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a fmall box of ointment to cure the wounds they might receive in the
courfe of their adventures ; for, it was not to be imagined, that any other
relief was to be had every time they fhould have occafion to fight, and be
wounded in fields and defarts ; unlefs they were befriended by {ome fage
enchanter, who would affift them by tranfporting through the air, n a
cloud, fome damfel, or dwarf, with a cordial of fuch virtue, that one
drop of it would inftantly cure them of their bruifes and wounds, and
make them as found as if no fuch mifchance had happened : but, the
knights of former ages, who had no fuch friend to depend upon, laid 1t
down as a conftant mexim, to order their fquires to provide themielves
with money and other neceffaries, fuch as ointment and lint for imme-
diate application: and when the knight happened to be without a fquire,
which was very feldom the cafe, he himfelf kept them in very {mall bags,
that hung fcarce perceptible at his horfe’s rump, as if it were a treafure of
much greater importance. Though indeed, except upon fuch an occafion,
that of carrying bags was not much for the honour of knight-errantry;
for which reafon, he advifed Don Quixote, and now that he was his
god-fon, he might command him, never thenceforward to travel with-
out money, and thofe other indifpenfible neceffaries, with which he fhould
provide himfelf as foon as poffible; and then he would, when he leaft
thought of it, ind his account i having made fuch provifion.

The knight promifed to follow his advice with all deference and punc-
tuality ; and thereupen received orders to watch his armour 1n a large
court on one fide of the inn, where, having gathered the feveral pieces on
a heap, he placed them in a aiftern that belonged to the well; then brac-
ing on his target and grafping his lance, he walked with courteous de-
meanour backward and forward before the ciftern, beginning this knightly
exercife as foon as 1t was dark*. The roguifh landlord having informed
everv Jodger 1n his houfe, of our hero’s frenzy, the watching of his ar-
mour, and his expectation of being dubbed a knight ; they were aftonith-
ed at fuch a peculiar firain of madnefs, and going out to obferve him at
a diftance, beheld him with filent gefture fometimes ftalking along, fome-
times leaning on his fpear, with his eyes fixed upon his armour, for a
confideratle fpace of time. Though 1t was now night, the moon fhone
with fuch {plendour as might even vie with the fource from which fhe
derived her bnightnefs; {fo that every motion of our noviciate was di-
{hnctly perceived by all prefent. At this inftant, a carrier who lodged in

® Ths caom of wawching armour in chorch or chapel, was a religions duty impofed upon knights,
&ho cied o confome the whole nightin prayer to fome {aint, whom they chofe as their patron ;gand
s exeraife of devouoe was performed on the night preceding the faid faint’s day, The {ame cere-
mcoy was obferved by thofe who were feztenced to the combat- proof.

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

The carrier, far from regarding thefe threats, which had he regarded
his own carcafe, he would not have defpifed, laid hold on the facred
depofit, and threw 1t piecemeal into the yard with all his might. Don
Quixote no fooner beheld this profanation, than hftmg up his cyes to.
heaven, and addreffing himfelf, in all likelthood, to his miftrefs Dulcinea,
he faid: ¢ Grant me thy afliftance, dear lady of my heart! in this infult
offered to thy lowly vaffal, and let me not be deprived of thy favourable
protetion in this my firft perilous atchievement.” Having uttered this,
and fome other fuch ejaculations, he quitted his target, and raifing his lance
with both hands, beftowed it with fuch good will upon the carrier’s head,
that he fell proftrate on the ground, fo effectually mauled, that, had the
blow been repeated, there would have been no occafion to call a furgeon.
This exploit being performed, he replaced his armour, and returned to his
walk, which he continued with his former compofure.

It was not long before another carrier, not knowing what had happened
to his companion, who ftill lay without fenfe or motion, arrived with the
{fame intention of watering his mules, and went ftraight up to the ciftern,
1n order to remove the armour; when Don Quixote, without {peaking a
{yllable, or afking leave of any living foul, once more quitted his target,
and lifting up his lance, made another experiment of its hardnefs upon the
pate of the fecond carrier, which failed in the application, giving way in
four different places. At the noife of this encounter, every body in the
houfe, innkeeper and all, came running to the field, at fight of whom
Don Quixote, fnatching up his target and drawing his fword, pronounced
aloud, ¢ O lady! of tranfcendent beauty, the force and vigour of my en-.
feebled heart; now, if ever, i3 the time for thee to turn they princely eyes
on this thy caitiff knight, who 1s on the eve of {o mighty an adventure.” So
faying, he feemed to have have acquired fuch courage, that had he been af-
faulted by all the carriers in the univerfe, he would not have retreated cne
ftep.

1';i‘he companions of the wounded, feeing how their friends had been.
handled, began at a diftance, to difcharge a fhower of ftenes upon the.
knight, who, as well as he could, fheltered himfelft under his fhigld, not
daring to leave the ciftesn, left fome mifchamce {hould happen to his

armour,
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armour. The innkeeper called aloud, entreating them to leave off, for, as’
he had told them befere, the man bemng mad, would be acguitted on ac-
count of his lunacy, even tho' he fhould put every foul of them to death.
At the fame time Don Quixote, in a voice louder {till, upbraided them as
cowardly traitors, and called the conftable of the caftle a worthlefs and bafe-
born knight, for allowing his gueft to be treated in fuch an inhofpitable
manner; {wearing, that if he had received the.order of knighthood, he
would make him repent his difcourteous behaviour.  But, as for you, faid
he, ve vile, 1ll-mannered fcum, veare beneath my notice. Difcharge, approach,
come forward, and annoy me as much as you can, you fhall {foon fee what
reward you will receive for vour infolent extravagance.” Thefe words deli-
vered 1n a bold and refolute tone, ftruck terror into the hearts of the aflail-
ar:ts, who, partly for this menace, and partly on account of the landlord'’s
perfuafion, gave over their attack, while he, on his fide, allowed the
wounded to retire, and returned to his watch, with his former eafe and
tranquulity.

Thefe pranks of the knight were not at all to the liking of the landlord,
who refolvad to abridge the ceremony, and beftow this unlucky order of
knighthood immediately, before any other mifchief fhould happen. Ap-
proaching him therefore, he difclaimed the infolence with which his gueft
had been treated by thofe faucy plebeians, without his knowledge or confent ;
and obferved that they had been juftly chaftifed for their impudence: that,
as he had told him before, there was no chapel in the caftle, nor indeed,
for what was te be done, was 1t at all neceffary; nothing of the ceremony
now remaining unperformed, except the cuff on the neck, and the thwack on
the fhoulders, as they are prefcribed 1n the ceremonial of the order; and
that this part might be executed in the middle of a field: he aifured him
alfo, that he had punctually complied with every thing that regarded the
watching of lus armour, which might have been finithed in two hours, tho'
ke had already remained double the time on that duty. Don Quixote be-
lieving every {vllable that he fpcke, faid, he was ready to obey him in all
things, and befought him to conclude the matter as foon as poffible; for, in
cafe e fhould be attacked again, after having been knighted, he would not
leave a foul alive in the caftle, except thofe whom he fhould fpare at his
requeft.

