes  moll  ufe  o f  in  his  wars.  You  muft  know,  that,  each 

time he  palfed  with  his bark,  he  caft  anchor  in  a  little creek,  not  two  bow-fhot 

diftant  from  the garden,  where   Zoraida expected  us:  and  there  the  renegado 

defignedly  fet himfelf,  together  with  the   Moors  that  rowed,  either  to  adt  the $ala  *,  or  to pradtife  by  way o f jeft what he intended  to execute  in  earned:;  and with  this view he would  go  to   Zoraida'  s  garden,  and  beg fome  fruit,  which her father  would  give  him,  without  knowing  who  he  was.  His  defign  was,  as  he 

afterwards told  me,  to fpeak  to   Zoraida,  and  to  tell  her that he was the  perfon, who,  by  my diredtion,  was  to  carry  her  to   Chrijlendorn,   and  that  fhe  might  be eafy and  fecure:  but it  was  impoffible for him  to  do  it,  the   Moorijh  women  never  differing  themfelves  to  be  feen  either  by   Moor  or   Turk,   unlefs  when  commanded  by  their husbands  or  fathers :  chriflian flaves  indeed are allowed  to keep company and converfe  with  them,  with  more  freedom  perhaps  than  is  proper. 

But  I  fhould  have  been  forry  if   he  had  talked  to  her,  becaufe  it  might have 

frighted  her,  to  fee  that  the  bufinefs  was  entrufted  with  a  renegado.  But  god, 

who  ordered  it  otherwife,  gave  the  renegado  no  opportunity  o f  effedting  his 

good  defign :  who  finding  how fecurely he  went  to  and  from   Sargel,  and  that he  lay  at anchor,  when,  how,  and  where  he  pleafed,  and  that the   Tagarin  his partner had  no will o f  his  own,  but  approved  whatever  he diredted j  that I was 

ranfomed,  and  that there  wanted nothing but  to find  fome  chriftians  to  help  to 

row j  he  bid me  confider  who  I  would  bring  with  me,  befides  thofe  already 

ranfomed,  and  befpeak  them  for  the  firfl   Friday;  for  that  was  the time  he  fixed for  our  departure.  Hereupon I  fpoke to  twelve   Spaniards,  all  able  men  at  the oar,  and fuch  as  could  moff eafily get  out  o f  the  city  unfufpedted :  and  it  was 

no  eafy matter  to  find fo  many at  that jundture;  for  there  were  twenty  corlairs

1  Some religious ceremony of  the  Moors. 

N  n  2

out
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out a  pirating,  and  they  had  taken  almott  all  the rowers  with  them ;  and  thefe 

had not been found,  but  that  their  matter  did not  go  out that  fummer,  having  a 

galleot to  finish that was  then upon  the  ttocks. 

I  faid  nothing  more  to  them, 

but that they  fhould  tteal  out  o f  the  town  one  by  one,  the  next   Friday  in  the dusk o f  the evening,  and  wait  for  me  fomewherc  about   Agimorato'  s  garden. 

I  gave  this  direction  to  each  o f  them  feparately,  with  this caution,  that,  if   they fhould  fee  any  other  chrittians  there,  they  fhould  only  fay,  I  ordered  them  to 

ttay  for  me  in  that place. 

This  point  being  taken  care  of,  one  thing  was  yet 

wanting,  and  that  the  moft  neceflary  of  all;  which  was,  to  advertife   Zoraida 

how  matters  flood,  that  fhe  might  be  in readinefs,  and  on  the  watch,  fo  as  not 

to  be  affrighted  if   we  rufhed  upon  her  on  a fudden,  before  the  time  fhe  could 

think  that  the  vettel  from   Chrijlendom  could  be  arrived. 

And  therefore  I  re- 

folved  to  go to the garden,  and  try if   I  could  fpeak  to  h er:  and  under  pretence o f  gathering  fome  herbs,  one day before  our  departure,  I  went  thither,  and  the 

firft  perfon  I  met was  her  father,  who  fpoke  to  me  in  a  language,  which,  all 

over   Barbary,  and  even at   Conjlantinople,  is  fpoken  among  captives  and   Moors, and  is  neither   Morifco  nor   Cajiilian,  nor  o f  any  other  nation,  but  a  medley  o f all  languages,  and generally underftood. 

H e,  I  fay,  in  that  jargon,  asked  me, 

what  I  came  to look  for  in that  garden,  and  to  whom  I  belonged ? 

I  anfwered 

him,  I  was a Have  o f   Arnaute  Mami,  who,  I  knew,  was  a  very  great  friend o f  his,  and that  I  came for  a  few  herbs  o f  feveral  forts  to  make  a  fallad.  H e then  asked  me,  i f   I  was  upon  ranfom  or  not,  and  how  much  my  matter  demanded  for  me ?  While  we were  thus  talking,  the  fair   Zoraida,  who  had efpied  me  fome time  before,  came  out  o f  the  houfe:  and  as  the   Moorijh  women  make no fcruple  o f  appearing  before  the  chrittians,  nor  are  at  all  fhy  towards  them,  as I  have already obferved,  fhe  made no  difficulty  o f coming where I  flood  with her  father,  who,  feeing  her  walking  flowly  towards  us,  called  to 

her,  and  bid  her come on.  It would be too  hard  a  task  for  me  to  exprefs  now 

the  great  beauty,  the  genteel air,  the  finery  and  richnefs  o f  attire,  with  which my beloved   Zoraida appeared  then  before  my  eyes.  More  pearls,  i f   I  may  fo fay,  hung  about her beauteous neck,  and more jewels were in  her ears  and  hair, 

than fhe had  hairs  on her head.  About her ankles,  which  were  bare,  according 

to  cuttom,  fhe had two  Care axes  (fo  they  call  the  enamelled  foot-bracelets  in Morifco)  o f  the pureft  gold,  fet  with  fo  many diamonds,  that,  as  fhe  told  me fince,  her  father valued  them  at  ten  thoufand  piftoles;  and  thofe  fhe  wore  on 

her writts  were o f  equal value. 

The pearls  were  in  abundance,  and  very  good; 

for the  greateft finery  and magnificence o f  the   Moorijh  women  confitts in  adorning themfclves  with  the fineft feed-pearls:  and  therefore  there  are  more  o f  that fort among the  Moors,  than among all  other  nations;  and   Zoraida'  s  father  had the  reputation  of  having a great many,  and  thofe  the  very  beft  in   Algiers,  and to be worth befidcs above  two  hundred  thoufand   Spanijh  crowns;  o f  all  which, flie,  who  is  now mine,  was  once mittrefs. 

Whether,  with all thefe ornaments, 

flie
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die then  appeared beautiful  or  not,  and  what  die  mud:  have  been  in  the  days  o f 

her  profperity,  may  be  conjectured by what  remains  after  fo  many  fatigues.  For 

it  is  well  known,  that  the  beauty  o f  fome  women has  days  and  feafons,  and  depends  upon  accidents,  which  diminidi  or  increafe  i t :  nay  the  very  pafiions  of the  mind  naturally improve  or  impair it,  and  very  often  utterly  dedroy  it.  In 

fhort,  die came,  extremely  adorned,  and  extremely  beautiful;  to  me  at  lead 

die  l'eemed  the  mod  fo  o f  any thing  I  had  ever  beheld:  which,  together  with 

my  obligations  to  her|  made me  think  her  an angel  from  heaven,  defeended  for 

my  pleafure  and  relief.  When  die  was come  up  to  us,  her  father  told  her,  in 

his  own  tongue,  that I  was  a captive  belonging  to  his  friend  Arnaute Mami,  and that  I  came  to  look  for a fallad.  She  took  up  the  difeourfe,  and,  in  the  afore-laid  medley  of  languages,  asked  me,  whether  I  was  a  gentleman,  and  why  I 

did  not  ranfom  myfelf.  I  told  her,  I  was  already  ranfomed,  and  by  the  price 

die  might  guefs  what  my  mader  thought  o f  me,  fince  he  had  got  fifteen  hundred  pieces  o f  eight  for  me.  T o   which  (he  anfwered:  Truly  had  you  belonged  to  my  father,  he  fhould  not  have  parted  with  you  for  twice  that  fum  :  for you  chriftians  always falfify  in your accounts o f yourfelves,  pretending  to  be poor, 

in  order  to  cheat  the  Moors.   It may very well  be fo,  madam,  anfwered  I  ;   but, in  truth,  I  dealt  fincerely  with  my  mader,  and  ever  did,  and  fhall  do  the  fame by every body  in  the  world.  And  when  go  you away?  faid   Zoraida.   To-morrow,  I  believe,  faid  I :  for  there  is  a   French veffel  which  fails  to-morrow,  and I  intend  to  go  in  her.  Would  it  not  be  better,  replied   Zoraida,  to  day  ’till fome  diips  come  from   Spain,  and  go  with  them,  and not  with  thofe of  France, who  are  not  your friends?  No,  madam,  anfwered  I ;  but  fhould  the  news  we 

have o f  a   Spanijh  fhip’s  coming fuddenly  prove  true,  I would  perhaps  day a  little  for  it,  though  it  is  more  likely  I  fhall  depart  to-morrow:  for  the  defire  I have  to  be  in  my  own  country,  and with  the  perfons  I  love,  is  fo  great,  that  it will  not  differ  me  to wait  for  any  other  conveniency,  though  ever  fo much  better.  You  are  married,  doubtlefs,  in  your  own  country,  faid   Zoraida,  and therefore you  are  fo  defirous  to  be  gone  and  be  at home  with  your  wife ?  No, 

replied  I,  I  am not  married;  but  I  have  given  my  word  to  marry,  as foon  as  I 

get  thither.  And  is  the  lady,  whom  you  have  promifed,  beautiful ?  faid   Zoraida.   So  beautiftil,  anfwered  I,  that,  to  compliment  her,  and  tell  you  the truth,  die  is  very  like  yourfelf.  Her  father  laughed  heartily  at  this,  and  faid: Really,  chridian,  fhe mud  be  beautiful  indeed,  if  die  refembles  my  daughter, 

who  is accounted  the  handfomed  woman  in all  this  kingdom:  obferve  her  well, 

and  you will  fee  I  fpeak  the  truth. 

 Zoraida’s  father  ferved  us  as  an  interpreter 

to  mod  of  this  converfation,  being  bed  skilled  in  the   Lingua  Franca;   for though  fhe fpoke that badard  language,  in ufe  there,  as  I  told  you,  yet  fhe  expreffed her  meaning  more  by figns  than by words. 

While  we  were  thus  engaged in  difeourfe,  a   Moor  came  running  to us,  faying aloud,  that  four   Turks had  leaped  over the  pales  or  wall  of  the  garden,  and were
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were  gathering  the  fruit,  though  it  was  not  yet  ripe. 

T h e old  man  was  put  into a  fright,  and  fo  was   Zoraida:  for  the   Moors  are  naturally  afraid  o f  the Turks,   efpecially  o f  their  foldiers,  who  are  fo  infolent  and  imperious  over  the Moors,  who  are  fubjedt to  them,  that  they  treat  them  worfe  than  if   they  were their  flaves.  Therefore   Zoraida* s  father  faid  to  h er:  Daughter,  retire  into  the houfe,  and  lock  yourfelf  in,  while  I  go  and  talk  to  thefe  dogs;  and  you,  chriftian,  gather your  herbs,  and  be  gone  in  peace,  and   Ala  fend  you  fafe  to  your own  country. 

I  bowed  myfelf,  and  he went  his way  to find  the   Turks,  leaving 

me  alone with   Zoraida,  who  alfo  made as  i f   flie was  going  whither  her  father bid  her. 

But  fcarcely was  he  got  out  o f  fight  among  the  trees  o f  the  garden, 

when  fhe turned back  to me,  with her eyes full o f tears,  and faid:   A/nexi,  Chri-Jiiano,  Amexi P  that  is,  Are you  gomg  away,  chrifiian?  are  you  going  away ?  

I  anfwered;  Yes,  madam,  but  not  without  you  :  expert  me  the  next   Jum a, 

and  be  not  frighted,  when  you fee u s;  for  we  fhall  certainly  get  to   Chrijiendom.  

I  faid  this  in  fuch a  manner,  that  fhe  underftood  me very  w e ll;  and,  throwing 

her  arm about  my neck,  fhe  began  to  walk  foftly  and  trembling  toward  the 

houfe:  and  fortune  would  have  it  (which  might  have  proved  fatal,  i f   heaven 

had  not  ordained  otherwife)  that  while  we were  going  in  that  pofture  and  manner  I  told  you,  her  arm  being about  my neck,  her father,  returning  from  driving  away the   Turks,  faw us  in  that  pofture,  and  we were  fenfible  that  he  difcovered  us. 

But   Zoraida  had  the  difcretion  and  prefence  o f  mind  not  to  take 

her  arm  from  about  my  neck,  but  rather  held  me  clofer;  and  leaning  her 

head  againft  my  breaft,  and  bending  her  knees a  little,  gave  plain  figns o f fainting  aw ay:  and  I  alfo  made  as if   I  held  her  up  only  to  keep  her  from  falling. 

Her  father  came  running  to  us,  and,  feeing  his  daughter  in  that  pofture,  asked 

what ailed  her. 

But  fhe  not  anfwering,  he  faid:  Without  doubt  thefe  dogs 

have  frighted  her into  a  fw oon:  and,  taking  her  from  me,  he  inclined  her  gently  to  his bofom. 

And  fhe,  fetching  a  deep figh,  and  her  eyes  ftill  full  o f  tears, 

faid again;  Amexi,  Chrijiiano,  Amexi;  Begone,  chrijiian,  begone.   T o  which her  father  anfwered:  It  is  no matter,  child;  w hy fhould  he  go  away ?  he  has 

done  you  no  harm,  and  the   Turks  are  gone  o ff:  let  nothing  fright  yo u ;  there is no  danger;  for,  as  I  have  already told  you,  the   Turks,  at  my  requeft,  are  returned  by the way they came. 

Sir,  faid  I  to  her  father,  they  have frighted her, 

as  you  fay;  but,  fince fhe bid me  be  gone,  I  will  not  difturb  h e r:  god  be  with you,  and,  with  your  leave,  I  will  come  again,  i f   we  have  occafion,  for  herbs 

to  this  garden  ;  for  my  mafter  fays  there  are  no  better  for  a  fallad  any  where than  here. 

You  may  come  whenever  you  will,  anfwered   Agimorato-y  for  my 

daughter  does  not  fay  this,  as  having  been  offended  by  you  or  any  other  chri- 

ftian;  but,  inftead  o f  bidding  the   Turks  be  gone,  fhe  bid  you  be  gone,  or  becaufe  flie  thought  it  time  for  you  to  go  and  gather your herbs.  I  now  took  my 

leave  o f  them  both,  and fhe,  feeming  as  if   her  foul  had  been  rent  from  her, 

went  away  with  her  father.  And  I,  under  pretence  o f  gathering herbs,  walked

over
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over  and  took  a  view o f  the  whole  garden  at  my leifure,  obferving  carefully  all 

the  inlets  and  outlets,  and  the  ftrength  o f  the  houfe,  and  every conveniency, 

which  might tend  to facilitate  our  bufinefs. 

When  I  had  fo  done,  I  went  and  gave  an  account  to  the  renegado  and 

my  companions  o f  all  that  had  pafled,  longing  eagerly  for  the  hour,  when, 

without  fear  of  furprize,  I  might  enjoy  the  happinefs,  which  fortune  prefented 

me  in  the beautiful   Zoraida.   In  a  word,  time  palfcd  on, and  the  day appointed, and  by  us fo  much wifhed  for,  came ;  and  we  all  obferving  the  order  and  method,  which,  after  mature  deliberation  and  long  debate,  we  had  agreed  on,  we had  the  defired  fuccefs.  For,  the   Friday  following  the day  when  I  talked  with Zoraida  in  the  garden,  Morrenago  (for  that  was the renegado’s  name)  at  the clofe  o f  the  evening,  call  anchor  with  the  bark  almoft  oppofite  to  where   Zoraida  dwelt.  The chriftians,  who  were  to  be  employed  at  the  oar,  were  ready,  and  hid  in  feveral  places  thereabouts.  They  were  all  in  fufpence,  their hearts  beating,  and  in  expectation o f my coming,  being  eager to furprize the bark, 

which  lay  before  their  eyes :  for  they knew nothing o f what  was concerted with 

the  renegado,  but  thought  they  were  to  regain  their  liberty  by meer  force,  and 

by  killing  the   Moors,  who  were on  board  the  veftel.  As  foon  therefore  as I and my friends  appeared,  all  they  that  were  hid came  out,  and  joined  us  one  after 

another.  It was  now  the  time  that  the  city-gates  were  fhut,  and  no  body  appeared  abroad  in  all  that quarter.  Being  met  together,  we  were  in  fome  doubt whether  it  would  be  better  to go  firft  for   Zoraida,  or  fecure  the  Moors,  who rowed the velfel.  While  we  were  in  this  uncertainty,  our  renegado  came  to us, 

asking  us,  what  we  ftaid  for;  for  now  was  the  time,  all  his   Moors  being thoughtlefs  o f danger,  and  moft  o f  them  afleep.  We  told  him  what  we  demurred  about,  and  he  faid,  that  the thing  o f  the  moft  importance  was,  firft  to feize the  veflel,  which  might  be done with  all  imaginable  eafe,  and without  any 

manner  of  danger,  and then  we  might  prefently  go and  fetch   Zoraida.   W e all approved  o f  what  he  faid,  and  fo,  without  farther  delay,  he  being  our  guide, 

we  came  to  the  veflel;  and he,  leaping  in  firft,  drew  a  cutlafs,  and  laid  in 

 Morifco:  Let  not one man  of you ftir,  unlefs he has a  mind it Jhould coft  him  his life.   By  this  time  all  the  chriftians  were  got  on  board,  and  the   Moors,  who were  timorous  fellows,  hearing  the  mafter  fpeak  thus,  were  in  a  great  fright; 

and, without  making any  refiftance (for indeed  they had  few  or  no arms)  filently 

fuffered themfelves  to  be  bound j  which  was  done  very  expeditioufly,  the  chriftians  threatening  the   Moors,  that  if   they  raifed  any  manner  of  cry,  or  made the leaft  noife,  they  would in that inftant  put  them  all  to  the  fword.  This  being  done,  and  half  our  number  remaining  on  board  to  guard  them,  the  reft  o f us,  the  renegado  being  ftill  our  leader,  went  to   Agimorato’ s  garden,  and,  as good  luck  would  have  it,  the  door  opened  as eafily  to  us,  as  if   it  had  not  been locked  ;  and  we  came  up  to  the  houfe  with  great  ftillnefs  and  filence,  and 

without  being perceived  by any  one.  The  lovely   Zoraida was  expecting us  at a

window, 
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window,  and,  when fhe  heard  people  coming,  fhe  asked  in  a  low voice,  whether  we  were   Nazaratii,   that  is,  chriftians  ?  I  anfwered,  we  were,  and  defired her  to  come  down. 

When  fhe  knew  it  was  I,  fhe  ftaid  not  a  moment,  but, 

without anfwering  me a  word,  came  down  in  an inftant,  and opening  the  door, 

appeared to  us  all  fo  beautiful,  and  richly  attired,  that  I  cannot  eafily  exprefs  it. 

As  foon  as  I  faw  her,  I  took  her  hand  and  killed  i t :  the  renegado  did  the  fame, and  my  two  comrades  alfo ;  and  the  reft,  who  knew  not  the  meaning  o f  it, 

followed  our  example,  thinking  we  only  meant  to  exprefs  our  thanks  and acknowledgments  to  her  as  the  inftrument  o f  our  deliverance.  T he  renegado asked  her  in   Morifco,  whether  her  father  was  in  the  houfe:  fhe  anfwered,  he was,  and  afleep. 

Then  we  muft  awake  him,  replied  the  renegado,  and  carry 

him with  us,  and  all  that  he  has  o f  value  in  this  beautiful  villa. 

N o,  faid  fhe, 

my  father  muft  by no  means  be  touched,  and  there  is  nothing  confiderable here, 

but  what  I  have  with  me,  which  is  fufficient  to  make you  all  rich  and content: 

ftay  a  little,  and you  fhall  fee.  And,  fo  faying,  fhe  went in  again,  and  bid  us be  quiet,  and  make  no  noife,  for  fhe  would  come  back  immediately. 

I  asked 

the  renegado  what  fhe  faid  :  he  told  me,  and  I  bid  him  be  fure  to  do  juft  as Zoraida  would have  him,  who was  now  returned  with  a  little  trunk  fo  full  o f gold  crowns,  that  fhe  could  hardly  lift it.  Ill  fortune  would  have  it,  that  her 

father  in  the mean time happened  to  awake,  and,  hearing  a  noife  in  the  garden, 

looked  out  at  the  window,  and  prefently  found  there  were  chriftians  in  it. 

Immediately  he  cried  out  as  loud  as  he  could  in   Arabic,  Chriftians,  chriftians, thieves,  thieves;  which  outcry  put  us  all  into  the  utmoft  terror  and  confufion. 

But  the  renegado,  feeing  the  danger  we  were  in,  and  confidering  how  much  it 

imported  him  to  go  through  with  the  enterprize,  before  it  was  difcovered,  ran 

up  with  the greateft  fpeed  to  the  room  where   Agimorato  was  ;  and  with  him ran  up  feveral  others  o f  u s :  but  I  did  not  dare  to  quit   Zoraida,  who  had  funk into  my  arms  almoft in  a  fwoon. 

In  fhort  they  that  went  up  acquitted  them- 

felves  fo  well,  that  in  a  moment  they  came  down  with   Agimorato,*  having 

tied  his  hands,  and  flopped  his  mouth  with  a  handkerchief,  fo  that  he  could 

not  fpeak  a  word,  and  threatening  him,  if   he  made  the  lead  noife,  it  fhould 

coft  him  his  life.  When  his  daughter  faw  him,  fire  covered  her  eyes,  that  fhe 

might  not  fee  him,  and  her  father  was  aftoniftied  at  feeing  her,  not  knowing 

how  willingly  fhe  had  put  herfelf  into  our  hands.  But  at  that  time  it  being  o f the utmoft  confequence  to us to  fly,  we  got  as  fpeedily  as  we could  to  the  bark, 

where  our  comrades  already  expedted  us  with  impatience,  fearing  we  had  met 

writh fome crofs  accident.  Scarce  tw o  hours  o f  the  night  were  pafled,  when 

we  wrere  now  all  got on  board,  and  then  we  untied  the  hands  o f   Zoraida"s  father,  and  took  the  handkerchief  out  o f  his  mouth  :  but  the renegado  warned him  again not  to  fpeak  a  word,  for,  if   he  did,  they  would  take  away  his  life. 

When  he  faw  his  daughter  there,  he  began  to  weep  moft  tenderly,  and  cfpe- 

cially  when  he  perceived  that  I  held  her  clofely  embraced,  and  that  fhe,  without
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out  making  any  fhew  o f oppofition,  or  complaint,  or  coynefs,  lay  fo  ftill  and 

quiet:  neverthelefs  he  held  his  peace,  left  we  fhould  put  the  renegado’s  threats 

in  execution. 

 Zoraida  now  finding  herfelf  in  the  bark,  and  that  we  began  to 

‘handle  our  oars,  and feeing  her  father  there,  and  the  reft  o f  the   Moors,  who 

•were  bound,  fpoke  to  the  renegado,  to  defire  me  to  do  her  the  favour  to  loofe thofe   Moors,  and  fet  her  father  at  liberty;  for  fhe  would  fooner  throw  herfelf into the fea,  than  fee  a  father,  who  loved  her  fo  tenderly,  carried  away  captive 

before her  eyes,  and  upon  her account.  The  renegado  told  me  what  fhe  de- 

fired,  and  I  anfwered  that  I  was entirely fatisfied it  fhould be fo :  but  he  replied, it  was  not  convenient;  for,  fhould  they  be  fet  on fhore  there,  they  would  prefently raife the  country,  and  alarm  the  city,  and  caufe  l'ome  light  frigates  to  be fent  out  in  queft  o f  us,  and  fo  we  fhould  be  befet  both  by  fea  and  land,  and  it would  be  impofiible  for  us  to  efcape  :  but  what  might  be  done,  was,  to give 

them  their  liberty  at  the  firft  chriftian  country  we  fhould  touch  at.  We  all 

came  in  to  this  opinion,  and   Zoraida  alfo  was  fatisfied,  when  we  told her what we  had  determined,  and  the  reafons  why  we  could  not  at  prefent  comply  with 

her  requeft.  And  then  immediately,  with joyful  filence,  and  cheerful  diligence, 

each  o f  our  brave rowers handled his  oar,  and,  recommending  our  felves  to  god 

with  all  our  hearts,  we  began to make toward  the  ifland  o f   Majorca,  which  is the  neareft  chriftian  land. 

But,  the  north  wind  beginning  to  blow  frefh,  and 

the  fea  being  fomewhat  rough,  it  was not  pofiible  for  us  to  fteer  the  courfe  o f Majorca,  and  we  were  forced  to  keep  along  fhore  towards   Oran,  not  without great  apprehenfions  o f  being  difcovered from  the town  o f   Sargel,  which  lies  on that  coaft,  about  fixty  miles  from   Algiers.   We  were  afraid  likewife o f meeting in  our  paffage  with  fome  o f  thofe  galeots,  which  come  ufually  with  merchandife  from   Tetuan  ;  though,  each  relying  on  his  own  courage,  and  that  o f  his 

•comrades  in  general,  we  prefumed,  that,  if   we  fhould  meet  a  galeot,  provided 

it  were  not  a  cruizer,  we  fhould  be  fo  far  from  being  ruined,  that  we  fhould 

probably  take  a  veftel,  wherein  we  might  more  fecurely  purfue  our  voyage. 

While  we  proceeded  in  our  voyage,  Zoraida  kept  her  head  between my hands, 

that flie might  not  look  on  her  father ;  and I  could  perceive  fhe  was  continually 

calling upon   Lela  Marien  to  aflift  us. 

W e had rowed  about thirty miles, when day-break came upon us, and we found 

ourfelves  not above  three  musket-fhot  diftant  from  the  fhore,  which  feemed  to 

be  quite  a defart,  and  without any  creature  to  difcover  u s :  however,  by  mere 

dint  o f  rowing,  we  made  a  little  out  to  fea,  which  was  by  this  time  become  more  calm ;  and  when  we  had  advanced  about  two  leagues,  it  was  ordered  that  they  fhould  row  by  turns  %  whilft  we  took  a little refreshment;  the bark  being  well  provided  :  but the  rowers  faid,  that  it  was  not  a  time  to  take any  reft,  and that  they would  by no  means  quit  their  oars,  but  would  eat  and

»  The  original is   bogajfe a  quart ties,  i.  e.   every fourth man Ihould ro w ,  w h ilft  the  reft  to o k   their  eafe,  o r were refrefhing  themfelves. 

Vol,  I. 

O  o 

row, 
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row, if thofe,  who were  unemployed,  would  bring  the  victuals  to  them.  They 

did  fo  •  and  now  the  wind  began  to  blow a  brisk  gale,  which  forced  us  to  fet 

up  our  fails,  and  lay  down  our  oars,  and fleer diredlly  to   Oran>   it  being  impoffible  to  hold  any other  courfe. 

All  this was  done  with  great  expedition j  and  fo 

we  failed above eight  miles  an  hour,  without  any  other  fear than  that o f meeting 

fome  cruizer.  W e  gave  the   Moorifi  prifoners  fomething  to  eat,  and  the  renegado  comforted  them,  telling  them  they  were  not  flaves,  and  that  they  fliould 

have  their  liberty  given  them  the  firfl  opportunity:  and  he faid  the  fame  to   Zoraida's father,  who  anfwered  :  I  might,  perhaps,  expert or  hope  for  any  other favour  from  your  liberality  and  generous  ufage,  O  chriflians;  but  as  to  giving 

me  my  liberty,  think  me  not  fo  fimple  as  to  imagine  it j  for  you  would  never 

have  expofed yourfelves  to  the  hazard  o f  taking  it  from  me,  to  reflore  it  me  fo freely,  efpecially  fince  you  know  who  I am,  and  the  advantage  that  may  accrue 

to  you  by  my  ranfom  j  which  do  but  name,  and  from  this  moment  I  promife 

you  whatever  you  demand,  for  myfelf,  and  for  this  my  unhappy  daughter,  or 

elfe  for  her  alone,  who  is  the  greater  and  better  part  o f  my  foul.  In  faying 

this,  he  began  to  weep  fo  bitterly,  that  it  moved us  all  to  companion,  and forced Zoraida  to  look  up  at  him ;  who,  feeing  him  weep  in  that  manner,  was  fo melted,  that  flue  got  up  from  me,  and  ran  to  embrace  her  father,  and  laying 

her  face  to  his,  they two  began  fo  tender a lamentation,  that  many  o f  us  could 

not  forbear  keeping  them  company. 

But  when  her  father  obferved,  that  die 

was  adorned  with  her  bed:  attire,  and  had  fo  many  jewels  about  her,  he  faid 

to  her  in  his  language:  H ow   comes  it,  daughter,  that  yederday  evening,  before  this  terrible  misfortune  befell  us,  I  faw  you  in  your  ordinary and  houfhold undrefs,  and  now,  without  having  had  time to  drefs  yourfelf,  and  without  having  received  any  joyful  news,  to  be  folemnized  by  adorning  and  dreffing  your felf out,  I  fee  you  fet  off  with  the  bed  cloaths  that  I  could  poffibly  find  to  give you,  when  fortune  was  more  favourable  to  us ?  Anfwer  me  to th is;  for  it holds 

me  in  greater  fufpence  and  admiration,  than  the  misfortune  itfelf,  in  which  I 

am involved ?  T he  renegado  interpreted  to  us  all  that  the   Moor  faid  to  his daughter,  who  anfwered  him  not  a  word  :  but  when  he  faw  in a corner  o f  the 

boat  the little  trunk,  in which die  ufed  to keep  her jewels,  which he  knew very 

well he  had  left  in  the  town o f  Algiers,  and had  not  brought  with  him  to  the villa,  he  was  dill  more  confounded,  and  asked  her,  how  that  trunk  had  come 

to  our hands,  and  what  was  in it?  T o   which  the  renegado,  without  daying till 

 Zoraida  fpoke,  anfwered  j  Trouble  not  yourfelf,  Signor,  about  asking  your 

daughter  fo  many  quedions 5  for  with  one  word  I  can  fatisfy  them  a ll:  and 

therefore  be  it  known  to  you,  that  die  is  a  chridian,  and  has  been  the  indru- 

ment  to  file  off  our chains,  and  give  us  the  liberty  we enjoy  :  die  is  here,  with her  own  confent,  and  well  pleafed,  I  believe,  to  find  herfelf  in  this  condition, like  one  who goes  out  o f  darknefs  into  light,  from  death  to  life,  and  from differing  to  glory.  Is  this  true,  daughter  ?  faid  the  Moor.  It  is,  anfwered   Zoraida. 
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 raida.   In  effect  then,  replied  the  old  man,  you  are  become a  chriftian,  and are  fhe,  who  has  put  her  father  into  the  power  o f  his  enemies ?  T o  which 

 Zoraida  anfwered  :  I  am indeed a  chriftian  -y  but  not  fhe,  who  has  reduced you to  this  condition  :  for  my  inclination  never  was  to  forfake  you,  nor  do  you 

harm :  my  defign was  only  to do  myfelf  good.  And what  good  have  you  done 

yourfelf,  my  daughter ?  Ask  that,  anfwered  fhe,  o f   Lela  Marien,   who  can 

tell you  better  than  I  can. 

The  Moor had  fcarce heard  this,  when  with  incredible precipitation he threw 

himfelf  headlong  into  the  fea,  and  without  doubt  had  been  drowned,  had  not 

the  wide  and  cumberfome garments  he  wore  kept  him a  little  while above water. 

 Zoraida  cried  out,  to  fave him/and we all  prefently ran,  and,  laying hold  of his garment,  dragged him  out,  half  drowned  and  fenfelefs;  at  which  fight   Zoraida 

was  fo  affeCted,  that  fhe  fet  up  a  tender  and  forrowful  lamentation  over  him, 

.as  if  he  had  been  really  dead.  We  turned  him  with  his  mouth  downward, 

and  he  voided  a  great  deal  o f  water,  and  in  about  two  hours  came  to  himfelf. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  wind  being  changed,  we  were  obliged  to  ply  our  oars, 

to  avoid  running  upon  the  fhore  :  but by good  fortune  we  came  to  a  creek  by 

the  fide  o f  a fmall  promontory,  or head,  which  by  the   Moors  is  called  the  cape o f   Cava  Rurnia,  that  is  to  fay,  in  our  language,  The wicked chrijiian  woman ; for  the   Moors  have  a  tradition,  that   Cava ',  who occafioned  the  lofs  of   Spain, lyes  buried  there;  Cava  fignifying  in  their  language  a   wicked  woman,  and  Rami a,   a   chriftian  j  and  farther,  they reckon  it  an  ill  omen  to  be  forced to anchor there j  and  otherwife  they  never  do  fo s  though  to  us  it  proved,  not  the  fhelter o f  a  wicked  woman,  but  a  fafe  harbour  and  retreat,  confidering how  high the 

fea  ran.  W e  placed  fcouts  on  fhore,  and  never  dropped  our  oars:  we  eat  of 

what  the  renegado  had  provided,  and  prayed  to  god  and  to  our  lady  very  devoutly  for  affiftance  and  protection,  that we  might  give  a  happy  ending  to  fo fortunate  a  beginning. 

Order was  given,  at   Zoraida'  s  entreaty,  to  fet  her  father  on  fhore  with  the  reft  o f  the   Moors,  who  ’till  now  had  been  faft  bound ; for  fhe  had  not  the  heart,  nor  could  her  tender  bowels  brook,  to  fee her father, and her countrymen,  carried off  prifoners before  her face.  W e  promifed  her  it 

fhould  be  done  at our going  off,  fince  there  was  no  danger  in  leaving them in fo 

defolate  a  place.  Our  prayers  were  not in  vain :  heaven  heard  them  •  for  die 

wind  prefently  changed  in  our  favour,  and  the  fea  was  calm,  inviting  us  to  return  and  profecute our  intended  voyage.  Seeing  this,  w'e  unbound  the   Moors, and  fet  them  one  by  one  on  fhore;  at  which  they  were  greatly furprized  : 

hut,  when  we  went  to  difembark   Zoraida'  s  father,  who  was  now  perfectly 

in  his fenfes,  he  faid;  W hy, chriftians, think  you,  is  this wicked woman  defirous 

o f  my being  fet at liberty ?  think  you  it  is  out  o f  any filial  piety  fhe  has  towards me?  No, certainly:  but it  is,  becaufe o f the  difturbance my  prefence  would  give 

her,  when fhe  has a mind to put her evil  inclinations in  praCtice.  And think npt

*  Count  Ju lia n s  daughter,  the caufe  of  bringing the   Mttts  into  Spain. 

O o  2

that

[image: Image 1009]

[image: Image 1010]

284

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

that  fhe  is moved  to  change her religion becaufe the  thinks  yours  is  preferable  to 

ours:  no,  but becaufe  the knows,  that libertinifm is  more allowed  in your country 

than in ours.  And,  turning to   Zoraida  (I and another  chriftian holding him fall by both  arms,  left he fhould commit fome  outrage)  h efaid :  O  infamous  girl,  and 

ill-advifed  maiden !  whither  goeft  thou  blindfold  and  precipitate,  in  the  power 

o f  thefe dogs  our  natural  enemies  ? 

Curfed  be  the  hour,  wherein  I  begat  thee, 

and  curfed be  the  indulgence  and  luxury  in which  I  brought  thee  u p !  But  perceiving  he  was  not  likely  to  give  over  in  hafte,  I  hurried  him  afhore,  and  from thence  he  continued  his  execrations  and  wailings,  praying  to   Mahomet  that  he would  befeech  god  to  deftroy,  confound,  and  make  an  end  o f  u s:  and  when, 

being  under  fail,  we  could  no longer hear  his  words,  we  faw  his  actions;  which 

were,  tearing  his  beard,  plucking  off  his  hair,  and  rolling  himfelf  on  the 

ground:  and  once  he  raifed  his  voice  fo  high,  that  we  could  hear  him  fa y : 

Come  back,  beloved  daughter,  come  back  to  fhore;  for  I  forgive  thee  all:  let 

thole  men  keep  the  money  they  already  have,  and  do  thou  come  back,  and 

comfort  thy  difconfolate  father,  who  muft  lofe  his  life  in this  defart  land,  if  thou forfakeft  him.  All  this   Zoraida  heard ;  all  this  fhe  felt,  and  bewailed,  but could  not  fpeak,  nor  anfwer  him  a  word,  only:  May  it  pleafe   Ala,   my  dear  father,  that   Lela  Marien,  who  has  been  the caufe  o f  my  turning  chriftian,  may comfort  you  in your affliction.  Ala  well  knows,  that  I  could  do  no  otherwise than  I  have  done,  and  that  thefe chriftians  are  not  indebted  to  me  for  any particular  good-will  to  them,  ftnce,  though  I  had  had no  mind  to  have  gone  with them,  but  rather  to  have  flayed  at  home,  it  had  been  impoffible  for  m e;  for 

my  mind  would  not  let  me  be  at  reft,  ’till  I  performed  this  work,  which to me 

feems as  good,  as  you,  my  deareft  father,  think  it  bad. 

This  fhe  faid,  when 

we  were  got  fo far  off,  that  her  father  could  not  hear her,  nor  we  fee  him  any more. 

So  I  comforted   Zoraida,  and  wTe  all  minded  our  voyage,  which  was 

now made  fo eafy to  us  by  a  favourable  wind,  that  we  made  no  doubt o f  being 

next  morning  upon  the coaft  o f   Spain. 

But,  as  good  feldom  or  never  comes  pure  and  unmixed,  without  being  accompanied  or  followed  by  fome  ill  to  alarm  and  difturb  it,  our  fortune  would have  it,  or  perhaps  the  curfes  the   Moor  beftowed  on  his  daughter  (for  fuch  are alvays  to  be  dreaded,  let  the  father  be  what  he  will)  I  fay,  it  happened,  that, being  now  got  far  out  to fea,  and  the  third  hour  o f  the  night  well-nigh  paft, 

and  under  full  fail,  the  oars  being  lafhed,  for  the  fair  wind  eafed  us  o f  the  labour  o f  making  ufe  o f  them;  by  the  light  o f  the  moon,  which  fhon  very bright,  we  difcovered  a  round  veffel,  with  all  her  fails  out,  a  little  a-head  o f us,  but  fo  very near  to  us,  that we  were  forced  to  ftrike  fail,  to  avoid  running foul  o f  h er;  and  they alfo  fteered,  and,  as  they call  it,  put  the  helm  hard  up, to  give  us  room  to  go  by. 