The conftable, alarmed at this declaration, immediately brought out his
day-book, in which he kept an account of the barley and ftraw that was
expended for the ufe of the carriers, and attended by a boy with a candle’s
end 1n his hand, together with the two ladies before-mentioned, came
to the place where Don Quixote ftood: then ordering him to kneel before
him, mumbled 1n fus manual, as if he had been putting up fome very de-

vout
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Chap.3. > DONQUIXQTE Dt ia Mancka: - 17

vout petition ; in the midft of which, he lifted up his hand, and gave him
an hearty thump on the neck; then, .with the flat of his own fword, be-
ftowed an hand{ome apphcatwn acrofs his fhoulders, muttering all the time
between his teeth, as if he had: been employed in fome feivent-ejachlation *-
this article being fulfilled, he commanded one of the ladies to gird .on his
fword,; an office’ fhe performed with great dexterity and difcretion, of which
there was no {mall neéd to reftrain her laughter at’ each particular of this
ftrange ceremony : but, "the effects they had. ‘already feen of the - nght 5.
dlfpoﬁtmn kept their mirth, eﬁ’e&ually under.the reine: =~
When. this good-lady had. girdéd on' his fword,. «:Heaven. prefe'l ve your
WOI‘ﬂllP ' adventious knight,: faid fhe, and make you.fortunate in all your
encounters.”  Don Quixote then begged ta know her name, ‘that he might
them_eforward underftand o whom he was :obliged for the favour he -had

l:escwed at her hands, -and to' whom. he might afcrlbe fome part of the ho-

Wlth great humlhty, that her name was Tolofa daughter of an honeft bot- -
cher in Toledo, who lived in-one of, the ftalls of . Sancho Minava;- that fhe
fhould always be at his ferviee, and acknowledge him for her lord- and
matter. The knight profefled; himfelf extremely,obliged to her'‘for her love ;

and. begged the would,-for 'the future, dignify her.name by:calling hérfelf
Donna Tolofa. - ‘This requeft the. promifed faithfully to:com ply with ; -and

a dialogue of the: fame kind, _pafled between him:and- the other lady who
buckled on. his {pur; when he’afked her name,. fhe-told him:it-was Molli-
nera, -and that her father was:an. honourable millér .of: Antequera. . Don
(Lu_lxotc entreated her alfo, to ennable hernarne with the fame title of Dbnn&, |
loaded her with thanks, and made 4 tender of his fervice. Thefe. hitherto un-
feen ceremonies being difpatched; as it were, with poft hafte, Don Quixote,
impatient fo fee himfelf on horfeback, in- queft of adventures, faddled-and
mounted Rozinante forthwith, and emhracing his hoft, uttered fuch a ftrange
rhapfody of thanks for his: having dubbed him knight, that 1t 15 impoffible
to rehearle the compllment. The landlord; “in order to get rid of him the’
fooner, anfwered in terms no lefs. eloquent, tho’ fomething more laconic,

and let him march off 1n happy hqur, without demandmg one fa.rt}ung for_
his lodgmg . -

K The flap on the thoulders, and the box on the ear bemg Beﬁuwed the  god- father pronounced, In
the name of God,” St. Michae] and St. George, I dub thee kmght, be v.orthy, bold andluyal »

VoLl D CHAP.
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CHAP IV.

Of what befel our knizht, when he fallied from the mn.

I"" v:zs ezrly in the morning, when Don Quixote fallied from the inn, fo
well fatisfied, fo {pmghtly and fo glad to fee himielf invefted with the or-
cer of knightheod, that the VEry g girths of his horfe vibrated with joy: Buf,
remembering his landlord’s advice with regard to the necefiaries he ought
to carry al 1@11*:? with him, in particular, the money and clean fhirts; he re-
{olved to return to his own houfe, and furnifh himfelf not only with thefe,
but alfo with & {ouire, for which cffice, he fixed 1n his own mind, upon a
poor ploughman whe lived in his neighboured, mamtaining a family of
Chl.diéfl v his lzbour; a Pe erfon in all refpects qualified for the lower fer-

ices of chuvalry: with this view, he fieered his courfe homeward ; and Ro-
zmzntz, as if he had guetlied the knight’s 1ntention, began to move with
fuch elzerity and nimble nefs, that hJ hoofs {fcarce feemed to touch the

He hed not travelled fer, when from the thickeft part of a wood that
grew on his right hand, his ear was {aluted with thrill repeated cries, which

Feemed <o iffue from the mouth of fome creature in grievous diftrefs; and no
{poner éid our hero hesr this lamentation, than he exclaimed, ¢« Heaven be
graifed for the favour with which it now indulges me, in giving me an op-

rtunity {o foon of fulflling the duties of my profefiion, and reaping the
fruit of mv laudable intention!| Thefe cries doubtlefs proceed from fome
mufer Ee ma'.'_ﬁ,. or ujlﬁ who ftands in need of my immediate aid and
protection:” then turning Rozinante, he rode towards the place, whence
“he cuf""p-__nt fﬁm*""d L0 co;_ne} 2nd having entered the weod' a few paces, he

I'-

icund g mare tyed to cu2 cak, and a lad about fifteen naked from-the
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making a;ch::._m to his carcafe with a leathern ftrap, accompanying each

f'trip«? with a word of repreof and advice. Above all things, laying upon

: z .n]hnmcn.,, to ufe his tongue lefs, and his €yes more : the

¥ ow replied, with grear fm'enc;, ““ I will never do fo again, ma- .

ﬁEI; {c help me God! I won't do {o any more ; but for the future, take
e czre, and ufﬁ iore difpatch.”

o Quixote obierving what pafied, pmnonnced aloud, with great ) indig-
natmn' ““ Difcourteous knight, it il becomes thee to attack one who can-
not defend himielf: mount thy iteed, couch thy lance, (for there was altu-
2lly a lance leaning egainft the tree, to which the mare was tyed) and I'will

make

™
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make thee fenfible of the cowardice of the ac¢tion in which thou art now
engaged.” The peafant feeing this ftrange figure, buckled in armour, and
brandithing a lance over his head, was mortally afraid, and with great
humility replied; * Sir knight, this lad whom I am chaftifing, 15 my own
fervant, hired to keep a flock of fheep, which feed in thefe fields; but, he is
{o negligent, that every day Ilofe one of the number, and becaunfe I punith
him for his careleflnefs, or knavery, he fays that I fcourge hint out of ava-
rice, rather than pay him his wages: tho’, upon my confcience,- and as I
fhail anfwer to God, he tells a lye.” -« How! a lye, before me; bafe caitif,
cried Don Quixote; by the fun, that enlightens this globe, I have a good
mind to thruft this lance thro’ thy body: pay the young man his wages
ftrait without reply, or by the power that rules us! I will finith and anni-

hilate. thee m an inftant : unbind -him, therefore, without hefitation.”
The countryman hung his head, and without fpeaking a fyllable, un-
tyed his man; who, being afked by the knight, how much money was due
to him, faid his mafter owed him for three quarters, at the rate of fix rials
amonth, His deliverer having caft it up, found that the whole amounted
to fixty-three rals, and.ordered the peafant to difbiufe ther inftantly, un-
- lefs he had a~-mind to perifh-under his hands. The affrighted farmer af-
firmed, by the grievous fituation in which he was, and’the oath he had al-
ready taken, tho’, by-the-bye, he had taken no- oath at all, that the fum
did not amount to fomuch; for, that he was to difcount and allow for three
pair of fhoes he had received, and a rial for two bleedings while hie was
fick. < Granting that to be true, replied Don Quixote, the fhoes and the
bleeding fhall ftand for the ftripes you have given him without caufe; for,if
he has wore out the leather of the fhoes that you paid for, you have-made as
free with the leather of his carcafe; and if the barber let out his blood when
he was fick, . you have blooded him when he was well ; he therefore ftands
acquitted of thefe debts.” ¢ The misfortune, Sir knight, faid the peafant, is
this: 1have not coin about me, but, if Andrew will go home to my houfg, I
will pay him honeftly in ready money.” Gowith you, cried the lad, the devil
fetch me, if Ido! no, no, mafter, T muft not think of that; were I to go
. home with him alone, he would flea me like another St. Bartholomew.”
“ He won't do o, replied the knight, but fhew more regird to my com-
mands; and if he will {wear to me by the laws of thatorder of knighthood
which he has received, that he will pay you your wages, I will fet him
free, and warrant the payment.” ¢ Lord how your worfhip talks! faid
the boy ; this mafter of mine is no gentleman, nor has he received any or-
der of kmghthood, but, is known by the name of rich John Haldudo, and
lives in the neighbourhood of Quintanar.” <« No matter, replied Don
Quixote, there may be knights among the Haldudos, efpecially as every
. D2 one
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ne s the fon of hisown works,” ¢ True, faid Andrew; butwhat works is
my mafter the {on of, fince he refufes to pay me for my labour, and the
fireat of my brows?!” I don't refufe, honeft Andrew, “anfwered the pea-
{znt, thou wilt do me 2 pleaiure n going home with me; and I fwear by
all the orders of knighthcod in the univerfe, that I will pay thee th)r wages,
2s I {z1d-before, in rezdy money; nay, you fhall have it perfumed inte the
bargain,” ¢ Thank you for your pq..rfumes faid the knight, pay him 1n
izwtul co in, and I fhall be fatisfed ; and be fure you Falfil the oath you
h..-.-.ze tzken: for, bv the {fame oblization, I {wear, that in cale you fail, I
will rerurn to chaftile vou, anc ferret you out, even tho you {hould be more
concezled then a lizard. If vou would underftand, who it is that lays fuch
commands upol you, th*at vou may find }oarfelf under a neeeflity of per-
forming then vztﬁ reverence 2 ..nd ave KNOW, that [ am the valiant Don
(Lv ote de |
farawell r:mambar, not to D‘.h‘. your pr ormi.. and oath, on pain of the pe-
cliny p"......... ibed.”  With thefe words, he clepped fpurs to Rozinante, and
was cut of fight in a moment.

T_..c countryman followsd him with his eyes, till he faw him quite clear
of the wood; mep turning to Andrew, faid, « Come hither, child, I muﬂ:
pzy what I o“.c— you, ﬁccordm.g to the orders of thatredrefler of wrongs.”
“ -s.nd zdzd, fald Andrew, you had beft not negleét thefe orders of that

rihy ku gﬁt, who (blefings on his heart) is equally valiant and upright ;
for o»ids-bom, if you co not pay me, he will retur , and be as good as his
word.” * Infaith, I am of the fzme opirion, rephied the peafant; but, out of
my Infinite regard for you I a. deﬁroua of encreafing the debt, that the
pzymeant may be doubled.” faying, he laid hold of hlS arm, and tying him
"G‘c.m to the tres, fogs -=d nim {o fe\....iel} that he had like to have died on
the fpot. “ Now1 tl" e time, Mr. Andrew, {aid the executioner, to call upon
the redrefier of gr

edrefi eriegvances, who will find it difficult to redrefs this, which:

b‘i‘-“l‘!f‘,-h}'ﬂ I loth to finifh, being very much inclined to jufhify your

tear of baing dead alive” At lengih, however, he unbound, and left him
at iberty t6 find our his judge, who was to execute the {fentence he. had
sronounced.  Andrew fhcaked G'", not extremely well fatisfied; on the
COntrary, VOWIng to go in quelt of the valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha,
and inform him . punctually of every thing that had happened, an account
which would certainly induce him to pay the countryman fevenfold.

In {pre of this confolztion, however, he departed blubbering with pam
while his mafter remained weeping with laughter. And thus was the grie-
vance redrefied by the vzliant Don Quixote, who, tranfported with the fuc-
cels, and the happy and fublime beginning which he imagined his chivalry
kad been fevoursd with, jogged on towards his own vﬂlabe with infinite

{elf-

ny
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felf-fatisfallion, and pronounced with a low voice; “ O Dalcinea del To-
bofo, faireft among the fair! well may’ft thou be counted the moft fortu-
nate beauty upon earth, {eeing it is thy fate, to keep in fubjettion, and
wholly refigned to thy will and pleafure, fuch a daring and renowned kmght
as Don’ Quixote de la-Mancha now is, and always will remain. Who, as
all the world knows, but yefterday received the order of knighthood, and
has this day redrefled the greateft wrong and grievance that ever injuftice
hatched, and cruelty committed! To day, he wrefted the lafh from the
hand of the mercilefs enemy, who fo unjuftly fcourged the body of that ten-.
der infant!” Having uttered this exclamation, he found himflf in a road
that divided into four paths, and ftrait his imagination fuggefted thofc
crofs-ways that were wont to perplex knights-errant in their choice; in 1mi-
tation of whom, he paufed a little,. and after mature deliberation, threw

the reins on Rozinante’s neck, Iéaving the decifion to him, who following
his firft intention, took the path that led direétly to his own ftable.

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

He therefore, with gallant and refolute deportment, feated himfelf firmly -
in his ftirrups, grafped his lance, braced on his target, and pofting himfelf
in the middle of the road, waited the arrival of thofe knights-errant, for
fuch he judged them to be; and when they were near enough to hear him,
pronounced 1n a foud and arrogant tone; ¢ Let the whole univerfe ceafe to
move, 1f the whole univerfe refufes to confefs, that there is not in-the whole
univerfe a more beautiful damfel than the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, .
the high and mighty emprefs of 1a Mancha.”

The merchants hearing this declaration, and feeing the ftrange figure -
‘trom which 1t proceeded, were alarmed at both, and halting immediately, .

at a diftance reconnoitred the ‘madnefs of the author; cirious, however,
to know the meaning of that confeflion which he exatted, one of. them,
who was a fort of a wag, tho’at the fame time 2 man of .prudence and dif-
cretion, accofted him thus: ¢ Sir knight, as we have not the honour to
know who this worthy lady is, be forgood as to produce-her, and if we find
her {o beautiful as you proclaim her to be, we will gladly, and without any
fort of réward, confefs the truth, according to your defire.” ¢ If I produce .
her, replied Don Quixote, what is the mighty merit of your confefling fuch -