The  men  had  polled  themfelves  on  the  quarterdeck,  to  ask,  who  we  were,  whither  we  were  going,  and  from  whence  we came:  but  asking  us  in   French,   our  renegado  faid;  Let  no  one  anfwer;  for thefe
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thefe  without  doubt  are   French  corfairs,  to whom  all  is  fifh  that  comes  to  net. 

Upon  this  caution  no  body  fpoke a  word:  and  having  failed  a  little  on,  their 

veffel  being  under  the  wind,  on  a  fudden  they  let  fly two  pieces  o f artillery,  and both,  as  it appeared,  with  chain-fhot j  for  one  cut  our  mail  through  the  middle,  both  that  and  the fail  filling  into  the  fea,  and the  other  at  the  fame  inftant came  through  the  middle  o f our bark,  fo as to lay it quite open,  without wounding  any of  us.  But,  finding  ourfelves  finking,  we  all  began  to  cry  aloud  for help,  and  to  beg  o f  thofe  in  the  fhip  to  take  us  in,  for  we  were  drowning. 

They  then  ftruck their  fails,  and  hoifting  out  the  boat  or  pinnace,  with  about 

twelve   Frenchmen  in  her,  well  armed  with muskets,  and  their  matches  lighted, they came  up  clofe  to  us,  and,  feeing  how  few  we  were,  and  that  the  veffel 

was  finking,  they took us  in,  telling us,  that all  this  had  befallen  us  becaufe  of our incivility in  returning  them  no  anfwer. 

Our  renegado  took  the  trunk,  in 

which  was   Z  or at da's  treafure,  and,  without being  perceived  by any  one,  threw it overboard  into  the  fea.  In  fhort  we all  palled  into  the   French  fhip,  where, after  they  had  informed  themfelves  o f  whatever they had  a mind  to  know  concerning  us,  immediately,  as  if  they  had  been  our capital  enemies,  .they  ftripped us  o f  every thing,  and   Zoraida  they  ftripped  even  o f  the  bracelets  fhe  wore on  her ankles :  but  the  uneafinefs  they  gave  her  gave  me  lefs  than the apprehenfion  1 was  in,  left  they fhould proceed,  from  plundering her o f  her rich and precious jewels,  to  the  depriving  her  o f  the jewel  o f  moft  worth,  and  that  which flie  valued  moft.  But  the  defires  o f  this  fort  o f  men  feldom  extend  farther 

than  to  money,  with  wThich  their  avarice  is  never  fatisfied,  as  was  evident  at 

that  time j  for  they  would  have  taken  away  the  very  cloaths  we  wore  as  flaves, 

if   they  had  thought  they  could  have made  any thing  o f  them.  Some  o f  them 

were o f  opinion,  ic  would  be  beft  to  throw  us  all  overboard,  wrapped  up  in  a 

fail:  for  their  defign was  to  trade  in  fome  o f  the   Spanijh  ports,  pretending. to be  of   Britany\  and,  fhould  they  carry  us  with  them  thither,  they would  be feized  on  and  punifhed,  upon  difcovery  o f  the  robbery.  But  the  captain,  >vho 

had  riiied  my dear   Zoraiday  faid,  he  was  contented  with  the  prize  he  had  already  got,  and  that  he  would  not  touch  at  any  port  o f   Spain,  but  pafs  the Sfreights of  Gibraltar  by  night,  or  as  he  could,  and  make  the  beft  o f  his  way for   Rochely  from  whence  he came;  and  therefore  in  conclufion  they  agreed  to give  us  their  fhip-boat,  and what was  neceffary for fo  fhort  a  voyage  as  we  had 

to  make:  which  they  did  the  next day in  view o f  the  Spanifn  coaft;  at  which fight  all our troubles  and  miferies were  forgotten  as  entirely as  if  they  had  never happened  to us;  fo  great is  the  pleafure  o f  regaining  one’s  loft  liberty.  It  was about  noon,  when  diey  put  us  into  the  boat,  giving  us  two  barrels  o f  water, 

and fome bifcuit j  and  the captain,  moved  by  I know  not what compaftion,  gave 

the  beautiful   Zoraida,  at  her going off,  about  forty  crowns  in  gold,  and  would not  permit  his foldiers  to ftrip her o f  thefe  very cloaths  fhe has now on. 

We
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W e went on board,  giving them  thanks  for the favour they did  us,  and  {hewing  ourfelves  rather  pleafed  than  diilatisfied. 

T h ey  flood  out  to  fea,  fleering 

toward  the   Strcights,  and  we,  Without  minding  any  other  north-flar  than  the land  before  us,  rowed  fo  hard,  that  we  were,  at  fun-fet,  fo  near  it,  that  we 

might  eafily,  we  thought,  get  thithei  before  the  night  fhould  be  far  fpent:  but 

the  moon  not  fhining,  and  the sky being  cloudy,  as  we  did  not  know  the  coafl 

we  were  upon,  we  did not  think  it  fafe  to  land,  as feveral  among  us  would  have 

had  us,  though  it  were  among  the  rocks,  and  far  from  any  tow n;  for  by  that 

means,  they faid,  we  fhould  avoid  the danger  we  ought  to  fear  from  the  cor- 

fairs  o f   'Tetuan,  who  are  over-night  in   Barbary,  and  the  next  morning  on  the coafl  o f   Spain,   where they  commonly  pick  up  fome  prize,  and  return to  fleep at their own homes. 

However  it  was  agreed  at  lafl,  that  we  fhould  row  gently 

towards  the  fhore,  and,  if  the  fea  proved  calm,  we  fhould  land  wherever  we 

could. 

W e  did  fo;  and,  a  little  before  midnight,  we  arrived  at  the  foot  o f  a 

very  large  and  high  mountain,  not  fo  clofe  to  the  fliore,  but  there  was  room 

enough  for our landing  commodioufly. 

W e  ran  our  boat  into  the  fand;  we  all 

got  on  fhore,  and  kiffed  the  ground,  and  with  tears  o f joy  and fatisfadlion gave 

thanks  to  god  for  our  late  providential  deliverance.  W e  took  our  provifions  out 

o f  the  boat,  which  we dragged  on  fhore,  and  then  afeended  a  good  way  up  the 

mountain;  and,  though  it  was  really  fo,  we  could  not  fatisfy  our  minds,  nor 

thoroughly  believe,  that  the  ground  we  were  upon  was  chriflian  ground.  W e 

thought  the  day would  never  come :  at  lafl  we  got  to  the  top  o f  the mountain, 

to  fee if   we  could  difeover  any  houfes,  or  huts  o f  fhepherds;  but  as  far  as  ever we  could  fee,  neither  habitation,  nor  perfon,  nor  path,  nor  road,  could  we d ifeover  at  all.  However  we  determined  to  go  farther  into  the  country,  thinking it  impofiible  but  we  mufl  foon  fee  fome  body,  to  inform  us  where  we  were. 

But  what troubled  me mod,  was,  to  fee   Zoraida  travel  on  foot  through  thofe craggy  places;  for,  though  I  fometimes  took  her  on  my  fhoulders,  my  wearinefs wearied  her  more,  than  her  own  refling  relieved  h er:  and  therefore  fhe 

would  not fuffer  me  to take  that pains any more;  and  fo went  on with very great 

patience,  and  figns  o f joy,  I  flill  leading her by the  hand. 

W e  had  gone  in  this  manner  little lefs  than  a  quarter  o f  a  league,  when  the 

found  o f  a  little  bell  reached  our  ears,  a certain  fignal that  fome flocks  were  near us;  and  all  o f  us  looking  out  attentively  to  fee  whether  any  appeared,  we  discovered  a  young  fhepherd  at  the  foot  o f  a  cork-tree,  in  great  tranquillity  and repofe,  fhaping a flick  with  his  knife. 

W e  called  out  to  him,  and  he,  lifting 

up  his  head,  got  up  nimbly  on  his feet;  and,  as we  came  to  underhand  afterwards,  the  firfl,  who prefented  themfelves  to  his  fight,  being  the  renegado  and Zoraida,  he,  feeing  them in  Moorijh  habits,  thought  all  the   Moors  in   Barbary were  upon him ;  and,  making  toward  the  wood  before  him  with  incredible 

fpeed,  he  cried  out as  loud  as  ever  he  could;  Moors!   the   Moors  are  landed  : Moors I  Moors!   arm,  arm!  W e,  hearing  this  outcry,  were  confounded,  and

knew
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knew not what to do:  but,  confidering that the fhepherd’s outcries mud needs alarm 

the  country,  and that the militia o f the coad would prefently come to fee what was 

the matter,  we agreed,  that  the renegado fhould drip off his  Purkijh habit, and put on  a jerkin  or flave’s caffock,  which  one  o f us  immediately gave him,  though  he 

who lent it  remained  only in  his  fliirt and breeches;  and fo,  recommending  our- 

felves  to  god,  we  went  on,  the  fame  way  we faw  the fhepherd  take,  expecting 

every moment when  the  coad-guard would  be upon u s:  nor were we deceived in 

our apprehenfion;  for,  in lefs  than  two  hours,  as  we came  down the hill into the 

plain, we  difcovered about fifty horfemen  coming towards us on a half-gallop; and, 

as  foon  as  we faw them,  we  flood  flill,  to  wait  their  coming  up.  But  as  they 

drew  near,  and  found,  inflead  o f  the  Moors  they  looked  for,  a company o f poor chriflian  captives,  they were  furprized,  and  one  o f  them  asked us,  whether  we 

were  the  occafion  o f  the  fhepherd’s  alarming  the  country ?  I  anfwered,  we 

were;  and  being about  to  acquaint  him  whence  we  came,  and  who  we  were, 

one  o f  the  chriflians,  who came with us,  knew  the  horfeman,  who  had  asked 

us  the queflion,  and,  without  giving  me time  to  fay  any  thing  more,  he  cried : 

God  be  praifed,  gentlemen,  for bringing  11s  to  fo  good  a  part  o f  the  country 5 

for,  if  I  am  not miflaken,  the  ground  we  Hand  upon  is  the  territory  o f   Velez Malaga,  and,  if  the length  of my captivity  has  not impaired  my  memory,  you, 

Sir,  who  are  asking  us  thefe  quedions,  are   Pedro  de  Buftamante,  my  uncle. 

Scarce  had  the  chriflian  captive  faid  this,  when  the  horfeman  threw  himfelf 

from  his horfe,  and  ran to embrace  the  young  man,  faying  to  him :  Dear  nephew  o f  my foul  and  o f  my  life,  I  know'  you;  and  we  have  often  bewailed your death,  I,  and my  filler  your  modier,  and  all  your  kindred,  who  are  flill 

alive;  and  god  has  been  pleafed  to  prolong  their  lives,  that  they  may  have  the 

pleafure  o f  feeing  you again.  W e  knew  you  were  in   Algiers,  and  by  the  appearance  o f  your  drefs,  and  that  o f  your  companions,  I  guefs  you  mufl  have recovered  your  liberty in  fome  miraculous  manner.  It  is fo,  anfwered  the young 

man,  and  we  fhall  have  time  enough  hereafter  to  tell  you  the  whole  dory. 

As 

foon  as the  horfemen  underdood  that  we  were  chridian  captives,  they  alighted 

from  their  horfes,  and  each  o f  them invited  us  to accept  of  his horfe  to  carry us to  the  city  o f   Velez  Malaga,  which was a league  and  half  off.  Some  o f  them went  back  to carry the  boat  to  the  town,  being told by us where we  had  left  it. 

Others  o f  them  took  us up behind them,  and   Zoraida  rode  behind  our captive’s uncle.  All the  people came out  to  receive  us,  having  heard  the  news  o f  our 

coming from  fome who  went before.  They did  not come  to  fee  captives  freed, 

or   Moors  made  flaves;  for the  people  of  drat  coad  are  accudomed  to  fee  both the  one and  the  other;  but  they  came  to  gaze  at  the  beauty  o f   Zoraida,  which was  at that  time  in its  full  perfection;  and  what  with  walking,  and  the  joy  o f 

being  in   Chrifiendom,  without  the  fear  o f  being  lod,  fuch  colours came  into  her face,  that  I dare  fry,  if  my  affeCtion  did  not  then  deceive  me,  there  never  was in the  world a  more  beautiful  creature;  at  lead  none  that  I  had  ever  feen. 

We
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W e  went dire&ly to  the  church,  to  give  god  thanks  for  the  mercy  we  had

received,  and   Zoraida,  at firft  entering,  faid,  there  were  faces  there  very  like that o f   Lela  Marten.  

W e  told  her  they were  pictures  o f  her,  and  the  renega- 

do explained  to  her  the  bed:  lie  could  what  they  fignified,  that  die  might  adore them,  juft  as  if   every  one  o f  them  were  really  that  very   Lela  Marietta  who had  fpoke  to  her. 

She,  who  has  good  fenfe,  and  a  clear  and  ready  apprehen- 

iion,  prefently  underftood what  was  told  her  concerning the  images. 

After this 

they  carried  us,  and  lodged  us  in different  houfes  o f  the  town 

but  the  chri- 

ftian,  who  came  with  us,  took  the  renegado,  Zoraida,  and me,  to the houfe o f his  parents,  who  were  in  pretty  good  circumftances,  and  treated  us  with  as 

much  kindnefs,  as  they  did  their own  fon.  W e  ftaid in   Velez  fix  days,  at  the end  o f  which  the renegado,  having  informed  himlelf  o f  what  was  proper  for 

him  to  do,  repaired  to  the  city  o f   Granada,  there  to  be  re-admitted,  by  means o f  the  holy inquifition,  into  the  bofom  o f  our  holy  mother  the  church.  T he 

reft o f  the  freed  captives  went  every one  which  way he  pleafed:  as  for   Zoraida and  myfelf,  we  remained  behind,  with  thofe  crowns  only,  which  the  courtefy 

o f  the  Fretichman  had  beftowed on   Zoraida;  with  part  o f  which  I  bought  this beaft  ftie  rides on j  and  hitherto  I  have  ferved  her  as  a  father  and  gentleman-uSher,  and  not  as  an  husband.  W e  are  going with  defign to fee  i f   my  father  be living,  or  whether  either o f  my brothers  have  had  better  fortune  than  m yfelf: 

though,  considering  that  heaven  has  given  me   Zoraida,  no  other  fortune  could have  befallen  me,  which  I  Should  have  valued  at  fo  high  a rate. 

The  patience, 

with  which   Zoraida  bears  the inconveniences poverty  brings  along  with  it,  and the  deftre  She feems  to  exprefs  o f  becoming  a chriftian,  is  fuch  and fo great,  that I am in admiration,  and  look  upon  m yfelf  as bound  to  ferve  her  all  the  days  o f 

my life. 

But  the delight  I  take  in  feeing  myfelf  hers,  and  her  mine,  is  fome- 

times  interrupted  and  almoft  destroyed  by my  not  knowing whether  I  Shall  find 

any  corner in my own countiy,  wherein  to  Shelter  her,  and  whether  time  and 

death have not  made  fuch  alterations,  as  to  the  affairs  and  lives  o f  my  father 

and  brothers,  that,  if   they  are  no  more,  I  Shall  hardly  find  any  body  that 

knows  me. 

This,  gentlemen,  is  my  hiftory:  whether  it  be  an  entertaining  and  uncommon  one,  you  are to judge.  For  my own  part  I  can  fay,  I would  willingly have related  it  ftill  more  fuccindtly,  though  the fear o f  tiring  you  has made me  omit 

Several  circumftances,  which were  at  my tongue’s  end. 

C H A P . 
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X V . 

 Which  treats of what farther  happened  in  the  inn,  and  of many  other  things worthy  to  be  known. 

T T   E R E   the  captive  ended his  (lory;  to  whom   Don  Fernando  faid  :  Truly, A  

captain,  the  manner  o f  your  relating -this  ltrange  adventure  has  been  fuch 

as  equals  the  novelty and  furprizingnefs  o f  the  event  itfelf.  The  whole  is  extraordinary,  uncommon,  and  full  o f  accidents,  which  aftonifh  and  furprize thofe  who  hear them.  And fo  great  is  the  pleafure we  have received in liftening 

to it,  that,  though  the  ftory (hould  have  held  ’till  to-morrow,  we fhould  have 

wifhed  it  were  to  begin again.  And,  upon faying  this,  Cardenio  and the  reft  of the  company offered him all the fervice  in  their  power,  with  fuch  expreffions  of 

kindnefs  and  fincerity,  that  the  captain  was  extremely  well  fatisfied  of  their 

good-will. 

 Don  Fernando  in  particular  offered  him,  that,  if  he  would  return 

with  him,  he  would  prevail  with  the  marquis  his  brother  to ftand  god-father  at 

 Zoraida's baptifm,  and  that  for  his  own  part  he  would  accommodate  him  in 

fuch a manner,  that  he  might  appear  in  his  own  country  with  the  dignity  and 

diftindtion due  to his perfon. 

The  captive  thanked  him  moft  courteoufly,  but 

would  not accept o f  any  o f  his  generous offers. 

By  this  time night  was  come on,  and  about  the  dusk  a  coach  arrived  at  the 

inn,  with  fome  men on horfeback.  They  asked  for a  lodging.  The hoftefs an- 

fwered,  there was  not an inch  o f  room  in  the  whole inn  but  what was taken  up. 

Though  it  be  fo,  faid  one  o f  the  men  on  horfeback,  there muft be room  made 

for  my lord judge  here  in  the  coach.  At  this  name  the  hoftefs  was  troubled, 

and  faid;  Sir,  the  truth is,  I  have  no  bed:  but  if  his  worfhip  my  lord  judge 

brings  one  with him,  as  I  believe he muft,  let  him  enter  in  god’s  name;  for  I 

and  my husband  will  quit  our  own chamber  to accommodate  his  honour.  Then 

let it be  fo,  quoth the  fquire :  but  by this time  there  had  already  alighted  out  o f the coach  a man,  who by his garb prefently difeovered  the  office  and  dignity he 

bore:  for  the  long  gown and tucked-up  fleeves  he had on  fhewed  him  to  be  a 

judge,  as  his fervant  had  faid.  He  led  by  the hand  a  young  lady feemingly  about 

fixteen years o f age,  in a riding-drefs,  fo genteel,  fo  beautiful,  and  fo gay,  that  her prefence ftruck them all with  admiration,  infomuch that,  had  they not  feen   Dorothea ^  Lucinda,  and  Zoraida,  who were  in the  inn,  they would  have  believed that fuch another beautiful damfel  could hardly have  been  found.  Don  Quixote 

was  prefent at the coming-in  o f  die  judge  and  the  young  lady;  and  fo,  as foon 

as he  faw him,  he  faid:  Your worfhip may fecurely enter here,  and walk  about 

in diis  caftle;  for though it  be narrow and  ill-accommodated,  there is no narrow- 

nefs nor incommodioulhefs in  the  world,  which  does  not  make  room  for  arms 

and letters,  efpecially  if  arms and  letters bring beauty  for  their  guide  and  conductor,  as  your worfhip’s letters  do in this fair  maiden,  to whom  not  only caftles V

o l .  I. 

P  p 

ought

[image: Image 1021]

[image: Image 1022]

290

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

ought  to throw  open and offer  themfelveS,  but  rocks  to  feparate  and  divide,  and 

mountains  to  bow their  lofty heads,  to  give  her entrance  and  reception.  Enter, 

Sir,  I  fay,  into this  paradife;  for here you  will  find flars and  funs  to  accompany 

that  heaven  you bring  with  you. 

Here  you will  find  arms  in  their zenith,  and 

beauty in perfection.  T h e judge marvelled greatly at this fpeech o f  Don  Quixote'st 

whom  he  fet himfelf  to  look  at  very  eameflly,  admiring  no  lefs  at  his  figure 

than  at  his  w ords:  and  not  knowing  what  to  anfwer,  he  began  to  gaze  at  him 

again,  when  he  faw  appear   Lucinda,  Dorothea,  and   Zoraiday  whom  the  report  o f  thefe  new  guefls,  and  the  account  the  hoflefs  had  given  them  o f  the beauty o f  the young  lady,  had  brought  to  fee  and  receive  her. 

But   Don  Fer- 

 nandoy  Car deni oy  and  the  prieft  complimented  him  in  a  more  intelligible  and polite  manner.  In  fine,  my  lord judge  entered,  no  lefs  confounded  at  what  he 

faw,  than at  what  he  heard;  and  the  beauties  o f  the  inn  welcomed  the  fair 

flranger. 

In  fhort,  the  judge  cafily perceived,  that  all  there  were  perfons  o f 

diflindtion;  but  the  mien,  vifage,  and  behaviour  o f   Don  Quixote  diflradted him.  After  the  ufual  civilities  palled  on  all  fides,  and  enquiry  made  into  what 

conveniences  the  inn  afforded,  it  was again ordered,  as  it  had  been  before,  that 

all  the  women  fhould  lodge in  the  great  room  aforefaid,  and  the  men  remain 

without  as  their  guard. 

The judge  was  contented  that  his  daughter,  who  was 

the  young lady,  fhould  accompany  thofe  Ladies;  which  fhe  did  with  all  her 

heart. 

And  with  part  o f  the  inn-keeper’s narrow bed,  together  with  what the 

judge  had brought  with  him,  they accommodated  themfelves  that  night  better 

than  they expedted. 

T h e  captive,  who,  from  the very  moment he faw the judge,  felt his heart  beat, 

and  had  a  fufpicion  that this  gentleman  was  his brother,  asked  one  o f  the  fer- 

vants  that came with him,  what his name  might be,  and if   he  knew what country he was  of? 

T he  fervant  anfwered,  that  he  was  called  the  licentiate   John 

 Perez  de  Viedma,  and  that  he  had  heard  fay,  he  was  born  in  a  town  in  the mountains  o f   Leon.   W ith this account,  and  with  what  he  had  feen,  he  was entirely  confirmed  in  the opinion  that  this  was  that brother o f  his,  who,  by  advice  o f  his  father,  had applied himfelf  to  learning:  and  overjoyed  and  pleafed herewith,  he  called  afide   Don  Fernando,  Car deni0,   and  the  priefl,  and  told them  what  had  puffed,  affuring them  that  the judge  was  his  brother. 

T he fervant  had  alfo told  him,  that  he  was  going  to  the   Indies  in  quality  o f judge  o f the  courts  o f  Mexico.   He  underflood  alfo,  that  the  young  lady  was  his  daughter,  and that  her  mother  died  in  childbed  o f  her,  and  that  the  judge  was  become  very  rich  by her  dowry,  which  came  to  him  by  his  having  this  child  by her.  He  asked  their advice  what  way  he  fhould  take  to  difcover  himfelf,  or 

how  he  fhould  firfl  know,  whether,  after  the  difcovery,  his  brother,  feeing 

him  fo  poor,  would  be  afhamed  to  own  him,  or  would  receive  him  with 

bowels  o f  affedtion. 

Leave  it  to  me  to  make  the  experiment,  faid  the  priefl, 

and  the  rather  becaufe  there  is  no  reafon  to  doubt,  Signor  captain,  but  that  you will

[image: Image 1023]

[image: Image 1024]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

 2gi

will  be  very well  received:  for  the  worth  and  prudence,  which  appear  in  your 

brother’s  looks,  give  no  figns  o f  his  being  arrogant  or  wilfully  forgetful,  or  o f his  not knowing  how to  make  due allowances  for  the accidents o f  fortune.  Neverthelefs,  faid  the  captain,  I would  fain  make  myfelf  known  to  him  by  fome 

round-about  way,  and  not  fuddenly  and  at  unawares.  I  tell  you,  anfwered  the 

pried,  I  will  manage  it  after  fuch  a  manner,  that  all  parties  fhall  be  fatis- 

fied. 

By this  time  fupper  was  ready,  and  they all  fat  down  at  table,  excepting  the 

captive,  and the ladies,  who  fupped  by  themfelves  in  their  chamber.  In  the 

midd  o f  fupper,  the  pried  laid:  my  lord judge,  I  had  a comrade  o f  your  name 

in   Conjiantmople,  where  I was  a  Have  fome  years;  which  comrade  was  one  of the  braved  foldiers  and captains  in  all  the   Spanijh  infantry;  but  as  unfortunate, as  he was  refolute  and  brave.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  was  this  captain’s  name ? 

faid  the judge.  He was  called,  anfwered the  pried,  Ruy  Perez  de  Vie dm a,   and he  was  born  in a  village in  the mountains o f   Leon.   He  related  to  me a circumftance,  which  happened  between  his  father,  himfelf,  and  his  two  brethren, 

which,  had  it come  from  a  perfon o f  lefs  veracity  than  himfelf,  I  fhould  have 

taken  for  a  tale,  fuch  as  old  women  tell  by  a  fire-fide  in  winter.  For  he  told me,  his  father had  divided  his  edate  equally  between  himfelf  and his three fons, 

and  had  given  them  certain  precepts  better  than  thofe  o f   Cato.   And  I  can adure you,  that  the  choice  he  made  to  follow  the  wars  fuccecded  fo  well,  that,  in  a 

few  years,  by  his  valour  and  bravery,  without  other  help  than that  o f  his great 

virtue,  he  rofe  to  be  a  captain o f  foot,  and  faw  himfelf  in  the  road  o f  becoming a colonel  very foon. 

But  fortune  proved  adverfe;  for  v  here  he  might  have 

expected  to  have  her  favour,  he  lod it,  together  with  his  liberty,  in  that  glorious  action,  whereby  fo  many, recovered  theirs;  I  mean,  in  the  battle  o f   Lepanto.   Mine  I  lod  in   Goleta;  and  aderwards,  by  different adventures,  we  became  comrades  in   Conjiantinople.   From  thence  I  came  to   Algiers,  where,  to my  knowledge,  one o f  the  dranged  adventures  in  the  world  befell  him. 

The 

pried  then went on,  and recounted  to  him  very  briefly  what  had  paffed  between 

his brother and   Zoraida.   T o  all  which  the judge  was  fo  attentive,  that  never any  judge  was  more fo.  The  pried  went  no farther  than  that point,  where  the 

 French  dripped  the  chridians  that  came  in  the  bark,  and  the  poverty and  neceflity  wherein  his  comrade and  the  beautiful  Moor  were  left:  pretending  that  he knew  not  what  became o f  them afterwards,  whether  they arrived  in   Spain,  or 

were carried by  the  Frenchmen  to   France. 

The captain dood  at  fome  didance,  lidening  to  all  the  pried  faid,  and  ob- 

ferved  all  the  emotions  o f  his  brother;  who,  perceiving  the  pried  had  ended 

his  dory,  fetching  a  deep  figh,  and  his  eyes  danding  with  water,  faid:  O 

Sir,  you  know  not  how  nearly I  am affedted  by  the  news  you  tell  m e;  fo nearly,  that  I  am  condrained  to  (hew it by thefe  tears,  which  flow from  my  eyes,  in lpite  o f  all  my difcretion  and  referve.  That  gallant  captain  you  mention  is  my

P  p  2 
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elder  brother,  who,  being  o f  a  ftronger  conftitution,  and  o f  more  elevated 

thoughts,  than  I,  or  my  younger  brother,  chofe  the  honourable  and  worthy 

profeftion  o f  arms j  which  was  one  o f  the  three  ways  propofed  to  us  by  our 

father,  as  your  comrade  told  you,  when  you thought he  was  telling you  a fable. 

I  applied  myfelf  to  learning,  which,  by  god’s  blefling  on  my  induftry,  has 

raifed  me  to the  ftation  you  fee  me  in.  M y younger brother  is  in  Peru,  fo  rich, that,  with  what  he  has  fent  to  my  father  and me,  he has  made  large  amends for 

what he took  away  with him,  and befides  has  enabled  my  father  to  indulge  his 

natural  difpofition to  liberality. 

I  alfo  have  been  enabled  to  profecute  my  flu- 

dies  with  more  decorum  and  authority,  ’till  I  arrived  at  the  rank,  to which I am 

now advanced.  M y  father  is  flill  alive,  but dying with  defire  to  hear o f  his  el- 

deft  fon,  and  begging o f  god  with  inceflant prayers,  that  death  may  not  clofe 

his  eyes,  until he has once  again  beheld  his  fon alive.  And I wonder extremely, 

confidering  his  difcretion,  how,  in  fo  many  troubles  and  afflictions,  or  in  his 

profperous  fuccefles,  he  could negledt  giving  his father  fome  account o f himfelf; 

for  had  he,  or  any o f  us,  known  his  cafe,  he  needed  not  to  have  waited  for the miracle  o f  the cane  to have  obtained his  ranfom. 

But  what  at  prefent  gives me 

the  moft  concern  is,  to  think,  whether  thofe  Frenchmen have fet him  at  liberty, or killed him,  to  conceal  their robbery. 

This  thought  will  make  me  continue 

my  voyage,  not  with  that  fatisfaClion  I  began  it,  but  rather  with  melancholy 

and  ladnefs. 

O  my  dear  brother!  did  I but  know  where  you now are,  I  would 

go  and find  you,  to  deliver you  from  your  troubles,  though  at  the  expence  o f 

my own repofe. 

O !  who  fhall  carry  the  news  to  our  aged  father  that  you  are 

alive?  though  you  were  in  the  deepeft  dungeon  o f   Barbary,  his  wealth,  my brother’s,  and  mine,  would  fetch you thence. 

O  beautiful  and  bountiful   Zo- 

 raida!   who  can  repay  the kindnefs  you  have  done  my brother?  Who  fhall  be 

fo happy as to be  prefent  at  your  regeneration  by  baptifm,  and  at  your  nuptials, 

which would  give us all fo much delight ?  Thefe  and  the  like  expreffions  the 

judge uttered,  fo full  o f  compaffion at the news  he  had  received  o f  his  brother, 

that all,  who heard him,  bore him company  in  demonftrations  o f  a  tender  concern  for  his  forrow. 

T h e  prieft  then,  finding he  had  gained  his  point  according  to  the  captain’s 

wifh,  would  not  hold  them  any  longer  in  fufpence,  and  fo  riling  from  table, 

and  going  in where   Zoraida  was,  he  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  behind  her 

came   Luanda,  Dorothea,  and  the  judge’s  daughter. 

T he  captain  flood  expecting  what  the  prieft  would  do  -}  who,  taking  him  alfo  by  the  other  hand, with  both o f  them  together  went  into  the  room  where  the  judge  and  the  reft 

o f  the  company  were,  and faid:  M y  lord judge,  ceafe  your  tears,  and  let  your 

wifh  be  crowned  with  all  the  happinefs  you  can  defire,  fince  you  have  before 

your  eyes  your  good  brother,  and  your  fifter-in-law.  He,  whom  you  behold, 

is  captain   Viedma,  and  this the  beautiful   Moor,  who  did  him  fo  much  good. 

T he   Frenchmen  I  told  you  o f  reduced  them  to  the  poverty  you  fee,  to give  you an
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an  opportunity  o f  ftiewing  the liberality o f  your  generous  breaft.  The  captain 

ran to embrace  his  brother,  who  fet  both his  hands  againft  the  captain’s  breaft, 

to look at  him  a  little  more  afunder:  but  when  he  thoroughly  knew  him,  he 

embraced  him  fo clolely,  ftiedding  fuch melting tears  o f joy,  that  mod o f  thofe 

prefent bore  him  company  in weeping.  The words both the brothers  uttered  to 

each  other,  and  the  concern  they  fhewed,  can,  I  believe,  hardly  be  conceived, 

and  much lefs written.  Now  they gave each  other a brief  account  o f  their  adventures :  now  they  demonftrated  the  height  o f  brotherly  affedtion:  now  tho judge  embraced   Zoraida,  offering  her  all  he  had:  now  he  made  his  daughter embrace  her:  now  the  beautiful  chriftian  and  mod  beautiful   Moor  renewed  the tears  o f  all  the  company.  Now   Don  Quixote  ftood  attentive,  without  fpeaking a word,  pondering upon thefe  ftrange  events,  and aferibing  them  all  to  chimeras 

o f  knight-errantry.  Now   it was  agreed,  that  the  captain  and   Zoraida  ftiould  return  with  their  brother to   Sevil,   and  acquaint their father  with  his  being  found and at liberty,  that  the  old  man  might  contrive to be prefent at the baptizing and 

nuptials  o f   Zoraida,  it  being  impoffible  for  the  judge  to  difeontinue  his  journey,  having received  news  o f  the  flota’s departure from  Sevil for   New  Spain  in a  month’s  time,  and as  it  would be  a  great inconvenience  to  him  to  lofe  his  paffage.  In  fine,  they were  all  iatisfied  and  rejoiced  at  the  captive’s  fuccefs;  and, two  parts  o f  the  night  being  well-nigh  fpent,  they  agreed  to  retire,  and  repofe themfelves  during  the  remainder.  Don  Quixote  offered  his fervice  to  guard  the caftle,  left  fome  giant  or  other  mifereant-errant,  for  lucre  o f  the  treafure  of 

beauty  inclofed  there,  ftiould  make fome  attempt  and attack  them.  They  who 

knew  him  returned  him  thanks,  and  gave  the  judge  an  account  o f  his  ftrange 

frenzy,  with  which  he  was  not  a  little diverted.  Sancho  Panpa  alone  was  out of  all  patience  at  the company’s  fitting  up  fo  late;  and  after all he  was  better accommodated  than  any  o f  them,  throwing  himfelf  upon  the  accoutrements  o f his  afs,  which will  coft  him  fo dear,  as  you fliall  be told  by  and  by. 

The ladies 

being  now retired  to  their chamber,  and the  reft  accommodated as  well  as  they 

could,  Don  Quixote  fallied out o f  the  inn,  to  ftand centinel  at  the  caftle-gate,  as he  had  promifed. 

It fell  out  then,  that,  a  little  before day,  there  reached  the  ladies  ears  a  voice fo  tuneable  and fweet,  that it  forced  them all to liften  attentively;  efpecially   Dorothea  who  lay  awake,  by whofe  fide  flept   Donna  Clara  de  Viedma,  for  fo  the judge’s daughter  was  called.  No  body  could  imagine  who  the  perfon  was  that 

lung  fo well,  and it  was  a  fingle  voice without  any  inftrument  to  accompany  it. 

Sometimes  they fancied the finging was  in  the yard,  and  other  times  that  it  was 

in  the ftable.  While  they  were thus  in  fufpence,  Cardenio  came  to  the  chamber door,  and  faid:  You  that are  not afleep,  pray liften,  and  you  will  hear  the voice 

o f  one  of  the  lads that take  care o f the  mules,  who fings enchantingly.  We hear 

him already,  Sir,  anfwered  Dorothea.  Cardenio  then went  away,  and   Dorothea, liftening with  die  utmoft  attention,  heard,  that  this  was  what he  fung. 

C  H  A  P. 
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X V I. 

 W hich  treats  o f   the  agreeable  hiftory  o f  the  young  m uleteer,  w ith   other ftra n ge accidents  th a t  happened  in   the  in n . 

S O N G . 

 A

  M a rin e r  I   am  o f   love, 

 A n d   in   his fea s  profound, 

 ‘Tofs'd  b etw ixt  doubts  an d fe a r s ,  I   ro ve, 

 A n d  fp y   no  p o rt  around. 

 A t   dijlan ce  I   behold  a  f a r , 

 Whofe  beams  my fenfes  d ra w , 

 B rig h te r  an d  more  refplendent f a r  

 'Than Palinure   e'er fa w . 

 Y et f i l l ,  uncertain  o f  my  w ay, 

 I  fe r n   a  dangerous  tid e,  

jVo  compafs  but  that doubtful ray 

 M y  w ea ried  bark  to  g u id e. 

 F o r  when  its  lig h t  I  m o f  w ould fe e , 

 B en ig h ted   m o f  I  f a i l :

 L ik e   clouds,  referve  and m odefy 

 Its  Jh rouded  lu fr e   v e il. 

 O   lovely f a r ,  by  whofe  b righ t  ray 

 M y  love  and f a it h   I  try , 

 I f   thou  w ith  d r a w 'fl  thy  c hearin g  day, 

 In   n igh t  o f   death  I  lye. 

When the  finger  came  to  this  point,  D orothea thought  it  would  be  wrong  to let   D onna  C lara lofe  the  opportunity  o f  hearing  fo  good  a  voice ;  and  fo,  jogging  her  gendy  to  and  fro,  (he  awaked  her,  faying j  Pardon  me,  child,  that  I wake  you  j  for  I  do  it,  that  you  may  have  the  pleafure  o f  hearing  the  beft 

voice,  perhaps,  you  have  ever  heard  in  all  your  life.  C lara  awaked,  quite He  py,  and  at  firft  did  not  understand  what   D orothea had  faid  to  her  ;  and laving  asked  her,  fhe  repeated  i t ;  whereupon   C lara  was  attentive.  But  fcarce had  fhe  heard  two  verfes,  which  the  finger  was  going  on  with,  when  fhe  fell 

into fo  ftrange  a  trembling,  as  if   feme  violent  fit  o f  a  quartan  ague  had  feized her ;  and,  clafping  D orothea clofe  in her  arms,  fhe  faid to her  :  A h !  dear  lady of  my  foul  and  life,  why  did  you  awake  me  ?  for  the  greateft  good  that  fortune  could  do me  at this time,  would  be to  keep  my  eyes  and ears clofed,  that  I migi  t  neither  fee  nor  hear  this  unhappy  mufician.  What  is  it  you  fay,  child  ? 

pray
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pray  take  notice,  we  are  told,  he  that  flngs  is  but  a  muleteer.  Oh  no,  he  is 

no  fuch  thing,  replied   Clara ;  he  is  a  young  gentleman  of  large  pofleffions,  an 1 

fo much mafter  o f  my  heart,  that,  if  he  has  no  mind to part with  it,  it fhall  be his  eternally.  D orothea  was  in  admiration  at  the  paffionate  expreflions  of  the girl,  thinking  them  far  beyond  what  her  tender  years  might  promife.  And 

therefore  (he  faid  to  her:  You  fpeak  in  fuch  a  manner,  mifs   C lara,  that  I  cannot  underftand  you:  explain  yourfelf  farther,  and  tell  me,  what  it  is  you  fay o f  heart,  and  poflefiions,  and  o f  this  mufician,  whofe  voice  difturbs  you  fo 

much.  But  fay  no more now ;  for I  will  not  lofe  the  pleafure  o f  hearing  him 

fing,  to  mind  your  trembling  ;  for  methinks  he  is  beginning  to  fing  again,  a 

new  fong and a  new  tune. 

With  all  my  heart,  anfwered   C lara,  and  flopped 

both  her  ears  with  her  hands,  that  fhe  might  not  hear  him  ;  at  which  D orothea could  not  choofe  but admire very  much ;  and being attentive to  what  was fung,  fhe found  it  was  to  this  purpofe. 

S O N G . 

 Sw eet  hope,  thee  difficulties fly , 

 To  thee  difheartning  fe a r s   g iv e   w ay  :

 N ot e v 'n   thy  death  impending  nigh

 Thy  dauntlefs  courage  can  difmay. 

 N o  conquefls  blefs,  no  lawrels  crown 

 The  lazy  g en era l's  feeb le  arm t

 Who fin k s  repofed  in   bed o f  down, 

 W hilft  eafe  and flo th   his fenfes  charm . 