& DO~ -
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2 notorzous truth? The ifnporta ce of my demand confifts i your behev-
ing, acknowledzing, affirming upon ozth, and deiendmg her beauty before
vou have {ecen it.  And this ve thall do, ye inlolent and uncivil race, or en-
gage with me in batﬂ‘“ forthwith, Come on then, one by one, according
to the laws of cl“n alry, or all together, as the treacherous cuftom 1s among
S 25 YOu; hﬂr-ﬂ I expect you with full hope and confidence m

of I j, caufe.”  “ Sirl Ill'—'"h!._., -ephed the merchant, I humbly beg

'(_h& ame of all thefe purc ¢s here prefent, that your worfhip will not
to burden our coniciences, by giving teflimony to a thing that we

haw neither {zen nor heard, efpecially as it tends to the prejudice of the
queens and princefies of Alezrria and Eftremadura but, if your worfhip
w1 ba Fl:iﬂd to thew us any fort of a picture of this lady, tho’ it be no
bigger than a grain of wheat, fo as we can judge the clue by the thread, we
w1l bs .E.".EEE""(I with this fample, and you fhall be obeyed to your heart’s
content: for, I'believe we are already fo prepoiiefied in her favour, that tho
the a1t {hould reprefent her {quinting with one eye, and diftilling ver-
mﬂlo*l md brimf{tone swith the ther, we wlll notwithftanding, in compli-
ance to your worfhip, fay whart you defire in her favour.,” ¢ Her eyes, in-
famous wretch | repged Doa Quixote in a rage, diftil not fuch productions,
but teem with amber and rich perfume: neither 1s there any defect m her
cht, or in her body, which is more ftrait than a Guadarrama-fpindle:
‘fi‘, you thali fuffer for the licentious blalphemy you have uttered againit
the 'p?"c_lEHEd be aut} of my fovereign miftrefs,” So faying, he couched
his lance, and attacked the fEOhEL’I&H_WI’[h {uch rage and'fufy, that, had
net Rozlr* nte luckily ffumbled and fallen in the midft of his career, the
erchant would have had no caufe to rejoice 1n his rathnefls; but when the
unhapp}' {teed fell to the ground, the rider was thrown over his head, and
pitched at a2 good diftance upon the field, where he found all his éndea-
vours to get up again, ineffectual, fo much was he encumbered with his
heimet, and fpurs, together with the weight of his ancient

'roH ye cowar v crew; arry 2 ll':'?e ye bafe caitifs; not thro’ any fault of

© my horfe, am I thus difcomiited.” One of the mule-dii-~
-r::-rs, WIO f:e:ﬂe not 1o have been of a very milky difpofition, could not
Dezr this arrogant language of the poor overthrown knight, without mak-

Y'fi'liﬁ he thus flruggled, but in vam, to rife, he bellowed forth, ¢« Fly
g

inga replv upon hisribs.  Going up to him, therefore, he laid hold on his
1’“‘156 znd b:ea’:;ing it, begen to threfh him fo fewmly, that in {pite of

vy [,.;..

", he was almoft beaten Into mummy; and tho’
him to forbear, he was {o incenfed, that he
coula rot leave off the game, untill he had exhaufted the whole of his cho-
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Chap. . = DON QUIXOTE De ra MancHa, 22

ler; but, pathering the other pieces of theé lance, reduced themi all to fhi-
vers, one after another, on the miferable carcafe of the Don, who, not-
withftanding this frorm of blows. which defcerided on him, never fhut his
mouth, but continued threatning heaves and earth, and thofe banditty; for
fuch he¢ took the merchants to be. .

The driver was tired at length of his exercife, and his maﬁéi‘é purfued‘
their journey, carrying with them fufficient foud for conveifation about
this poor battered kmght, who no fooner found himfelf dlone, than he
made another effort to rife;; but, if he found this defign impratticible when
he was fafe and foind, much lefs could he acconiplifh it now, that he was
difabled, and as it were wrought into a pafte. He did not; however, look
upon himielf as unhappy, becaufe this misfortune was, i his opinion,.
peculiax to knights-errant, and that he was not able to rife on account of

the innumerable bruifes he had received, he afcribed entirely to the fault of.
his houfe.

CHAP V.

In Whlch thé Story of our kmght S mlsfortune 1§ confinued,

] I:Iﬁdufg 1t ther'efore impoffible to mové, He was fam‘ to havé fecourfe

paflagesiof the buoks e Had read ; and his' fhiddniefs imimediately recalled to
his emory,. that of Valdovinos and the marqms of Mantua, whéa Car-
loto'left him wounded om thé moﬁntam. A pigce of hlf’rory that' every
boy knows, that évery young mian is acquainted with, and which'is cele--

brated, nay-more, believed by old age itfelf, thoiigh ‘it be as apocryphal |
as the miracles of Mahomet ; neverthelefs, it occurred to him, as an occa-.

fion exprefly adapted to his prefent fituation. And therefore with marks
of extreme affliction, he'began to roll about upén thé ground, and with a.

languid voice, exclaim in the words of the wounded knight of the wood, .

Where art thou, lady of my heart,
~ Regardiels of my mifery?
Thou little know'tt thy lovéi’s fihart,
Or faithle(s art, and falfe, pardie!
In this manner he went on repeating the romance, until he came to thefe.
lines -

O noble prince of Mantuan plains,
My carnal kinfman, and my lord !

Andl
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And before he could repeat the whole couplet, a peafant who was =
neighbour of his own, and lived In the fame village, chanced to pafs, in
his way from the mill where he had been with a locad of wheat. This
honeft coumtryman ecing = man lying ftretched upon the ground, came
up, and afked him who he was, and the reafon of his lamenting fo pite-
oufly * Don Qg):oa.e doubtlels believed, that this was his uncle, the mar-
guis of Mantuz, and made no cther reply. but the continuation of his
romance, in whlch he cave an account of his own musfoitune, occafioned
bv the zmour betwixt his wife and the emperor’s fon, exaltly as it is re-
| In tha bmk The pf:‘-."a_ t, attomufhed at fuch a rhapfody, took off

d bzan

ey

his ha bzaten to pieces by the mule-driver, and wip-
1n H was covered w hh duft, immediately knew the unfor-
tunate k ?gh‘f. « Signor Quizada,” faid he, {for fo he was called before
he had loft his f:'h.ﬁ., znd was transformed from a fober country-gentle-
man inte a knight-errant) who has left your worfhip in fuch a woeful
conditien !” But, he, without minding the queftion that was put to him,
procesced as D.._Cuc, 1.:1th kis romance ; which the honeft man perceving,

went to work, and took off his back and breaft-plates, to fee if he had

ceived any wound ; 'but, he could perceﬂe neithier blood,. nor {car upon
h.s body. He then rah"'ed him upon his legs, and with infinite dlfﬁculty
mounted him upon his own beaft, which appeared to him a fafer carrmge

than the knight’s {tesd.

Hzving gad: ered up hs zrmour, even to the fplinters of the Iance, he
t:ed them upon Rozinante, znd taking hold of the reins, together with
the helter of h_s own afs, jogged on :.bwards the village, not a little con-
cerned to hear the mad exclamations of Don Quixote, who did not find
'm 2If extremely eafy, for, he was fo battered and bruifed, that he could not
t upright upocn e b’,au ; but, from thme to time vented fuch difmal fighs,
23 z.,figc'i lhﬂ peafant to atk again what was the matter with him? And
1ng==0 Cne v:o._;.ld have thought, that the Devil had affifted his MEmory in
uppiving him with tales accommodated to the circumftances of his own
fimzzsion. For at that inftant, forgetting Valdovinos, he recolletted the
frory of Abmaar-raez, the moor, ﬁ‘mm Rod:*cro de Narvaez, governor of