 D ove fells  his  pretious  glories  dear, 

 A n d  v a fl  the  p u r chafe  o f  his jo y s ; 

 N o r  ought  he fe t  fu ch   treafures ra re 

 A t  the  low  p ric e   o f  vu lg a r  toys. 

 Since  perfeverance  gains  the  p r iz e , 

 A n d  cowards f i l l  fuccefslefs  p ro ve, 

 B orn   on  the  w ings  o f  hope  T  ll rife, 

 N o r fe a r   to  reach  the  h eav'n   o f   love. 

 '   Here the  voice  ceafed,  and   Donna  Clara began  to  figh  afrefh:  all which  fired D orothea's curiofity  to  know  the  caufe  o f  fo fweet  a  fong,  and  fo fad  a  plaint. 

And therefore lhe again  asked  her,  what  it  was fhe would have  faid  a  while  ago. 

Then  C lara,  left   Lucinda fhould hear  her,  embracing  Dorothea,  put her mouth fo  clofe  to   D orothea's ear,  that  fhe  might  fpeak  fecurely,  without  being  overheard,  and  faid  to  her:  The finger,  dear  madam,  is  fon  o f  a  gentleman o f the kingdom  of  A rragon,  lord  o f  two  towns,  who  lived  oppofite  to  my  father’s houfe  at court.  And  though  my  father  kept  his  windows  with  canvas  in  the

winter, 
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winter,  and  lattices  in  fummer,  I  know  not  how  it  happened,  that  this 

young  gentleman,  who  then  went  to  Ichool,  faw  me  ;  nor  can  I  tell  whether  it 

was  at  church,  or  elfewhere  :  but,  in  Ihort,  he  fell  in  love  with  me,  and  gave me  to  underftand  his  paffion,  from  the  windows  o f  his  houfe,  by  fo  many 

figns,  and  fo  many  tears,  that  I  was  forced  to  believe,  and  even  to  love  him, 

without  knowing  what  I  delired.  Among other  ligns,  which  he  ufed  to  make, 

one  was,  to  join  one  hand  with  the  other,  lignifying  his  defire  to  marry  me  ; 

and  though  I  Ihould  have  been  very  glad  it  might  have  been  fo,  yet,  being 

alone  and  without  a  mother,  I  knew  not whom  to  communicate  the  affair  to  ; 

and  therefore  I  let  it  reft,  without  granting  him  any  other  favour,  than,  when 

his  father  and  mine  were  both  abroad,  to  lift  up  the  canvas  or  lattice  window  *, and  give  him  a  full  view  o f me j  at  which  he  would  be  fo  tranfported,  that one would think  he  would  run  ftark mad. 

N ow   the  time  o f  my  father’s  departure 

drew near,  which  he  heard,  but  not  from  me  ;  for  I  never  had  an  opportunity 

to  tell  it  him. 

H e  fell  fick,  as  far  as I  could  learn,  o f grief,  fo that,  on  the  day 

we  came  away,  I  could  not  fee  him,  to  bid  him  farewel,  though  it  were  but 

with  my  eyes. 

But  after  we  had  travelled  two  days,  at  going  into  an  inn  in  a 

village  a  day’s  journey  from  hence,  I  faw  him  at  the  door,  in  the  habit  o f  a muleteer,  fo  naturally  dreffed,  that,  had  I  not carried  his  image  fo  deeply  imprinted  in  my  foul,  it  had  been  impoftible  for  me  to  know  him. 

I  knew  him, 

and  was  both  furprized  and  overjoyed.  H e  dole  looks  at  me  unobferved  by  my 

father,  whom  he  carefully  avoids,  when  he  erodes  the  way  before  me,  either 

on  the  road,  or  at  our  inn. 

And  knowing  what  he  is,  and  confidering  that 

he  comes  on  foot,  and  takes  fuch  pains  for  love  o f  me,  I  die  with  concern, 

and  continually  fet  my  eyes  where  he  fets  his feet. 

I  cannot  imagine  what  he 

propofes  to  himfelf,  nor  how  he  could  efcape  from  his  father,  who  loves  him 

paffionately,  having  no  other  heir,  and  he  being  fo  very  deferving,  as  you  will 

perceive,  when  you  fee  him. 

I  can  allure  you  befides,  that  all  he  fings,  is  o f 

his  own  invention j  for  I  have  heard fay  he  is  a  very  great  fcholar  and  a  poet. 

And  now,  every  time  I  fee  him,  or  hear  him  ling,  I  tremble all over,  and  am 

in  a  fright,  left  my  father  Ihould come  to  know  him,  and  fo  difeover  our  inclinations.  In  my  life  I never  fpoke  a  word  to  him,  and  yet  I  love  him  fo  violently,  that  I  lhall  never  be  able  to  live  without  him. 

This,  dear  madam,  is 

all  I can tell  you  o f this  mufician,  whofe  voice  has  pleafed  you  fo  much :  by 

tliat alone  you  may  eafily  perceive  he  is  no  muleteer,  but  mailer  o f  hearts  and towns,  as  I  have  already told you. 

Say  no  more,  my  dear   Clara,  faid   Dorothea,  killing  her  a  thouland  times  ; pray,  lay  no  more,  and  ftay  ’till  to-morrow  ;  for  I hope  in  god  fo  to  manage 

your  affair,  that  the  conclufion  lhall  be  as  happy  as  fo  innocent  a  beginning  de- 1

1  T h e   c a fe m e n ts  a r e   m a d e   o f   c a i r n s   in   w in t e r ,  a n d   o f   la ttic e   in   fu m m e r ,  l i k e   t r a p - d o o r s ,  t h a t ,  w h e n   t h e y a r e   fe t  o p e n ,  t h e y   m a y   (h a d e   t h e   r o o m   fr o m   th e   fa n ,  o r   fr o m   th e   to o   g l a r i n g   lig h t   o f   th e   d a y   ;  f o r   in t b o fe   c o u n tr ie s ,  th o u g h   y o u   tu rn   y o u r   b a c k   t o   th e  fu n ,  y o u r   e y e s   c a n n o t  l o o k   u p   a t   th e   a z u r e   s k y   it fe lf, w it h o u t   p a in . 

ferves. 
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ferves.  Ah !  madam,  faid   Donna  Clara, what conclulion can be hoped  for,  fince 

his  father  is  o f  fuch  quality,  and fo  wealthy,  that  he  will  not think  me  worthy to be  fo  much  as  his  fon’s  fervant,  and  how  much  lets  his wife ?  and  as  to  marrying  without my  father’s  confent  or  knowledge,  I  would  not  do  it  for all  the world.  I  would  only  have  this  young  man  go  back,  and  leave  me  :  perhaps, 

by not  feeing  him,  and  by the  great  diftance o f  place  and time,  the pains  I now 

endure  may  be  abated  ;  though,  I  dare  lay,  this  remedy  is  like  to  do  me  little good.  I  know  not  what forcery  this  is,  nor  which  way  this  love  poffefied  me, 

he  and  I  being  both  fo  young j  for  I  verily  believe  we are  o f  the  fame  age,  and I  am  not  yet  full  fixteen,  nor  fhall  be,  as  my  father  fays,  ’till  next  Michaelmas.  

 Dorothea  could  not forbear  fmiling,  to  hear  how  childithly   Donna  Clara talked, to whom  fhe faid ;  Let  us  try,  madam,  to reft  the fhort  remainder of the night; 

to-morrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  fhall  fpeed,  or  my  hand  will  be  mightily 

out. 

Then  they  fet themfelves  to  reft,  and  there  was  a  profound  filence  all  over 

the inn  :  only  the inn-keeper’s  daughter  and  her  maid  Maritornes  did  not lleep; who  very  well knowing  Don  Quixote's,  peccant humour,  and  that he  was  handing  without  doors,  armed,  and  on  horfeback,  keeping  guard,  agreed  to  put fome  trick  upon  him,  or  at  leaft  to  have  a  little  paftime,  by  over-hearing 

fome  o f  his  extravagant  fpeeches. 

N ow   you  muft  know,  that  the  inn  had  no  window  towards  the  field, 

only  a  kind  o f  fpike-hole  to  the  ftraw-loft,  by which  they  took  in  or threw 

out their  ftraw.  At  this  hole  then  this  pair  o f  demi-lafles  planted  themfelves, 

and  perceived  that   D oji  Q uixote  was  on  horfeback,  leaning  forward  on  his launce,  and  uttering  every  now  and  then  fuch  mournful  and  profound  fighs, 

that  one  would think each o f  them  fufficient  to  tear  away  his  very  foul.  They 

heard  him  alfo  fay,  in  a  foft,  foothing,  and  amorous  tone  :  O  my  dear  lady 

 D u lcin ea   del  ToboJ'o,  perfection  o f  all  beauty,  fum  total  o f  diferetion,  treafury o f  wit  and  good-humour,  and  pledge  o f  modefty  ;  laftly,  the  idea  and  exemplar  o f  all  that  is  profitable,  decent,  or  delightful  in  the  world  !  and what may  your  ladyfhip  be  now  doing  ?  Are  you,  peradventure,  thinking  o f  your 

captive  knight,  who  voluntarily  expofes  himfelf  to  fo  many  perils,  merely  for 

your  fake ?  O  thou  triformed  luminary,  bring  me  tidings  o f  her :  perhaps  you 

are  now  gazing at  her,  envious  o f  her  beauty,  as  fhe  is  walking  through fome 

gallery  o f  her  fumptuous  palace,  or  leaning  over  fome  balcony,  conlidering 

how,  without  offence  to  her  modefty  and  grandeur,  fhe  may  affuage  the  torment  this  poor  afflicted  heart  o f  mine  endures  for  her  fake  j  or  perhaps  confidering,  what  glory  to  beftow  on  my  fufferings,  what  reft  on  my  cares,  and 

laftly,  what  life  on  my  death,  and  what  reward  on  my  fervices.  And  thou, 

lun,  wTho  by  this  time  muft  be  haftening  to  harnefs  your  fteeds,  to come abroad 

early,  and  vifit  my  miftrefs,  I  entreat  you,  as  loon  as  you  fee  her,  falute  her  in my  name  :  but beware,  when  you  fee and  falute  her,  that  you  do  not  kifs  her

V o l.  I. 

Q ^ q  

face  i
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face ;  for  I  fhall  be  more jealous  o f  you,  than  you  were  o f  that  fwift  ingrate, who  made  you  fweat,  and  run  fo  fall  over  the  plains  o f   Thejfaly,  or  along  the banks  o f   Petieus  (for  I  do  not  well  remember  over  which  o f  them  you  ran  at that  time)  fo jealous,  and  fo  enamoured. 

Thus  far   Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  piteous  lamentation,  when  the 

inn-keeper’s  daughter  began  to  call  foftly  to  him,  and  to  fay j  Dear  Sir,  pray, 

come  a  little  this  way,  i f   you  pleafe. 

A t  which  fignal and voice,  Don  Quixote 

turned  about  his  head,  and  perceived,  by  the  light  o f  the  moon,  which  then 

/hone  very  bright,  that  fome  body  called  him  from  the  fpike-hole,  which  to 

him  feemed  a  window  with gilded  bars,  fit  for  rich  caftles,  fuch  as  he  fancied 

the  inn  to  be  :  and  inflantly  it  came  again  into  his  mad imagination,  as  it  had done  before,  that  the  fair  damfel,  daughter  o f  the  lord  o f  the  caftle,  being  ir-refiftibly  in  love  with  him,  was  returned  to  court  him  again  :  and  with  this 

thought,  that  he  might not  appear  difcourteous  and ungrateful,  he  wheeled   Ro- 

 zinante  about,  and  came  up  to  the  hole  ;  and,  as  foon  as  he  faw  the  two wenches,  he  faid :  I  pity  you,  fair  lady,  for  having  placed  your  amorous  inclinations,  where  it  is  impoflible  for  you  to  meet  with  a  fuitable  return,  fuch  as your  great  worth  and gentlenefs  deferve  :  yet  ought  you  not to blame  this unfortunate  enamoured  knight,  whom  love  has  made  incapable  o f  engaging  his  affections  to  any  other  than  to  her,  whom,  the  moment  he  laid  his  eyes  on  her, he  made  abfolute  miftrefs  o f  his  foul. 

Pardon  me,  good  lady,  and  retire  to 

your chamber,  and  do  not,  by  a  farther  difcovery  o f  your  defires,  force  me  to 

feem  ftill  more  ungrateful:  and  if,  through  the  pafiion  you  have  for  me,  you 

can  find  any  thing  elfe  in  me  to  fatisfy  you,  provided  it  be  not  downright  love, pray,  command  i t ;  for  1  fwear to  you,  by that  abfent fweet  enemy  o f mine,  to 

bellow  it  upon  you  immediately,  though  you  fhould  ask  me  for  a  lock  o f  Medina's  hair,  which  was  all  fhakes,  or  even  the  fun-beams  enclofed  in  a  viol. 

Sir,  quoth   M ari tomes,  my  lady  wants  nothing  o f  all  this.  W hat  is  it  then your  lady  wants,  difcreet  Duenna ?   anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Only  one  o f  your beautiful  hands,  quoth   Maritornesi  whereby  partly  to  fatisfy  that  longing, 

which  brought her  to this  window,  fo much  to  the  peril  o f her  honour,  that,  if  

her  lord  and  father  fhould  come  to  know  it,  the  leafl  flice  he  would  whip  6ff 

would  be  one  o f  her  ears.  I  would  fain  fee  that,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  he had  bell  have  a care  what  he  does,  unlefs  he  has  a  mind  to  come  to  the  mofl 

difaflrous  end  that  ever  father did  in  the world,  for  having  laid  violent  hands  on the  delicate  members  o f  his  beloved  daughter. 

 M ari tomes made no  doubt  but 

 Don  Quixote  would  give  his  hand,  as  they had  defired,  and  fo,  refolving  with herfelf  what  fhe  would  do,  fhe went  down  into  the  liable,  from  whence  fhe 

took  the  halter  o f   Sancho  Panda's afs,  and returned  very  fpeedily  to  her  fpike-hole,  juft  as   Don  Quixote  had  got  upon   Rozinante's  faddle,  to  reach  the  gilded window,  where  he  imagined  the  enamoured  damfel  flood,  and  faid,  at  giving 

her  his  hand  ;  Take,  madam,  this  hand,  or  rather  this  chaftizer  o f  the  evildoers
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doers  o f  the  world  :  take,  I  fay,  this  hand,  which  no  woman’s  hand  ever 

touched  before,  not  even  her’s,  who  has  the  entire  right  to  my  whole  body. 

I  do  not  give  it  you  to  kifs,  but  only  that  you  may  behold  the  contexture  o f its  nerves,  the  firm  knitting  o f  its  mufcles,  the  largenefs  and  fpacioufnefs  of  its veins,  whence  you  may  gather  what  muft  be  the  ftrength  o f  that  arm,  which 

has  fuch  a  hand.  W e  fhall  foon  fee  that,  quoth   M ari tomes j  and  making  a running  knot on  the  halter,  fhe  clapped it on  his wrift,  and,  defcending  from  the 

hole,  flie  tied  the  other  end  o f  it  very  fall  to  the  ftaple  o f the  door  o f  the hayloft.  Don  Quixote,   feeling  the  harfhnefs  o f  the  rope  about  his  wrift,  faid  ; You  feem  rather  to  rafp  than  grafp my  hand :  pray,  do  not  treat  it  fo  roughly, 

fince  that  is  not  to  blame  for  the  injury  my  inclination  does  you j  nor  is  it  right to  difcharge the whole  o f  your difpleafure  on  fo  fmall  a  part:  confider,  that  lovers  do  not  take  revenge  at  this  cruel  rate.  But  no  body  heard  a  word  o f  all this  difcourfe;  for,  as  foon  as   Maritornes  had  tied   Don  Quixote  up,  they  both went  away,  ready  to  die  with  laughing,  and  left  him  faftened  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  him  to  get  loofe. 

He  flood,  as  has been  faid,  upright  on   Rozinante y  his  arm  within  the  hole, and  tied  by  the  wrift  to  the  bolt  o f  the  door,  in  the  utmoft  fear  and  dread, that,  i f   Rozinante  ftirred  ever fo  little  one  way  or  other,  he  muft  remain  hanging  by the  arm  :  and therefore  he  durft  not  make  the  leaft  motion;  though  he might  well  expert from  the  fobriety  and  patience  o f   Rozinante y  that  he  would ftand  ftock-ftill  an  entire  century.  In  fhort,  Don  Quixote,  finding  himfelf tied, and  that  the  ladies were  gone,  began prefently  to imagine,  that  all  this was done 

in the  way o f  enchantment,  as  the  time  before,  when,  in  that  very  fame  caftle, 

the  enchanted   Moor  o f  a  carrier  fo  mauled  him.  Then,  within  himfelf,  he 

curfed his  own inconfideratenefs and indifcreuon,  fince,  having  come  off fo ill  before,  he  had  ventured  to  enter in  a  fecond  time j  it  being  a  rule  with  knights-errant,  that,  when they have  once  tried  an  adventure,  and  could  not  accomplifh 

it,  it  is  a  fign  o f  its  not  being  referred  for  them,  but  for  l'ome  body elfe,  and therefore  there  is  no  neceflity  for  them  to  try  it  a  fecond  time.  However,  he 

pulled  his  arm,  to  fee  if   he  could  loofe  himfelf:  but  he  was  fo  faft  tied,  that all  his  efforts  were  in  vain.  It  is  true  indeed,  he  pulled  gently,  left  Rozinante fhould  ftir;  and  though  he  would  fain  have  got  into  the  faddle,  and  have  fat 

down,  he  could  not,  but  muft ftand  up,  or  pull  off his hand.  Now  he  wifhed 

for   Amadis's  fword,  againft which  no  enchantment  had  any  power ;  and  now 

he  curfed  his fortune.  Then  he  exaggerated  the  lofs  the  world  would  have  o f 

his  prefence,  all  the  while  he  fhould ftand  there  enchanted,  as,  without  doubt, 

he  believed  he  was.  Then  he  bethought  himfelf  afrefh  of  his  beloved   Dulci- 

 nea  del ‘Tobofo.   Then  he  called  upon  his  good  fquire   Sancho  Pan^a,   who,  buried in  fleep,  and  ftretched  upon  his  afs’s  pannel,  did  not,  at  that  inftant,  fo  much as  dream  o f  the  mother that  bore  him.  Then  he  invoked  the  fages  Lirgandeo 

and   Alquifey  to  help h im :  then  he  called  upon  his  fpecial  friend   Urganday  to Q ^q  2 

afllft
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aflift him  :  laftly,  there  the morning  overtook  him,  fo defpairing  and confounded,  that  he  bellowed  like  a  bull  j  for  he  did  not  expert,  that  the  day  would bring  him any  relief j  for,  accounting himfelf  enchanted,  he concluded it would 

be  eternal:  and  he  was  the more induced  to  believe  it,  feeing  Rozinante  budged not  at  a ll;  and  he  verily  thought,  that  himfelf  and  his  horfe  muft  remain  in 

that  pofture,  without  eating,  drinking,  or  fleeping,  ’till  that  evil  influence  o f the  ftars  was  overpaft,  or  ’till  fome  more  fage  necromancer  fhould  difenchant 

him.  But  he  was  much  miftaken  in  his  belief:  for  fcarcely  did  the  day  begin 

to dawn,  when  four  men  on  horfeback  arrived  at  the inn,  very  well  appointed 

and  accoutered,  with  carabines  hanging  at  the  pummels  o f their  faddles.  They 

called  at  the  inn-door,  which  was  not yet opened,  knocking  very  hard:  which 

 Don  Quixote  perceiving,  from  the  place  where  he  dill  flood  centinel,  he  cried out,  with  an  arrogant  and  loud  voice  :  Knights,  or  fquires,  or  whoever  you 

are,  you  have  no  buflnefs  to  knock  at  the  gate  o f  this  caftle  j  for  it  is  very plain,  that,  at  fuch  hours,  they,  who  are  within,  are  either afleep,  or  do  not 

ufe  to  open  the  gates  o f  their  fortrefs,  ’till  the  fun  has  fpread  his  beams  over the  whole  horizon  :  get  you farther  off,  and  flay  ’till  clear  day-light,  and  then we  fhall  fee whether it  is fit  to open to  you or no.  What  the  devil  o f  a  fortrefs or  caftle  is this,  quoth  one  o f  them,  to  oblige  us  to  obferve  all  this  ceremony  ? 

i f   you  are  the  inn-keeper,  make  fome  body  open  the  door;  for  we  are  travellers,  and  only  want  to  bait  our  horfes,  and  go  4>n,  for  we  are  in  hafte.  Do you  think,  gentlemen,  that  I  look  like  an  inn-keeper ?  anfwered   Don  Quixote. 

I   know  not  what you  look  like,  anfwered  the  other j  but  I  am  fure  you  talk 

prepofteroufly,  to  call  this  inn  a  caftle.  It  is  a caftle,  replied   Don Quixote,  and one  of  the  beft  in  this  whole  province  ;  and  it  has  in  it  perfons,  who  have had fcepters  in  their  hands,  and crowns  on  their  heads.  You  had  better  have  faid 

the  very  reverie,  quoth  the traveller;  the  fcepter  on  the  head,  and  the  crown 

in  die  hand  :  but,  perhaps,  fome  company  o f  ftrolling  players  is  within,  who 

frequently  wear thofe  crowns  and  fcepters  you talk  o f :  otherwife,  I  do  not  believe,  that,  in  fo  fmall  and  paultry  an  inn,  and  where  all  is  fo  filent,  there  can be lodged  perfons  worthy  to  wear  crowns,  and  wield  fcepters.  You  know  little 

o f the  world,  replied   Don  Quixote,  i f   you  are  ignorant  o f  the  accidents,  which ufually  happen  in  knight-errantry. 

The  querift’s  comrades  were  tired  with  the 

dialogue  between  him and   Don  Quixote,  and  fo  they  knocked again  with  greater violence,  and  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the  inn-keeper  awaked,  and  all  the  reft  o f the  people that  were  in  the inn ;  and  the  hoft  got  up  to  ask  who  knocked. 

N ow   it  fell  out,  that  one  o f  the  four  fti angers  horfes came  to  fmell  at   Rozinante,   who,  melancholy  and  fad,  his  ears  hanging down,  bore  up  his  diftended mafter  without  ftirringj  but,  being  in  fhort  o f  flefli,  though  he  feemed  to  be 

o f  wood,  he  could  not  but  be  fenfible  o f  it,  and  fmell  him  again  that  came 

fo  kindly  to  carefs  him  :  and  fcarce  had  he  ftirred  a  ftep,  when   Don  Quixote's feet  flipped,  and,  tumbling  from  the  faddle,  he  had  fallen  to  the  ground,  had

he
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he  not  hung by the  arm:  which  put him to  To  much  torture,  that  he fancied  his 

wrift  was  cutting  off,  or  his arm tearing from  his  body:  yet he  hung fo  near  the 

ground,  that  he could  juft  reach  it  with  the  tips  o f  his  toes,  which  turned  to his  prejudice:  for,  feeling  how  little  he  wanted  to  fet  his  feet  to  the  ground, he  ftrove and ftretched  as  much  as  he could  to  reach  it  quite  :  like  thofe,  who 

are  tortured  by  the  ftrappado,  who,  being  placed  at  touch  or  not  touch,  are 

themfelves the caufe  o f  encreaftng their own  pain,  by  their  eagerncfs  to  extend 

themfelves,  deceived  by the  hope,  that,  if  they  ftretch  never  fo  little  further, 

they (hall  reach  the  ground. 
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X V II. 

 A   continuation  of the  un-heard-of adventures  of  the  inn. 

T N   (hort,  Don Quixote roared  out  fo terribly,  that the hoft in a fright opened the inn-door  haftily,  to fee who it was that made thofe outcries;  nor were the (Grangers lefs lurprized.  Maritornes,  who was alfo waked by the fame noife,  imagining what  it  was,  went to the  ftraw-loft,  and,  without any body’s feeing her,  untied the 

halter,  which held  up   Don  Quixote,  who ftraight  fell to the ground in  fight o f the inn-keeper and the travellers;  who,  coming up to him, asked him what ailed him, 

that  he fo  cried  out ?  He,  without anfwering a word,  (lipped the rope from off his 

wrift,  and,  raifing  himfelf up  on  his  feet,  mounted  Rozinante, braced his target, couched  his  launce,  and,  taking  a  good  compafs  about  the  field,  came  up at  a 

half-gallop,  faying:  Whoever  (hall  dare  to  affirm,  that  I  was  fairly  enchanted, 

provided  my  fovereign  lady  the  princefs   Micomicona  gives  me  leave,  I  fay,  he lies,  and  I  challenge  him  to  (ingle  combat.  The  new-comers  were  amazed  at 

 Don  Quixote"%

words;  but  the inn-keeper removed  their  wonder by  telling them 

who   Don  Quixote  was;  and  that they  (hould  not  mind  him,  for  he  was  befide himfelf.  They  then  enquired  o f  the hoft,  whether  there was  not  in  the  houfe 

a youth  about  fifteen  years old,  habited  like  a  muleteer,  wTith  fuch  and  fuch 

marks,  defcribing  the fame cloaths  that   Donna  Clara's  lover  had  on.  The  hoft anfwered,  there  were  fo  many  people in  the  inn,  that he  had not  taken  particular  notice  o f  any  fuch.  But  one o f  them,  efpying  the  coach  the judge  came  in, faid:  Without doubt  he muft  be here;  for  this  is the  coach it is  laid  he  follows: 

let one o f  us ftay at  the  door,  and  the  reft  go  in to  look  for  him ;  and  it  would not  be amifs for  one  o f  us to  ride  round  about  the  inn,  that  he  may  not  efcape over  the  pales  o f  the  yard.  It  (hall  be  fo  done,  anfwered  one  o f  them ;  and 

accordingly  two  went  in,  leaving  the  third  at  the  door,  while  the fourth walked 

the rounds:  all which the  inn-keeper  faw,  and  could  not  judge  certainly  why 

they  made  this  fearch,  though  he believed  they  fought  the  young  lad  they  had 

been  defcribing  to  him.  By  this  time  it  was  clear  day,  which,  together  with 

the  noife   Don  Qiixote  had  made,  had  raifed  the  whole  houfe,  elpecially   Donna Clara  and  Dorothea,  who  had  llept  but  indifferently,  the  one  through  concern
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at  being fo  near  her lover,  and  the  other  through the  defire o f  feeing  him.  Don Quixote,   perceiving  that  none o f  the  four  travellers  minded  him,  nor  anfwered to  his challenge,  was  dying  and  running  mad  with  rage  and  defpite;  and  could 

he  have  found  a  precedent  in  the  ftatutes  and  ordinances  o f  chivaliy,  that  a 

knight-errant might lawfully undertake or begin  any other  adventure,  after having 

given  Ills  word  and  faith  not  to  engage  in  any  new  enterprize,  ’till  he  had  finifhed  what  he  had  promifed,  he  would  have  attacked  them all,  and  made 

them  anfwer  whether  they  would  or  no. 

But  thinking  it  not  convenient,  nor 

decent,  to  fet  about a  new adventure,  ’till  he  had  reinftated   Micomico?ia  in  her kingdom,  he  thought  it  beft  to  fay  nothing  and  be  quiet,  ’till  he  faw  what 

would  be the  ifliie  o f  the  enquiry  and  fearch  thofe  travellers  were  m aking:  one o f  whom  found  the  youth,  he  was  in  queft  of,  fleeping by the  fide  o f  a  muleteer,  little  dreaming  o f  any  body’s  fearching  for  him,  or  finding  him. 

The 

man,  pulling  him  by the arm,  faid;  Upon  my  word,  Signor   Don  Louis,  the 

drefs  you  are  in  is  very  becoming  fuch  a  gentleman  as  you;  and  the  bed  you  lie on  is  very  fuitable  to  the  tendernefs  with  which  your  mother  brought  you  up. 

T h e  youth  rubbed  his drowzy eyes,  and,  looking  wifi fully  at  him  who  held 

him,  prefently  knew him to  be one  o f  his  father’s  fervants:  which fo  furprized 

him,  that  he  knew  not  how,  or  could  not  fpeak  a  word  for  a  good  w hile;  and 

the  fervant  went on,  faying:  There  is  no  more  to  be  done,  Signor  Don  Louis, but  for  you  to  have  patience,  and  return  home,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  my 

mafter  your  father fhould  depart  to  the  other  world;  for  nothing  lefs  can  be  ex- 

pe<fted  from  the  pain  he  is  in  at  your  abfence. 

W hy,  how  did  my  father 

know,  faid   Don  Louisy  that I  was come  this  road,  and  in  this  drefs ?  A   fiudent, anfwered  the  fervant,  to  whom  you  gave  an  account  o f  your  defign,  difcovered 

it,  being  moved  to  pity  by  the  lamentations  your  father  made  the  inftant  he 

miffed  you :  and  fo  he  difpatched  four  o f  his fervants  in  queft  o f  you j  and  we are all  here  at  your  fervice,  overjoyed  beyond  imagination  at  the  good  dilpatch 

we  have made,  and  that we fhall  return  with  you  fo  foon,  and  reftore  you  to 

thofe eyes  that love you  fo  dearly.  That  will  be  as  I  lhall  pleafe,  or  as  heaven fhall  ordain,  anfwered   Don  Louis.  

What  fhould  you  pleafe,  or  heaven  ordain,  oiherwife than  that  you  fhould  return home?  quoth  the  fervant;  for there is  no poffibility o f  avoiding  it. 

T he  muleteer,  who  lay  with   Don  Louis,  hearing this conteft  between  them, 

got up,  and went to  acquaint   Don  Fernando  and   Car denio,   and  the  reft  o f  the company,  who were all  by  this  time  up and  dreffed,  with  what had  paffed  :  he 

related to  them,  how  the  man  had  ftiled  the  young  lad   Don,  and  repeated  the difcourfe  which  paffed  between them,  and how  the  man would  have him  return 

to  his  father’s  houfe,  and how the  youth  refufed  to  go. 

Hearing this,  and con- 

fidering befides  how fine  a voice  heaven  had  beftowed  upon  him,  they  had  all a 

great longing  to  know  who  he  was,  and  to  afiift  him,  if   any violence  fhould be 

offered him :  and  fo  they  went  towards  the  place  where he  was  talking and contending
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tending  with  his  fervant.  Now   Dorothea  came  out  o f  her  chamber,  and  behind  her   Donna  Clara  in  great  diforder:  and   Dorothea,  calling   Cardenio  afide, related  to  him  in  few  words  the  hiftory  o f  the  mufician  and   Donna  Clara; and  he  on  his  part  told  her  what had  pafled  in  relation  to  the  fervants  coming 

in  fearch  after  him;  and  he  did  not  {peak  fo  low,  but   Donna  Clara  overheard  him;  at  which  flie  was  in fuch an  agony,  that,  had  not   Dorothea  catched hold  o f  her,  fhe  had  funk  down to the  ground.  Cardenio  defired   Dorothea  to go back  with   Donna  Clara  to  their chamber,  while  he  would  endeavour  to  fet matters  to  rights.  Now   all  the  four,  who came  in  queft  o f   Don  Louis,  were in  the  inn,  and  had  furrounded  him,  prefiing  him  to  return  immediately  to 

comfort his  poor  father,  without  delaying  a  moment.  He  anfwered,  that  he 

could  in  no  wife  do  fo,  ’tili  he  had  accomplifhed  a  bufinefs,  wherein  his  life, his  honour,  and  his  foul,  were  concerned.  The  fervants  urged  him,  faying 

they  would by  no  means  go  back  without him,  and  that  they  were  refolved  to 

carry  him  whether he would or no.  That  you  fhall not do,  replied   Don  Louisy 

except  you  kill  m e;  and  -which  ever  way  you  carry  me,  it  fhall  be  without 

life.  Mod  o f  the  people  that  were  in  the  inn  were  got  together  to  hear  the 

contention,  particularly   Cardenio,  Don  Fernando  and  his  companions,  the judge,  the  pried,  the  barber,  and   Don  Quixote,   who  now  thought  there  was no  farther  need  o f  continuing  upon  the  cadle-guard.  Cardenio,  already  knowing the  young  man’s dory,  asked  the men,  who  were  for  carrying  him  away, why  they  would take away the  youth againd  his will ? 

Becaufe,  replied  one  o f 

the  four,  we  would  fave  the life o f  his  father,  who  is in  danger  o f  lofing  it  by this  gentleman’s  abfence.  Then   Don  Louis  faid :  There  is no  need o f  giving  an account  o f my  affairs  here;  I  am free,  and will  go  back,  i f  I  pleafe;  and if   not, none  o f  you fhall  force  me.  But  reafon  will  force  you,  anfwered  the  fervant; 

and  though  it  (hould not  prevail  upon  you,  it  mud  upon  us,  to  do  what  we 

came about,  and  what we  are  obliged  to.  Hold,  faid  the  judge,  let  us  know 

what  this  bufinefs  is to  the  bottom.  The  man,  who  knew  him,  as  being  his 

mader’s  near  neighbour,  anfwered:  Pray,  my  lord  judge,  does  not  your  honour  know  this  gentleman ?  he is  your neighbour’s  fon,  and  has  abfented  himfelf  from  his  father’s  houfe  in  an  indecent  garb,  as  your  honour  may  fee. 

Then  the  judge  obferved  him  more  attentively,  and,  knowing and  embracing 

him,  faid:  What  childidi  frolic is  this,  Signor   Don  Louis?   or  what  powerful caufe  has  moved  you  to  come  in this  manner,  and this drefs,  fo  little  becoming 

your quality ? 

The  tears  came  into  the  young  gentleman’s  eyes,  and  he  could 

notanfwer  a word.  The  judge  bid  the  fervants  be  quiet,  for  all  would  be 

w ell;  and  taking   Don  Louis  by the  hand,  he  went  afide  with  him,  and  asked him,  why he came in  that manner ? 

While  the  judge  was  asking  this  and  fome  other queftions,  they  heard a great 

outcry  at  the  door o f  the  inn,  and  the occafion was,  that two  guefts,  who  had 

lodged  there  that night,  feeing all  the  folks  bufy about  knowing  what  the  four

men
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men  fcarched  for,  had  attempted  to  go  off  without  paying  their  reckoning. 

But  the hod,  who minded  his  own  bufinefs  more  than  other  people’s,  laid  hold 

o f  them as they  were going  out  o f  the  door,  and  demanded  his  money,  giving 

them  fuch  hard  words  for  their  evil intention,  that  he  provoked  them  to  return 

him  an anfwer  with their  fid s;  which  they  did  fo  roundly,  that  the  poor  innkeeper  was forced  to  call  out  for  help. 

T he  hodels  and  her  daughter,  feeing 

no  body fo difengaged,  and fo  proper  to  fuccour him,  as   Don Quixote,   the  daughter  faid  to  h im ;  Sir knight,  I  befeech  you,  by  the  valour  god  has  given  you, come  and  help  my  poor  father,  whom  a  couple  o f  wicked  fellows  are  beating 

to  mummy. 

T o  whom   Don  Quixote  anfwered,  very  leifurely  and  with  much 

flegm :  Fair  maiden,  your  petition  cannot  be  granted  at  prefent,  becaufe  I  am 

incapacitated  from  intermeddling  in any other  adventure,  ’till  I  have accomplifh- 

ed  one  I  have  already  engaged  my  word  fo r:  but  what  I  can  do  for  your  fer- 

vice,  is,  what  I  will  now  tell  you:  run,  and  bid  your  father  maintain  the 

fight  the bed  he  can,  and  in  no  wife  fuffer  himfelf  to  be  vanquifhed,  while  I 

go  and  ask  permiffion  o f  the  princefs   Micomicona  to  relieve  him  in  his  didrefs; which  i f   die  grants  me,  red  affured  I  will  bring  him  out  o f  it.  As  I  am  a finner,  quoth  MaritorJies,  who  was  then  by,  before  your  worfhip  can  obtain  the licence  you  talk  of,  my  mader  may  be  gone  into  the other  world. 

Permit me, 

madam,  to  obtain  the  licence  I fpeak  of,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  for  if  fo  be  I have  it,  no  matter  though  he  be  in  the  other  world;  for  from thence would  I 

fetch  him  back  in  fpite  o f  the other  world  itfelf,  fhould it dare  to  contradict  or oppofe  m e;  or  at  lead  I  will take  fuch  ample  revenge  on  thofe,  who  fhall  have 

fent  him  thither,  that  you  diall  be  more  than  moderately fatisfied. 

And,  without faying  a  word  more,  he  went  and  kneeled  down  before   Dorothea,   befeeching  her  in  knightly  and  errant-like expreflions,  that  her  grandeur  would  vouch- 

fafe  to  give  him  leave  to  go  and  fuccour  the  governor  o f  that  cadle,  who  was 

in  grievous  didrefs. 

T he  princefs  gave  it  him  very  gracioufly;  and  he  prefent- 

ly,  bracing  on his  target,  and  drawing  his  fword,  ran  to  the  inn-door,  where 

the  two  gueds  were  dill  lugging  and  worrying the poor h o d :  but when he came, 

he  dopped  diort  and  dood  irrefolute,  though   Maritornes  and  the  hodefs  asked him  why  he  delayed  fuccouring their mader  and husband. 

I  delay,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote,  becaufe  it  is  not  lawful for  me  to  draw  my  fword  againd  fquire-like folks:  but  call  hidier  my  fquire   Sancho;  for  to  him  this  defence  and  revenge does  mod  properly  belong. 

This  palled  at  the  door  o f  the inn,  where  the  boxing  and  cuffing  went  about  briskly,  to  the  inn-keeper’s  cod,  and  die  rage  o f Maritornes,  the  hodefs,  and  her daughter,  who  were  ready to  run  didraCted  to behold  the  cowardice o f  Don  Quixote,   and  the  injury then doing  to  dieir mader, husband,  and  father. 

But let  us  leave him  there awhile;  for he will  not want fome body  or  other  to 

relieve  h im ;  or,  if   not,  let  him  fuffer  and  be  filent,  who  is  fo  fool-hardy as  to engage  in  what  is  above  his  drength;  and  let  us  turn  fifty  paces  back,  to  fee

what
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what   Don  Louis  replied to the judge,  whom  we  left  apart  asking  the  caufe  o f his  coming  on  foot,  and  fo meanly apparelled.  T o   whom  the  youth,  fqueezing  him  hard  by both  hands,  as  if   fome  great  affliction  was  wringing  his  heart, and  pouring  down  tears  in  great  abundance,  laid:  All  I  can  fay,  dear  Sir,  is, 

that,  from  the  moment  heaven  was  pleafed,  by  means  o f  our  neighbourhood, 

to  give  me  a  fight  o f   Donna  Claray  your  daughter,  from  that  very  infiant  I made  her  fovereign  mifirefs  o f  my affeCtions;  and  if   you,  my  true lord  and father,  do not oppofe  it,  this  very  day (he fhall  be  my  wife.  For  her  I  left  my father’s  houfc,  and  for her I  put my felf  into  this drefs,  to  follow  her  whitherfoever  flic  went,  as  the arrow  to  the  mark,  or  the  mariner  to  the  north-fiar. 