L

- 1

ook prifoner, and carried in captivity to the place of his refi-

dsnce: fo, that when the © tr}mm repeated his defire of knowing
wrpere he had been, and a'.'_?:at zs the matter with him, he aniwered to

the purpole; nay, incead in Cﬁ.e very words ufed by the captme Abencer-
rs faid | 2 Narvacz, as may be feen in the Diana of
Gzo-ze Mionte-mejor, which he had read; and {fo well adapted for his
ourpof, that the countryman, hearing fuch a compofition of folly, svifhed
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It was then he difcovered, that his neighbour was mad; and therefore
made all the hafte he could to the village, that he might be the fooner rid
of his uneafinefs at the unaccountable harangue of Don Quixote, who had
no fooner finifhed this exclamation, than he accofted his condudtor in thefe
- words: ¢ Know then, valiant Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, that this fame beau-~
tiful Xarifa, whom 1 have mentioned, 1s no other than the fair Dulcinea
del Tobofo, for whom I have pel'farﬁ]ed, undertake, and will atchieve
the moft renowned exploits, that ever were, are, or will be fzen on earth.”
To this addrefs the countryman replied with great fimplicity: « How
your worfhip talks? As I am a finner, I am neither Don Rodrigo de Nar-
vaez, nor the marquis of Mantua, but Pedro Alonzo, your neighbour ;
nor 1s your worfhip either Valdovinos, or Abindarraez, but the worthy
gentleman, fignor Quixada.” ¢ I know very well, who I am, replied
Don Quixote, and that it is poffible for me to be not only thofe whom I
have mentioned, but alfo the whole twelve peers of France, and even
the ‘nine worthies, feeing that my atchievements will excel, not only
thofe of each of them fingly, but even the exploits of them all joined to-
gether,”

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

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

—

** The author feems to have committed a fmall overfight in this paragraph; for the knight had not
been gone above two days and one night, which he fpent in waking his armour,

upon
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upon the ground, and, drawing his fword, fence with the walls, till he was
quite fatigued ; thern affirm, that he had killed four giants as big as ftee-
ples; anc {wear that the fiveat c" his brows, occafioned by this violent ex-
ercife, was the blood of his enemics, whom he had {lain in batile: then
* mdc‘. dnnk off z Ta_rg:. pitcher uf cold water, and remain quiet and
refrefhed, {zyving, that the water was a moft precious beverage, with which
ne was mppid by the fzge Ifquife, a mighty enchanter and friend of his:
but I take the whole blame to myfelf, for not having informed your wor-
ﬂll‘D of my cear uncle’s extravagances, that fome remedy might have been
anphied, before they had P*oce&ded to fuch excels; and that you mught
nave burnt gl rlofe excommunicated books, which deferve the fire as much
s if they were crammed with herefy.”

“ I zm of the {ame opinion, faid the curate, and affure you, before
cnoer day {hail pafs, th&s {hall undergo a fevere trial, and be condemn-
ed to the flzmes, that they may not induce other readers to follow the
-r_-.m= path, which I am afraid, my good f{riend has taken.” Every fylla-

le of this converfation was ovefheard by Don Quixote and his guide,
'ﬁ"no had now no longer any doubt about his neighbour’s infirmity, and:
therefore pronounced with 2 Ioud voice, © Open your gates to the vali-
zat Valdovinos, and the great marquis of Mantua, who comes home
“‘E"‘Hﬁuﬁd from the field, together with the Moor Abindarraez, who

I'.f.l

drags 1 in captivity the valiant Rodrigo de Narvaez, governor of Ante-
querz.” ‘

Alzrmed at thefe words, they came 2ll to the door, and.perceiving who
it was, the barber and curate went to receive thar friend, and the women
r2n to embrace ‘cheu' mafter zand kinfman, who, though he had not as yet
:i‘.g*_':fd for indeed It was not 1n his power, proclaimed aloud, « Let
the whote world take notice, that the wounds I Have received were owing
to the fault of my horfe zions; carry me therefore to bed, and {end, 1f
poffthle, for the fage * Urganda, to {earch ané cure them.” See now in
an evil hour,” crmed the houiekeeper, hearing thefe words, « if ¥ did not
Tuly foretel, of what leg my m after was lame ? Your worfhip fhall un-
derftand in o-ood ame, that Wi Lh(}ui. the affiftance of that-fame Urganda,
we Know how to cure the huris you have recetved ; and curfed, I fay,
nay, 2 htm e¢ and a hundred times curfed be thofe books of chivalry,
which nave fo diordered vour henowr’s brain.” Having carried him to his

Y TIername of 2n intherseliin 2medis de Gzl Duoring the 2ge of knight-errantry, it was cfual
fer sl 1w iRdy @z antof forgery, in orer 1o drefs the wounds of thofe knights who were their fer-
verl, Uzzel of Logines of Pe:cefﬂreﬁ {zys 10 Norgal, “ Far nephew, methinks your arn is niot
ez g ﬂ—.ﬂr., Cezr le2y,” zziwer: \c}r:ra. “ yeou zre In the right, and I befeech you to take
ittzdor voxrcare.” Then & :_: czled Ler :.-H:e: Helen, who entertaiced her conlim with goed cheer,

-d-'I-..—! .-an..._ﬂ....p- e W= = iy Pep— - ----..-._' ,:...J' .Fh.n—l-l-n
il e *""'ﬁm B-I Bt et ‘E !""--.-E ‘i—.--'-'b..-i'-uhﬂi

bed,
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Chap.6. DON QUIXOQTE DE ra Mancua. 29

bed, they began to fearch for his wounds ; but could find none: and he
told them that his whole body was one continued bruife, occafioned by the
fall of his horfe Rozinante, during his engagement with ten of the moft
infolent and outrageous giants, that ever appeared upon the face of the
earth, < Ah, hah! cried the curate, have we got giants too in the dance!

Now, by the faith of my function, I will reduce them all to afhes before

to-morrow night.”

A thoufand queftions did they afk of the kmight, who made no other
anfwer, but defired them to bring him fome food, and leave him to his
repofe, which indeed was what he had molt occafion for. They complied
with his requeft, and the curate informed himfelf at large, of the man-
ner in which he had been found by the countryman, who gave him full
fatisfaCtion 1in that particular, and repeated all the nonfenfe he had utter-
ed, when he firft found hira ; as well as what he afterwards fpoke in their
way home. This information confirmed the licentiate 1n his refolution,
which was executed next day, when he brought his friend mafter Nicolas
the barber along with him, to Don Quixore’s houfe.

CHAP VL

Of - the diverting and minute fcrutiny performed by the curate and the
barber, in the library of our fagacious hero.

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

his miece the key of the clofet in which thofe books, the authors
of his misfortune, were kept, and fhe delivering 1t with great chearful-
nefs, they went into it 1n a body, houfe-keeper and all, and found up-
wards of an hundred volumes, great and fmall, extremely well bound;
which were no fooner perceved by the governante, than fhe ran out with
great eagernefs, and immediately returned with a porringer of holy water,
and a fprig of hyfop, faying: ¢ Here, mafter lcentiate, pray take and -
fprinkle the clofet, left fome one of the many enchanters contained in
thefe books, fhould exercife his art upon us, as a pumfhment for our
burning, and banmifhing them from the face of the earth.”

The licentiate, fmiling at the old houfekeeper's fimphcity, defired the
barber tohand him the boaks, one by one, that he might fee of what
fubjects they treated, becaufe they might poflibly find fome that did not
deferve to be purged by fire. < There is not one of them, rephed the
niece, which deferves the leaft mercy, for they are all full of mifchief and
deceit. You had better, therefore, throw them out of the window into-the

E 2 court-
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court-yard, and there {et fire to them, 1n a heap: or, let them be carried
mnto the back-vard, where the bonfire may be made, and the {moke will
offend no body. The houftkeeper aflented to this propofal, fo eager were
they both to defnoy thofe innceents ; but, the curate would by no means
encourage f{uch barbarity, without reading firft, 1f poflible, the title-pages.