As  yet  (he  knows  no more  o f  my  paflion  than  what  fhe  may  have  perceived 

from  now  and  then feeing at a difiance  my eyes  full  o f  tears.  You  know,  my 

lord,  the  wealthinefs  and  nobility  o f  my  family,  and  that  I  am  foie  h eir:  if 

you  think  thefe are motives fufficient for  you  to  venture  the  making  me  entirely 

happy,  receive  me  immediately  for  your  fon;  for  though  my  father,  biaffed by 

other  views  o f  his  own,  fhould  not  approve  o f  this  happinefs  I  have  found 

for  myfelf,  time  may  work  fome  favourable  change,  and  alter  his  mind. 

Here  the  enamoured  youth  was  filent,  and  the  judge  remained  in  fufpence, 

no  lefs  furprized  at  the  manner  and  ingenuity  o f   Don  Louis  in  difeovering  his  pafflon,  than  confounded  and  at  a  lofs  what  meafures  to  take  in 

fo  hidden  and unexpected  an  affair:  and  therefore  he  returned  no  other  anfwer, 

but  only  bid  him  be  eafy  for  the prefent,  and  not  let  his  fervants  go  back  that day,  that  there  might  be  time  to  confider  what  was mofi  expedient  to  be  done. 

 Don  Louis  killed  his  hands  by force,  and even  bathed  them  with  tears,  enough to  foften  a  heart o f  marble,  and  much  more  that  o f  the  judge,  who,  being  a 

man  o f  fenfe,  foon  faw  how advantageous and honourable  this  match  would  be 

for  his  daughter;  though,  if  poihble,  he  would  have  effected  it  with  the  con- 

fent  of   Don  Louis's  fadier,  who,  he  knew,  had  pretenfions  to  a  title  for  his fon. 

By  this  time  the  inn-keeper and his guefis  had  made  peace,  more  through the 

perfuafion  and  argument > o f   Don  Quixote  than  his  threats,  and  had  paid  him all  he demanded j  and  the  fervants  o f   Don  Louis  were  waiting  ’till  the  judge fhould  have  ended  his  difcourle,  and  their  mafier  determined  what  he  would 

do;  when  the  devil,  who  lleeps  not,  fo  ordered  it,  that,  at  that  very  infiant, 

came into  the  inn  the  barber,  from  whom   Don  Quixote  had  taken* Mambrino's helmet,  and   Sancho  Pan$a  the  afs-furniture,  which  he trucked  for  his  o w n : wliich  barber,  leading  his  beaft  to  the  ftable,  elpied   Sancbo  Pan$ay  who  was mending  fomething about  the  pannel;  and  as  foon  as  he  faw  him,  he  knew 

him,  and  made  bold to  attack  him,  faying;  A h !  mifier  thief,  have  I  got you! 

give me my  bafon  and  my pannel,  with  all  the  furniture  you  robbed  me  of. 

 Sanchoy  finding himlelf  attacked  fo unexpectedly,  and  hearing  the  opprobrious language  given  him,  with  one  hand  held  faft  the  pannel,  and  with  the  other

V o  l ,  I, 

R r  

gave

O
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gave  the barber fuch  a dowfe,  that he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood. 

But  for  all 

that  the barber  did  not let  go  his hold :  on  the  contrary,  he  raifed  his  voice  in fuch  a  manner,  that  all  the  folks o f  the  inn  ran  together at  the noife  and  feuffle; and  he cried out;  Help,  in  the  king’s  name,  and  in  the  name  o f juftice ;  for 

this  rogue  and  highway-robber  would  murder  me  for  endeavouring  to  recover 

my own goods.  You  lye,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  am  no  highway-robber:  my 

matter   Don Quixote  won  thefe  fpoils  in  fair  war.  Don  Qiiixote  was  now  prefent,  and  not  a  little  pleafed to  fee  how  well  his  fquire  performed  both  on  the defenfive and offenfive,  and from  thenceforward  took  him  for  a  man  o f  mettle, 

and  refolved in  his mind  to  dub him  a  knight  the  firft  opportunity  that  offered, 

thinking  the  order  o f  chivalry would  be  very  well  beftowed  upon  him.  N o w , 

among  other  things,  which  the  barber  faid  during  the  skirmifh,  Gentlemen, 

quoth  he,  this  pannel  is  as  certainly  mine  as  the  death  I  owe  to  god,  and  I 

know  it  as  well as  if  it  were  the  child o f  my own  body,  and yonder  ttands  my 

afs in  the  ftable,  who will  not  fuffer  me  to  lye :  pray  do  but  try  it,  and,  i f   it does  not  fit  him  to  a  hair,  let  me be infamous:  and  moreover  by  the  fame  token,  the  very day  they took  this  from  me,  they  robbed  me  likewife  o f  a  new brafs  bafon,  never  hanfelled,  that would  have  fetched  above  a  crown \   Here 

 Don  Quixote  could  not  forbear  anfwering;  and  thrufting  himfelf  between  the 

two  combatants,  and  parting them,  and  making  them  lay  down  the  pannel  on 

the  ground  in  public view,  ’till the  truth Ihould be  decided,  he  faid:  Sirs,  you 

(hall prefently fee  clearly and manifeftly  the  error this  honeft  fquire  is  in,  in  calling  that  a  bafon,  which  was,  is,  and  ever  {hall  be,  Mambrino's  helm et:  I won  it  in  fair  war,  fo am  its  right  and  lawful  poffeffor. 

As to the pannel,  I  intermeddle  not:  what  I  can fay o f  that  matter  is,  that  my  fquire   Sancho  asked m y  leave to take  the trappings  o f  this  conquered  coward’s  horfe,  to  adorn  his 

own  w ithal:  I  gave  him leave;  he took them,  and,  if from  horfe-trappings  they 

are  metamorphofed  into  an afs’s pannel,  I  can  give  no  other  reafon  for  it,  but 

that  common  one,  that  thefe  kind  o f  transformations are  frequent  in  adventures 

o f  chivalry:  for  confirmation  o f  which,  run,  fon   Sancho,  and  fetch  hither  the helmet,  which  this  honeft  man  will needs  have  to  be  a  bafon.  In  faith,  Sir, 

quoth   Sancho,  i f   we  have  no  other  proof  o f  our caufe  but  what  your  worfliip mentions,  Mambrino's  helmet  will  prove  as  errant a  bafon,  as  this  honeft  man’s trappings  are  a  pack-faddle.  Do  what  I  bid  you,  replied   Don  Quixote j  for fure  all  things in this  cattle  cannot  be  governed  by  enchantment.  Sancho  went for  the  bafon,  and  brought  it;  and  as  foon  as   Don  Quixote faw  it,  he took  it  in his hands,  and faid:  Behold,  gentlemen,  with  what  face  can  this  fquire  pretend  this  to  be  a  bafon,  and  not  the  helmet  I  have  mentioned ?  I  fwear  by  the order  o f  knighthood,  which  I  profefs,  this  helmet  is the  very fame  I took  from 

him,  without  addition  or  diminution. 

There  is  no  doubt  o f  that,  quoth

 1  Senora  dt  un  efeudo.  

L i t e r a l l y ,  M ifirrfs  o f  a  crown-piece. 

 Sancho; 
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 Sancho-y  for,  from the time  my  matter won  it  ’till  now,  he has  fought  but  one battle  in  it,  which  was  when  he  freed  thofe  unlucky  galley-ttaves;  and  had  it 

not been for this  bafon-helmet,  he  had  not  then got  off  over-well ;  for  he  had a 

power o f  ttones  hurled  at him  in  that skirmitti. 

C
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X V III. 

 In which  the difpute concerning  Mambrino’r  helmet,  and the pannel,  is  decided; with other adventures  that really and truly happened. 

D R A Y ,   gentlemen,  quoth  the  barber,  what  is  your  opinion  o f  what  thefe 

gentlefolks  affirm;  for  they perfift  in it,  that  this  is  no bafon,  but  a  helmet? 

And  whoever  fhall affirm  the  contrary,  faid   Don  Quixote,   I  will  make  him 

know,  if   he be a  knight,  that  he  lyes,  and,  if   a  fquire,  that  he  lyes  and  lyes again  a  thoufand  times.  Our barber,  who  was  prefent  all  the  while,  and  well 

acquainted  with   Don  Quixote’s  humour, had  a  mind  to  work  up  his  madnels, and  carry  on  the jett,  to  make  the  company laugh;  and  fo,  addreffing  himfelf 

to the other barber,  he faid:  Signor barber,  or whoever you are,  know,  that  I  alfo 

am o f  your profeffion,  and  have  had  my  certificate  o f  examination  above  thele 

twenty  years,  and am very well  acquainted  with  all  the  inttruments  o f  barber- 

furgery,  without  miffing  one.  I  have  likewife  been  a  foldier  in  my  youthful 

days,  and  therefore  know  what  is  a  helmet,  and  what  a  morion  or  fteel-cap, 

and  what  a  cafque with  its bever,  as  well  as  other  matters relating  to  foldiery,  I mean  to  all  kinds o f  arms  commonly  ufed  by  foldiers.  And  I  fay  (with  fubmiffion  always  to  better  judgments)  that  this  piece  here  before  us,  which 

this  honeft  gentleman  holds  in  his  hands,  not only is  not  a  barber’s  bafon,  but 

is as  far from being fo,  as  white  is  from black,  and truth  from  falfhood.  I   fey 

alfo,  that,  though  it  be  an helmet,  it  is not a  compleat  one.  N o  certainly,  laid Don  Quixote;  for  the  bever  that  Ihould  make  half  of  it  is  wanting.  It  is  fo, quoth  the  prieft,  who  perceived  his  friend  the  barber’s  delign;  and   Cardenio%



 Don  Fernando,  and his companions,  confirmed  the  fame:  and  even  the  judge, 

had  not his  thoughts been  fo  taken up  about  the  bufinefs  o f   Don  Louis,  would have  helped  on  the je tt;  but the concern  he  was  in  fo  employed  his  thoughts, 

that  he attended  but little,  or not  at  all,  to  thefe  pleafentries.  Lord have mercy 

upon  m e!  quoth  the  bantered barber,  how  is  it poffible  fo  many  honett  gentlemen  fhould  maintain,  that  this is not a balon,  but  an  helmet!  a thing  enough  to aftonilh  a  whole  univerfity,  though  never  fo  w ife:  well,  if   this  bafon  be  an 

helmet,  then  this  pannel  mutt  needs  be  a  horfe’s  furniture,  as  this  gentleman 

has  faid.  T o   me  it feems  indeed  to  be  a  pannel,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  but  I have  already  told  you,  I  will not  intermeddle with the  dilpute,  whether it be  an 

afs’s  pannel,  or  a  horfe’s  furniture.  All  that  remains,  faid  the  priett,  is,  that Signor  Don  Quixote  declare his opinion;  for in matters o f  chivalry  all  thefe  geni i   r  2  

tlemen, 
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tlemen,  and  myfelf,  yield  him  abfolutely  the  preference. 

By  the  living  god, 

gentlemen,  faid   Don Quixote,   fo  many and  fuch  unaccountable  things  have  befallen  me  twice  that  I  have  lodged  in  this  caftle,  that  I  dare  not  venture  to vouch  pofitively  for  any  thing  that  may  be  asked  me  about  i t :  for  I am  o f opinion,  that every  thing  paftes  in  it  by the  way  o f  enchantment. 

T h e  firft  time 

I  was  very  much  harrafled  by  an  enchanted   Moor  that  was  in  it,  and   Sancho fared  little  better  among  fome  o f his  followers;  and  to-night  I  hung  almoft two 

hours  by this  arm,  without being  able to guefs  how I came  to  fall  into  that  mif- 

chance.  And  therefore,  for  me  to  meddle  now  in  fo  confufed  a  bufinefs,  and 

to  be  giving  my  opinion,  would  be  to  fpend  my  judgment  raftily.  As  to  the 

queftion,  whether  this  be a  bafon,  or  an  helmet,  I  have  already  anfwered :  but 

as  to  declaring,  whether  this  be  a  pannel  or  a  caparifon,  I  dare  not pronounce a definitive  fentence,  but  remit  it,  gentlemen,  to  your  diferetion  :  perhaps,  not 

being  dubbed  knights  as  I  am,  the enchantments  o f  this  place  may  have  no 

power  over  you,  and  you  may  have  your  underftandings  free,  and  fo  may judge 

o f  the  things  o f  this  caftle  as  they  really and  truly are,  and  not  as  they  appear to  me. 

There  is  no  doubt,  anfwered   Don  Fernando,  but  that  Signor   Don 

 Quixote  has  faid  very  right,  that  the  decifion  o f  this  cafe  belongs  to  u s :  and that  we  may  proceed  in  it  upon  better  and  more  folid  grounds,  I   will  take  the votes  o f  thefe  gentlemen  in  fecret,  and  then  give  you  a  clear and  full  account  o f the  refult. 

T o   thofe  acquainted  with   Don  Quixote,  all  this  was  matter  o f  molt  excellent fport;  but to thofe,  who  knew not his  humour,  it feemed  to be the greateft  abfurdity  in  the  world,  efpecially  to   Don  Louis's  four  fervants,  and to   Don  Louis him felf  as  much  as the  reft,  befides three  other  paflengers,  who were  by chance 

juft then  arrived  at the  inn,  and  feemed  to  be  troopers  o f  the  holy  brotherhood 

as  in  reality  they  proved  to  be.  As  for  the  barber,  he  was  quite  at  his  w it’s end,  to  fee  his  bafon  converted  into  Mambrino'  s  helmet  before  his  eyes,  and made  no  doubt  but  his  pannel  would  be  turned  into  a  rich caparifon for  a  horfe. 

Every  body  laughed  to  fee   Don  Fernando  walking  the  round,  and  taking  the 

opinion  o f  each  perfon  at  his  ear,  that  he  might  fecretly  declare  whether 

that precious  piece,  about  which there  had  been  fuch  a  buftle,  was  a  pannel  or 

a  caparifon :  and,  after  he  had taken  the  votes  o f  thofe  who knew  Don  Quixote, he  faid  aloud:  T he  truth  is,  honeft  friend,  I  am  quite weary o f  colletfting  fo 

many  votes;  for  I  ask  no  body that  does not tell me,  it  is  ridiculous  to  fay,  this is  an  afs’s  pannel,  and  not  a  horfe’s  caparifon,  and  even  that  o f  a  well-bred 

horfe:  fo  that  you muft have  patience;  for,  in  fpite  o f  you  and  your  als  too 

this is  a  caparifon,  and  no  pannel,  and  the  proofs  you  have  alledged  on  your 

part  are  very  trivial and  invalid. 

Let me  never  enjoy  a  place  in  heaven,  quoth 

the  bantered barber,  if   your worfhips  are not all  miftakenj  and fo may  my  foul 

appear  before god,  as  this  appears  to  me a  pannel,  and  not a  caparifon :  but,  fo

S °
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go  the  law s1 —  I  fay  no  more;  and verily I  am  not  drunk,  for  I am  failing from 

every thing  but  fin. 

The  barber’s  fimplicities  caufed  no  lefs  laughter  than the  whimfies  of   Don 

 Quixote,   who,  at  this  juncture,  faid  :  there  is  now  no  more  to  be  done,  but for  every  one  to  take  what  is  his  own ;  and  to  whom  god  has  given  it,  may 

St.  Peter  give  his  bleffing2.  One  o f  Don  Louis's  four  fervants  faid :  I f   this  be not  a  premeditated joke,  I  cannot  perfuade  myfelf,  that  men  of  fo  good  underftanding,  as  all  here  are,  or  feem  to  be,  fhould  venture  to  fay,  and  affirm,  that this  is  not  a  bafon,  nor  that  a  pannel:  but  feeing  they  do  actually  fay,  and  affirm  it,  I  fufpedt  there  mufl  be  fome  myflery  in  obflinately  maintaining a  thing fo  contrary  to  truth  and  experience:  for,  b y ----------   (and  out  he  rapped  a

■ round  oath)  all  the  men  in  the  world  fhall  never  perfuade  me,  that  this  is  not a  barber’s  bafon,  and  that  a jack-afs’s  pannel.  May it  not  be  a  fhe-afs’s?  quoth 

the  priefl.  That  is  all  one,  faid  the  fervant;  for  the  queflion  is  only  whether it  be,  or  be  not,  a  pannel,  as  your  worfhips  fay.  One  o f  the  officers o f  the holy  brotherhood,  who  came  in,  and  had  over-heard  the  difpute,  full  o f 

choler  and  indignation,  faid  :  it  is  as  much  a  pannel as  my  father  is  my  father ; and whoever  fays,  or  fhall  fay  to  the  contrary,  mufl  be  drunk.  You  lye  like 

a  pitiful  fcoundrel,  anfwered   Don  Quixote ;  and  lifting  up  his  launce,  which  he never  had let  go  out  o f  his  hand,  he  went  to  give  him  fuch  a  blow  over  the 

head,  that,  had  not  the  officer  flipped  afide,  he  had  been  laid  flat  on  the  fpot. 

The  launce  was  broke  to  fplinters  on  the  ground;  and  the  other  officers,  feeing 

their  comrade  abufed,  cried  out, 

Help,  help  the  holy  brotherhood. 

The 

inn-keeper,  who  was  one  o f  the  troop,  ran  in  that  inflant  for  his  wand  and his fword,  and  prepared  himfelf  to  fland  by  his  comrades.  Don  Louis's  fervant3 

got  about  him,  left  he  fhould  efcape  during  that  hurly-burly.  The  barber, 

perceiving  the  houfe  turned  topfy-turvey,  laid  hold  again  o f  his  pannel,  and 

 Sancho  did  the  fame.  Don  Quixote drew  his  fword,  and fell upon  the troopers. 

 Don  Louis called  out  to his  fervants,  to leave  him,  and  affifl   Don  Quixote,  Car- 

 denio,   and   Don  Fernando,  who  all  took  part  with   Don  Quixote.   The  priefl cried  out,  the  hoflefs  fhrieked,  her  daughter  roared,  Maritornes wept,  Dorothea  was  confounded,  Lucinda  flood  amazed,  and   Donna  Clara  fainted  away. 

The  barber  cuffed   Sancho,  and   Sancho  pummeled  the barber.  Don  Louis  gave one  o f  his  fervants,  who laid  hold  o f  him  by  the  arm  left  he  fhould  efcape, 

fuch  a  dafh  on  the  chops,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood.  The  judge  in- 

terpofed  in  his  defence.  Don  Fernando  got  one  of  the  troopers  down,  and 

kicked  him  to  his  heart’s  content.  The  inn-keeper  reinforced  his  voice,  demanding aid  for  the  holy  brotherhood.  Thus  the  whole  inn  was  nothing  but weepings,  cries,  fhrieks,  confufions,  fears,  frights,  mifchances,  cuffs,  cudgel- *

*  He flops in  the  middle of  the  proverb,  Alla  van  ley is  dandi quierin  reys,   meaning that  the powerful carry what  they  pleafe;  or,  as we  fay,  might overcomes  right. 

»  The  form  of  benediction at a  wedding. 

lings, 
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lings,  kicks,  and  effufion  o f  blood. 

And,  in  the  midft  o f  this  chaos,  this 

mats,  and  labyrinth  o f  things,  it  came  into   Don  Quixote’ s  fancy,  that  he  was plunged  over  head  and  ears  in  the  difcord  o f  king   Agramante'  s  camp  1  ;  and therefore  faid,  with  a  voice  which  made  the  inn  fliake  :  Hold  all  o f  you  ;  all put  up  your fw ords;  be  pacified  all,  and  hearken  to  me,  i f   you  would  all  continue  alive.  A t  which  tremendous voice  they all  defifted,  and  he went  on,  faying :  Did  I  not  tell  you,  Sirs,  that  this caftle was  enchanted,  and  that  fome  legion  o f  devils  muft  certainly  inhabit  it?  in  confirmation  whereof  I  would  have you  fee  with  your  own  eyes  how the  difcord o f  Agrama?ite’ s  camp  is  patted over and  transferred  hither among u s :  behold  how  there  they  fight  for  the  fword, 

here  for  the  horfe,  yonder  for the  eagle,  here  again  for  the  helmet;  and  we  all fight,  and  no  one  underftands  another. 

Come  therefore,  my  lord  judge,  and 

you  mifter  prieft,  and  let  one  o f  you  Hand  for  king   Agramante,  the  other  for king   Sobrino 2,  and  make  peace among  us;  for,  by  the  eternal  god,  it  is  a thoufand  pities,  fo  many gentlemen o f  quality  as  are  here o f  us,  fliould kill one another  for  fuch  trivial  matters. 

The  troopers,  who  did  not  underftand   Don 

 Quixote’s  language,  and  found  themfelves  roughly  handled  by   Don  Fernando, Cardenio,  and  their  companions,  would  not  be  pacified:  but  the  barber fubmitted ;  for  both  his  beard  and  his  pannel  were  demoliftied  in  the  feu file.  Sanchot as  became  a  dutiful  fervant,  obeyed  the  leaft voice  o f his matter.  Don Louis’s four fervants  were  alfo  quiet,  feeing  how  little  they got  by being  otherwife.  T he  innkeeper  alone  was  refractory,  and  infilled  that  the  infolencies  o f  that  madman ought  to  be  chaftized,  who  at  every  foot  turned  the  houfe  upfide  down.  At  laft 

the  buttle ceafed  for  that  tim e:  the  pannel  was  to  remain  a  caparifon,  the  bafon a helmet,  and  the  inn  a  caftle,  in   Don  Quixote’s  imagination,  ’till  the day  o f judgment. 

N ow   all  being  quieted,  and  all  made  friends  by the  perfuafion  o f  the  judge 

and  the  prieft,  Don  Louis’s fervants  began again  to  prefs  him  to  go  with  them that  moment;  and  while  they were  debating,  and  fettling  the  point,  the  judge 

confulted   Don  Fernando,  Car deni o,   and  the  prieft,  what  he  ftiould  do  in  this emergency,  telling  them  all  that   Don  Louis  had  faid.  At  laft  it  was  agreed, that   Don  Fernando  fliould tell   Don  Louis’ s  fervants  who  he  was,  and that it  was his  defire   Don Louis  fliould go  along  with  him  to   Andaluzia,  where he fliould be treated  by the  marquis  his  brother  according  to  his  quality and  worth;  for  he 

well  knew  his  intention  and  refolution  not to return juft  at  that  time  into  his  father’s  prefence,  though  they  fliould  tear  him  to  pieces.  N ow    Don  Fernando's quality,  and   Don  Louis’s  refolution,  being  known  to  the four  fervants,  they determined  among  themfelves,  that  three  o f  them  fliould  return  to  give  his  father an  account  o f  what  had  patted,  and  the  other  fliould  flay  to  wait  upon   Don *

*   Agramante,   in   Arhjlo,   is  king  of  the  infidels  at  the fiege of   Paris.   This  is  a  burlefqoe  upon  th at  paf-f2ge,  wnere  difcord i>  lent  by  an  angel  into the  pagan  camp  in  favour  of  the  chriitians. 

*  An  auxiliary  king of  the   Moors  at the  above-mentioned  fiege. 

 Louis, 
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 Louis,   and not leave  him  ’till  the  reft  ffiould  come  back  for  him,  or  ’till  they knew  what  his  father would  order.  Thus  this mafs  o f contentions  was appeafed 

by  the  authority  o f   Agramante,   and  the  prudence  o f  king   Sobrino.   But  the enemy  o f  peace and concord,  finding  himfelf  illuded  and difappointed,  and how 

thin  a  crop  he  had  gathered  from  that large  field  of confufion,  refolved to try his hand once  more  by contriving  frefti  brangles  and  difturbances. 

N ow   the  cafe was  this:  the  troopers,  upon  notice o f  the quality o f  thofe that 

had  attacked  them,  had  defifted  and  retreated  from  the  fray,  as  thinking  that, 

let matters  go  how they would,  they were  likely to come off  by  the worft.  But 

one  o f  them,  namely,  he who  had  been kicked  and  mauled  by   Don  Fernando, 

bethought himfelf,  that,  among  fome  warrants  he  had  about  him  for  apprehending  certain  delinquents,  he  had  one  againft   Don  Quixote,   whom  the  holy brotherhpod  had ordered  to be taken into  cuftody for fetting at  liberty  the  galley-flaves,  as   Sancho  had very juftly feared.  Having  this in his  head,  he had  a mind to  be fatisfied  whether  the perfon  o f   Don  Quixote  anfwered  to  the  defcription; and,  pulling a parchment  out  o f  his  bofom,  he prefently found  what  he  looked 

for;  and  fetting  himfelf  to  read  it  leifurely  (for  he was  no  great  clerc)  at  every word  he  read,  he  fixed  his eyes  on   Don  Quixote,  and  then  went  on,  comparing the  marks  in his  warrant  with  the  lines  o f   Don  Quixote's  phyfiognomy,  and found  that  without  all  doubt  he  muft  be  the  perfon  therein  defcribed: 

then,  as  foon as  he  had fatisfied himfelf,  rolling  up  the parchment,  and  holding 

the  warrant in  his  left hand,  with  his right  he laid  fo  faft  hold  on   Don  Quixote by the  collar,  that  he  did  not  fuffer  him  to  draw  breath,  crying  out  aloud  : 

Help  the holy brotherhood  !  and,  that  every body may fee I require it  in earneft, 

read this warrant,  wherein  it  is  exprefsly  commanded to apprehend  this  highway- 

robber.  The  prieft  took  the  warrant,  and  found  it  all  true  that  the  trooper 

had  faid,  the  marks  agreeing  exa&ly  with   Don  Quixote;  who,  finding  himfelf fo  roughly  handled by this  fcoundrel,  his  choler  being  mounted  to  the  utmoft 

pitch,  and  all  his joints  trembling, with  rage,  caught  the  trooper  by  the  throat, 

as well  as he  could,  with both hands;  and,  had not  the  fellow  been  refcued  by 

his  comrades,  he  had  loft  his life  fooner  than   Don  Quixote  had  loofed  his  hold. 

The  inn-keeper,  who  was indifpenfably bound to  aid  and  afiift  his  brethren  in 

office,  ran  immediately to  his affiftance.  The  hoftefs,  feeing  her husband  again 

engaged  in  battle,  raifed  her  voice  anew.  Her  daughter  and   Maritornes joined in  the  fame tune,  praying  aid from  heaven,  and  from  the  ftanders-by.  Sancho,  

feeing  what pafied,  faid;  As  god fhall fave  me,  my mafter fays  true,  concerning 

the  enchantments o f  this  caftle;  for  it  is  impoffible  to  live an  hour  in  quiet  in it.  At length  Don Fernando  parted the  officer  and   Don  Quixote,  and,  to  both their contents,  unlocked their  hands,  from  the  doublet-collar  o f  the  one,  and 

from  the wind-pipe o f  the  other.  Neverthelefs  the  troopers  did not defift  from 

demanding  their  prifoner,  and  to  have  him  bound  and  delivered  up  to  them; 

for  fo  the  king’s  fervice,  and  that o f  the  holy  brotherhood,  required,  in  whofe

name
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name  they  again  demanded  help  and  affiftance  in  apprehending  that  common 

robber,  padder,  and  highwayman. 

 Don  Quixote  fmiled  to  hear  thefe  expref- 

fions,  and  with  great  calmnefs laid:  Come  hither,  bafe  and  ill-born  crew ;  call 

ye  it robbing on the  highway,  to  loofe  the chains o f  the  captived,  to  fet  the  im- 

prifoned free,  to  fuccour the  miferable,  to raife the  fallen  and  call;  down,  and  to relieve  the  needy  and  diftrefled?  Ah  fcoundrel  race!  imdeferving,  by the meannefs  and  bafenefs  o f  your underfiandings,  that  heaven  Ihould  reveal  to  you  the 

worth  inherent  in  knight-errantry,  or  make  you fenfible  o f your own  fin  and ignorance  in  not reverencing  the  very  lhadow,  and  much  more  the  prefence,  o f any  knight-errant whatever!  Come  hither,  ye rogues  in  a  troop,  and not troopers,  highwaymen  with the licence  o f  the  holy  brotherhood,  tell  me,  who  was the  blockhead  that  figned  the  warrant  for apprehending fuch a knight-errant as I 

am ?  W ho  is  he  that  can  be ignorant,  that  knights-errant  are  exempt  from  all 

judicial  authority,  that  their  fword  is  their  law,  their  bravery  their  privileges, and  their  will their  edidts ?  W ho  was the  madman,  I  lay  again,  that  is ignorant, 

that no  preamble  to  a  nobleman’s  patent  contains  fo  many  privileges  and exemptions,  as  are  acquired  by  the knight-errant,  the day  he  is  dubbed,  and  fet  apart for  the  rigorous  exercife  o f  chivalry?  What  knight-errant  ever  paid  cuftom, 

poll-tax,  fubfidy,  quit-rent,  porteridge,  or  ferry-boat ?  What  tailor  ever  brought 

in  a  bill  for  making  his  cloaths ?  What  governor,  that  lodged  him  in  his  caftle, ever  made  him  pay a  reckoning? 

What  king  did  not  feat  him  at  his  table  ? 

W hat  damfel was  not  in  love  with  him,  and  did  not  yield  herfelf  up  to  his 

whole  pleafure  and  will ?  and  laftly,  what  knight-errant  has  there  ever  been,  is, or  fhall  be  in  the world,  who  has  not  courage  fingly  to  bellow  four  hundred 

baftinados  on  four  hundred troopers  o f  the holy  brotherhood,  that  fhall  dare  to 

prefent  themfelves  before  him ? 

C H A P . 



X IX. 

 In  which  is JiniJhed the notable  adventure  o f  the  troopers  o f the  holy  brotherhood, with  the great ferocity  of  our good knight  Don  Quixote. 

WH IL E   Don Quixote was talking at this rate,  the priefi: was endeavouring 

to  perfuade  the  troopers,  that   Don Quixote was out  o f  his  wits,  as  they 

might  eafily  perceive  by what  he  did,  and  faid,  and  that  they  need  not  give 

themfelves  any farther  trouble  upon  that  fubjedt;  for  though  they  lliould  apprehend  and  carry  him  away,  they mull foon  releafe him  as being  a  madman. 

T o  

which  the officer that  had produced the warrant  anfwered;  that  it  was  no  bufi- 

nefs  of his to judge o f  Don  Quixote's madnefs,  but  to  obey  the  orders o f his fuperior,  and  that,  when  he  had  once  fecured  him,  they  might  fet  him  free  three 



hundred  times if   they pleafed.  For  all  that,  faid  the  priefi,  for  this  once  you 

mufi  not  take him,  nor do  I think  he will  fufier  himfelf  to be  taken.  In  efiedt, 

the  priefi  faid  fo much,  and  Don  Quixote  did  fuch  extravagancies,  that  the  officers
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cers muft have been  more  mad  than he,  had  they  not  difcovered  his  infirmity : 

and  therefore they judged  it  bed:  to  be  quiet,  and  moreover  to  be  mediators  for 

making  peace  between  the  barber  and   Sancho  Panpa,   who  ftill  continued  their fcuffle  with  great rancour.  At laft they,  as officers o f juft ice,  compounded  the 

matter,  and arbitrated  it  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  both  parties  refted,  if  not  entirely  contented,  at  lead  fomewhat  fatisfied;  for  they exchanged  pannels,  but not  girths  nor halters. 

As  for   Mambrino'  s  helmet,  the  pried:,  underhand  and 

unknown to  Don  Quixote,   gave  eight  reals  1  for  the  bafon,  and  the  barber  gave him a difcharge in  full,  acquitting  him  o f all fraud  from thenceforth  and forevermore,  amen. 

Thefe  two  quarrels,  as  being  the  chief  and  o f  the  greateft  weight,  being 

thus  made up,  it  remained,  that three o f  Don  Louis's fervants fhould be contented to  return  home,  and  leave  one  o f  their fellows  behind  to  wait  upon  him,  whitherfoever   Don Fernando  pleafed  to  carry him.  And  as  now good luck and  better  fortune had begun to  pave  the  way, and fmooth  the  difficulties,  in  favour  o f the lovers and heroes  o f  the inn,  fo  fortune  would  carry  it  quite  through,  and 

crown  all  with profperous fuccefs :  for the fervants were contented  to  do  as   Don 

 Louis commanded,  whereat   Donna  Clara  was  fo  highly  pleafed,  that  no  body could  look  in  her face without difcovering  the joy  o f  her heart.  Zoraiday  though fhe  did  not  underftand  all  lhe  law,  yet  grew  fad  or  chearful  in  conformity  to 

what  fhe obferved in  their feveral countenances,  efpecially  that  o f  her   Spaniard, on  whom  her  eyes  were  fixed,  and  her foul  depended. 

The  inn-keeper,  ob- 

ferving  what  recompence  the  prieft  had  made  the  barber,  demanded   Don 

 Quixote's  reckoning,  with ample  fatisfiuftion  for  the  damage  done  to  his  skins, and  the  lofs  o f  his  wine,  fwearing,  that  neither   Rozinante  nor  the  afs  fhould ftir out o f the  inn,  ’till he had paid the utter mo ft farthing.  The prieft pacified, and Don Fernando  paid  him all j  though  the  judge  very generoufly  offered  payment: and  thus they all remained  in peace  and  quietneis,  and  the inn appeared  no  longer 

the  difcord  o f   Agramante'  s  camp,  as   Don  Quixote  had  called  it,  but  peace  it felf,  and  the  very tranquillity  o f   Oftavius  Ccefar's days2:  and  it was the  general 

.  opinion,  that all  this was  owing to  the good intention and  great  eloquence o f  the 

prieft,  and the  incomparable  liberality o f   Don  Fernando. 

 Don Quixote,  now,  finding  himfelf  freed,  and  clear  o f  fo  many  brangles, 

both  o f  his  fquire’s and  his own,  thought  it  was  high time to purfue  his voyage, 

and  put  an  end  to  that  grand  adventure,  whereunto  he  had  been  called  and 

elected:  and therefore,  being  thus  refolutely  determined,  he  went  and  kneeled 

before   Dorothea,  who would  not fuffer him to  fpeak  a  word  ’till  he  flood  u p ; which  he  did  in  obedience  to  her,  and faid:  It  is  a  common  faying,  fair  lady, 

that   diligence  is  the mother  of good fuccefs,  and  experience  has  fhewn  in  many 1   i.  e  F o u r   (h illin g s. 

1  B e c a u fe   h e  (hut  th e   te m p le   o f    Janus,   th e  fjg n a l  o f   u n ir e rfa l  p eace . 

V o l.  I. 

S  f

and
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and weighty matters,  that the care  o f  the  folicitor  brings  the  doubtful  fuit  to  a 

happy  iffue:  but  this  truth  is  in  nothing  more  evident  than  in  matters  o f  war, in  which  expedition  and  difpatch  prevent  the  defigns  o f  the  enemy,  and  carry 

the  victory,  before  the  adverfary  is  in  a  pofture  to  defend  himfelf. 

A ll  this  I 

fay,  high  and  deferring  lady,  becaufe our abode  in  this  caftle  feems  to me  to  be 

now no longer neceffary,  and  may  be  fo  far  prejudicial,  that  we  may  repent  it 

one  d ay:  for  who  knows  but  your  enemy the  giant  may,  by  fecret  and  diligent 

Ipies,  get  intelligence  o f  my coming  to  deftroy  him ?  and,  time  giving  him  opportunity,  he  may  fortify  him felf  in  fome  impregnable  caftle  or fortrefs,  againft which  my  induftry  and  the  force  o f  my unwearied  arm  may  little  avail. 

And 

therefore,  fovereign  lady,  let  us  prevent,  as  I  have  faid,  his  defigns  by  our  diligence,  and  let  us depart  quickly  in  the  name  o f  good-fortune,  which  you  can want  no longer  than  I delay to  encounter  your  enemy. 

Here   Don  Quixote  was 

filent,  and  faid  no  more,  expecting  with  great  fedatenefs  the  anfwer  o f  the 

beautiful  Infanta,  who,  with an  air o f  grandeur,  and  in  a  ftyle  accommodated 

to  that o f   Don Quixote,  anfwered  in  this  manner:  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Sir knight,  for  the inclination  you  fliew  to favour me in my great  need,  like  a  true 

knight,  whofe  office  and  employment  it  is  to  fuccour  the  orphans and diftrefled: 

and  heaven  grant  that  your  defire  and mine  be foon  accomplifhed,  that you  may 

fee  there  are  fome  grateful  women  in the  world. 

As to  my  departure,  let  it  be 

inftantly ;  for I have  no  other  will  but  yours:  and pray difpofe  o f  me  entirely  at your  own  pleafure;  for  fhe,  who has once  committed  the  defence  o f  her  perfon,  and the  reftoration  o f  her  dominions,  into  your  hands,  muft  not  contradict  whatever  your  wifdom  fhall  direct. 

In  the  name  o f  god,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote;  fince it is fo,  that  a  lady  humbles  herfelf,  I  will  not  lofe  the  opportunity  o f  exalting her,  and  fetting  her  on  the  throne  o f  her  anceftors. 

Let  us 

depart  inftantly;  for  I  am  fpurred  on  by  the  eagernefs  o f  my  defire  and  the 

length  o f  the journey;  and  they  fay,  delays  are  dangerous.   And  fince  heaven has  not  created,  nor hell  feen,  any  danger  that  can  daunt  or  affright  me,  Sancho, faddle   Rozinante,  and  get  ready  your  afs,  and  her  majefty’s  palfrey;  and  let  us take  our  leaves  o f  the  governor  o f  the  caftle,  and  o f  thefe  nobles,  and  let  us depart  hence  this inftant. 

 Sancho,  who  was  prefent  all  the  while,  faid,  ffia- 

king  his  head  from  fide  to  fide :  A h !  mafter,  mafter,  there  are  more  tricks  in a town  than  are  dreamt  of,  with  refpedt  to  the  honourable  coifs  be  it  Ipoken. 

What  tricks  can  there be  to  my  difcredit  in  any  town,  or  in  all  the towns  in  the world,  thou  bumpkin ?  faid   Don Quixote.   I f   your  worfhip  puts  yourfelf  into a  paffion,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  will hold  my  tongue,  and  forbear  to  fiiy  what  I am  bound  to  tell,  as  a  faithful  fquire  and  a  dutiful  fervant  ought  to  his  mafter. 