The firft that mafter Nicolas delivered into his hand, were the four vo-
lumes of Amadis de Gaul. « There 15, {a1d the good man, {fomething myfte-
rious in this circumftance ; for, asI have heard, that was the firft book of
chivalry printed in Spain, from which all the reft have derived their origin
ard plan; and therefore, 1n my opinion, we ought to condemn him to the
fire, without hefitation, as the law-giver of {uch a pernicious fe&t.,” ¢ By
no means, cried the barher, for I have alfo heard, that thts 1s the befk
book of the kind that was ever compofed, and therefore ought to be par-
doned, as an onginal and model m 1ts way.” <« Right, faid the curate;
ard for that reafon, he fhall be {pared for the prefent. Eet us fee that
author, who ftands next to him.” ¢ This, fays the barber, contains
the atchievements of Efplandizn, the lawful fon of Amadis de Gaul.”
“ Truly then, faid the curate, the virtues of the father fhall not avail
the fon: here miftre{s houfekeeper, open that window, and tofs him into.
the yard, where he thall {erve as a foundation for the bonfire, we intend
to make.”

This tafk the houfekeeper performed with inhinite fatisfaction, and the
worthv Efplandian took his flight into the yard, to wait in patience for
tha fire, with which he was threatned. ¢ Proceed”, cried the curate,
““ This that comes next, f{a:d the barber, 15 Amadis of Greece; and
I believe all the authors on this {helf are of the fame family.” <« To
the vard then, with all of them, replied the curate; for, rather than not
burn queen Pintiquinieftra, and the fhepherd Darinel with his Eclogues;
rogether with the unintellizible and bedevilled difcourfes of his author, I
would even confume the father who begat me, thould he appear in the
fizure of a knight-errant.” “I am of your opmion, f{aid the barber.” ¢ And
I,” cried the niece. ¢ Since that 1s the cafe, faid the houfekeeper, to the
vard with them immediately.” Accordingly they delivered a number into
ner hands, and fhe out of tenderneis for the ftair-cafe, fent them all out of
the window.

« Who may that tun-iike author be? faid the curate. * This here,” an-
ivered the barber, 1s Don Olivante de Laura.” ¢ The very fame, rephied
he curate, who compofed the Garden of Flowers, and truly it 1s hard to
determine, which of his two books 1s the moft true, or rather which of
them is feaft falfe; all that I know 15, that he thall go to the pile for his
arrogznce and folly.” “ He that follows,. {ays the- barber, is Flori{marte

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

“ He that comes next, faid the barber, is the knight Platir.” ¢ That 18
an old book; faid the clergyman, but, as I can find nothing in him, that
deferves the leaft regard, he muft e'en keep the reft company.” He was ac-
cordingly doomed to the flames, without farther’queftion. The next book
they opened was entitled, The Knight of the Crofs, which the curate hav-
ing read ; * the ignorance of this author, faid he, might be pardoned on
account of his hely title ; but, according to the proverb, the devil fkulks
behind the crofs, and therefore let him defcend into thefire.” Mafter Ni-
colas taking up another book, found it was the Mirror of Chivalry. * Oh,
ho, cried the curate, 1 have the honour to know his worfhip ; away with
dignor Rinaldos de Mont-alban, with his friends and companions, who
were greater thieves than Cacus, not forgetting the Twelve peers, together.
with Turpin, their candid hiftorian. Though truly, in my opinien, "their
punifhment ought not to exceed perpetual banifhment, becaufe they con-
tain fome part of the mvention of the renowned Matteo Boyardo, on
which was weaved the ingenious web of the chrifhian poet Ludovico Ari-
ofto; to whom, fhould I find him here fpeaking in any other language
than his own, I would pay no regard; but, if he talks in his own idiom,
I will place him-on my head in token of refpect.” ¢ I have got him at
home, faid the barber in Italian, but I don’t underftand that language.”
“ Nor 1s 1t neceflary you fhould, replied the curate ; and here let us pray
licaven to forgive the captain, who has impoverithed him f{o much, by
tranflating him into Spanifh, and making him a Cathlian. And indeed,
the {ame thing will happen to all thofe who pretend to tranflate books of
poetry mto a foreign language ; for, in {pite of all their care and ability,
they will find it impofiible to give the tranflation the fame energy, which
1s found 1n the original. In fhort, I fentence this book, and ajl thofe
which we fhall find treating of French matters, to be threwn-and depo-.
fited 1n a dry well, until we can determine at mere-leifure what fate they,
muft undergo, except Bernardo del Carpio; and another called Roncef-
valles, which 1f they fall into my hands, fhall pafs into thofe- of the
houfekeeper, and thence nto the fire, without any mitigation.”

This was approved of as an equitable decifion; and accordingly con~
firmed by the barber, who knew the curate to be; fuch a good chrifban,
and fo much a friend to truth, that he would not he s guilty of an equivo-

cation .
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cation for the whole univere. The next volume he opened was Palme-
nn d'Oliva; and hard by him ftood another called Palmerin of England,
wiich was no fooner perceived by the licentiate, than he cried, ¢ Let that
Oiiva be hewn 1n pieces, and burned {o, as not fo much as a cinder of
him fhall remain; but let the Englith Palmerin be defended, and pre-
{ferved as an ineftimable jewel, and fuch another cafket be made for him
as that which Alexander found among the fpoils of Darius, and deftined
as a cafe for the works of Homer. That book, neighbour, i1s venerable
for two reafons: firft, becaufe it is in itfelf excellent; and fecondly, be-
caufe it 15 faid to have been compofed by an ingenious king of Portugal.
All the adventurcs of the caftle of Miraguarda are incomparable, and con-
trived with infinite art: the language perfpicuous and elegant, and the
characters fupported with great propriety of fentiment and decorum. I
propofe, Mr. Nicolas, {aving your better judgment, to exempt this book
and Amadis de Gaul from the flames, and let all the reft perith without
farther inquiry.”

“« Pardon me, neighbour, replied the barber, I have here got in my hand
the renowned Don Bellianis.” ¢« Even he, anfwered the prieft, with the
fecond, third, and fourth parts, ftands very much i need of a little rhu-
barb to purge his exceffive choler, and ought to be pruned of that whole
caftle of fame, and other more important impertinencies. For which rea-
fon, let the fentence be changed into tranfportation, and according as he
reformas he fhall be treated with lenity and juftice. In the mean time,
friend Nicolas, keep kim fafe in your houfe out of the reach of every
reader.” ¢ With all my foul I” anfwzred the barber ; and without giving
themielves the trouble of reading any more titles, they ordered the houfe-
keepar to difmuifsall th2 large books into the yard.

This direttion was not given to a perfon who was either doting or deaf,
but to one who was much more inclined to perform that office than to
compoie the largeft and fineft web that ever was {feen. Taking up there-
fore {even or eight at a time, fhe heaved them out of the window, with
incredible dipatch. While fhe was thus endeavouring to lift a good many
together, one of them chanced to fall at the feet of the barber, who being
feized with an inclination of knowling the contents, found upon examina-
tion, that 1t was called the hiftory of the famous kmight Tirante -the
White. ¢« Heaven be praied! cried the curate aloud, that we have di-
covered Tirante the White in this place; pray give it me, neighbour ;
for in this book I reckon I have found a treafure of fatisfattion, and a
rich mine of amufement.” ¢ Here 1s the famous Don Gedamercy * of
Mont-alban, and his brother Thomas of Mont-alban, and the knight Fon-

* Lo the onginad Qadrieestn, fiom the tho Gresk words xzu ivse, fignifying, Lord have mercy.

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

“ Thele, faid the curate, cannot be books of chivalry, but muft be
poems.”  Accordingly, opening one, le found it was the Diana of George
de Monte-mayor, and taking it for granted that all the reft were of the
fame kind, faid, © Thefe books do not deferve to be burnt with the reft;
for they nexther are, nor ever will be gullty of fo much mifchief, as thofe
of chivalry have done; being books of entertainment, and no ways pre-
judicial to religion.” « Pray, fir, faid the niece, be fo good as to order
thefe to be burnt with the reft ; for my uncle will no fooner be cured of
his knight-errantry, than, by reading thefe, he will turp fhepherd, and
wander about the groves and meadows piping and finging. Nay, what
is worle, perhaps turn poet, which, they fay, 15 an nfe@ious and incur-
able diftemper.” ¢ The young woman is in the night, faid the curate,
and therefore it won’t be amifs to remove this temptation and ftumbling-
block out of our friend’s way, Since we have, therefore, begun with the
Drana of Monte-mayor, I am of opinion, that we fhould not burn him,
but only expunge what relates to the fage Felicia, and the inchanted wa.
ter, together with all the larger poems, and leave to him, a God’s-name,
all the profe, and the honour of being the ringleader of the writers of ,
that clafs.”

“ This that follows, faid the barber, is called Diana the {econd, of Sal-
mantino, and this other that bears the fame name, is written by Gil |
Polo.” < Let Salmantino, repiied the curate, increafe the number of
thofe that are already condemned to the yard ; but, let Gil Polo be pre-
lerved as carefully as if it was the production of Apollo himfelf. Pro-
ceed, friend Nicolas, and let us difpatch ; for, it grows late.” ¢ This here,
book, faid the barber, opening the next, is called the teq books of the
Fortune of Laove, the ProduGion of Antonio Lofrafto, a Sardinian. poet.”
* By my holy orders! cried the curate, fince Phocbus was Apollo,, the mufes.
the daughters of Jove, and bards delighted 1 poetry, there never was.

fuch.
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ﬁchaplaﬁntandmmalpu-fmmmmmpokd, as this, which is the
beft and moft original of the kind, which ever faw the hight: and he who

has not read it, may affure himfclf, that he has never read any thing of
tafte: reach it me, neighbour ; it gives me more pleafure to have found
thes, than if I had reccived a caffock of Florence-filk.”

Accordingly he laid it carefully by, with infinite pleafure, and the barber
proceeded in his talk, faying, * Thofe that come next, are the Shepherd of
Iberia, the Nymphs of Henares, and the Undeceptions of jealoufy.” « Then
there is no more to do, faid the prieft, but to deliver them over to the
fecular arm of the houfe-keeper ; and do not ask me, why? elfe we fhail
never have done.” < Here comes the ShcpherdofFlhda. « He 18 no
thepherd, cried the'curate, but a very elegant courtier ; and therefore pre-
ferve him as a precious jewel.” Then the barber laid hold of a very large
volume, which was entitled the treafure of poetry. ¢ If there was not
fo much of him he would be more cfteemed, faid the licentiate; that book
ought to be weeded, and cleared of certain meannefles, which have crept
mto the mdft of its exceliencies : take care of it, for the author is my
friend, and deferves regard for fome other more heroic and clevated
works, which he has compofed.” ¢ And this, continued the barber, is a col-
Jeéhion of fongs by Lopez Maldonado.” *¢ That author is my very good
friend alfo, rephied the curate, and his own verfes out of his own mouth
are the admiration of every body : for he chants them with fo fweet a
voice, that the hearers are inchanted. His eclogues are indeed a hittle dif-
fufe, but there cannot be too much of a good thing. Let them be pre-
ferved among the dlett : but, pray what book is that next to it?* When
the barber told him, 1t was the Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes; < that
fame Cervantes, fadd he, has been an intimate friend of mine, thefe many
years, and i3, to my certain knowledge, more converfant with misfortunes
than poetry. There 1s a good vein of invention in his book, which pro-
. poics fomething, though it concludes nothing. We muft wait for the fe-
cond part, which he promifes, and then perhaps his amendment may de-
ferve a full pardon, which 1s now denied : until that happens, let him be
clofe confmed m your clofet.” |

« With all my heart, replied the barber; but here come three more
together, the Araucana of Don Alonzo de Eralla, the Auftriada of
Juan Reufo Jurado de Cordova, and the Monferrato of Chriftoval de Vi-
roes, a Valentian poet.® Thefe three books, faxd the curate, are the beft
epsc poems m the Cafhihan language, and may be compared with the
moft reaowned performances of Italy. Let them be kept as the ineftim-
able pledges of Spanith poetry.® The curate grew tired of examining

more books, -and would have condemned all the reft, contents unknown,
.. | if
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if the barber had not already..opened anather, winch was called the Teass
of Angelica.- * I fhould have fhed tears for my-rafhriefs, faid the curate,
hearing the name, if I had ordered that book to .be burned: for; its au-
thor. was ane of the moft celebrated poets not.only of Spain, but of 'the
whole world, and in particular, extremely fucccfaﬁll in tranﬂatmg fome
of the metamorphofes of Ovid.”

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

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

When they arrived in Don Quixote’s chamber, they found him an the
floor, proceeding with his rhaplody, and fencing with the walls, as broad
awake as if he had never felt the influence of fleep. Laying holdon him, by
force they reconveyed him to his bed, where, after having refted a littlc, he
returned to his ravings, and addrefled himfelf to the curate in thefe words:
“ Certainly, my lord, archbifhop Turpin, we who are called the twelve
peers of France, will be greatly difgraced, if we allow the eourt-knightsto
win the victory in this tournament;, after we the adventurers have gained
the prize in the three preceding days. "« Give yourfelf no trouble about
that confideration, my worthy friend, faid the curate ; for, providence may
turn the fcale, and what is loft to-day may be retrieved to-morrow. In
the mean time, have a reverend care of your health, for you feem to be ex-
, ceflively fatigued, if not wounded grievoufly.” ¢ I am not wounded, re-
phed the knight ; but, that I am battered and bruifed, there is no manner of
doubt; for, the baftard Don Orlando has mauled me to mummy, with the
trunk of an oak; and all out of meer envy, becaufe he faw, that I alone,
withftood his valour. But, may I no longer deferve the name of Reynaldos
deMont-Alban, if, when I rife from this bed, I do not repay him in his
own coin, in fpite of allhis enchantments. Mean while, bring me fome food,

Vor. L F which
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which 15 what I chiefly want at prefent; and let me alone, to take venge-
ance for the injury I have received.”