Say what  you  will,  replied   Don  Quixote,  fo  your  words  tend not to  making  me afraid :  if  you are  afraid,  you  do but  like yourfelf;  and if   I am  not  afraid,  I  do like  myfelf.  Nothing  o f  all  this,  as  I  am  a  finner  to  god,  anlwered   Sancho; only  that  I  am  fure and  pofitively certain,  that this  lady,  who  calls  herfelf  queen o f
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o f  the  great  kingdom  o f   Micomicon,  is  no  more  a  queen  than  my  mother:  for were  fhe  what  fhe pretends  to  be,  fhe  would  not  be  nuzzling,  at  every  turn, 

and in  every  corner,  with  fomebody that  is  in  the  company.  Dorothea's  colour came  at  what   Sancho  faid,  it  being true  indeed  that  her  fpoufe   Don Fernando, now and  then,  by dealth,  had fnatched  with  his  lips  an  earned:  o f  that  reward 

his  affections  deferved:  which   Sancho  having  efpied,  he  thought  this  freedom more  becoming  a  lady  o f  pleafure,  than  a  queen o f  fo  vaft  a  kingdom.  Dorothea  neither  could,  nor  would anfwer   Sancho a  word,  but  let  him  go  on  with his  difcourfe,  which  he did,  faying:  I  fay this,  Sir,  becaufe,  fuppoling that,  after we  have  travelled through thick  and  thin,  and  paffed  many  bad  nights  and worfe  days,  one,  who  is  now  folacing  himfelf  in  this  inn,  fhould  chance  to 

reap  the  fruit  o f  our  labours,  I need  be in  no  hade  to  faddle   Rozinante,  nor  to get  the  afs  and  the  palfrey  ready;  for  we  had  better  be  quiet;  and  let  every 

drab  mind  her fpinning,  and  let  us  go  to  dinner.  Good  god!  how  great  was 

the  indignation  o f   Don Quixote at  hearing  his  fquire  {peak  thus  difrefpeCtfiilly! 

I  fay,  it was  fo  great,  that,  with  fpeech  dammering,  tongue  faultering,  and 

living  fire darting  from  his  eyes,  he  faid:  Scoundrel!  defigning,  unmannerly, 

ignorant,  ill-fpoken,  foul-mouthed,  impudent,  murmuring,  and backbiting villain !  dare  you utter  fuch words  in  my prefence,  and  in  the  prefence o f  thefe  illudrious  ladies ?  and have  you  dared to entertain  fuch  rude  and  infolent  thoughts 

in  your  confided  imagination ?  Avoid  my  prefence,  monder o f  nature,  treasury  o f  lies,  '  magazine  o f  deceits,  dorehoufe  o f  rogueries,  inventor  o f  mifchiefs,  publifher  o f  abfurdities,  and  enemy  o f  the  relpeCt  due  to  royal  perfo- 

nages  !  Begone;  appear  not  before me,  on  pain  o f  my  indignation.  And  in 

faying  this,  he arched  his  brows,  puffed  his  cheeks,  dared  round  about  him, 

and  gave  a  violent  damp with  his right  foot  on the  floor;  all  manifed  tokens  o f 

the  rage locked  up  in  his  bread.  At  whofe  words  and  furious  gedures   Sancho 

was  fo  frighted,  that  he would  have  been  glad  the  earth  had  opened  that  in- 

dant,  and  fwallowed  him up.  And he  knew  not  what  to  do,  but  to  turn  his 

back,  and get  out  o f  the  enraged prefence  o f  his  mader.  But the difcreet  Dorothea,  who  fo perfectly  underdood   Don  Quixote's  humour,  to  pacify his  wrath, faid:  Be  not  offended,  good  Sir   knight  o f the forrovfulfigure,   at  the  follies your  good  fquire  has uttered:  for,  perhaps,  he  has not faid  them  without  lome 

ground  ;  nor can it be fufpeCted,  confidering  his  good  underdanding  and  chri- 

dian  confcience,  that  he would flander,  or  bear  falfe  witnefs againd  any  body : 

and  therefore  we  mud  believe,  without  all  doubt,  as  you  yourfelf  fay,  Sir 

knight,  that,  fince  all  things  in  this cadle  fall  out  in  the  way  o f  enchantment, perhaps,  I  fay,  Sancho,  by  means o f  the fame  diabolical  illufion,  may have  feen what  he fays he  faw,  fo  much  to  the prejudice  o f  my  honour.  By  the  omnipotent  god  I fwear,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  your  grandeur  has  hit the  mark,  and fome  wicked  apparition  mud have appeared  to  this  finner,  and  have  made  him 

fee  what it was  impoilible for him to  fee by any other  way  but that  o f  enchant-

S  f   2  

ment; 
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ment ;  for  I  am  perfe&ly  afiiired  o f  the  fimplicity  and  innocence  o f  this  unhappy  wretch,  and  that he  knows  not  how  to  invent  a  dander  on any  body.  So it  is,  and fo it  fhall  be,  faid   Don Fernando:  wherefore,  Signor   Don Quixote,  you ought  to pardon  him,  and  reftore  him  to  the  bofom  o f  your  favour,  Jicut  erat in  principio,  before  thefe  illufions  turned  his  brain.  Don  Quixote anfwered, that  he pardoned  him ;  and  the  prieft  went  for   Sancho,  who came in  very humble,  and,  falling  down  on  his  knees,  begged  his  matter's  hand,  who  gave  it him ;  and,  after  he  had  let him  kifs  it,  he  gave  him  his  bleffing,  laying:  N ow you  will  be  thoroughly  convinced,  fon   Sancho,  o f  what  I  have  often  told  you before,  that  all  things  in  this cattle  are done  by way  o f  enchantment. 

I  believe 

fo  too,  quoth   Sancho,  excepting  the  buftnefs  o f  the  blanket,  which  really  fell out  in  the  ordinary  way. 

Do  not  believe  it,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for,  were 

it  fo,  I  would  have  revenged  you  at  that  time,  and  even  now. 

But  neither 

could  I  then,  nor can  I now,  find  on  whom  to  revenge  the  injury.  They  all 

defired to  know  what  that bufinefs  o f  the  blanket  was,  and  the  inn-keeper  gave 

them  a  very  circumftantial  account  o f   Sa?icho  Panda’s  totting;  at  which  they were  not a little  diverted.  And  Sancho  would  have  been no  lefs  affiamed,  if  his matter  had  not  afiiired  him afrelh  that  it  was  all enchantment.  And  yet   Sancho* s folly  never  rofe  fo  high,  as  to  believe,  that it was  not  downright  truth,  without any  mixture  o f  illufion  or  deceit,  being  convinced  he  had  been  tolfed  in  the 

blanket  by  perfons  o f  flefti  and  blood,  and  not  by  imaginary  or  vifionary  phantoms,  as  his  matter  fuppofed and  affirmed. 

T w o   days  had already patted  ttnce  all  this  illuftrious company  had  been in  the 

inn;  and  thinking  it  now  time  to  depart,  they  contrived  how,  without  giving 

 Dorothea  and   Don  Fernando  the  trouble  o f  going  back with   Don  Quixote  to  his village,  under pretence  o f  reftoring  the  queen  o f   Micomicon,  the  prieft  and  the barber  might  carry him  as  they defired,  and endeavour  to  get  him  cured  o f  his 

madnefs  at  home. 

 Don  Quixote  was  now  laid  down  upon  a  bed,  to  repofe 

himfelf  after his  late  fatigues;  and  in  the  mean  time  they  agreed  with  a  waggoner,  who  chanced  to  pafs by with  his team o f oxen,  to carry  him  in  this  manner. 

T hey made  a  kind o f  cage  with  poles  grate-wife,  large  enough  to  contain   Don  Quixote  at  his  eafe  :  and  immediately   Don  Fernando  and  his  companions,  with  Don  Louis's  fervants,  and the  officers  o f  the  holy  brotherhood,  together  with  the  inn-keeper,  all,  by  the  contrivance  and  direction  o f  the  prieft, covered  their  faces,  and difguifed  themfelves,  fome  one  way,  fome  another,  fo 

as  to  appear  to   Don  Quixote to  be  quite  other  creatures than thofe  he had feen  in that  cattle.  This  being  done,  with the greateft  filence  they  entered  the  room 

where   Don  Quixote  lay  faft afleep,  and not dreaming o f  any  fuch  accident;  and laying  faft  hold  o f  him,  they  bound  him  hand  and  foot,  fo  that,  when  he 

awaked  with  a  ftart,  he  could not  ftir,  nor  do  any  thing  but  look  round  him, 

and  wonder  to  fee  fuch  ftrange vifiges  about  him.  And  prefently  he  fell  into 

the  ufual  conceit,  that  his  difordered  imagination  was  perpetually  prefenting  to

him, 
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him,  believing  that  all  thefe Shapes  were  goblins  o f  that  enchanted  caftle,  and 

that  without all  doubt  he muft  be  enchanted,  fince  he  could  not  ftir,  nor  defend  himfelf:  all  precifely  as  the  prieft,  the projector  o f  this  ftratagem,  fancied it  would  fall  out.  Sancbo  alone,  of  all  that  were  prefent,  was  in  his  perfedt fenfes,  and  in his own  figure;  and  though  he wanted  but  little  o f  being  infedted 

with his mailer’s  difeafe,  yet  he  was  not  at  a  lofs to  know  who  all  thefe  counterfeit  goblins  were,  but durft  not open  his  lips,  ’till  he  faw  what  this  furprizal and  imprifonment o f  his  mailer  meant.  Neither  did  the  knight  utter  a  word, 

waiting  to  fee die iifue  o f  his  difgrace :  which  was,  that,  bringing  the cage  thither,  they  ihut him  up  in  it,  and  nailed  the  bars  fo  fail,  that  there  was  no breaking  them  open,  though  you  pulled  never  fo hard.  They then hoiiled  him 

on  their  Shoulders,  and,  at  going  out  o f  the room,  a voice  was  heard,  as  dreadful as  the  barber  could form  (not  he  o f  the  pannel,  but  the  other)  faying;  O 

 knight  of  the forrowful figure!   let  not  the  confinement  you  are  under  affiidt you;  for it  is expedient it  ihould be  fo,  for the  more  fpeedy  accomplishment  of 

the adventure,  in  which your  great  valour has  engaged  you:  which  ihall  be  finished when the furious   Manchegan  lion  ihall be coupled with the white   Tobofian dove,  after having  fubmitted  their  ilately  necks  to  the  foft  matrimonial  yoke ; 

from  which  unheard-of  conjundtion  ihall  fpring  into  the  light  o f  the  world 

brave whelps,  who  ihall  imitate  the  tearing  claws  o f  their valorous  fire.  And 

this  ihall  come  to  pafs  before  the  purfuer  o f  the  fugitive  nymph  ihall  have 

made  two  rounds,  to  viiit  the  bright  eonftellations,  in  his  rapid  and  natural 

courfe.  And  thou,  O  the  moil  noble and  obedient  fquire that  ever  had  fword 

in belt,  beard  on  face,  and  fmell  in  noilrils,  be  not  difmayed  nor  afflidted  to 

fee  the  flower  o f  knight-errantry  carried  thus  away  before  your  eyes.  For  ere 

long,  if  it  fo  pleafe  the  fabricator  o f  the  world,  you  ihall  fee  yourfelf  fa exalted  and  fublimated,  that  you  ihall  not  know  yourfelf,  and  ihall  not  be  defrauded  o f  the promifes  made you  by  your  noble  lord.  And  I  allure  you,  in the  name  o f  the  fage   Fibberoniana  \   that  your  wages  ihall  be  pundlually  paid you,  as  you  will  fee  in  eflfedt:  follow  therefore  the  footileps  o f  the  valorous and  enchanted  knight;  for  it  is  expedient  for  you  to  go  where  ye  may  both 

reft:  and  becaufe  I  am  permitted to  fay no  more,  god  be  with  you;  for  I  return  I well  know  whither.  And,  at  finiihing  the  prophecy,  he  raifed his voice very  high,  and then funk it  by degrees with  fo  foft  an  accent,  that  even  they, 

who  were  in the  fecret  o f  the jeft,  were  almoft ready to believe,  that  what  they 

heard  was true. 

 Don  Quixote  remained  much  comforted by  the  prophecy  he  had  heard;  for 

he  prefently apprehended  the  whole  Signification  thereof,  and  faw  that  it  pro- 

mifed  he ihould  be joined  in  holy  and  lawful wedlock with his  beloved   Dulcinea 

 del Fobofo,  from  whofe  happy womb ihould  iifue  the  whelps,  his  fons,  to  the

*  A n   e q u iv a le n t  w o r d   to   th e   o r ig in a l   Mintironiana,   w h ic h   n eeds  n o   e x p la n a tio n . 

ever-
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everlafting  honour  o f   L a   Majicha.   And,  with  this  firm  perfuafion,  he  raifed his  voice,  and,  fetching  a  deep  figh,  he  faid:  O  thou,  whoever thou  art,  who 

haft  prognofticated  me  fo  much  good,  I  befeech  thee  to  entreat,  on my behalf, 

the  fage  enchanter,  who  has  the  charge  o f  my  affairs,  that  he  fuffer  me  not  to perilh  in  this  prifon,  wherein  I  am  now  carried,  ’till  I  fee  accomplilhed  thole 

joyous and  incomparable  promifes  now made  m e :  for,  fo  they come  to  pafs,  I  

lhall account  the pains  o f  my imprifonment  glory,  the  chains,  with  which  I  am 

bound,  refrelhment,  and  this  couch,  whereon  1  am laid,  not  a  hard  field  o f battle,  but  a  foft  bridal  bed o f  downe. 

And,  as  touching  the  confolation  o f   San- 

 cho  Pan$a my  fquire,  I  truft  in  his  goodnefs  and  integrity,  that  he  will not  forfake me,  either  in good or evil  fortune. 

And though  it  Ihould  fall out,  through 

his  or  my  hard  hap,  that  I  fliould not  be able  to  give  him  the  illand,  or  fomething  elle  equivalent,  that  I  have  promifed  him,  at  leaft  he  cannot  lofe  his 

w ages;  for  in  my  will,  which  is  already  made,  I   have  declared  what  lhall  be 

given  him,  not indeed proportionable  to  his  many and good fervices,  but according 

to  my  own  poor ability. 

 Sancho  Pan$a  bowed  with  great  relpedl,  and  kified 

both his  mailer’s  hands j  for one alone  he  could  not,  they  being  both  tied  together. 

Then  the  goblins  took  the cage  on  their  Ihoulders,  and  placed  it  on  the 

waggon. 

C

H

A

P

. 
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 O f  the J l  range and wonderful manner  in  which  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha   was enchanted,  with  other remarkable occurrences. 

F \ 0 1 V   Q JJIX O T E ,   finding  himfelf  cooped  up  in  this  manner,  and  placed upon  a  cart,  faid:  Many  and  m oll  grave  hiftories  have  I  read  o f  knights-errantj  but  I  never  read,  faw,  or  heard  o f  enchanted  knights  being  carried  away  after this manner,  and  fo llowly  as thefc lazy,  heavy,  animals  feem  to promife. 

For  they  always  ufed  to  be  carried  through  the  air  with  wonderful 

fpeed,  wrapped  up  in  fome thick  and dark cloud,  or  in  fome  chariot  o f  fire,  or 

mounted  upon a  hippogrif,  or fome fuch beaft. 

But  to  be  carried  upon  a  team 

drawn  by  oxen,  by  the  living god  it  puts me into confufion. 

But,  perhaps,  the 

cliivalry  and enchantments  o f  thefe  our times  may  have  taken  a  different  turn 

from  thofe  o f  the  antients;  and  perhaps  alfo,  as  I  am  a  new  knight  in  the 

world,  and  the  firft  who  have  revived  the  long-forgotten  exercife  o f  knight- 

errantry,  there  may have  been  lately  invented  other  kinds  o f  enchantments,  and 

other  methods o f  carrying  away  thofe  that  are  enchanted.  What  think  you  o f 

this,  fon   Sancho?   I  do  not know  what  I  think,  anfwered   Sancho,  not  being fo well  read  as your worlhip  in  fciiptures-errant. 

Y et  I  dare  affirm  and  fwear, 

that  thefe  hobgob'ins here  about  us  are  not  altogether  catholic. 

Catholic!  my 

father!  anfwered   Don  Quixote j  how  can  they  be  catholic,  being  devils,  who have  alfumed fantaftick  fliapes  on  purpofe  to  come  and  put  me  into  this  ftate ? 

and
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and  if   you  would  be  convinced  o f  this,  touch  them  and  feel  them,  and  you 

will  find  they  have  no  bodies  but  o f  air,  confifting  in  nothing  but  appearance 

only.  Before  god,  Sir,  replied   Sancho,  I  have  already  touched  them,  and  this devil,  who  is  fo very bufy  here  about  us,  is  as  plump  as  a  partridge,  and  has  another  property  very  different  from  what  people  fay  your  devils  are  wont  to 

have:  for  it is  faid,  they  all  fmell  o f brimftone,  and  other worfe  fcents;  but this fpark  finells o f  amber  at half  a  league’s  diftance.  Sancho  meant  this  o f   Don Fernando,  who,  being a  cavalier o f  fuch quality,  mutt  have  wore  perfumes,  as Sancho  hinted.  Wonder  not  at  it,  friend   Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for you  mufl  know  that  the  devils  are  a  knowing  fort  o f  people;  and,  fuppofing 

they  do  carry  perfumes  about  them,  they  have  no fcents  in  themfelves,  becaufe 

they  are  fpirits;  or,  if   they do fmell,  it  can  be  o f  nothing  that  is  good,  but  o f fomething  bad  and ftinking:  and  the reafon  is,  becaufe,  let  them be  where  they 

will,  they  carry  their  hell  about  them,  and  can  receive  no  kind  o f  eafe  from 

their  torments:  now,  a  perfume  being  a  thing  delightful  and  pleafing,  it  is  not 

poffible they  fhould  fmell  o f  fo  good  a  thing:  and  if  you  think  that  this devil fmells  o f  amber,  either  you  deceive  yourfelf,  or  he  would  deceive  you,  that 

you  may  not  take  him for  a  devil.  All  this  difeourfe  patted  between the  matter 

and the man;  and   Don  Fernando  and   Car deni o3  fearing  left   Sancho  fhould  fmell out  their  plot,  he being already in the  purfuit,  and  pretty  far  advanced  towards 

it,  they  refolved  to  haften  their  departure,  and,  calling  the  inn-keeper  afide, 

they ordered him to  faddle   Rozinante and pannel the  afs,  which he did with great 

expedition. 

In  the  mean  while  the  prieft  had agreed,  for fb much a day,  with  the troopers 

o f  the holy brotherhood,  that they fhould accompany   Don  Quixote home  to  his 

village.  Cardenio  took  care to  hang  the  buckler  on one fide,  and the bafon on the other,  of  the  pummel  o f   Rozinante’s  faddle,  and  made  figns  to   Sancho  to mount his  afs,  and  take   Rozinante  by  the  bridle,  and  placed  two  troopers  with their  carabines  on  each  fide  o f  the  waggon. 

But  before  the  car  moved  forward,  the  hoftefs,  her  daughter,  and   Maritornes,  came  out to  take  their  leaves o f   Don  Quixote,  pretending  to  fhed  tears  for  grief  at  his  misfortune;  to  whom Don  Quixote  faid:  Weep  not,  my  good ladies;  for  thefe  kind  of  mifhaps  are incident  to  thofe,  who  profefs  what  I  profefs;  and  if  fuch  calamities  did  not 

befal  me,  I   fhould not  take myfelf  for a knight-errant o f  any  confiderable fame: 

for  fuch  accidents as  thefe never  happen to  knights o f  little  name and  reputation, 

fince  no  body  in  the  world  thinks o f  them at a ll:  but  to  the  valorous  indeed 

they  often  fall  out;  for  many princes,  and  other  knights,  envious  o f  their  extraordinary  virtue  and courage,  are conftantly endeavouring  by  indirect  ways  to deftroy  them.  Notwithftanding  all  which,  fo  powerful  is  virtue,  that  o f  herfelf  alone,  in  fpite  o f  all the  necromancy  that  its  firft  inventor   Zoroafier  ever knew,  fhe  will come off  victorious  from  every encounter,  and  fpread  her  luftre 

round the world,  as  the  fun docs  over  the  heavens.  Pardon  me,  fair  ladies,  if

I have, 
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I  have,  through  inadvertency,  done  you  any  difpleafure;  for  willingly  and 

knowingly  I  never  offended  any body:  and  pray  to  god,  that  he  would  deliver 

me  from  thefe  bonds,  into which lome  evil-minded  enchanter  has  thrown  m e; 

for,  if   ever I  find  myfelf  at  liberty,  I  fhall  not  forget  the  favours  you  have  done me  in this  caftle,  but fhall acknowledge and  requite  them  as  they deferve. 

While  the  ladies  o f  the  cattle  were  thus  entertained  by   Don  Quixote,   the prieft  and  the  barber  took  their  leave o f   Don  Fernando  and  his  companions,  and o f  the  captain  and his  brother  the judge,  and  o f  all  the  now  happy ladies,  efpecially o f   Dorothea  and   Lucinda.  

They  all  embraced,  promifing  to  give  each 

other an  account  o f  their  future  fortunes. 

 Don  Fernando  gave  the  prieft  directions  where  to  write  to  him,  and  acquaint  him  with  what  became  o f   Don Quixote,   affuring  him  that nothing  would  afford him  a  greater  pleafure,  than  to know  it;  and that,  on  his  part,  he would  inform him o f  whatever  might amufe 

or  pleafe  him,  either  in  relation  to his  own  marriage,  or  the  baptizing  o f   Zoraida,  as  alfo  concerning   Don  Louis's fuccefs,  and   Lucinda's  return  to  her  parents. 

The  prieft  promifed  to  perform all  that  was  defircd o f  him  with  the  ut- 

moft  punctuality. 

T hey again  embraced,  and  renewed  their  mutual  offers  of 

fervice. 

The  inn-keeper  came  to  the  prieft,  and  gave  him  fome  papers,  telling 

him,  he  had  found  them  in  the  lining  o f  the  wallet,  in  which  the  novel  o f  the Curious  impertinent  was  found,  and,  fince  the  owner  had  never  come  back  that way,  he  might  take them all  with  him ;  for,  as  he  could  not  read,  he  had  no 

defire  to  keep  them.  The  prieft  thanked  him,  and,  opening  the  papers *,  found 

at  the  head  o f  them,  this  title,  Fhe  novel  o f  Rinconete   and  Cortadillo;  from whence  he  concluded  it  muft  be  fome  tale,  and  imagined,  becaufe  that  o f  the 

 Curious  impertinent  was  a  good  one,  this  muft  be  fo  too,  it  being probable they were both  written  by  the  fame  author:  and  therefore  he  kept  it  with  a  defign 

to  read  it  when  he  had  an  opportunity. 

Then  he  and  his  friend  the  barber 

mounted  on  horfeback,  with  their  masks  on,  that   Don Quixote  might  not  know them,  and  placed  themfelves  behind  the  waggon;  and  the  order  o f  the  cavalcade  was  this.  Firft  marched  the  car,  guided by the owner;  on  each  fide went the  troopers  with  their  firelocks,  as  has  been  already  faid;  then  followed  Sancho upon  his  afs,  leading   Rozinante  by  the  bridle:  the  prieft and  the  barber  brought up  the  rear  on  their  puiffant  mules,  and  their  faces  masked,  with  a  grave  and 

folemn air,  marching no  falter  than  the  flow  pace  o f  the  oxen  allowed.  Don 

 Quixote  fat  in his  cage,  with  his hands  tied  and  his  legs  ftretched  out,  leaning againft  the  bars,  with  as  much  patience  and  filence,  as  i f   he  had  not  been  a man  o f  flefh and  blood,  but  a  ftatue  o f  ftone. 

And  thus,  with  the  fame  flow- 

nefs  and  filence,  they  travelled  about  two  leagues,  when  they  came to  a  valley, 

which  the  waggoner  thought  a  convenient  place  for  refting  and  baiting  his  cattle ;  and acquainting  the  prieft  with  his  purpofe,  the  barber  was o f opinion,  they lhould  travel a little  further,  telling them,  that,  behind  a  riling  ground  not  far 

off,  there  was  a  vale  that  afforded  more  and  much  better  grafs,  than  that 

»  W r it t e n   b y    Ctrvantes  himfelf,  a .id   e x ta n t in   th e c o lle ftio n   o f  h is   Novtls.  

i n
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in  which  they  had  a  mind  to  flop. 

They  took  the  barber’s  advice,  and  fo 

went  on. 

Now  the  pried:,  happening  to  turn  his  head  about,  perceived  behind  them 

about  fix  or  feven  horfemen,  well  mounted  and  accoutered,  who  foon  came  up 

with  them j  for  they travelled,  not  with  the  flegm  and  flownefs  o f  the  oxen, 

but  as  perfons  mounted  on  ecclefiaftic  mules,  and in  hade  to  arrive  quickly,  and 

pafs  the heat of  the  day in the  inn,  which  appeared  to be  not  a  league off.  The 

fpeedy  overtook  the  flow,  and  the  companies  faluted  each  other  courteoufly; 

and  one  of  the  travellers,  who,  in  fhort,  was  a  canon  o f   Toledo,  and  mader  of the  red,  obferving the  orderly proceflion  o f  the  waggon,  the  troopers,  Sanchoy 

 Rozinante,  the  pried,  and  the  barber,  and  efpecially   Don  Quixote  caged-up and imprifoned,  could  not  forbear  enquiring what  was  the  meaning  o f  carrying 

that  man  in  that  manner ;  though  he  already gueded,  by  feeing  the  badges  o f 

the  holy  brotherhood,  that  he  mud  be  fome  notorious  robber,  or  other criminal, 

the  punifhment  o f  whom  belonged  to that  fraternity.  One  o f  the  troopers,  to 

whom  the  quedion  was  put,  anfwered  thus:  Sir,  if   you  would  know  the 

meaning  o f  this  gentleman’s  going in  this  manner,  let  him  tell  you  himfelf;  for 

we  know  nothing  o f  the  matter.  Don  Quixote  overheard  the  difcourfe,  and 

faid:  If,  perchance,  gentlemen,  you  are  verfed  and  skilled  in  matters  o f  chivalry,  I  will  acquaint  you  with  my misfortunes;  but  if   not,  I  need  not  trouble myfelf  to  recount  them.  By  this time  the  pried  and  the  barber,  perceiving the 

travellers  were  in  difcourfe  with  Don Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  were  come  clofe up,  to  be ready to give  fuch an  anfwer,  as  might  prevent  the  difcovery  o f  their 

plot.  The  canon,  in  anfwer  to  what   Don  Quixote  faid,  replied :  In  truth, 

brother,  I  am  more  converfant in books o f  chivalry,  than  in   Villalpando'  s   Summ a ries fo  that,  if  that be all,  you may fafely communicate  to  me  whatever you pleafe.  With  heaven’s  permidion,  replied   Don  Quixote,  fince  it  is  fo,  you 

mud  underdand,  Signor  cavalier,  that  I  am  enchanted  in  this  cage,  through 

the  envy  and  fraud o f  wicked necromancers;  for  virtue  is  more  perfecuted  by 

the  wicked,  than  beloved  by  the  good.  A   knight-errant  I  am,  not  one  o f 

thofe,  whofe  names  fame  has  forgot to eternize,  but  one o f thofe,  who,  maugre 

and  in  defpite  o f  env/  itfelf,  and  o f  all  the  magicians   Perfia  ever  bred,  the Bracmans  o f   India,  and  the  gymnofophids  o f   Ethiopia,  diall  enroll  his  name in  the  temple  of  immortality,  to  ferve as an example  and  mirrour to  future ages, 

in  which knights-errant  may  fee the track they  are to  follow,  i f   they  are  ambitious  o f  reaching  the  honourable  fummit  and  pinnacle  o f  arms.  Signor   Don Quixote de  hi  Mancha  fays the  truth,  quoth the  pried  at  this time;  for  he  goes enchanted in  this  waggon,  not  through  his  own  fault  or  demerit,  but  through 

the  malice  o f  thofe,  to  whom  virtue  is  odious,  and  courage  offenfive.  This, 

Sir,  is the   knight  of  the forroufulfigure,  if  ever  you have heard  him fpoken  of, whofe  valorous exploits  and heroic  deeds  diall  be written on  folid  brafs  and ever-lading marble,  though  envy  take  never  fo  much  pains  to  obfcure  them,  and 

V o l .  I. 

T   t 

malice
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malice to  conceal them. 

When  the canon  heard  him  that  was  impriloned,  and

him  at liberty,  both  talk in fuch  a  ftyle,  he  was  ready  to  crofs  himfelf  with  a- 

mazement,  not  being able to imagine  what  had befallen  him ;  and  all  his  followers  were  in equal  admiration. 

N ow    Sancho,  being  come up to  them,  and overhearing  their  difcourfe,  to  fet all  to rights,  faid:  Look ye,  gentlemen,  let  it be  well  or  ill  taken,  I  will  out with it :  the  truth o f  the  cafe  is,  my  mafter   Don  Quixote  is  juft  as  much  enchanted  as  my  mother;  he  is  in  his  perfect  fenfes,  he  eats,  and drinks,  and does his  occalions  like  other  men,  and  as  he  did  yefterday  before  they  cooped  him 

up. 

This  being  fo,  will  you  perfuade  me  he  is  enchanted ?  have  I  not  heard 

many  people  fay,  that perfons  enchanted  neither  eat,  lleep,  nor  fpeak ?  and  my 

mafter,  i f   no  body  thwarts  him,  will talk  ye  more  than  thirty  barrifters.  And 

turning his eyes on the  prieft,  he  went on faying;  A h  mafter  prieft,  mafter prieft, 

do  you  think  I  do not  know  you ?  and  think  you  I  do  not  perceive  arid  guefs 

what  thefe  new  enchantments  drive  at ?  let  me  tell  you,  I  know  you,  though 

you  difguife  your face never  fo  much;  and  I  would  have  you  to know,  I  under- 

ftand  you,  though  you manage your  contrivances  never fo  flily. 

In fliort,  virtue 

cannot  live  where  envy reigns,  nor  liberality  fubfift with niggardlinefs. 

Evil be- 

fal  the  devil!. had  it  not  been  for  your  reverence,  m y  mafter  had  been  married 

by  this  time  to  the  Infanta   Micomicona,  and  I  had  been  an  earl  at  leaft;  for  I could  expedt  no  lefs,  as  well from  the  generality o f  m y  mafter the   knight  o f the forrowfulfigure,  as  from  the  greatnefs  o f  my  fervices.  But  I find  the  proverb true,  that  the 'wheel o f fortune turns  fw ifter  than  a  mill-wheel,  and  they,  who were  yefterday  at the top,  are to-day on  the  ground. 

I  am grieved  for  m y poor 

wife and children;  for,  when  they  might  reafonably  expedt  to  fee  their  father 

come  home  a governor  or viceroy o f  fome illand or kingdom,  they will  now  fee 

him  return a mere  groom. 

All this that  I  have  faid,  mafter  prieft,  is  only  intended  to  put  your  paternity  in  mind  to make  a confcience  o f  the  evil  treatment o f  my  mafter;  and  take  heed  that  god does not  call  you  to  an  account  in  the 

next  life  for  this  imprifonment o f  my  lord,  and  require  at  your  hands  all  thofe fuccours,  and  all  the  good he might have  done,  during this  time  o f  his  confinement.  Snuff  me  thefe  candles,  quoth  the  barber  at  this  juncture;  what! 

 Sancho,  are  you alfo  o f  your  mailer’s  confraternity?  as  god  lhall  fave  me,  I begin  to  think  you  are  likely  to  keep  him  company  in the cage,  and  to  be as much enchanted  as  he,  for  your  lhare  o f  his  humour  and  his  chivalry. 

In  an  evil 

hour  wTere  you  with  child  by  his promifes,  and  in  an  evil  hour  the  illand  you 

fo  long  for  entered into  your  pate.  I  am  not  with child  by any  body,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  nor  am  I  a  man  to  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  got  with  child  by  the  bell  king that  may  be;  and  though  I  am  a  poor  man,  I  am  an  old  chriftian,  and  owe  no 

body  any thing;  and if  I covet ilknds,  there  are  others  who  covet  worfe  things; 

and  every one  is the  fon  o f  his own  w orks;  and,  being a man,  I  may  come  to 

be pope,  and  much  more  eafily  governor  o f an  illand,  efpecially  fince my mafter

may
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may  win   fo  many,  that  he may  be at  a  lofs  on  whom  to  beftow  them.  Pray, matter  barber,  take  heed  what  you  fay;  for  fhaving  o f  beards  is  not  all,  and 

there  is  fome  difference  between   Pedro  and   Pedro.   I  fay  this,  becaufe we know one  another,  and  there  is  no  putting  falfe dice upon m e:  as  for my  matter’s  enchantment,  god knows the  truth,  and  let  that  reft ;  for  it  is  the  worfe  for  ftirring.  The  barber  would  not  anfwer  Sancho,  left,  by  his  ftmplicity,  he  fhould difcover what  he  and  the  prieft  took  fo  much  pains to  conceal:  and for  the fame 

reafon  the  prieft  defired the  canon  to  -get  on  a  little  before,  and  he  would  let him  into  the  fecret  o f  the  encaged  gentleman,  with  other  particulars  that 

would  divert  him.  The  canon  did  fo,  and  rode  on  before  with  his  fervants, 

liftening to all  the prieft  had to tell him  o f  the quality,  manner  o f  life,  and  cuftoms  o f   Don Quixote;   recounting  to  him  briefly  the  beginning  and  caufe  o f his  diftradlion,  with  the  whole  progrefs  o f  his  adventures,  to  the  putting  liim 

into  that cage,  and the  deftgn  they had  to  carry  him  home,  and  try  if  by  any 

means  they might  find  a  cure  for  his  madnefs.  The  fervants  admired  afrefti, 

and  the  canon  alfo,  to  hear  the ftrange  hiftory  o f   Don  Quixote;  and  when  he had  heard  it all,  he  faid  to  the  prieft:  Truly,  Sir,  la m   convinced,  that  thofe they  call  books  o f chivalry are  prejudicial  to  the  common-weal;  and though,  led 

away by an  idle and  falfe  tafte,  I have read  the beginning o f  almoft  all  that  are 

printed,  I could  never  prevail  with  myfelf  to  read  any  o f  them  from  the  beginning  to  the  end,  becaufe  to  me  they  appear  to  be  all  o f  the  fame  ftamp, and  this to  have no  more  in  it  than  that,  nor that  than  the other.  And,  in  my 

opinion,  this  kind  o f  writing  and  compofition  falls  under  the  denomination  o f 

the  fables  they  call   Milejian,  which  are  extravagant  ftories,  tending  only  to pleafe,  and not  to  inftrinft;  quite  contrary  to  the  moral  fables,  which  at  the 

fame  time  both  delight  and  inftnnft.  And  though  the  principal  end  o f  fuch 

books  is  to  pleafe,  I  know  not  how  they  can  attain  it,  being  fluffed  with  fo 

many  and  fuch  monftrous  abfurdities.  For  the  pleafure,  which  is  conceived  in 

the  mind,  muft proceed  from  the  beauty and  harmony it fees or contemplates  in 

the  things,  which  the  fight  or  the  imagination  fets  before  it,  and nothing,  in 

itfelf  ugly  or  deformed,  can  afford  any real'fatisfadlion.  For  what  beauty  can 

there  be,  or what  proportion  o f  the  parts  to  the  whole,  and  o f  the  whole  to 

the  parts,  in a  book  or  fable,  in  which  a  youth  o f  fixteen  years  hews  down 

with  his fword a  giant as  big  as a fteeple,  and  fplits  him  in  two,  as  if   he  were made  o f  pafte ?  And  when  they  would  give us  a  defcription  o f  a  battle,  after 

having  faid,  that,  on  the  enemies  fide,  there are  a  million  o f  combatants,  let 

but the  hero o f  the  book  be againft  them,  we muft,  o f  necefiity  and  in  defpite 

o f  our  teeth,  believe,  that  fuch  or  fuch  a  knight  carried  the  vi<ftory,  by  the fingle valour  o f  his  ftrong  arm.  Then,  what fhall  we fay  to  that  facility,  with 

which a queen or an emprefs throws herfelf  into the arms  o f  this  errant  and  unknown  knight ?  What  genius,  not  wholly  barbarous  and  uncultivated,  can  be fatisfied with reading,  that a vaft  tower,  full o f  knights,  feuds  through  the  fea, 

T   t   2 
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like  a  {hip  before  the  wind,  and  this  night  is  in   Lombardy,  and  the  next morning  in  the  country  o f   Prefter  John  in  the   Indies,  or  in  fome  other,  that Ptolomy  never difcovered,  nor   Marcus  Polus  1  ever  faw  ?  And  if   it  fhould  be anfwered,  that  the  authors  o f  fuch  books  write  them  profeffedly  as  lyes,  and 

therefore  are not  obliged  to  ftand  upon  niceties,  or  truth  ;  I  anfwer,  that  fidtion is  fo  much  the  better,  by  how  much  the  nearer  it  refembles  truth  }  and  pleafes fo much  the  more,  by  how  much  the  more  it  has  o f  the  doubtful  and  poflible. 

Fables  fhould  be  fuited  to  the  reader’s  undemanding,  and  fo  contrived,  that, 

by  facilitating  the  impofiible,  lowering  the  vaft,  and  keeping  the  mind  in  fuf- 

pence,  they  may,  at  once,  furprize,  delight,  amufe,  and  entertain  in  fuch fort, 

that  admiration  and  pleafure  may  be  united,  and  go  hand  in  hand:  all  which 

cannot  be  performed  by  him,  who  pays  no  regard  to  probability  and  imitation,  in  which  the  perfection  o f  writing  confifts:  and  I  have  never  yet  feen any book  o f  chivalry,  which  makes  a  compleat  body  o f  fable  with  all  its  members,  fo  that  the  middle  correfponds  to  the  beginning,  and  the  end  to  the  beginning  and middle:  on  the  contrary,  they  are  compofed  o f  fo  many members, that  the  authors  feem  rather  to  defign  a  chimasra  or  monfter,  than  to  intend  a 

well-proportioned  figure. 

Befides  all  this,  their  ftyle  is  harfli,  their  exploits 

incredible,  their  amours  lafcivious,  their  civility  impertinent,  their  battles  tedious,  their  reafonings  foolifh,  and  their  voyages  extravagant;  and  laftly,  they are  devoid  o f  all  ingenious  artifice,  and  therefore  deferve  to  be  banifhed  the 

chriftian  common-wealth,  as  an  unprofitable  race  o f  people. 

T h e  prieft  liftened  to  him  with  great  attention,  and  took him to  be  a  man  o f 

good  underftanding,  and  in  the  right  in  all  he  faid ;   and  therefore  he  told  him, that,  being  o f  the  fame  opinion,  and  bearing  an  old  grudge  to  books  o f  chivalry,  he  had  burnt  all  thofe  belonging  to   Don  Quixote,   which  were  not  a  few. 

Then  he gave  him  an  account  o f  the  fcrutiny he  had  made,  telling him,  which 

o f  them  he  had  condemned  to  the  fire,  and  which  he  had  reprieved  :  at  which 

the  canon  laughed  heartily,  and  faid,  notwithftanding  all  the  ill  he  had  fpoken 

o f  fuch  books,  he  found  one  thing  good  in  them,  which  was,  the  fubjedt  they 

prefented for  a  good  genius  to  difplay  itfelf,  affording  a  large  and  ample  field,  in which  the  pen  may  expatiate  without  any  let  or  incumbrance,  defcribing  Shipwrecks,  tempefts,  encounters,  and  battles;  delineating  a  valiant  captain  with  all the  qualifications  requisite  to  make  him fuch,  firewing  his prudence in preventing 

the  ftratagems  o f  his  enemy,  his  eloquence  in perfuading  or  diifuading  his  Soldiers j  mature  in  council,  prompt  in  execution,  equally  brave  in  expedting,  as in  attacking  the  enemy  :  Sometimes  painting  a  fad  and  tragical  accident,  then  a 

joyful  and  unexpedted  event;  here  a  moil  beautiful  lady,  modeft,  difcrete,  and 

referved;  there  a  chriftian  knight,  valiant  and  courteous j  now  an  unruly 

and  barbarous  braggadocio j  then  an  affable,  valiant,  and  good-natured  prince  :

1  W h o ,   in   the  twelfth  century,  travelled,  o r   pretended  f o ,  fr o m    Perf.a,  through   Tartary,   in to    China  ; a n d   g iv e s   a n   a c c o u n t  o f   a l l  th e   c o n tin e n t,  a n d   illa n d s ,  to   th e   fo u th   a n d   e a h   o f    sift a, 

defcribing
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defcribing  the  goodnefs  and  loyalty  o f  fubjedts,  the  greatnefs  and  generality  of 

nobles:  then  again  he  may  fhew himfelf an  excellent  aftronomer or  geographer, 

a  mufician,  or  a  ftatefman  ;   and,  fome  time  or  other,  he  may have an  opportunity,  if  he  pleafes,  o f  Shewing  himfelf  a  necromancer.  He  may  fet  forth  the lubtilty o f   TJlyfes,   the piety  of   /Eneas,   the  bravery  o f  Achilles,   the  misfortunes o f   He/lor,   the  treachery  of   Sinon,  the  friendfhip  o f  Euryalus,  the  liberality  of Alexander,  the  valour o f   Ccefar,   the  clemency  and  probity  of   "Trajan,  the fidelity  o f   Zopyrus,  the  wifdom  o f   Cato,  and  finally  all  thofe  actions,  which  may ferve  to  make  an  illuftrious  perfon  perfect;  fometimes  placing  them  in  one 

perfon  alone,  then  dividing them  among many:  and  this  being  done  in a fmooth 

and agreeable  ftyle,  and  with  ingenious  invention,  approaching  as  near  as  pof- 

fible  to  truth,  will,  doubtlefs,  weave  a  web  o f  fuch  various  and  beautiful  contexture,  that,  when  it  is  finifhed,  the  perfection  and  excellency  thereof  may attain  to the  ultimate  end  o f  writing,  that  is,  both  to  inftrudt  and  delight,  as  I have already  faid:  becaufe  the  unconfined  way  of  writing  thefe  books  gives  an 

author  room  to  fhew  his  skill  in  the  epic  or lyric,  in  tragedy  or  comedy,  with 

all  the  parts  included  in  the  fweet  and  charming  fciences  o f  poetry  and  oratory  :  for  the  epic  may be  written as  well  in  profe  as  in  verfe  *. 
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In   which  the canon  profecutes  the  fubje/l  of  books  of chivalry,  with  other 

' 

 ?natters worthy of his  genius, 

T T   is  juft  as  you  fay,  Sir,  quoth  the  prieft  to  the  canon ;  and  for  this  reafon 

-*•  thofe,  who  have  hitherto  compofed fuch  books,  are  the more  to blame,  proceeding,  as  they do,  without  any  regard  to  good  fenfe,  or  art,  or  to thofe rules, by  the  obfervation  o f  which  they  might  become  as  famous  in  profe,  as  the 

two  princes  o f  the   Greek  and   Latin  poetry  are  in  verfe.  I  myfelf,  replied  the canon,  was  once  tempted  to  write  a  book  o f  knight-errantry,  in  which  I  purpofed to obferve  all  the reftri&ions  I  have  mentioned j  and,  to  confefs  the truth, I  had gone  through  above  a hundred fheets o f  i t ;  and,  to  try  whether  they anfwered my own opinion  o f  them,  I  communicated  them  to  fome learned  and 

judicious  perfons,  who  were  very  fond  o f  this  kind  o f  reading,  and  to  other 

perfons,  who  were  ignorant,  and  regarded  only  the  pleafure  o f  reading  extravagancies j  and  I met with a  kind  approbation  from all  o f  them  :  neverthelefs  I' 

would  proceed  no  farther,  as  well  in  regard that  I  looked  upon  it  as  a  thing  foreign  to  my  profeflion,  as  becaufe  the  number  o f  the  unwife  is  greater  than that  o f  the  pmdent:  and  though  it  is  better  to  be  praifed  by  the  few  wife, 

men,  than  mocked by  a multitude  o f  fools,  yet  I  am  unwilling  to  expofe  myfelf  to  the  confufed  judgment  o f  the  giddy  vulgar,  to  whofe  lot  the  reading i i   T h e   a rc h b iftio p   o f    C amir ay  m ig h t,  p r o b a b ly ,  w rite   h is   Telcmackus  u p o n   th is  h i n t :  a t  leaft   it  is  an e x a m p le   o f   U iis  a l i e n  io n . 

fuch
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fuch  books  for  the m od  part  falls.  But  that  which  chiefly  moved  me  to  lay 

it  afide,  and to  think  no  more  o f  finiihing  it,  was,  an  argument  I  formed  to 

myfelf,  deduced  from  the  modem  comedies  that  are  daily  reprefented,  faying: 

I f   thofe  now-a-days  in  fafhion,  whether  fictitious  or  hiftorical,  all,  or  mod  o f them,  are  known  abfurdities,  and  things  without  head  or tail,  and  yet  the  vulgar  take  a  pleafure  in  liftening  to  them,  and  maintain  and  approve  them  for good   i  and  the  authors who  compofe,  and  the  adtors  who  reprefent  them,  fay, fuch  they  mud  be,  becaufe  the  people  will  have  them  fo,  and  no  otherwife; 

and  thofe,  which  are  regular,  and  carry  on  the  plot  according  to  the  rules  o f 

art,  ferve  only  for  half  a  fcore  men  o f  fenfe,  who  underftand  them,  while  all 

the  reft  are at  a lofs,  and  can  make  nothing  o f  the  contrivance  ;  and,  for  their part,  it  is  better  for  them  to  get  bread  by  the  many,  than  reputation  by  the 

few  :  thus,  probably,  it  would  have  fared  with  my  book,  after  I   had  burnt 

my  eye-brows  with  poring  to  follow  the  aforefaid  precepts,  and  I  fhould  have 

got  nothing  but  my  labour  for  my  pains   J.   And  though  I  have  often  endeavoured  to  convince  the  adtors  o f  their  miftake,  and  that they  would  draw  more company,  and  gain  more  credit,  by acting  plays  written  according  to  art,  than 

by  fuch  ridiculous  pieces,  they  are  fo  attached  and  wedded  to  their  own  opinion,  that  no  reafon,  nor  even  demonftration,  can  wreft  it  from  them. 

I  remember  that,  talking  one  day  to  one  o f  thefe  headftrong fellows,  Tell  me,  faid I,  do  you  not  remember,  that,  a  few  years  ago,  there  were  three  tragedies 

adted  in   Spain,  compofed  by  a  famous  poet  o f  this kingdom,  which  were fuch, that  they  furprized,  delighted,  and  raifed  the  admiration  o f  all  who  faw  them, 

as  well  the ignorant  as  the judicious,  as  well  the  vulgar  as  better  fort ,   and  that thefe  alone  got  the  players  more  money  than  any  thirty  o f  the  beft  that  have 

been  written  fince ?  Doubtlefs,  anfwered  the  adtor  I  fpeak  of,  your  worthip 

means  the   Ifabella,  Phyllis,  and   Alexandra.   T he  fame,  replied  I ;  and  pray fee,  whether  they  did  not  carefully  obferve  the  rules  o f  art,  and  whether  that 

hindered them  from  appearing  what  they  really  were,  and  from  pleafing  all  the 

world.  So  that the fault  is  not in  the people’s  coveting  abfurdities,  but  in  thofe, who  know  riot  how  to  exhibit  any  thing  better.  For  there  is  nothing  abfurd  in  the  play  o f   Ingratitude  revenged,  nor  in  the   Nwnantia;  nor  can  you find  any  in  the   Merchant-lover,  much  lefs  in  the   Favourable foe-enemy ^  and  in foine  others,  compofed by  ingenious  and  judicious  poets,  to  their own  fame and 

renown,  and  to  the  advantage  o f  thofe  who  adted them. 

And  to  thefe  I added 

other reafons,  at which  I  fancied  he  was  fomewhat  confounded,  but  not  convinced  nor  fatisfied,  fo  as  to  make  him  retradt  his  erroneous  opinion. 

Signor  canon,  faid  then  the prieft,  you  have  touched  upon  a  fubjedt,  which 

has  awakened  in  me  an  old  grudge  I  bear  to  the  comedies  now  in  vogue,  equal

’  Li'cra’lv,  7  fhould ha've  been  like  the  taylor  at  the Jlreet-corner.   The  proverb  entire  is,  Ser  cento  el fafire  de  la  encrucixada,  que  cofia  de  rvaldf,  y  ponia  el  hilo  de  fu  cafa.   'Ihat  is,  To  be  like  the  taylor the  crofs~rvjay>  n<bo feveed for  nothings  and found  thread  bimfelf\

to
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to  that  I  have  againfl  books  o f  chivalry:  for,  whereas  comedy,  according  to 

the  opinion  o f   Cicero,  ought  to  be  a  mirrour  o f  human life,  an exemplar  of manners,  and  an  image  o f  truth,  thofe  that  are  reprefented  now-a-days  are 

mirrours  o f  inconfiftency,  patterns  o f  folly,  and  images  o f  wantonnefs.  For 

what greater  abfurdity  can  there  be  in  the  fubject  we  are  treating  of,  than  for 

a  child  to  appear,  in  the  fird:  fcene  o f  the fird:  act,  in  fwadling-clothes,  and  in the  fecond  enter  a grown man with  a  beard  ?  and  what  can  be  more  ridiculous, 

than  to draw  the  character  o f  an  old  man  valiant,  a  young  man  a  coward,  a 

footman  a  rhetorician,  a  page  a  privy-counfellor,  a  king  a  water-carrier,  and  a 

princefs a fcullion ?  Then  what  fhall we  fay to  their  obfervance  o f  the  time  and 

place,  in  which  the  actions  they  reprefent  are  fuppofed  to  have  happened ?  I 

have  feen  a  comedy,  the fird:  act  o f  which  was  laid  in   Europe,  the  fecond  in Afiay  and  the  third  in   Africa ;  and,  had  there  been  four  acts  *,  the  fourth would  doubtlefs  have  concluded  in   America ;  and  fo  the  play  would  have  taken in  all  the  four  parts  o f  the  world.  I f   imitation  be  the  principal  thing  required in  comedy,  how  is  it  pofiible  any tolerable  underdanding  can  endure  to  fee  an 

action,  which  paded  in  the  time  o f  king   Pepin  or   Charletnain,   afcribed  to  the emperor   Heraclius,  who  is  introduced  carrying  the  crofs  into   Jerufalem,  or  recovering  the  holy  fepulchre,  like   Godfrey  o f   Bouillon ;  numberlefs  years  having palTed  between  thefe  actions j  and  befides,  the  comedy  being  grounded  upon  a 

fiction,  to  fee  truths  applied  out  o f  hiftory,  with  a  mixture  o f  facts  relating  to different  perfons  and  times;  and  all  this  with  no appearance  of  probability,  but, 

on  the  contrary,  full  o f  manifeft  and  altogether  inexcufable  errors ?  But  the 

word;  o f  it  is,  that  fome  are  fo  befotted,  as  to  call  this  perfection,  and  to  fay, that all  befides  is  meer  pedantry.  I f   wTe  come  to the  comedies upon  divine fubjects,  what  a  pack  o f  falfe  miracles  do  they  invent,  how  many  apocryphal  and 

ill-underftood,  afcribing  to  one  faint  the  miracles  o f  anodier  ?  And  even  in  the plays  upon  profane  fubjects,  the  authors  take  upon  them  to  work  miracles,  for 

no  other  reafon  in  the  world,  but  becaufe  they  think  fuch  a  miracle  will  do 

well,  and  make  a  figure  in  fuch  a  place,  that  ignorant  people  may  admire,  and 

be  induced  to  fee  the  comedy. 

N ow   all  this  is  to  the  prejudice  o f  truth,  and 

difcredit  of  hidory,  and  even  to  the  reproach  o f  our   Spanijh  wits  :  for  foreigners,  who  obferve  the  laws  o f  comedy with  great  punctuality,  take  us  for barbarous  and  ignorant,  feeing  the  abfurdities  and  extravagancies  o f  thofe  we 

write.  It  would not be  a  fufhcient excufe  to  fay,  that  the  principal intent o f well-governed  commonwealths,  in  permitting  fhige-plays  to  be  acted,  is,  that the populace  may be entertained with  fome  innocent  recreation,  to  divert,  at  times,  the ill  humours,  which  idlenefs  is  wont  to  produce j  and,  fince  this  end  may  be 

attained  by  any  play,  whether  good  or  bad,  there  is  no  need  o f  preferibing 

laws,  or  confining  thofe,  who  write or  act  them,  to  the  ftrict  rules  o f  compo- 1

1  N o t e ,  th e    Spanijh  p la y s  co n filt  o f   b u t  th ree  a £ ls. 

 Cervantes  h im felf,  as   Don  Gregorio  tell*  us  in  his 

 Lift,   reduced  them   from   five  to  three,  an d ,  inftead  o f   afts,   called  them    days, jornadas. 

 ,  

fition, 

[image: Image 1113]

[image: Image 1114]

3 2 8

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

fition,  fince,  as  I  have  faid,  any  o f  them  ferve  to  compafs  the  end  propofed  by them. 

T o   this  I  would  anfwer,  that  this end is,  beyond all companion,  much 

better  attained  by  thofe  that  are  good,  than  by  thofe  that  are  not  fo  :  for  the hearer,  after  attending  to  an  artful  and  well-contrived  play,  would  go  away 

diverted  by  what  is  witty,  inftrudted  by  what  is  ferious,  in  admiration  at  the 

incidents,  improved  by  the  reafoning,  forewarned  by  the  frauds,  made  wife  by 

the  examples,  incenfed  againft  vice,  and  in  love  with  virtue  :  for  a  good  co- 

medv  will  awaken  all  thefe  paffions  in  the  mind  o f  the  hearer,  let  him  be 

never fo  grofs  or  ftupid.  And,  o f  all  impoilibilities,  it  is  the  moil:  impoflible not  to  be  pleafed,  entertained,  and  fatisfied  much  more  with  that  comedy, 

which  has  all  thefe  requifites,  than  by  one,  which is  defective  in  them,  as  moft o f  our  comedies  now-a-days  are.  Nor  is  this  abufe  to  be  charged  chiefly  on 

the  poets  themfelves :  for  there  are  fome  among  them,  who  know  very  well 

wherein  they  err,  and  are  perfectly  acquainted  with  what  they  ought  to  do  *.  

but,  as  plays are  made  a  faleable  commodity,  they fay,  and  they  fay  right,  that 

the  a&ors  would  not  buy  them,  if   they  were  not  o f  that  fliamp;  and  therefore  the  poet  endeavours  to  accommodate  himfelf  to  what  is  required  by  the player,  who  is  to  pay  him  for  his work. 

And  that  this  is  the  truth,  may  be 

evinced  by the infinite  number  o f  Plays  compofed  by  a  moft  happy  genius  o f 

thefe  kingdoms  x,  with  fo  much fprightlinefs,  fuch  elegant  verfe,  expreffions  fo 

good,  and  fuch  excellent  fentiments,  and  laflly  with  fuch  richnefs  o f  elocution, 

and  loftinefs  o f  ftyle,  that  the  world  refounds  with  his  fame. 

Yet,  by  his 

fometimes adapting  himfelf  to  the  tafle  o f  the  aCtors,  they  have  not  all  reached that  point  o f  perfection  that  fome  o f  them  1 *3  have  done. 

Others,  in  writing 

plays,  fo  little  confider  what  they  are  doing,  that  the  aCtors  are  often  under  a neceflity  o f  abfconding for  fear o f  being  punifhed,  as  has  frequently  happened, 

for  having  adted things  to  the prejudice  o f  the  crown,  or the  difhonour  o f families.  But all  thefe inconveniences,  and  many more  I  have  not mentioned,  would ceafe,  if   fome  .intelligent  and  judicious  perfon  o f  the  court  were  appointed  to examine all plays  before  they  are aCted  3,  not  only  thofe  made  about  the  court, 

but  all that  fhould be  aCted  throughout  all   Spain ;  without  whofe  approbation under  hand  and  feal,  the civil  officers  fhould  fuffer  no  play  to  be  adted  :  and thus  the  comedians  would  be  obliged to  fend  all  their  plays  to  the  court,  and 

might  then  a£t  them  with  entire  fafetyj  and  the writers  o f  them  would  take 

more  care  and  pains  about  what  they  did,  knowing  their  performances  muft 

pafs  the rigorous  examination  o f  fomebody  that  underflands  them. 

By this method  good  plays  would  be  written,  and  the  defign  o f  them  happily attained, 1   Lope «    de  Vrga  Carpio. 

*   Lopez  h im fe lf,  in   h is   Ne-uj art of making  ccmcdiet,   & c .  tells  us  o f   but  fvc  p la y s ,  to   w h ic h   h e  h a d   g iv e n t h e   r e q u ifit e   p e r f e f t i o n ;   a   v e r y   fm a l l  n u m b e r   in   c o m p a r ifo n   o f   4 8 3 ,   w h ic h   h e   h i m f e l f   te lls  us  h e   h a d   th e n w r it t e n . 

3  T h i s   is   th e   p e r io d   . o f   li c e n f l n g   p l a y s   in    Spain,  o c c a flo n e d ,  i t   is  fa id ,  b y   t h is   R e f le x io n    of  o u r   a u t h o r ’ s . 

namely, 
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namely,  the entertainment o f  the  people,  the  reputation  o f  the wits  o f   Spain, the  intereft  and  fecurity  o f  the players,  and  the  laving the  magiftrate  the trouble o f  chaftizing  them.  And  if   fome  other,  or  the  fame  perfon,  were  commiffioned  to  examine  the  books  o f  chivalry  that  fhall  be  written  for  the  future, 

without doubt fome  might be  publifhed with all the  perfection  you fpeak of,  enriching our  language  with  the  pleafing  and  precious  treafure  o f  eloquence,  and might  caufe the  old books to be  laid afide,  being  obfeured  by  the  luftre  o f  the 

new  ones,  which  would  come  out,  for  the  innocent  amufement  not  only  of 

the  idle,  but alfo  o f  thofe  who have molt  bufinefs;  for  the  bow  cannot  poflibly 

ftand  always  bent,  nor  can  human  nature  or  human  frailty  fubfift  without  fome 

lawful  recreation. 

Thus  far  had  the  canon  and  the prieft  proceeded  in  their  dialogue,  when  the 

barber,  coming  up  to  them,  faid  to  the  pried;:  Here,  Signor licentiate,  is  the 

place,  I  told  you was  proper  for  us  to  pafs  the  heat  o f  the  day  in,  and  where the  cattle  would  have  frefti  grafs  in  abundance.  I  think  fo  too,  anfweredT  the 

prieft j  and  acquainting  the  canon  with  his  intention,  he  alfo would  flay  with 

them,  invited  by  the beauty  o f  a  pleafant  valley,  which  prefented  itfelf  to  their view :  and  therefore,  that  he might  enjoy  the  pleafure  o f  the  place and the convention  o f  the  prieft,  o f  whom  he  began  to  be  fond,  and  be  informed  likewife  more  particularly  o f   Don  Quixote’s  exploits,  he  ordered  fome  of  his  fervants  to  go to the inn,  which  was  not  far  off,  and  bring  from  thence  what  they 

could  find  to eat for  the  whole  company;  for  he  refolved  to  ftay  there  that  afternoon.  T o   whom  one  of  the  fervants  anfwered,  that  the  fumpter-mule, which  by  that  time  mull  have  reached  the  inn,  carried  provifions  enough  for 

them  all,  and that  they  need  take  nothing at  the  inn but  barley.  Since  it  is  fo, faid  the  canon,  take  thither  the  other  mules,  and  bring  back  the  fumpter 

hither. 

While this  paffed,  Sancho,  perceiving  he  might  talk  to  his  mafter  without  - 

the  continual  prefence  o f  the  prieft  and  the  barber,  whom  he  looked  upon  as 

fufpicious  perfons,  came  up  to  his mafter’s cage,  and  faid  to  him :  Sir,  to  disburden  my  confcience,  I  muft  tell  you  fomething  about  this  enchantment  of yours;  and  it  is this,  that  they,  who  are  riding  along  with  us,  and  with  their 

faces  covered,  are  the prieft and  the  barber  o f  our  town;  and  I  fancy they have 

played  you  this trick,  and  are  carrying you  in  this  manner,  out  o f  the pure envy 

they bear  you  for  furpafiing  them  in  famous  atchievements:  and  fuppofing  this 

to be  true,  it  follows that  you are  not  enchanted,  but  gulled  and  befotted;  for 

proof  whereof  I  would  ask you one  thing,  and  if  you  anfwer  me,  as  I  believe 

you  muft,  you  (hall  lay  your finger  upon  this  palpable  cheat,  and  find,  that  you are  not  enchanted but  diftradted.  Ask  whatever  you  will,  fon   Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  I will fatisfy you,  and anfwer  to  your  whole  will.  But  as to  what  you  tell  me,  that thofe  yonder,  who  come  with  us,  are  the  prieft  and 

V  o l . I. 

U   u 

the
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the  barber,  our  townfmen  and  acquaintance,  it  may  very  eafily  be,  they  may 

fcem  to  be  lb;  but  that they  are  fo  really  and  in  effect,  do  not believe  it  in  any wife. 

What  you  ought to underhand and  believe,  is,  that,  i f   they  feem  to  be 

thofe  you  lay,  it  mud;  be,  that  they,  who  have  enchanted  me,  have  alTumed 

that  appearance  and  likenefs:  for  enchanters  can  eafily  take  what  form  they 

pleafe,  and  may have  taken that  o f  our  two  friends,  in  order  to make you think 

as  you do,  and to  involve  you  in  fuch  a labyrinth  o f  imaginations,  that  you lhall not  be  able  to  find your way out  though  you  had   Thefeus's  clue.  Befides,  they may have done  it,  to  make  me alfo waver in  my judgment,  and  not  be  able  to 

guels from what quarter  this  injury comes.  For if,  on  the one  fide,  you  tell  me, 

that  the  pried:  and  the  barber o f  our  village  bear  us  company,  and,  on  the other fide,  I  find  m yfelf  locked  up  in  a  cage,  and  know  o f  myfelf,  that  no  force 

but that  which  is  fupernatural  could  be  fufficient  to  imprifon  me ;  what  can  I  

lay  or  think,  but that the manner  o f  m y  enchantment  exceeds  all  I  have  ever 

read t>f  in  the  hidories  o f  knights-errant  that  have  been enchanted ?  So  that  you may  fet  your  heart  at  red  as  to  their  being  what  you  fay;  for  they  are  jud   as much  lo,  as  I  am  a   ‘Turk.  

As  to  what concerns  your  asking  me  quedions,  ask 

them;  for  I  will  anfwer  you,  though you  Ihould  continue  asking  from  this time 

dill  to-morrow  morning. 

Blefled  virgin!  anfwered   Sancho,  raifing  his  voice, 

and  is  it  then  poffible  your  worlhip  can  be fo  thick-skulled  and  devoid o f  brains, that you  cannot  perceive  what  I  tell  you  to  be  the  very truth,  and  that  die re  is more  roguery  than  enchantment  in this confinement  and  difgrace  o f  yours?  and 

feeing  it  is fo,  I  will  prove  mod  evidendy  that  you  are  really  not  enchanted. 

N ow   tell me,  as  god  fhall  lave  you  from  this  dorm,  and  as  you  hope  to  find 

yourfelf  in  my  lady   Du/cinea’s  arms,  when  you lead think o f  i t ---- Ceale  conjuring  me,  faid  Don ^fiixote,   and  ask what  quedions  you  w ill;  for  I  have  already told  you,  I  will anfwer  them  with  the  utmod  punctuality.  That  is what  I would  have  you  do,  replied  Sancho >   and  what  I  have  a  mind  to  know  is,  that you  tell  me,  without  adding  or diminilhing a  tittle,  and  with  all  truth  and  candour,  as  is  expeCted  from,  and  praCtifed  by,  all  who  profels  the  exercife  of arms,  as  your  worlhip  does,  under  the title  o f  knights-errant------I  tell  you  I

will  lye  in  nothing,  anfwered   Don Quixote:  therefore  make  either  a  beginning or an  end o f  asking;  for,  in  truth,  you  tire  me  out  with fo  many  falvo’s,  podu-latums,  and  preparatives,  Sancho.   I  fay,  replied   Sancho,  that  I  am  fully  latis* 

fied  o f  the  goodnefs  and  veracity o f  my  mader,  and,  that  being  to  the  purpole 

in  our  affair,  I ask,  with  refpeCt  be it fpoken,  whether,  fince your being cooped 

up,  or,  as  you  fay,  enchanted,  in  this  cage,  your  worlhip  has  not  had  an  inclination to open  the greater  or  the  ledger  lluices,  as people  are  wont  to  lay ? 

I  do- 

not underhand,  Sancho,  faid   Don  $>iuxote,  what  you  mean  by  opening  lluices: explain  yourfelf,  if   you would  have me give  you  a  direCt anfwer. 

Is it  poffible, 

quoth   Sancho,  your  wordiip  diould not  underhand  that  phrafe,  when  the  very

chi l-
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children at  fchool are weaned with it?  Know  then,  it means,  whether you have 

not  had  a mind  to do what  nobody  can  do  for  you ?  Ay,  now  I  comprehend 

you,  Sane bo,   laid   Don Quixote;  and,  in truth,  I  have  often  had  fuch  a  mind, and  have  at  this very  inftant:  help me  out  o f  this  ftreight;  for  I  doubt  all is not fo  clean  as  it  fhould  be. 

C
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X X II. 

 O f the ingenious conference between  Sancho  Pan$a  and his mafter Don Quixote. 

H A !  quoth  Sancho, now I have caught you:  this is what I longed to know 

with  all  my  heart  and  foul.  Come  on,  Sir,  can  you  deny  what  is  commonly  faid  every where,  when  a  perfon  is  in  the  dumps j  I know  not what fuch or fuch  a  one  ails;  he  neither  eats,  nor  drinks,  nor  fleeps,  nor  anfwers  to  the purpofe when  he is asked a queftion;  he  looks  for  all the  world as if he  were enchanted.  From  whence  it  is  concluded,  that  they,  who  do  not  eat,  nor  drink, nor  deep,  nor perform  the  natural  actions  I  fpeak  of,  fuch  only  are  enchanted, 

and not they,  who  have  fuch  calls  as  your  worfhip has,  and who  eat  and  drink 

when  they  can  get it,  and  anfwer  to  all  that  is  asked  them.  You  fay right, 

 Sancho,  anfwered   Don Quixote:  but  I  have  already told  you,  that  there are fundry  forts  o f  enchantments,  and  it  may  have  fo  fallen  out,  that,  in  procefs  o f time,  they  may  have  been  changed  from  one  to  another,  and  that  now  it  may 

be  the fafliion  for thofe, who  are enchanted,  to  do  as I do,  though formerly they 

did not:  fo  that  there  is  no  arguing,  nor  drawing  confequenccs,  againft  the  cu- 

ftom  o f  the  times.  I  know,  and  am  verily  perfuaded,  that  I  am  enchanted; 

and  that is  fufficient  for the  difeharge  o f  my  confcience,  which  would be heavily  burthened,  if  I  thought  I was  not  enchanted,  and  fhould  fuffer  myfelf  to  lie idle  in  this  cage like  a  coward,  defrauding  the  neceflitous  and  oppreffed  o f  that fuccour  I  might  have  afforded  them,  when,  perhaps,  at  this  very  moment, 

they  may  be  in extreme want o f  my  aid  and  protection.  But  for  all  that,  replied   Sancho,  I  fay,  for  your  greater and  more  abundant  fatisfaClion,  your worfhip  would  do well  to  en ieavour  to  get out o f  this prifon;  which  I  will  undertake to  facilitate  with  all  my might,  and  to  effeCt it  too;  and then you may once more  mount  your  trufty   Rozinante,  who  feems  as  if  he  were  enchanted too,  fo melancholy  and  dejeCted is he.  And,  when this  is  done,  we may  again  try  our 

fortune  in  fearch  o f  adventures:  and  fhould  it  not  fucceed  well,  we  fhall  have 

time enough  to  return  to  the cage,  in which I promife,  on  the  faith  o f  a  trufty 

and loyal  fquire,  to  fhut  myfelf  up  with  your  worfliip,  if  perchance  you  prove 

fo  unhappy,  or  I  fo fimple,  as  to  fail  in  the  performance  of  what  I  fay.  I  am content  to do what  you advife,  brother   Sancho,  replied   Don Quixote;  and when you  fee a proper  opportunity  for  working  my  deliverance,  I will  be ruled by you 

in every thing;  but,  Sancho,  depend upon it,  you will  find  how  miftaken  you 

are  in your notion  o f  my  difgracc. 

U  u  2

In
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W ith  thefe  difcourfes  the  knight-errant  and  the  evil-errant  fquire  beguiled the 

time,  ’till  they came  where  the  prieft,  the  canon,  and  the  barber,  who  were 

already  alighted,  waited  for  them. 

T he waggoner  prefently  unyoked  the  oxen 

from  his team,  and turned  them  loofe  in  that  green  and  delicious  place,  whofe 

frefhnefs  invited  to the enjoyment  o f  it,  not  only  perfons  as  much  enchanted  as 

 D oji  Quixote,   but  as  confiderate  and  difcreet  as  his  fquire,  who  befought  the pried:  to permit  his  mailer  to  come  out  o f  the  cage  for  a  while;  otherwife  that prifon  would not  be  quite  fo  clean as die decorum  o f  fuch a  knight as  his  mailer 

required. 

T he  prieft  underllood  him,  and  faid,  that  he  would,  with  all  his 

heart,  confent  to  what  he  delired,  were  it  not  that  he  feared,  left  his  mailer, finding  himfelf  at  liberty,  Ihould  play  one  o f his  old  pranks,  and  be  gone where no  body Ihould  fet eyes  on  him  more. 

I  will  be  fecurity  for  his  not  running 

away,  replied   Sancho j  and  I  alfo,  faid  the  canon,  efpecially  if  he  will  pafs  his word  as a  knight  that  he will  not  leave  us  without  our  confent. 

I  do  pafs  it, 

anfwered  D oji  Quixote,  who  was  liftening  to  all  they  faid,  and  the  rather,  becaufe whoever is  enchanted,  as I  am,  is  not  at  liberty  to  dilpofe  o f  himfelf  as 

he  pleafes;  for  he,  who  has enchanted him,  can  make him  that  he  lhall  not  be 

able  to  ftir  in  three  centuries,  and,  i f   he  Ihould  attempt  an  efcape,  will  fetch him  back  on  the wing :  and,  fince this  was  the cafe,  they might,  he  faid,  fafely  let  him loofe,  elpecially  it  being  fo  much  for  the  advantage  o f  them  all j  for fhould  they  not  loofe him,  he  protefted,  i f   they did  not  get farther  off,  he m ull needs  offend their  nofes. 

T he  canon took him  by the hand,  though  he  was ftill 

manacled,  and,  upon  his faith  and word,  they  uncaged h im ;  at  which  he  was 

infinitely and above  meafure  rejoiced  to  fee  him felf  out  o f  the  cage.  And  the 

firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to  ftretch  his  whole  body  and  lim bs:  then  he  went 

where   Rozincuite  flood 3  and,  giving him a  couple  o f  flaps  on  the buttocks  with the  palm  o f  his  hand,  he faid:  I  have  ftill  hope  in  god,  and  in  his  bleffed  mother,  O  flower and  mirrour o f  fteeds,  that  we  two  fhall  foon  fee  ourfelves  in that  ftate  our  hearts defire,  thou  with thy lord on thy  back,  and  I  mounted  on 

thee,  exercifing  the  function  for  which  heaven fent me  into  the  world.  And  fo 

faying,  D oji  Quixote,  with  his  fquire   Sajicho,   retired  to  fome  little  diftancej  from whence  he  came  back  more  lightfome,  and  more  defirous  to  put  in  execution 

what  his  fquire  had  projected. 

T he  canon  gazed  earneftly  at  him,  and  flood  in 

admiration  at  his  ftrange  and  unaccountable  madnefs,  perceiving,  that,  in  all 

his  difcourfe  and  anfwers,  he  difcovered'  a  very  good  underftanding,  and  only 

loft  his  ftirrups  *,  as  has  been already  faid,  when  the  converfation  happened  to 

turn  upon  the  fubjedt o f  chivalry. 

And  fo,  after they  were  all  fat  down  on the 

green grafs, in expectation o f the fumpter-mule,  the canon, being  moved with com- 

paflion,  faid  to  him. 

1  A   m e ta p h o r   t a k e n   fr o m   t ilt in g   a t  to u r n a m e n t? ,  w h e r e   th e   k n i g h t   th a t  lo fe s   h is   ft ir r u p s   is  in   d a n g e r   o f b e in g   d iim o u n te d . 

Is
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Is  it  pofiible,  worthy Sir,  that  the  crude  and  idle  fludy  o f  books  o f  chivalry fliould  have  had  that influence  upon  you,  as  to turn  your  brain,  in  fuch  manner 

as  to  make  you  believe  you  are  now  enchanted,  with  other  things  of  the  lame 

ftamp,  as far from being  true,  as  fallhood  itfelf  is  from  truth ?  How  is  it  pof- 

lible,  any  human  underftanding can  perfuade itfelf,  there ever  was  in  the  world 

that  infinity  o f   Aniadis’s,   that rabble  of  famous  knights,  fo  many  emperors  of Trapifonda,  fo  many   Fclixmartes  of   Hyrcania,  fo  many palfreys,  fo many damfels-errant,  fo  many  ferpents,  fo  many  dragons,  fo  many giants,  fo  many  unheard-of  adventures,  fo  many kinds  o f  enchantments,  fo  many  battles,  fo many furious encounters,  fo  much  bravery  of  attire,  fo  many  princefles  in  love,  fo 

many  fquires  become  earls,  fo  many  witty  dwarfs,  fo  many  billets-doux,  fo 

many  courtfhips,  fo  many  valiant women,  and  laftly  fo many  and  fuch  abfurd 

accidents,  as  your  books  of  knight-errantry  contain ?  For  my own part,  when  I 

read  them,  without  reflecting  that  they  are  all  fallhood  and  folly,  they  give  me fome  pleafure:  but,  when  I confider  what  they  are,  I  throw  the  very  belt  of 

them  againfl: the  wall,  and  Ihould  into  the  fire,  had  I  one  near  me,  as well  defending  fuch  a  punilhment,  for  being  falfe  and  inveigling,  and  out  o f  the  road o f  common  fenfe,  as  broachers  o f  new fedts  and  new  ways  o f  life,  and  as  giving  occafion  to the  ignorant  vulgar  to  believe,  and look  upon  as  truths,  the multitude of  abfurdities  they  contain.  Nay,  they  have the  prefumption  to  dare  to difturb  the  underflandings  o f  ingenious  and  well-born  gentlemen,  as  is  but  too 

notorious  in  the effeCt  they have  had  upon  your worihip,  having reduced  you  to 

fuch a  pafs,  that  you are  forced  to  be fhut up  in  a  cage,  and carried  on  a  team 

from  place  to  place,  like  fome  lion  or  tyger,  to  be  fhewn  for  money.  Ah 

Signor  Don  Quixote,   have pity  on  yourfelf,  and  return  into the bofom o f  difcretion,  and learn  to  make  ufe  o f  thofe  great  abilities  heaven  has  been  pleafed  to beflow  upon  you,  by  employing  that  happy  talent  you  are  blefled with  in  feme 

other  kind  o f  reading,  which  may redound  to  the  benefit  o f  your  confidence, 

and  to  the  encreafe  o f  your  honour.  But  if  a  ftrong  natural  impulfe  muft  ftill lead  you  to  books  o f  exploits  and  chivalries,  read,  in  the  holy  feripture,  the 

book  o f   Judges,  where  you  will  meet  with  wonderful  truths,  and  atchieve- 

ments no  lefs  true than  heroic.  Portugal had  a   Viriatus,  Rome a   Ccefar,  Carthage an   Hanibal,  Greece  an   Alexander,  Cajtile  a count  Fernando Gonzales,  Valencia a   Cid,  Andaluzia  a   Gonzalo  Fernandez,  Fjlremadura  a   Diego  Garcia  de Paredes,  Xerez  a   Garci  Perez  de Vargas,  Toledo a  Garcilajfo,  and   Sevil  a   Don Manuel de Leon;  the  reading of  whofe  valorous exploits  may entertain,  inflruCr, delight,  and  raile  admiration in  the  moft  elevated  genius.  This,  indeed,  would 

be  a  ftudy  worthy  o f  your  good underflanding,  my  dear  friend,  whereby  you. 

will  become  learned  in  hiftory,  enamoured  o f  virtue,  intruded  in  goodnefs, 

bettered  in  manners,  valiant  without  ralhnefs,  and  cautious  without  cowardife: 

and  all this will redound  to the  glory o f god,  to  your own profit,  and  the fame o f 

 La  Mancha,   from whence,  as  I  underftand,  you  derive your birth and origin. 

 Don
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 Don  Quixote  liftened  with  great  attention to  the  canon’s  difcourfe;  and  when he  found  he  had  done,  after  having  hared  at  him  a  pretty  while,  he  faid:  I 

find,  Sir,  the whole  o f  what  you  have  been  faying  tends  to  perfuade  me,  there 

never  were  any  knights-errant  in  the  world,  and  that  all  the  books  o f  chivalry 

are  falle,  lying,  milchievous,  and  unprofitable  to  the  commonwealth ;  and  that 

I   have done ill in  reading,  worfe in believing,  and  worfl  o f all in imitating  them, 

by  taking  upon  me  the rigorous  profefiion  o f knight-errantry,  which  they  teach: 

and  you  deny,  that  ever there were  any  Amadis’ s,  either  o f   Gaul  or  o f   Greece, or  any other knights,  fuch as thofe books  are  full  of.  It  is  all  precifely  as  you 

lay,  quoth  the  canon. 

T o   which   Don  Quixote  anfwered:  You  alfo  were 

pleafed  to add,  that  thofe  books  had  done  me  much  prejudice,  having  turned 

m y brain,  and  reduced  me  to  the  being  carried  about  in  a  cage;  and  that  it 

would be  better for  me  to amend  and  change  my  courfe  o f  fludy,  by  reading 

other  books more  true,  more  pleafant,  and  more inflrudlive.  True,  quoth  the 

canon.  W hy then,  laid   Don  Quixote,  in  my  opinion,  you  are  the  madman 

and  the  enchanted  perfon,  fince  you  have  fet  yourfelf  to  utter  fo  many  blafi- 

phemies againfl  a  thing fo univerfally received  in  the  world,  and  held  for  fuch 

truth,  that he,  who  fhould  deny  it,  as  you  do,  deferves  the  fame  punifhment, 

you are  pleafed  to  fay  you  beftow  on  thofe  books,  when  you  read  them,  and 

they  vex  you. 

For  to endeavour  to  make  people  believe,  that  there  never  was 

an   Aonadis  in  the world,  nor  any  other  o f  the  knights-adventurers,  o f  which hiftories  are  full,  would be  to  endeavour  to  perfuade  them,  that  the  fun  does 

not  enlighten,  the  froft  give cold,  nor  the  earth yield  fuftenance. 

What  genius 

can  there  be in the  world  able  to  perfuade  another,  that  the affair o f the   Infanta Floripcs  and   Guy  o f   Burgundy was  not  true;  and  that o f   Fierabras at the  bridge o f   Mantible,  which fell out  in  the  time  o f   Charlemagne;  which,  I  vow to god, is  as  true,  as  that  it  is  now day-light ?  and,  i f   thefe  be  lyes,  fo  muft  it  alfo  be, that  there  ever  was  a   HeSior  or  an   Achilles,  or  a   Trojan  war,  or  the  twelve peers  o f   France,  or  king   Arthur  o f   England,  who  is  ffill  wandering  about transformed  into  a  raven,  and  is every  minute  expected  in  his  kingdom. 

And 

will  any  one  prefume  to fay,  that  the  hiftory o f   Guarino  Mezquino,  and that  o f the law-fuit  o f faint   G rial \  are  lyes;  or  that  the  amours  o f Sir   Triftram  and  the queen   Ifeo  T,  and  thofe o f   Ginebra  and   Lancelot,  are  alfo  apocryphal;  whereas there  are  perfons,  who  almofi: remember  to  have  feen  the   Duenna Quintannona, who  was  the belt  skinker  o f  wine  that  ever   Great  Britain  could  boafl of?  And this  is  fo certain,  that  I  remember,  my  grandmother  by  my  father’s  fide,  when *

*  I t   fh o u ld   b e    Graal'an d    lfotta.  

B u t   th is  is   th e   a u t h o r ’s  fa u lt ,  n o t  th e   t r a n fla t o r ’ s. 

E it h e r   th e    Spanifh 

tra n fla to rs   o f   th o fe   b o o k s   m a d e   th e fe   m if t a k e s ,  o r    Cervantes  w a s   n o t  fo   w e ll  v e rfe d   in   th e m   as  h e  p r e t e n d s : o r ,   p e r lia p s ,  h a v in g   re a d   th e m   in   h is  y o u t h ,  h e   h a d   p a r t ly   fo r g o tte n   t h e m . 

T h a t   h e   h a d   r e a d   t h e m ,  is 

h i g h l y   p r o b a b le ,  a s   a l f o   th a t   h e   h a d   h i m f e l f   w r it t e n   a n   h u n d r e d   (heets  o f   o n e ,  a s  h e   m a k e s   th e   c a n o n   fa y a b o v e :  fo r   w h o e v e r   r e a d s   h is    Per files  and Sigifmunda  w i ll  e a fily   p e r c e iv e ,  th a t  th e  firit  p a r t,  w ritte n   in   h is y o u t h ,  is  v e r y   d iffe re n t  fr o m   th e   la t t e r ,  w h ic h   w a s   th e   la ft  w o r k   h e  p u b lilh e d . 

I t   m a y   b e  p r o p e r   to  o b fe r v e  

h e r e ,  th a t  h is   Don Quixote  h as  n ot  q u ite   cu re d   th e   ro m a n tic   fo lly   o f   h is  c o u n tr y m e n ,  fin ce  th e y   p re fe r  h is 

 Perfiles  and   Sigijmumia  to  it. 
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£he  faw  any   Duenna  reverendly  coifed,  would  fiy  to  me;  Look,  grandfon, 

that  old woman  is  very  like  the   Duenna  Quintannona.   From  whence  I  infer, 

that  the  mud  either  have  known  her,  or  at  lead;  have  feen  fome  portrait  o f 

her.  Then,  who  can  deny  the  truth  o f  the  hittory  o f   Peter  of   Provence  and the  fair   Magalona,  fince,  to  this  very day,  is  to be  feen,  in  the  king’s  armory, the  peg,  wherewith he  fleered  the  wooden  horfe,  upon  which  he  rode  through 

the  air;  which  peg is  fomewhat  bigger than  the  pole o f a  coach :  and  clofe  by 

the peg  ffands   Babieca's  faddle.  And  in   Roncepoalles  is  to  be  feen   Orlando's horn,  as  big  as a  great  beam.  From  all which  I  conclude,  that  there  were  the 

 troche  Peers,  the   Peters,  the   Cids,   and  fuch  other  knights  as  thofe  the  world calls  adventurers. 

I f   not,  let  them  alfo  tell  me,  that  the  valiant   Portuguefe 

 'John  de  Merlo  was  no  knight-errant;  he,  who  went  to   Burgundy,  and,  in  the city o f   Ras,   fought  the famous  lord  of   Charm,  Monfeigneur  1   Pierre,  and  a fterwards,  in  the  city  o f   Bafil with   Monfeigneur  Enrique  o f   Remeflan,  coming off  from  both  engagements  conqueror,  and  loaded  with honourable  fame:  beiides  the  adventures  and  challenges,  accomplifhed  in   Burgundy,  o f  the  valiant Spaniards  Pedro  Barba,  and   Gutierre Quixada  (from  whom  I  am  lineally  defended)  who  vanquished  the  fons  o f  the  count   Saint  Paul.   Let  them  deny likewife  that   Don  Ferna?ido  de  Guevara  travelled  into   Germany  in  queft  o f  adventures,  where  he  fought  with   MeJJire 2   George,  a  knight  of  the  duke  of   An- 

 Jlria ’s court.  Let  them  fay,  that  the jufls  of   Suero  de  Quinnones  of  the   Pafs  3 

were  all  mockery:  with  the  enterprizes  o f   Monfeigneur  Louis  de  Falfes  againft Don  Gonzalo  de  Guzman  a   Cajlilian  knight;  with  many  more  exploits,  performed  by  chriftian  knights  o f  thefe  and  o f  foreign  kingdoms;  all  fo  authentic and  true,  that,  I fay again,  whoever  denies  them  mufl  be void  o f  all  fenfe  and 

reafon. 

The  canon  Stood  in  admiration  to  hear  the  medley   Don  Quixote  made  o f 

truths and  lyes,  and  to  fee how  skilled he  was  in  all  matters  any  way  relating to 

• knight-errantry  ;  and  therefore  anfwered  him :  I  cannot  deny,  Signor   Don 

 Quixote,   but  there  is  fome  truth  in  what  you  fay,  efpecially  in  relation  to  the Spanifi) knights-errant;  and  I  am  alfo  ready  to allow,  that  there  were the  twelve peers o f   France  :  but  I  can  never  believe,  they did  all  thofe  things  afcribed  to them  by  archbilhop   Turpin:  for  the  truth  is,  they  were  knights  choien 

by  the  kings  o f   France,  and  called  peers,  as  being  all  equal  in  quality and 1  I n   S p a n ifh    Mofsn,   a b b r e v ia te d   fro m    Monfeigneur. 

*  I n   S p a n ifh    Micer.  

T h e    Noblejfe  in   France,   w h o   a re  b e lo w   th e  q u a lity   o f    Monfeigneurs,   an d   a b o v e   th a t o f    Monfieurs,   a re   fty le d    MejJires. 

*  I t   w a s  a t  c e r ta in    Pages  that  the  k n ig h ts -e r r a n t  o b lig ed   a ll  th a t  w en t  th a t  w a y   to  b r e a k   a   la u n ce  w ith th e m   in   h o n o u r  o f   th e ir  m iltr e fle s . 

T h i s   c u llo m   w a s   e ith e r  in v e n ted   b y   th e   re a l  n o b ility   in   th e   d a y s   o f   ig n o r a n c e ,  an d   t a k e n   fro m   th e m   b y   th e   ro m a n c e -w r ite r s ,  o r ,  m o re   p r o b a b ly ,  b o rro w e d   fro m   th e    Juego  de Canas  o f  the   Moors,  w h ic h   w as  p erfo rm ed   b y   them   w ith   the  greateft  m agn ificen ce ,  an d   is  ftill  con tinued  b y th e    Spaniards.  

I t   w a s   c a lle d   in    England a    tilt  an d    tournament,   but  h as  been   lo n g   o u t  o f   u fe . 

T h e    French 

p r a & ife d   it  ab o u t  fo u rfc o re   y e a r s   a g o ,  w ith   g r e a t  e x p e n c e ,  u n d e r  th e  n a m e   o f   a    Carrouftl.   T h e   ce re m o n ie s, c h a lle n g e s ,  (jfc.   ufed   th e re in  a re   p re se rv e d   in   fo m e   h iito ria n s,  as  Froijfard,  M onfrelet,   & c . 

prowefs  l
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prowefs  1  :  at  lead,  i f   they were  not,  it  was  fit they  fhould  be  fo  :  and  in  this refpedt  they  were  not  unlike  our  religious-military  orders  o f  Saint   Jago  or C a la tra v a ,  which  prefuppofe,  that  the  profeffors  are,  or  ought  to  be,  cavaliers o f  worth,  valour,  and fam ily:  and,  as now-a-days we fay, a  knight  o f  St.  John, or o f  Alcantara,  in  thofe  times  they  faid,  a  knight  o f  the  twelve  peers,  thofe o f  that  military  order  being  twelve  in  number,  and  all  equal.  That  there 

was  a   Cidy  is  beyond  all  doubt,  as  likewife  a   Bernardo  del  Carpio  ;  but  that they  performed  the  exploits  told  o f  them,  I  believe  there  is  great  reafon 

to  fufped:. 

As  to   Peter  o f  Provence's  peg,  and  its  (landing  clofe  by   Babieca'  3 

(addle,  in the  king’s  armory,  I  confefs  my. (in,  in  being  fo  ignorant,  or  (hort- 

(ighted,  that,  though  I  have  feen  the  faddle,  I  never  could  difcover  the  peg  ; 

which  is  fomewhat  (Irange,  confidering  how  big you  fay  it  is.  Yet,  without  all 

queftion,  there  it  is,  replied   Don Quixote,   by  the  fame  token  that  they  fay  it  is kept  in  a  leathern  cafe,  that  it may  noc  take  ruft. 

It  may  be  fo,  anfwered  the 

canon  ;  but,  by the holy  orders  I  have  received,  I  do  not  remember  to  have 

feen  it.  But fuppofmg  I  (hould  grant  you  it  is  there,  I  do  not  therefore  think 

my  felf  bound  to  believe  the  (lories  o f  fo  many   Amadis'  s,  nor  thofe  o f fuch  a rabble  rout o f knights  as  we  hear  of:  nor  is  it  reafonable,  that  a  gentleman, fo honourable,  o f  fuch  excellent  parts,  and  endued  with  fo  good  an  underflanding 

as your  felf,  (hould  be  perfuaded  that  fuch  (Irange  follies,  as  are  written in the cbfurd  books  o f  chivalry,  are  true. 

C

H
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X X III. 

 O f the  ingenious  conteft  between  Don  Quixote   and the  Canon,  with  other accidents. 

A Good jeft,  indeed ! anfwered  Don Quixote; that books, printed  with the 

licence o f  kings,  and  the  approbation  o f  the examiners,  read  with  general 

pleafure,  and  applauded  by great  and (mall,  poor and  rich,  learned  and  ignorant, 

gentry and commonalty,  in  (hort,  by  all  forts  o f  people,  o f  what  (late  or  condition  foever  they  be,  (hould  be  all  lyes,  and  efpecially  carrying  fuch  an  appearance  o f  truth  !  for do  they  not  tell  us the  father,  the  mother,  the  country, the  kindred,  the  age,  the  place,  with  a  particular  detail  o f  every  action,  performed  daily  by  fuch a  knight  or knights  ?  Good  Sir,  be  filcnt,  and  do  not  utter fuch  blafphemies;  and  believe  me,  I  advife  you  to  adt  in  this  affair  like  a 

difcrete perfon:  do  but perufe  them,  and  ycu  will  find  what  pleafure  attends 

this  kind  o f  reading. 

For,  pray,  tell  me  ;  Can  there  be  a  greater  fatisfadlion 

than  to  fee,  placed  as  it  were  before  our  eyes,  a  va(l  lake  o f  boiling  pitch, and  in  it  a  prodigious  number  o f ferpents,  lnakes,  crocodiles,  and  divers  other

1  T h i s   is  a s  g r e a t   a   fa b le   a s  a n y   in   th e   b o o k   : 

f o r   t h e y   w e r e   g r e a t   lo r d s ,  c h o fc n   b y   th e   k i n g   to

a flift  h im   in   th e  t r ia l  o f   g r e a t   lo rd s   e q u a l  to  th e m fc lv e s ,  a n d   t h e r e fo r e   c a lle d    {pares)  p e e rs,  th e y   h a v in g n o   e q u a ls   a m o n g   th e   r c it   o f   the  p e o p le . 

kinds
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kinds of  fierce  and  dreadful  creatures  fwimming  up  and  down;  and  from  the 

midfl  o f  the  lake  to  hear  a  moft  dreadful  voice,  faying  :  ‘  O  knight,  whoever 

‘  thou  art,  that  flandefl  beholding  this  tremendous  lake,  if  thou  art  defirous 

‘  to  enjoy  the  happinefs  that  lies  concealed  beneath  thefe  fable  waters,  fliew 

‘  the  valour  o f  thy  undaunted  bread:,  and  plunge  thy  felf  headlong  into  the 

‘  midfi of this  black  and  burning  liquor j  for, if thou doefl  not,  thou wilt  be  un- 

*  worthy  to  fee  the  mighty  wonders,  inclofed  therein,  and  contained  in  the 

‘  feven  caftles  o f  the  feven  enchanted  nymphs,  who  dwell  beneath  this  horrid 

 1  blacknefs 

And  fcarcely  has  the knight  heard  the fearful  voice,  when,  without  farther  confideration,  or  reflecting  upon  the  danger,  to  which  he  expofes himfelf,  and  even  without  putting  off  his  cumberfome  and  weighty  armour, 

recommending himfelf  to  god  and  to  his  miflrefs,  he  plunges  into  the  middle 

o f  the  boiling pool ;   and,  when  he  neither  heeds  nor  confiders  what  may  become  o f  him,  he  finds himfelf  in  the  midfi o f  flowery  fields,  with  which thofe o f   Elyfium  can  in  no wife  compare.  There  the  sky  feems  more  tranfparent, 

and the  fun  fhines  with  a  frefher  brightnefs.  Beyond  it appears  a  pleafing  forefl, fe>  green  and  fhady,  that  its  verdure  rejoices  the  fight,  whilfl  the  ears  are  entertained with  the  fweet  and  artlefs  notes o f  an  infinite  number o f  little  painted birds,  hopping  to  and  fro’  among  the  intricate  branches. 

Here  he  difcovers  a 

warbling  brook,  whofe  cool  waters,  refembling  liquid  cryflal,  run  murmuring 

over the  fine fands  and fnowy  pebbles,  out-glittering lifted  gold  and  purefl  pearl. 

There he efpies  an  artificial  fountain  o f  variegated  jafper  and  polifhed  marble. 

Here  he  beholds  another  o f  ruflic  work,  in  which  the  minute  fliells  o f  the 

mufcle,  with  the  white and yellow  wreathed  houfes  of  the  fnail,  placed  in  orderly  confufion,  interfperfed with  pieces o f  glittering  cryflal,  and  pellucid  emeralds,  compofe  a  work o f  fuch  variety,  that  art  imitating  nature  feems  here  to furpafs  her.  Then  on  a  fudden  he  defcries  a  flrong  caflle,  or  flately palace, 

whofe  walls  are  o f  maflive gold,  the  battlements  o f  diamonds,  and  the  gates 

o f  hyacinths:  in fhort,  the  flruClure  is  fo  admirable,  that,  though  the  materials,  whereof  it  is  framed,  are  no lefs than  diamonds,  carbuncles,  rubies,  pearls, gold,  and  emeralds,  yet  the  workmanfhip  is  flill  more  pretious1 .  And,  after 

having  feen  all  this,  can  any  thing  be  more  charming,  than  to  behold,  fallying 

forth  at  the  caflle  gate,  a  goodly troop  o f  damfels,  whofe  bravery and  gorgeous 

attire  fhould I pretend to  defcribe,  as  the  hitlories  do  at  large,  I  fliould  never have done  ;  and  then  fhe,  who  appears  to  be  the  chief  o f  them  all,  prefently 

takes  by  the  hand  the  daring  knight,  who  threw  himfelf  into the  burning  lake, 

and,  without  fpeaking  a word,  carries  him  into  the  rich  palace,  or  caflle,  and, 

Gripping  him  as  naked as  his  mother  bore  him,  bathes  him  in  milk-warm  wa-

1   Cervantes  c e r ta in ly   h ad   in   v ie w    Ovid's  d efcrip tio n   o f   th e  p alace  o f   the  S u n   : 

 Regia folis erat fublimibus  alt a  co/umnis, 

 Clara  micante  auro,   & C . 

 Ma/eriam fuperabat  opus.  

M e tia jn

m .-  1 .  2

•  . 
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ter,  and then anoints  him  all  over  with  odoriferous  effences,  and  puts  on  him  a 

lhirt  o f  the  fined:  lawn,  all  fweet-fcented  and  perfumed. 

Then  comes  another  damfel,  and  throws  over  his  fhoulders  a  mantle,  reckoned  worth,  at  the very  lead:,  a  city  or  more. 

W hat a  fight is  it  then,  when  after  this  he  is  carried  to  another  hall,  to  behold  the  tables  fpread  in fuch  order,  that  he  is  ft ruck with  fufpence  and  wonder  !  then  to  fee  him  wadi  his  hands  in  water  diddled 

from  amber  and  fweet  -  fcented  dowers  !  to  fee  him  feated  in  a  chair  o f 

ivory  !  to  behold  the  damfels  waiting  upon  him  in  marvellous  filence!  then  to 

fee  fuch  variety  o f delicious viands,  fo  favourily  dreffed,  that  the  appetite  is  at  a lofs  to  diredt the  hand  !  T o   hear foft mufick  while  he  is  eating,  without  knowing  who it  is  that  dngs,  or  from  whence  the  founds  proceed  !  And  when  dinner  is  ended,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  the  knight  lolling in his  chair,  and  perhaps  picking  his  teeth,  according  to  cudom,  enters  unexpectedly  at  the  hall door  a damfel  much  more  beautiful  than  any o f  the  former,  and,  feating herfelf 

by the  knight’s  fide,  begins to give  him  an  account what cadie  that  is,  and how 

fhe  is  enchanted in  it,  with  fundry  other  matters,  which  furprile  the  knight, 

and  raile the  admiration  o f  thofe  who  read  his  hidory. 

I  will  enlarge  no  further  hereupon;  for  from  hence  you  may  conclude,  that  whatever  part  one reads  o f  whatever  hidory  o f  knights-errant,  mud  needs  caufe  delight  and  wonder  in  the  reader. 

Believe  me  then,  Sir,  and,  as  I  have  already  hinted,  read 

thefe  books, and  you  will  find,  that  they  will  banifh  all  your  melancholy,  and 

meliorate  your  difpofition,  if   it  happens  to  be  a  bad  one. 

This  I  can  fay  for 

m y  felf,  that,  dnce  I  have  been  a knight-errant,  I  am become  valiant,  civil,  liberal,  well-bred,  generous,  courteous,  daring,  affable,  patient,  a  fufferer  o f toils,  imprifonments,  and  enchantments  :  and  though  it  be  fo  little  a  while 

fince  I  faw  my  felf  locked  up  in  a  cage  like  a  mad-man,  yet  I  expeCl,  by  the valour  o f  my arm,  heaven  favouring,  and  fortune  not  oppugning,  in a few days 

to  fee  my  felf  king  o f  fome  kingdom,  wherein  I  may  difplay  the  gratitude  and 

liberality  enclofed  in this  bread  o f  m ine:  for,  upon  my  faith,  Sir,  the  poor 

man  is  difabled  from  pradtifing  the  virtue  o f  liberality,  though  he  poffefs  it  in never  fo  eminent  a  degree ;  and  the  gratitude,  which  confids  only  in  inclination,  is  a  dead  thing,  even  as  faith  without  works  is  dead. 

For  which  reafon 

I   fhould  be  glad that fortune  would  offer  me  fpeedily  fome  opportunity  o f  becoming  an  emperor,  that I  may  fhew  my  heart,  by doing  good  to my  friends, efpeciady  to  poor   Sancho  Vane a  here  my  Squire,  who  is  the  honeded  man 

in  the  world ;  and  I  would  fain  bedow  on  him  an  earldom,  as  I  have  long  lince promiled  him,  but that  I  fear,  he will  not  have  ability  fufficient  to  govern  his 

edate. 

 Sancho  overheard  his mader’s lad  words,  to  whom  he  faid:  Take  you  the 

pains,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  to  procure  me  this  fame  earldom,  fo  often  pro- 

mifed by  you,  and  fo  long  expeCted  by  me j  for  I  affure  you  I  fliall  not  want 

for ability  fufficient to  govern  it. 

But  fuppofing  I  had  not,  I  have  heard  fay, 

there
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there  are  people  in  the  world,  who  take  lordfhips  to  farm,  paying  the  owners 

fo  much  a  year,  and  taking  upon  themfelves  the  whole  management  thereof, 

whilft  the  lord  himfelf,  with  out-ftretched  legs  lies  along  at  his  eafe,  enjoying the  rent  they  give  him,  without  concerning himfelf any  further  about  it.  Juft  fo 

will  I  do,  and  give  my  felf  no  more  trouble  than  needs  muft,  but  immediately 

furrender  all  up,  and  live  upon  my  rents  like  any  duke,  and  let  the  world 

rub.  This,  brother  Sancbo,  quoth the  canon,  is  to  be  underftood  only as  to the enjoyment  o f  the  revenue  :  but  as  to  the  adminiftration  of  juftice,  the  lord 

himfelf  muft look  to  that  j  and  for  this ability,  found  judgment,  and efpecially 

an  upright  intention,  are  required j  for  if  thel'e  be wanting  in  the  beginnings, 

the  means  and  ends  will  always  be  erroneous;  and  therefore  god  ufually  prospers  the  good  intentions  o f  the  fimple,  and  difappoints  the  evil  deligns  o f  the cunning.  I  do  not  underftand  thefe  philol'ophies,  anfwered   Sancbo;  I  only 

know,  J  with  I  may as  fpeedily  have  the  earldom, as  I fhould  know how  to  govern  i t ;  for  I  have  as large  a  foul  as  another,  and  as large a  body  as the  beft  of them ;  and  I  fhould  be  as  much  king  o f  my  own dominion,  as  any  one  is  o f 

h is :  and  being fo,  I  would  do  what  I  pleated j  and  doing  what  I  pleafed,  I 

fhould  have  my  w ill;  and  having  my  will,  I  fhould  be  contented ;  and when 

one is  contented,  there  is no more  to  be  defired;  and  when  there is  no  more  to 

be  defired,  there’s  an end  o f  it;  and  let  the eftate  come,  and  god  be with  y e ; and  let  us  fee  it,  as one  blind  man  faid  to  anodier. 

Thefe  are  no  bad  phi- 

lofophies,  as you  fay,  Sancbo,   quoth the canon;  nevertheless there  is a  great  deal more to  be  laid  upon  the fubjedt o f  earldoms.  T o   which  Don  Quixote replied :  I know  not what  more  may  be  laid ;  only  I  govern  my felf by  the  example  fet me 

by the great  Amadis dcGaul,  who  made  liis  lquire  knight  o f the  Firm-IJhnd-,   and therefore I  may, without lcruple o f  confidence,  make  an  earl  o f   Sancko  Pang a,  

who is  one  of the  beft fquires  that ever knight-errant had.  The canon was amazed 

at  Don Quixote $ methodical and  orderly madnefs,the manner  o f his  delcribing the 

adventure  o f the  knight o f the  lake, the  imprefiion  made upon  him  by thofe premeditated  lyes  he  had  read  in  his  books:  and  laftly,  he  admired at  the  limpli-city o f   Sancbo,  who fo  vehemently defired to obtain  the  earldom  his  mafter had promifed  him. 

By  this  time  the  canon’s  fervants,  who  went  to  the  inn  for  the  fumpter- 

mule, were come back ;  and  fpreading  a carpet  on the  green  grafs, they  lat down 

under  the  fhade o f fome trees,  and  dined  there, that  the  waggoner might not  lofe 

the  convenieney  o f  that  frefh  pafture,  as  we  have  faid  before.  And while they 

were  eating,  they heard  on a  fudden a  loud noile,  and  the  found  o f  a  little  bell in  a  thicket  of briars  and  thorns  that  was  hard  b y ;  and  at  die  fame  inftant they faw  a  very  beaudful  fhe-goat,  lpeckled  with  black,  white,  and gray,  run  out 

o f  the  thicket.  After  her  came  a  goatherd,  calling to  her aloud,  in  his  wonted 

language,  to ftop and  come back  to the  fold.  The  fugitive  goat,  trembling  and 

affrighted, betook herlelf to the company, as it were for  their protection, and there

X   x  2 

die
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fhe  flopped.  T h e  goatherd  came  up,  and  taking  her by  the  horns,  as  if die  were capable o f  difcourfe and reafoning,  lie  laid  to her  :  Ah  !  wanton,  fpotted,  fo o l! 

what  caprice  hath  made  thee halt thus o f  late days ?  what  wolves  wait  for thee, 

child  ?  wilt  thou  tell  me,  pretty  one,  what  this  means ?  but  what  elfe  can  it 

mean,  but  that  thou  art  a  female,  and  therefore  canfl  not  be  quiet ?  a  curfe 

on thy  humours,  and  on all  theirs,  whom thou  refembled  fo  much  !  turn  back, 

my love,  turn  back  ;  for though,  perhaps,  you  will  not  be  fo  contented,  at lead, 

you  will be  more fafe in your  own  fold,  and among  your  own companions:  and 

i f   you,  who are  to  look  after,  and  guide  them,  go  your  felf  fo  much  adray 

what  mud: become  o f  them  ?  The  goatherd’s  words  delighted  all  the  hearers 

extremely,  efpecially  the  canon,  who  faid  to  him  :  I  intreat  you,  brother,  be 

not  in  fuch a  hurry  to  force back  this goat fo foon  to  her  fold  j  for  fince,  as you lay,  die  is  a  female,  fhe will  follow  her  own  natural  indindt,  though  you  take 

never  fo much pains  to  hinder  her.  Come,  take  this  morfel,  and  then  drink  ; 

whereby  you will  temper  your  choler,  and in  the  mean  while the  goat  will  red 

herfelf.  And in  faying  this  he  gave  him the  hinder  quarter o f  a  cold  rabbet  on 

the point  o f  a  fork. 

T he  goatherd  took  it  and thanked  him  ;  then  drank,  and 

fat  down  quietly,  and  faid  :  I  would  not  have you,  gentlemen,  take  me  for  a 

foolilh fellow,  for having  talked  fenfe  to  this  anim al;  for  in  truth  the  words  I fpoke  to  her are not without  a  mydery.  I am  a  country  fellow,  ’tis  true,  yet 

not  fo  much  a  rudic  but  I  know  the  difference  between  converdng with  men 

and  beads.  I  verily believe  you,  faid  the  pried j  for I  have  found by experience, 

that  the  mountains  breed  learned  men,  and  the  cottages  o f  fhepherds  contain 

philofophers.  At lead,  Sir,  replied the goatherd, they afford men,  who  have  fome 

knowledge  from experience  ;  and,  to  convince you o f this  truth,  though  I feem  to 

invite  my felf without  being  asked,  if  it be not tirefome  to you,  and if  you pleafe, 

gentlemen,  to  lend  me  your  attention,  I  will  tell  you  a  true  dory,  which  will 

confirm  what  I  and  this  fame  gentleman  (pointing  to  the  pried)  have  faid.  T o  

this  Don  Quixote anfwered  :  Seeing this bufinefs  has  fomewhat o f  the face  o f an adventure,  I  for  my  part will  liden  to  you,  brother,  with  all  my  heart,  and  fo 

will  all  thefe gentlemen,  being difereet and  ingenious perfons,  and fuch  as  love  to 

hear curious  novelties,  that furprife,  gladden,  and  entertain the  fenfes,  as  I  do  not doubt  but  your  doiy will  do. 

Begin  then,  friend,  for  we  will  all  hearken.  I 

draw  my dake,  quoth   Sancho,  and  hye  me  with  this  pady  to  yonder  brook, 

where  I  intend  to dud*  my felf  for  three  d ays;  for  I  have  heard  my  mader 

 Don  Quixote  fay,  that  the fquire  o f a  knight-errant mud eat,  when  he has  it,  till he  can  eat  no longer,  becaufe  it  often  happens  that  they  get  into  fome  wood 

fo  intricate,  that  there  is no  hitting  the  way  out in  fix  days,  and then,  i f  a  man has  not his belly  well lined,  or  his  wallet  well provided,  there  he  may  remain, 

and often does  remain,  till  he  is  turned  into  mummy. 

You  are  in  the  right, 

 Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote:  go  whither you  will,  and  eat what you  can  for  I am  already  fated,  and  want  only  to  give  my mind  its  repad,  which  I  am  going

to
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to  do  by  liflening  to  this  honed:  man’s  dory.  W e  all  do  the  fame,  quoth  the

canon,  and  then  defired  the  goatherd  to  begin  the  tale  he  had  promifed.  The 

goatherd  gave  the  goat,  which  he held by the  horns,  two flaps on  the  back with 

the  palm o f  his  hand,  faying:  lie  thee  down  by  me,  fpecklcd  fool;  for  we 

have  time  and to fpare  for  returning  to  our  fold.  The  goat  feemed  to  under- 

dand  him;  for,  as  foon as  her  mader was  feated,  die  laid  herfelf  clofe  by  him 

very  quietly,  and,  looking  up  in  his  face,  feemed  to  fignify  fhe  was  attentive  to  what  the  goatherd  was  going  to  relate,  who  began  his  dory  in  this manner. 
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X X IV . 

 Which  treats  of  what  the  goatherd  related  to  all  thofe  who  accompanied

Don  Quixote. 

r I  1 H  R E  E   leagues  from  this  valley there  is a town,  which,  though but fmatt, 

is  one  o f  the  richeft  in  all  thefe  parts :  and  therein  dwelt  a  farmer  o f  fo 

good  a  character,  that,  though  efteem  is ufually  annexed  to  riches,  yet  he  was 

more  refpedted  for  his  virtue,  than  for  the wealth  he  poflefled.  But that,  which 

•completed his  happinefs,  as  he  ufed  to  fay  himfelf,  was  his  having  a  daughter 

o f  fuch  extraordinary  beauty,  rare  difcretion,  gracefulnefs,  and  virtue,  that 

whoever  knew  and  beheld  her  was  in  admiration  to  fee  the  furpafiing  endowments,  wherewith  heaven  and  nature  had  enriched  her.  When  a  child,  fhe was  pretty,  and,  as  fhe  grew  up,  became  ftill  more and more  beautiful,  ’till,  at 

the age o f  fixteen,  fhe  was  beauty  itfelf.  And  now  the fame  o f  her beauty began  to  extend  itfelf  through  all  the  neighbouring  villages  round:  do  I  fay, through  the  neighbouring  villages  only ?  it  fpread  itfelf  to  the  remoteft  cities, 

and  even  made its  way  into  the  palaces  o f  kings,  and  reached  the  ears  o f  all 

forts  of  people,  who  came  to  fee  her  from  all  parts,  as  if  (lie  had  been  fome relic,  or  wonder-working  image.  Her  father  guarded  her,  and  fhe  guarded 

herfelf;  for  there  are  no  padlocks,  bolts,  nor  bars,  that  fecure  a  maiden  better than  her  own  referve.  The  wealth o f  the  father,  and  the  beauty  o f the daughter,  induced  many,  both  o f  the  town,  and  ftrangers,  to  demand  her  to  wife. 

But  he,  whofe  right  it  was  to  difpofe  o f  fo  pretious  a jewel,  was perplexed,  not knowing,  amidft  the great number  o f  importunate  fuitors,  on  which  to  beflow 

her.  Among  the many,  who were  thus  difpofed,  I was one,  and  flattered  my- 

felf  with  many  and  great  hopes o f  fuccefs,  as  being known to her father,  bom 

in  the  fame  village,  untainted  in  blood,  in  the  flower o f  my  age,  tolerably rich-, and  o f  no  defpicable  underfbmding.  With  the  very  fame  advantages  another 

perfon  o f  our  village  demanded  her  alfo  in  marriage;  which  occafloned  a  fuf- 

pence  and balancing  o f  her  father’s  will,  who  thought  his  daughter  would  be 

very  well  matched  with  either o f  u s:  and,  to get  out o f  this perplexity,  he  determined  to  acquaint   Leandra  with it  (for that  is  the  rich  maiden’s  name,  who has
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has  reduced  me  to  this  wretched  ftate)  confidering,  that,  fince  our  pretenfions 

were equai,  it  was  bed:  to leave the choice  to  his  beloved  daughter:  an  example 

worthy the imitation o f all parents,  who would marry their  children.  I do not fay, 

they fhould give them their choice  in  things  prejudicial ;  but  they fhould  propofe 

to  them  good  ones,  and  out  o f  them  let  them  chufe  to  their  minds. 

For  my 

part,  I  know not  what  was   Leandro's  liking :  I only  know,  that  her father  put us  both  off  by  pleading  the  too  tender  age  o f  his  daughter,  and  with  fuch 

general  expreflions,  as  neither  laid  any  obligation  upon  him,  nor  difobliged 

either  o f  us. 

M y  rival’s  name  is   Anfelmo,  and  mine   Eugenio j  for  it  is  fit 

you  fhould  know  the  names  o f  the  perfons concerned  in  this tragedy,  the  ca- 

taftrophe  o f  which  is  ftill  depending,  though  one  may eafily  forefee  it  will  be 

difaftrous. 

About that time,  there  came  to  our  town  one   Vincent  de  la  Rofa,  fon  o f  a poor  farmer  o f  the  fame village:  which   Vincejit  was  come  out  o f   Italy,   and other  countries,  where he had ferved in the wars. 

A  captain,  who  happened to 

inarch  that way  with liis  company,  had  carried  him  away  from  our  town  at 

twelve  years  o f  age,  and  the  young  man  returned  at  the  end  o f  twelve  years 

more,  in  the  garb o f  a  foldier,  fet off  with  a  thoufand  colours,  and hung with 

a  thoufand  cryffal  trinkets,  and  fine  fteel-chains.  To-day he  put  on one finery, 

to-morrow  another;  but all  flight  and  counterfeit,  o f  little  weight  and  lefs  value. 

T he  country-folks,  who  are  naturally  malicious,  and,  i f   they  have  eyer 

fo  little  leifure,  are  malice  itfelf,  obferyed,  and  reckoned  up  all  his  trappings and  gewgaws,  and  found  that  he  had  three  fuits  o f  apparel,  o f  different  colours,  with  hofe  and  garters  to  them :  but  he  cooked  them  up  fo  many  different  ways,  and  had  fo  many  inventions  about  them,  that,  i f   one  had  not counted  them,  one  would  have  fworn  he  had  had  above  ten  fuits,  and  above 

twenty  plumes  o f  feathers. 

And  let  not what  I  have  been  faying  o f  his  dreis 

be looked  upon as impertinent or fuperfluous;  for  it  makes  a  confiderable  part 

o f  this  ftory. 

H e  ufed to  feat himfelf  on a  ftone-bench,  under  a  great  poplar- 

tree  in our  market-place,  and  there he  would  hold  us  all  gaping,  and  liffening 

to  the  exploits  he  would  be  telling  us. 

There  was  no  country on  the whole 

globe  he  had  not  feen,  nor  battle  he  had  not  been  in.  H e  had  flain  more 

 Moors than  are  in   Morocco  and   Tunis,  and  fought  more  duels,  as  he  faid,  than Gante,  Luna,  Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes,  and  a  thoufand  others,  and  always came  off  victorious,  without  having  loft  a  drop  o f  blood. 

Then  again  he 

would  be  fhewing  us  marks  o f  wounds,  which,  though  they  were  not  to  be 

difcerned,  he  would  perfuade  us  were   fo  many  musket-fhots  received  in  feveral actions  and fights. 

In  a  word,  with  an  unheard-of  arrogance,  he  would   thou 

liis  equals  and acquaintance,  faying,  his  arm was  his  father,  his  deeds  his  pedigree,  and  that,  under  the  title  o f  foldier,  he  owed  the  king  him felf  nothing. 

T o   thefe  bravadoes  was  added,  his  being  fomewhat  o f  a  mufician,  and  fcratch- 

ing  a  little  upon  the  guitar,  which  fome  faid  he  would  make  fpeak, 

But  his

graces
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graces  and  accompliffiments  did not end  here;  for  he  was  alto  a  bit  o f  a  poef, 

and  would  compofe  a  ballad,  a  league  and a  half  in  length,  on every  childifh accident  that  paffed  in the village. 

Now this  foldier,  whom  I have  here  defcribed,  this   Vincent  de  la  Rofa,  this heroe,  this  galant,  this mufician,  this  poet,  was  often  eyed and  beheld  by   Le- 

 andra,  from  a  window  of  her  houfe  which  faced  the  market-place.  She  was 

ftfuck  with  the  tinfel o f  his  gaudy  apparel:  his  ballads  enchanted  her;  and  he 

gave  at  lead:  twenty  copies  about of  all he  compofed:  the  exploits  he  related  o f himfelf  reached  her  ears:  laftly (for  fo,  it  feems,  the  devil  had  ordained)  fhe 

fell  downright  in  love  with  him,  before  he  had  entertained  the  prefumption  o f 

courting her.  And,  as,  in  affairs  o f  love,  none  are  fo  eafily  accomplifhed  as 

thofe,  which  are  favoured  by  the  inclination  o f  the  lady,  Leandra  and   Vincent eafily came  to  an  agreement,  and,  before any o f  the multitude o f  her fuitors had 

the  lead:  fufpicion  o f  her  dedgn,  the had  already  accomplifhed  it :  for  die  left the  houfe o f  her dear and beloved father  (for  mother  fhe  had  none)  and  abfented  herfelf  from  the  town  with  the  foldier,  who  came  off  from  this  attempt 

more  triumphantly than  from any  o f  thofe  others  he  had  fo  arrogantly  boafted 

of.  This  event  amazed  the  whole town,  and  all  that  heard any  thing o f  it.  I, 

for  my part,  wras  confounded,  ylnfelmo  aftonidied,  her  father  fad,  her  kindred afhamed,  juftice  alarmed,  and  the  troopers o f  the holy  brotherhood in readinefs. 

They  befet  the  highways,  and  fearched  the  woods,  leaving  no  place  unexamined ;  and,  at  the  end  o f  three days,  they  found  the  poor  fond   Leandra  in  a cave  o f  a  mountain,  naked  to  her  fhift,  and  ftripped  o f  a  large  fum  o f  money, and  feveral  valuable jewels,  fhe  had  carried  away  from  home.  They  brought 

her  back  into  the  prefence  o f  her  difconfolate  father;  they  asked  her  how  this 

misfortune  had  befallen  her:  the  readily  confelfed  that   Vincent de  la  Rofa  had deceived  her,  and,  upon  promife  o f  marriage,  had  perfuaded  her  to  leave  her 

father’s  houfe,  telling  her  he  would  carry  her  to   Naples,  the  richeft  and  moft delicious  city  o f  the whole  w orld;  that  the,  through  too  much  credulity  and 

inadvertency,  had  believed  him,  and,  robbing  her  father,  had  put  all  into  his 

hands,  the  night the was firft  miffing;  and  that  he  conveyed  her  to  a  craggy 

mountain,  and thut  her  up in  that  cave,  in which  they  had  found  her.  She  al- 

fo  related  to  them  how  the  foldier  plundered  her  o f  every  thing,  but  her  honour,  and  left  her  there,  and  fled:  a  circumftance  which  made  us  all  wonder afretli;  for  it  was  no  eafy  matter  to  perfuade  us  o f  the  young  man’s  continency:  but  the  affirmed  it  with  fo  much  earneftnefs,  that  her  father  was  in 

fome  fort  comforted,  making  no great account  o f the  other  riches  the foldier had 

taken  from  his  daughter,  fince  lie  had left her  that jewel,  which,  once loft,  can 

never  be  recovered. 

The  very fame day that   Leandra  returned,  fhe  difappeared  again  from  our 

eyes,  her father  fending  and {hutting  her up in  a  nunnery  belonging  to  a  town 

not  far  diftant,  in  hopes  that  time  may  wear  off  a  good  part  o f  the  reproach

his
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his daughter  has brought  upon  herfelf. 

Her  tender  years  were  fome  excufe  for 

her  fault,  efpecially  with  thofe  who  had no  intereft  in  her  being  good  or  bad: 

but  they,  who are  acquainted with  her  good  fenfe  and  underftanding,  could  not 

afcribe  her  fault  to  her  ignorance,  but  to  her  levity,  and  to  the  natural  propenfity o f  the  lex,  which  is  generally  unthinking  and  diforderly. 

 Leandro,   being 

fhut  up,  Anfelmo'  s eyes were  blinded;  at  leaf!:  they  faw  nothing  that  could afford them  any  fatisfadtion:  and  mine  were  in  darknefs,  without  light  to  diredt them 

to  any  pleafurable  objedt. 

T h e  abfence  o f   Leandro  encreafed  our  fadnefs,  and 

diminiflied  our  patience:  we curfed  the  foldier’s  finery,  and  detcfted  her  father’s want  o f  precaution. 

A t  laft,  Anfelmo  and  I  agreed  to  quit  the  town,  and  betake  ourfelves to  this  valley,  where,  he  feeding  a  great  number o f  fheep  o f  his own,  and  I a  numerous  herd o f  goats  o f  mine,  we  pafs  our  lives  among  thefe 

trees,  giving  vent  to  our  paflions,  or  fingrng together the  praifes,  or  reproaches, o f  the  fair   Leandra,  or  fighing  alone,  and  each  apart  communicating our  plaints to  heaven. 

Several others  o f   Leandro's  fuitors,  in  imitation o f  us,  are  come  to 

thefe rocky mountains,  pradtifing the  fame employments;  and they are  fo numerous,  that  this  place  feems  to  be  converted into  the pafloral   Arcadia,  it  is  fo full o f  fhepherds  and  folds;  nor is there any part  o f  it where  the  name  o f  the  beautiful  Leandra  is not heard. 

One utters  execrations againft  her,  calling  her  fond, 

fickle,  and immodeft:  another condemns  her  forwardnefs  and  levity:  fome  excufe and  pardon  her;  others  arraign  and condemn h er:  one  celebrates  her  beauty ;  another  rails at  her  ill  qualities:  in  fhort,  all blame,  and  all  adore  her;  and the madnefs  o f  all  riles to  that  pitch,  that  fome  complain  o f  her  difdain,  who 

never  fpoke  to  her:  yea  fome there are,  who  bemoan  themfelves,  and  feel  the 

raging  dileafe o f jealoufy,  though  fhe  never  gave  any occafion  for  it ;  for,  as  I have  faid,  her  guilt  was  known  before  her  inclination. 

There is  no  hollow  o f a 

rock,  nor brink  o f  a  rivulet,  nor lhade o f  a tree,  that  is  not  occupied  by  fome fhepherd,  who  is  recounting  his  misfortunes  to  the  a ir:  the  echo,  wherever  it 

can  be  formed,  repeats  the name o f   Leandra:  the  mountains  refound   Leandra; the  brooks murmur   Leandra:  in  fhort,  Leandra  holds  us  all  in  fufpence  and enchanted,  hoping without  hope,  and  fearing  without  knowing  what  we  fear. 

Among  thefe  extravagant madmen,  he,  who  fliews  the lead:  and  the  molt  fenfe, 

is  my rival   Anfelmo,  who,  having  fo many  other  caufes  o f  complaint,  complains only o f  abfence,  and to the found o f  a  rebeck,  which  he  touches  to  admiration, 

pours forth  his complaints in verfes,  which  difeover an excellent  genius.  I  follow 

an  eafier,  and,  in  my opinion,  a  better way,  w'hich is,  to inveigh  againfl:  the levity  o f  women,  their  inconftancy,  and  double-dealing,  their  lifelefs  promiles, and broken  faith;  and,  in  fhort,  the little  diferetion  they  fhew  in  placing  their 

affections,  or making  their  choice. 

This,  gentlemen,  was  the  occafion  o f  the odd  exprefiions and language  I ufed 

to  this  goat,  when  I came hither;  for,  being a female,  I defpife  her,  though fhe 

be  the  bed  o f  all  my flock.  This  is  the ftory  I  promifed  to  tell yo u :  i f   I  have been
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been  tedious  in  the relation,  I will  endeavour  to  make  you  amends  by  my  fer- 

vice:  my  cottage  is  hard  by,  where  I  have  new  milk,  and  very  favoury 

cheefe,  with variety o f  fruits  o f  the  feafon,  not  lefs agreeable  to  the  fight  than to  the  tafte. 
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 O f  the  Quarrel  between  Don  Quixote   and  the  Goatherd,  with  the  rare  adventure  of the  Difciplinantsi  which  be  happily  accomplijhed  with  the fweat of his  brows. 

n p  H  E   goatherd’s  tale gave  a  general  pleafure  to  all  that  heard  it,  efpecially  to 

 **  the  canon,  who,  with an  unufual curiolity,  took  notice  of  his  manner  of telling  it,  in  which  he  difeovered  more  o f  the  polite  courtier,  than  o f  the 

rude goatherd;  and  therefore  he  faid,  that  the  pried;  was  very  much  in  the 

right  in  affirming,  that  the  mountains  produced  men  o f  letters. 

They  all 

offered  their  fervice  to   Eugenio:  but  the  mod:  prodigal  o f  his  offers  upon this  occafion  was   Don  Quixote,  who  faid  to  him;  In  truth,  brother  goatherd,  were  I  in  a  capacity  o f  undertaking  any  new  adventure,  I  would immediately  fet  forward  to  do  you  a  good  turn,  by  fetching   Leandra  out 

o f  the  nunnery,  in  which,  doubtlefs,  the  is  detained  againft  her will,  in  fpite 

o f  the  abbefs  and  all  oppofers,  and  putting  her  into  your  hands,  to  be  dil- 

pofed  o f  at  your  pleafure,  fo  far  as  is  confident  with  the  laws  o f  chivalry, 

which  enjoin  that  no  kind  o f  violence  be  offered  to  damfels:  though  I 

hope  in  god  our  lord,  that  the  power  o f  one  malicious  enchanter  fhall  not 

be  fo  prevalent,  but  that  the  power  o f  another  and  a  better-intentioned  one 

may  prevail  over  it;  and  then  I  promife  you  my  aid,  and  protection,  as  I 

am  obliged  by  my  profeffion,  which  is  no  other  than  to  favour  the  weak 

and  neceffitous. 

The  goatherd  itared  at   Don  Quixote;  and  obferving  his 

bad  plight  and  feurvy  appearance,  he  whifpered  the  barber,  who  fat  next 

him;  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  this  man,  who  makes  fuch  a  drange  figure,  and 

talks  fo  extravagantly?  Who  diould  it  be,  anfwered  the  barber,  but  the 

famous   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  redreffer  o f  injuries,  the  tighter  of wrongs,  the  relief  o f  maidens,  the  dread  o f  giants,  and  the  conqueror  o f 

battles?  This,  faid  the  goatherd,  is  like  what  we  read  o f  in  the  books  o f 

knights-errant,  who  did  all  that  you  tell  me  o f  this  man;  though,  as  I  take 

it,  either  your  worfhip  is  in  jeft,  or  the  apartments  in  this  gentleman’s  lcull 

are  notably  unfiirnifhed.  You  are  a  very  great  rafeal,  laid   Don  Quixote  at this  indant,  and  you  are  the  empty-fculled  and  the  fhallow-brained ;  for  I 

am  fuller  than  ever  was  the  whorefon  drab  that  bore  thee  :  and,  fo  faying, 

and  muttering  on,  he  fnatched  up  a  loaf  that  was  near  him,  and  with  it 

V  o l.  I. 

Y   y 

druck
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ftruck  the  goatherd  full  in  the  free,  with  fo  much  fury,  that  he  laid  his 

nofe  flat. 

The  goatherd,  who  did  not  underfland  raillery,  perceiving  how 

much  in  earneft  he  was  treated,  without  any  refpedt  to  the  carpet  or  table-cloth,  or  to  the  company  that  fat  about  it,  leaped  upon   Don  Quixote, and,  griping  him  by  the  throat  with  both  hands,  would  doubtlefs  have 

ftrangled  him,  had  not   Sancho  Panga  come  up  in  that  inftant,  and,  taking 

him  by  the  {boulders,  thrown  him  back  on  the  table,  breaking  the  diflies 

and  platters,  and  fpilling  and  overturning  all  that  was  upon  it.  Don  Quixote,  

finding  himfelf  loofe,  ran  again  at  the  goatherd,  who,  being  kicked  and 

trampled  upon  by   Saticho,  and  his  face  all  over  bloody,  was  feeling  about, upon  all  four,  for  fome  knife  or  other,  to  take  a  bloody  revenge  w ithal: 

but  the  canon  and  the  prieft  prevented  him ;  and  the  barber  contrived  it 

fo,  that  the  goatherd  got   Don  Quixote  under  him,  on  whom  he  poured 

fuch  a  fliower  o f  buffets,  that  there  rained  as  much  blood  from  the  vi- 

fage  o f  the  poor  knight,  as  there  did  from  his  own.  T h e  canon  and  the 

prieft  were  ready  to  burft  with  laughter;  the  troopers  o f  the  holy  brotherhood  danced  and  capered  for  jo y ;  and  they  ftood  hallooing  them  on,  as people  do  dogs  when  they  are  fighting:  only   Sancho  was  at  his  wits  end, 

not  being  able  to  get  loofe  from  one  o f  the  canon’s  fervants,  who  held 

him  from  going  to  aflift  his  mafter.  In  fhort,  while  all  were  in  high  joy 

and  merriment,  excepting  the  two  combatants,  who  were  ftill  worrying  one 

another,  on  a  fudden  they  heard  the  found  o f  a  trumpet,  fo  difmal,  that 

it  made  them  turn  their  faces  towards  the  way  from  whence  they  fancied 

the  found  came:  but  he,  who  was  moft  furprized  at  hearing  it,  was   Don 

 Quixote,  who,  though  he  was  under  the  goatherd,  forely  againft  his  will, 

and  more  than  indifferently  mauled,  faid  to  h im :  Brother  devil  (for  it  is 

impoflible  you  fliould  be  any  thing  elfe,  fince  you  have  had  the  valour 

and  ftrength  to  fubdue  mine)  truce,  I  befeech  you,  for  one  hour;  for  the 

dolorous  found  o f  that  trumpet,  which  reaches  our  ears,  feems  to  fummon 

me  to  fome  new  adventure.  T he  goatherd,  who  by  this  time  was  pretty 

well  weary  o f  mauling,  and  being  mauled,  immediately  let  him  go,  and 

 Don  Quixote,  getting  upon  his  legs,  turned  his  face  toward  the  place 

whence  the  found  came,  and  prefently  {aw  feveral  people  defeending  from  a  ri- 

fing  ground,  arrayed  in  white,  after  the  manner  o f difeiplinants  *. 

T he  cafe  was,  that  the  clouds,  that  year,  had  failed  to  refrefh  the  earth 

with  feafonable  {howers,  and  throughout  all  the  villages  o f  that  diftrid  they 

made  proceflions,  difeiplines,  and  public  prayers,  befeeching  god  to  open  the 

hands  o f  his  mercy,  and  fond  them  rain  :  and  for  this  purpofe  the  people

1  Perfons,  either  voluntiers  or  hirelings,  w ho  m arch  in  proceUion,  w hipping  them felves  b y  w ay  of public p e n a n c e . 

o f
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o f  a  town  hard  by  were  coming  in  procelfion  to  a  devout  hermitage,  built 

upon  the  fide  o f  a  hill  bordering  upon  that  valley.  Don  Quixote,   perceiving  the  ftrange  attire  o f  the  difciplinants,  without  recolle&ing  how  often he  muft  have  feen  the  like  before,  imagined  it  was  fome  kind  o f  adventure,  and  that  it  belonged  to  him  alone,  as  a  knight-errant,  to  undertake  it: and  he  was  the  more  confirmed  in  this  fancy  by  thinking,  that  an  image 

they  had  with  them,  covered  with  black   \   was  fome  lady  o f  note,  whom 

thofe  mifcreants  and  difcourteous  ruffians  were  forcing  away. 

And  no

fooner  had  he  taken  this  into  his  head,  than  he  ran  with  great  agility  to 

 Rozinante,  who  was  grazing  about ;  and,  taking  the  bridle  and  the  buckler  from  the  pummel  o f  the  faddle,  he  bridled  him  in  a  trice,  and,  demanding  from   Sancho  his  fword,  he  mounted   Rozinante,  and  braced  his target,  and  with  a  loud  voice  faid  to  all  that  were  prefent:  Now,  my 

worthy  companions,  you  fhall  fee  o f  what  confequence  it  is  that  there  are

in  the  world  fuch  as  profefs  the  order  o f chivalry  :  now,  I  fay, you  (hall

fee,  by  my  reftoring  liberty  to  that  good  lady,  who  is  carried  captive  yonder,  whether  knights-errant  are  to  be  valued,  or  not.  And  fo  laying,  he laid  legs  to   Rozinante  (for  fpurs  he  had  none)  and  on  a  hand-gallop  (for we  no  where  read,  in  all  this  faithful  hiftory,  that  ever   Rozinante  went 

full-fpeed)  he  ran  to  encounter  the  difciplinants. 

The  prieft,  the  canon,  and  the  barber,  in  vain  endeavoured  to  flop  him ;  and  in  vain  did Sancho  cry  out,  faying,  Whither  go  you,  Signor   Don  Quixote ?   What  devils are  in  you,  that  inftigate  you  to  aflault  the  catholic  faith ?  Confider,  a 

curie  on  m e!  that  this  is  a  procelfion  o f  difciplinants,  and  that  the  lady, 

carried  upon  the  bier,  is  an  image  o f  the  Hefted  and  immaculate  virgin  : 

have  a  care  what  you  do;  for  this  once  I  am  fure  you  do  not  know. 

 Sancho  wearied  himfelf  to  no  purpofe;  for  his  mafter  was  fo  bent  upon 

encountring  the  men  in  white,  and  delivering  the  mourning  lady,  that  he 

heard  not  a  word,  and,  if  he  had,  would  not  have  come  back,  though 

the  king  himfelf  had  commanded  him.  Being  now  come  up  to  the  procelfion,  he  checked   Rozinante,  who  already  had  a  defire  to  reft  a  little, and,  with  a  diibrdered  and  hoarfe  voice,  faid:  You  there,  who  cover 

your  faces,  for  no  good  I  fuppofe,  ftop,  and  give  ear  to  what  I  lhall 

fay.  The  firft  who  ftopped  were  they  who  carried  the  image;  and  one 

o f  the  four  ecclefiaftics,  who  fung  the  litanies,  obferving  the  ftrange  figure  o f   Don  Quixote,  the  leannefs  of   Rozinante,  and  other  ridiculous  circumftances  attending  the  knight,  anfwered  him,  faying :  Good  brother,  if 1

1  T h e f c   im a g e s   a r e   u fu a lly   o f   w o o d ,  an d   as  b ig   as  th e  lif e ,  a n d   b y   th e   fm o k e   o f   ta p e r s ,  a n d   le n g th   o f tim e ,  b e co m e  v e r y   b l a c k . 

T h i s   w h o le   p a ffa g e ,  a s  w e ll  as  m a n y   o th e rs ,  is  a    tty  fa tire  on  the  fu p erftitio n   o f th e    Romijb  c h u r c h ;  an d  it  is  a   w o n d er  the  in qu ificion   fuffered   it to  p a fs ,  th o u g h   thus  c o v e r tly . 

Y  y  2

vou
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you  have  any  thing  to  fay  to  us,  fay  it  quickly;  for  thefe  our  brethren 

are  tearing  their  flefh  to  pieces,  and  we  cannot,  nor  is  it  reafonable  we 

fhould,  flop  to  hear  any  thing,  unlefs  it  be  fo  fhort,  that  it  may  be  faid 

in  two  words. 

I  will  fay  it  in  one,  replied   Don  Quixote,  and  it  is  this; 

that  you  immediately  fet  at  liberty  that  fair  lady,  whofe  tears  and  for- 

rowfiil  countenance  are  evident  tokens  o f  her  being  carried  away  againfl 

her  will,  and  that  you  have  done  her  fome  notorious  injury;  and  I,  who 

was  born  into  the  world  on  purpofe  to  redrefs  fuch  wrongs,  will  not  fuf- 

fer  you  to  proceed  one  flep  farther,  ’till  you  have  given  her  the  liberty  fhe  defires  and  deferves. 

By  thefe  expreflions,  all  that  heard  them  gathered  that   Don  Quixote  muft  be  fome  madman;  whereupon  they  fell  a laughing  very  heartily;  which  was  adding  fuel  to  the  fire  o f   Don Qjiixote’ s choler:  for,  without  faying  a  word  more,  he  drew  his  fword,  and  attacked  the  bearers;  one  o f  whom,  leaving  the  burthen  to  his  comrades, flept  forward  to  encounter   Don  Quixote,  brandifhing  a  pole  whereon  he 

refled  the  bier  when  they  made  a  fland,  and  receiving  on  it  a  huge 

ftroke,  Which  the  knight  let  fly  at  him,  and  which  broke  it  in  two, 

with  what  remained  o f  it  he  gave   Don  Qiiixote  fuch  a  blow  on  the 

fhoulder  o f  his  fword-arm,  that,  his  target  not  being  able  to  ward  off 

fo  furious  an  aflault,  poor   Don  Quixote  fell  to  the  ground  in  evil  plight. 

 Sancbo  Pan$a,   who  came  puffing  clofe  after  him,  perceiving  him  fallen, 

called  out  to  his  adverfary  not  to  flrike  him  again,  for  he  was  a  poor 

enchanted  knight,  who  never  had  done  any  body  harm  in  all  the  days  o f 

his  life.  But  that,  which  made  the  ruftic  forbear,  was  not   Sancho’s  crying  out,  but  his  feeing  that   Don  Quixote  flirred  neither  hand  nor  foot; and  fo,  believing  he  had  killed  him,  in  all  hafle  he  tucked  up  his  frock 

under  his  girdle,  and  began  to  fly  away  over  the  field  as  nimble  as  a 

buck. 

By  this  time  all   Don  Quixote's  company  was  come  up,  and  the 

proceflioners,  feeing  them  .running  toward  them,  and  with  them the  troopers  o f  the  holy  brotherhood  with  their  crofs-bows,  began  to  fear  fome ill  accident,  and  drew  up  in  a  circle  round  the  im age;  and,  lifting  up 

their  hoods  x,  and  grafping  their  whips,  as  the  ecclefiaftics  did  their  tapers,  they  flood  expelling  the  aflault,  determined  to  defend  themfelves, and,  i f   they  could,  to  offend  their  aggreffors. 

But  fortune  ordered  it

better  than  they  imagined:  for  all  that   Sancho  did,  was,  to  throw  him- 

felf  upon  the  body  o f  his  mailer,  and  to  pour  forth  the  mofl  dolorous 

and  ridiculous  lamentation  in  the  world,  believing  verily  that  he  was  dead. 

The  priefl  was  known  by  another  priefl,  who  came  in  the  proceflion, 

and  their  being  acquainted  diflipated  the  fear  o f  the  two  fquadrons.  T h e

*  T h e   D ifc ip lin a n t s   w e a r   h o o d s   w it h   h o le s   to   fe e   t h r o u g h ,  t h a t   t h e y   m a y   n o t  b e   k n o w n . 

firft
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fir ft  prieft  gave  the  fecond  an  account  in  two  words  who   Don  Quixote 

was;  whereupon  he  and  the  whole  rout  of  difciplinants  went  to  fee 

whether  the  poor  knight  v/as  dead,  or  not,  and  they  over-heard   Sancko 

 Panpa  fay,  with  tears  in  his  eyes;  O  flower  o f  chivalry,  who  by  one 

Angle  thwack  haft  finifhed  the  carreer  of  thy  well-fpent:  life!  O  glory  of 

thy  race,  credit  and  renown  o f   La  Mancbay  yea  o f  the  whole  world, 

which,  by  wanting  thee,  will  be  over-run  with  evil-doers,  who  will  no 

longer  fear  the  being  chaftizcd  for  their  iniquities! 

O  liberal  above  all 

 Alexanders,  feeing  that,  for  eight  months  fervice  only,  you  have  given  me 

the  beft  ifland  the  fea  doth  compafs  or  furround!  O  thou  that  wert  humble  with  the  haughty,  and  arrogant  with  the  humble,  undertaker  o f  dangers,  fufferer  o f  affronts,  in  love  without  caufe,  imitator  o f  the  good, fcourge  o f  the  wicked,  enemy  o f  the  bafe;  in  a  word,  knight-errant,  which 

is  all  that  can  be  faid ! 

At   Sancho’s  cries  and  lamentations   Don  Quixote  revived,  and  the  firft  word  he  faid  w as:  He,  who  lives  abfented  from  thee, fwceteft   Dulcineay  is  fubjedt  to  greater  miferies  than  thefe. 

Help,  friend 

 Sancho,  to  lay  me upon  the enchanted  car;  for  I  am  no  longer  in  a  condition to  prefs  the  fiddle  o f   Rozinante,   all  this  fhoulder  being  mafhed  to  pieces. 

That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,  dear  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho;  and  let  us  return home  in  company  o f  thefe  gentlemen,  who  wifh  you  well,  and  there  we  will 

give  order  about  another  fally,  that  may  prove  o f  more  profit  and  renown. 

You  fay  well,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  and  it  will  be  great  prudence in  us  to  wait  ’till  the  evil  influence  o f  the  ftars,  which  now  reigns,  is  pafled over.  The  canon,  the prieft,  and  the  barber,  told  him  they  approved  his  refolution;  and  fo,  having  received  a  great  deal  o f  pleafure  from  the  fimplicities o f   Sayicho  Pan$ay  they  placed   Don  Quixote  in  the  waggon,  as  before.  The proceflion refumed  its  former  order,  and  went  on  its  way.  The  goatherd  bid 

them  all  farewel.  The  troopers  would  go  no  farther,  and  the  prieft  paid  them 

what  they  had  agreed  for.  The  canon  defired  the prieft  to  give  him  advice  of 

what  befel   Don  Quixote,  and  whether  his  madnefs  was  cured  or  continued,  and fo  took  leave,  and purfued  his journey.  In  fine,  they all  parted,  and  took  their 

feveral  ways,  leaving  the  prieft,  the  barber,  Don  Quixote,  and   Sancho,  with good   Rozinante,  who  bore  all  accidents  as  patiently  as  his  mafter.  The  waggoner  yoked  his  oxen,  and  accommodated   Don  Quixote on  a  trufs  of  hay,  and with his  accuftomed  pace  jogged  on  the way  the  prieft  directed.  On  the  fixth 

day  they  arrived  at   Don  Quixote's  village,  and  entered it about  noon;  and  it  being   Sunday,  all  the  people  were  (landing  in  the market-place,  through  the midft o f  which   Don  Quixote's  car  muft o f  neceflity  pafs.  Every body  ran  to  fee  who was  in  the  waggon,  and,  when  they  found  it  was  their  townfman,  they  were 

greatly  furprized,  and  a  boy  ran  full  Ipeed  to  acquaint  the  houfe-keeper  and 

niece,  that  their  uncle  and  mafter  was  coming  home  weak  and  pale,  and

ftretched
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ftretched  upon  a  trufs  o f  hay,  in  a  waggon  drawn  by  oxen.  It  was  piteous 

to hear the  outcries  the  two  good  women  raifed,  to  fee  the  buffets  they  gave 

themfelves,  and  how  they  curfed  afrefh  the  damned  books  o f  chivalry  j  and 

all  this  was  renewed  by  feeing   Don Quixote  coming  in  at  the  gate. 

Upon  the  news  o f   Don  Quixote's  arrival,  Sancho  Panda's  wife,  who  knew her  husband  was  gone  with  him  to  ferve  him  as  his  fquire,  repaired  thither   -y  and  as  foon  as  fhe  faw   Sanchoy  the  firft  thing  fhe  asked  him  was, whether  the  afs  was  come  home  well. 

 Sancho  anfwered  he  was,  and  in  a 

better  condition  than  his  mailer. 

T h e  lord  be  praifed,  replied  fhe,  for  fo 

great  a  mercy  to  me  :  but  tell  me,  friend,  what  good  have  you  got  by  your 

fquirefhip  ?  what  petticoat  do  you  bring  home  to  me,  and  what  fhoes  to 

your  children  ?  I  bring  nothing  o f  all  this,  dear  wife,  quoth   Sancho j  but I   bring  other  things  o f  greater  moment  and  confequence. 

I  am  very  glad 

o f  that,  anfwered  the  wife  :  pray,  fhew  me  thefe  things  o f  greater  moment 

and  confequence,  my  friend j  for  I  would  fain  fee  them,  to  rejoice  this  heart 

o f   mine,  which  has  been  fo  fad  and  difcontcnted  all  the  long  time  o f  your 

abfence. 

You  fliall  fee  them  at  home,  wife,  quoth   Sancho,  and  be  fatis- 

fied  at  prefent;  for  if   it  pleafe  god,  that  we  make  another  fally  in  quefl 

o f  adventures,  you  will  foon  fee  me  an  earl  or  governor  o f  an  ifland,  and 

not  an  ordinary  one  neither,  but  one  o f  the  belt  that  is  to  be  had. 

Grant  heaven  it  may  be  fo,  husband, quoth  the  wife, for  we  have  need

enough  o f  it. 

But  pray  tell  me  what  you  mean  by  iflands  ; for  I  do  not

underftand  you. 

Honey  is  not  made  for  the  mouth  o f  an  afs,  anfwered 

 Sancho  :  in  good  time  you  fliall  fee,  wife,  yea,  and  admire  to  hear  your felf  fliled  ladyfhip  by  all  your  vaflals.  W hat  do  you  mean,  SanchOy  by 

ladyfliip,  iflands,  and  vaflals  ?  anfwered   Terefa  Pan$a  ;  for  that  was   Sancho's w ife’s  name,  though  they  were  not  o f  kin,  but  becaufe  it  is  the  cuftom 

in   L a   Mancha  for  the  wife  to  take  the  husband’s  name.  Be  not  in  fo 

much  hafle,  Lerefay  to  know  all  this,  faid   Sancho  ;  let  it  fuffice  that  I tell  you  the  truth,  and  few  up  your  mouth. 

But  for  the  prefent  know, 

that  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  fo  pleafant  to  an honeft  man,  as  to

be  fquire  to  a  knight-errant,  and  feeker  o f  adventures. 

It  is  true,  indeed, 

m oll  o f  them  are  not  fo  much  to  a  man’s  mind  as  he  could  wifh 

for 

ninety  nine  o f  a  hundred  one  meets  with  fall  out  crofs  and  unlucky. 

This  I  know  by  experience;  for  I  have  fometimes  come  off  tolled  in 

a  blanket,  and  fometimes  well  cudgelled. 

Yet  for  all  that  it  is  a  fine 

tiring  to  be  in  expectation  o f  accidents,  traverfing  mountains,  fearching  woods, 

marching  over  rocks,  vifiting  caftles,  lodging  in  inns,  all  at  difcretion,  and 

the  devil  a  farthing  to  pay. 

A ll  this  difcourfe  palled  between   Sancho  P a n f a ,  and  his  wife   Lerefa P a n $ a ,   while  the  houfe-keeper  and  the  niece  received   Don  Qyixotey  and, having
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having  pulled  off  his  cloaths,  laid  him  in  his  old  Bed. 

He  looked  at 

them  with  eyes  askew,  not  knowing  perfectly  where  he  was.  The  prieft 

charged  the  niece  to  take  great  care,  and  make  much  o f  her  uncle,  and 

to  keep  a  watchful  eye  over  him,  left  he  ftiould  once  more  give  them 

the  flip,  telling  her  what  difficulty  they  had  to  get  him  home  to  his  houfe. 

Here  the  two  women  exclaimed  afrefti,  and  renewed  their  execrations 

againft  all  books  o f  chivalry,  begging  of  heaven  to  confound  to  the  center 

o f  the  abyfs  the  authors  o f  fo  many  lyes  and  abfurdities.  Laftly,  they 

remained  full  o f  trouble  and  fear,  left  they  fhould  lofe  their  uncle  and  ma- 

fter  as  foon  as  ever  he  found  himfelf  a  little  better  :  and  it  fell  out  as  they imagined.  But  the  author  of  this  hiftory,  though  he  applied  himfelf,  with 

the  utmoft  curioflty  and  diligence,  to  trace  the  exploits   Don  Quixote 

performed  in  his  third  fally,  could  get  no  account  o f  them,  at  leaft  from 

any  authentic  writings.  Only  fame  has  preferved  in  the  memoirs  o f   La 

 Mancha,  that   Don  Quixote,   the  third  time  he  Tallied  from  home,  went to   Saragojfa  1  ,  where  he  was prefent  at  a  famous  tournament  in  that  city, and  that  there  befel  him  things  worthy  o f  his  valour  and  good  underftanding. 

Nor  flaould  he  have  learned  any  thing  at  all  concerning  his 

death,  if   a  lucky  accident  had  not  brought  him  acquainted  with  an  aged 

Phyftcian,  who  had  in  his  cuftody  a  leaden  box,  found,  as  he  faid,  under the 

ruins  o f  an  ancient  hermitage  then  rebuilding:  in  which  box  was  found 

a  manufeript  of  parchment  written  in   Gothic  characters  %  but  in   Caftilian verfe,  containing  many  o f  his  exploits,  and  giving  an account  o f the  beauty  o f 

 Dulci?iea  del Lobofo,  the figure  of   Rozinante,   the  fidelity  of   Sancho  Panqa,  and the  burial  o f   Don  Quixote  himfelf,  with  feveral  epitaphs,  and  elogies  on  his life  and  manners.  All  that  could  be  read,  and  perfectly  made  out,  were 

thofe  inferted  here  by  the  faithful  author  o f  this  ftrange  and  never  before 

feen  hiftory :  which  author  defires  no  other  reward  from  thofe,  who  fhall 

read  it,  in  recompence  o f  the  vaft  pains  it  has  coft  him  to  enquire  into 

and  fearch  all  the  archives  o f   La  Mancha  to  bring  it  to  light,  but  that they  would  afford  him  the  fame  credit  that  ingenious  people  give  to  books 

o f  knight-errantry,  which  are  fo  well  received  in  the  world  and  herewith 

he  will  reckon  himfelf  well  paid,  and  will  reft  fatisfied  5  and  will  moreover  be  encouraged  to  feek  and  find  out  others,  if   not  as  true,  at  leaft o f  as  much  invention  and  entertainment.  The  firft  words,  written  in  the 

parchment  which  was  found  in  the  leaden  box,  were  thefe. 

1  H ence  the  falfe  fecond  part,  by   Autllaneia,   took  the  hint  to  fend  the   Don to   Saragojfa, 2  T h e ufe  o f  w hich  was  prohibited  ia  Spain  in  the  time  o f   Alphonfus  the  fixth . 

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

T h e   Academicians  o f   A rgam aftlla,  a  town  o f   L a   M ane ha, 

on  the  life  and  death  o f  the  valorous   D o?i  Q uixote  de  L a  

 M ancha,  hoc fe rip feru n t. 

 Monicotigo,   Academician  o f   Argamafilla,   on the  fepulture  o f   Don  Quixote. 

E

P

I

T

A

P

H

. 

L a   Mancha’*   thunderbolt  o f war, 

 The  fioarpeft wit  and loftieft mufe, 

 The  arm,  which from  Gaeta  fa r  

 To  Catai   did  its force  diffufe  :

 He,  who,  through  love  and  valour's fire, 

 Outfitript great  Amadis’*  fame, 

 B id warlike  Galaor   retire, 

 And filenc'd  Belianis’   name :

 He,  who  with  helmet,  fword  and Jhield, 

 On  Rozinante,  fteed well known, 

 Adventures fought  in  many  a field, 

 Lies  underneath  this frozen ftone. 

Paniaguado,  Academician   o f  Argamafilla,  in  laudem  Dulcinece  del  Tobofo. 

S O

N

N

E

T

. 

 She,  whom you fee,  the plump  and  lufiy dame, 

 With  high  erefted  cheft  and vigorous  mien, 

 Was  erft  tti  enamour'd  knight  Don  Quixote’*   flame, 

 The  fa ir   Dulcinea,  of  Tobofo  queen. 

 For
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 For her,  arm'd cap-a-pee  with jword  and fhield, 

 He  trod  the fable  mountain  o'er  and  o'er; 

 For her  he  travers'd  Montiel’j   well-known field, 

 And in  her fervice  toils  unnumber'd  bore. 

 Hard Fate !  that  death Jhould  crop fo fine  a  flow'r, 

 And love o'er  fuch  a knight exert his tyrant pow'r  ! 

 Caprichofo,  a  moft  ingenious   Academician  o f   Argamafilla,   in  praife  of Hon  Quixote's  horfe   Rozinante. 

S O N N E T . 

 On  the afpiring  adamantin  trunk 

 O f an  huge  tree,  whofe root with Jlaughter drunk 

 Sends forth  a fcent  of war,   La  Mancha V   knights, 

 Frantic  with  valour,  and  return'dfrom fight, 

 His bloody fiandard trembling  in  the  air, 

 Hangs up his  glittering  armour,  beaming  fa r , 

 With  that fine-temper'd fieel,  whofe edge o'erthrows, 

 Hacks,  hews,  confounds, 

rowfr  oppofing foes. 

 Unheard of prowefs !  and  unheard  o f verfe ! 

 But art new firains invents  new glories  to rehearfe. 

 I f  Amadis   to  Grecia   gives renown, 

 Much  more  her  chief  does fierce  Bellona   crown, 

 Prizing  La  Mancha  more than  Gaul   or Greece, 

 As Quixote   triumphs over  Amadis. 

 Oblivion  ne'er Jhall Jhroud his glorious name, 

 Whofe very horfe fiands up  to challenge fame, 

 Illufirious  Rozinante,  wondrous fieed! 

 Not with more generous pride,  or  mettled fpeed 

 His rider erfi  Rinaldo’r Bayard   bore, 

 Or his mad lord Orlando’i Brilladore. 

Vo l .  I. 

Z   z 

 B ur la  dor, 
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 7%e  L I F E   and  E X P L O I T S   of

 Burlador,   the  little  Academician  o f   Argamafllla,   on   Sancho Pan fa.  

S

O

N

N

E

T

. 

 See  Sancho  Pan9a,  view  him  well, 

 And let this verfe his praifes  tell. 

 His  body  was  but fmall',  ’tis  true, 

 Yet had a foul as large as two. 

 No guile he knew,  like feme before him, 

 But Jimple as  his ?nother bore him. 

 This gentle fquire on gentle afs 

1

 Went gentle  RozinanteV  pace,  

C

 Following his  lord from place to place. 

J

 To  be an  earl he did afpire, 

 And reafen good fo r Juch  defere :

 But worth,  in  thefe ungrateful times, 

 To  envied honour feldom  climbs. 

 Vain  mortals,  give your  wifhes  o’er, 

 And trufe  the flatterer,  hope,  no  more, 

 Whofe promifes,  whate'er  they feem, 

 End in  a Jhadcnv or a  dream. 

 Cachidiablo,   Academician  o f   Argamafllla,   on  the  fepulture  o f

 Don  Quixote. 

E

P

I

T

A

P

H

. 

 Here  lies an  evil-errant knight, 

 Well-bruifed in  many  a fra y , 

 Whofe  courfer  Rozinante  bight 

 Long  bore him  many  a way. 

 Clofe by his loving  mafler'sflde 

 Lies booby  Sancho Pan9a, 

 A  trufly fquire,  o f courage  tried, 

 And true as  ever man faw , 

 Tiquitoc, 

I
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 Tiquitoc,  Academician  o f   Argamafllla,  on  the  fepulture  o f   Dulcinea del  Tobofo. 

Dulcinea,  fa t and flejhy,  lies 

 Beneath  this frozen flone, 

 But,  fince  to frightful  death a prize, 

 Reduced to skin and bone. 

 O f goodly parentage Jhe came, 

 And had the lady in her; 

 She was  the great Don  Quixote’*  flam e, 

 But only death  could win  her. 

Thefe were all  the verfes that could  be  read:  the  reft,  the  characters  being 

worm-eaten,  were configned to one  o f the Academics,  to find out their meaning 

by conjectures.  W e  are informed  he  has  done  it,  after  many  lucubrations,  and 

much pains,  and that he defigns to publiih them,  giving us hopes o f  D on Quixote's 

third  falley. 

 E n d   o f  the  F ir fl  Volume
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