In camphancc with his defire, they brought him fomethmg to eat, and
left him again to his repofe, not without admiration of his madnefs and
extravagance. That very night, the houfekeeper fet fire to, and confumed,
not only all the books that were in the yard, but alfo every one fhe could
find in the houfe: and no doubt many were burned, which deferved to
have been kept as perpetual archives. Bat, this, their deftiny, and the la-
zinefs of the inquifitors would notallow: {o, that in them was fulfilled the
old proverb, a faint may [imetim:s fuffer for a_finner. Another remedy which
the curate and barber prefcribed for the diftemper of their friend, was to
alter and block up the clofet where his books had been kept; that, upon
his getting up, he fhould not find them, and the caufe being taken away,
the effe$t might ceafe: and that upon his enquiry, they fhould tell him, an
enchanter had carried them off, clofet and all. This refolution was executed
with all imaginable difpatch, during the two days that Don Quixote kept
his bed.

The firft thing he did, when he got up, was to go and vifit his books,
and not finding the apartment where he had left it, he went from one corner
aof the houfe to the other in queft of his ftudy. Coming to the place where
the door ftood, he endeavoured, but in vain, to get i, and caft his eyes all
around, without uttering one {yllable: but, after he had {pent fome time in
this fort of examination, he enquired of his houfekeeper whereabouts he
micht find his book-clofet. She being well inftructed, readily anfwered :
« What clofet, or what nothing 15 your worfhip in fearch of 2 There are
neither books nor clofet in this houfe; for, the devil himfelf has run away
with both.” « It was not the devil, cried the niece, but, an enchanter that
conveved himfelf hither in a cloud, one night after your worlhip’s depar-
ture, and alighting from a dragon on which he was mounted, entered the
lofet, where I know not what he did, but having ftaid a very little while,

be came flying thro’ the roof, leaving the whole houfe full ef fmoke. And
when we went to fee what he had done, we could neither find books nor

clofet: only, the houfekeeper and I, can very well remember, that when the
old wicked conjurer went away, he cried in a loud voice, that for the ha-
tred he bore to the maiter of thofe books and clofet, he had done that mif~
chief, which would atterwards appear: he faid alfo, that his name was the:
fagz Munaton.” « You mean Frefton,” faxd Don Quixote. ¢ I do not
know, anfwered che houfe-keeper, whether it was Frefton or Friton; but
this I am certain of, that his name ended in ton.” ¢ The cafe then is plain,

=

fud the knight, that fame {age enchanter is one of my greateft enemies, who
bears m= a grudge, becaufe he knows by the myftery of his art, that the
time
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time will come when I fhall fight, and vanquifh in fingle battle, a tertam
knight whom he favours, in ipite of all he ¢an do to prevent my fuccefs:
and for this reafon, he endeavours to give me every mortification in his
power; but, let me tell him, he won’t find it an eafy matter to ton-
tradi€t, or evade what heaven has decreed.” * Who ever doubted that?
faid his niece; but, what bufinefs have you, dear uncle, with thefe quarrels?
Would it not be better to live in peace at home, than to ftray up and down -
the world in fearch of fuperhne bread, without confidering that many 2
one goes out for wool, and comes home quite fhorn.” ¢ My dear niece,
replied Don Quixote, you are altogether out of your reckoning. Before 1

be thoyn, I will pull and pluck off the beards of all thofe who pretend to
touch a fingle hair of my muftacho.”

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

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

Thus far fuccefsful, Don Quixote took meafures for fupplying himielf with
thoney, and what by felling one thing, mortgaging another, and making a
great many very bad bargains, he raifed a toletable fum. At the fame time,
accommodating himfelf with a target,” which he borrowed of a friend, and
patching up the remains of his vizor as well as he could, he advertifed his
fquire Sancho of the day and hour in which he refolved to fet out, that he
might provide himfelf with thofe things which he thought moft neceffary
for the occafion : above all things, charging himto purchafe a wallet, San-

F 2 cho
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cho promifed to obey his orders; and moreover, faid he was refolved to carry
along with him an excellent afs which he had, as he was not defigned by na-
ture to travel far on foot.

With regard to the afs, Don Quixote demurred a little, endeavouring to
recoliect fome knicht-errant who had entertained a fquire mounted on
an afs: but, as no fuch inftance occured to his memory, he was neverthelefs,
determined to allow it on this occafion, on a fuppofition, that he fhould be
able to accommodate him with a more honourable carnage, by difmounting
the firlt difcourteous knight he fhould meet with. He alfo laid in a' ftore
of linen, and every tb.mg elfe in his power, conformable to the advice of the
innkeeper.

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

The knight happened to take the fame route, and follow the fame road
in which he travelled at his firft fallv thro’ the field of Monttel, over which
he now pafled with much lefs pain than formerly, becaunfe 1t was now early
in the morning, the rays of the {un were more oblique, confequently
he was lefs difturbed by the heat. It was hereabouts that Sancho- firlt
opened his mouth, faving to his mafter, ¢ Sir knight-errant, I hope your
worfhip will not forget that fame 1fland which you have promifed me, and
which I warrant mylelf able to govern, let it be as great as it will.” To.
this remonftrance Don Quixote replied: ¢ You muft know,. friend Sancho.
Panzs, that it was an eftabiifhed cuflom among the ancient knights-errant.
to inveft their fquires with the government of fuch iflands and king-
doms, as they had laid under their {ubjeCtion; and I am firmly refolved,
that fuch a grateful praltice fhall never fail 1n me, who, on the contrary,
mean to improve it by my generofity : for, they fometimes, nay generally,,
waited untill their {quires turned grey-haired, and then after they were worn.
out with fervice, and had endured many difmal days, and doleful nights,.be-
ftowed upon them the title of count, or maiquis, at leaft, of {ome valley or.pro--
vince, more or lefs < but, if heaven {pares thy life and mine, before fix days.
be at an end,. I may chance to acquire fuch a kingdom.as fhall have others
depending upon I, as if expreily defigned for thee, to e crowned fovereign.
in cne of them. And thou oucrhteft not to be furprized, that fuch mci--
dents and accidents happen to Rmmu-erram, by means never before known

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

in your worfhtp, who will load me with as much preferment as I can con-
veniently bear.”

CHAP VIL

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

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

*. How comes Juana.to be {o fuddenly metamorphafed into Mary 2
attack:
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attack were no giants, but innoceat wind-mills : but, he was{o much poflefled
with the opinion that they were giants, that he neither heard the advice of
his {quire Sancho, nor would ufe the intelligence of his own eyes, tho’ he
was very near them: on the contrary, when he approached them, he called
aloud : ¢ Fly not, ve bafe and cowardly mifcreants, for, he is but a fingle
knight who now attacks you.” At thatinftant, a breeze of wind {pringing
up, the great fails began to turn; which being perceived by Don Quixote,
« Tho' you wield, faid he, more arms than ever belonged to the giant Bri-
areus, I will make you pay for your infolence.” So faying, and heartily
recommending himfelf to his lady Dulcinea, whom he implored to fuccour
him 1n this emergency, bracing on his target, and fetting his lance in the
reft, he put hus Rozinante to full fpeed, and aflaulting the neareft wind-
mill, thruft it mnto one of the fails, which was drove about by the wind
with fo much fury, that the lance was fhivered to pieces, and both knight
and fteed whirled aloft, and overthrown in very bad plight upon the plain.

Sancho Panza rode as faft as the afs could carry him to his affiftance, and
when he came up, found him unable to fhr, by reafon of the bruiles which
he and Rozinante had received. ¢ Lord have mercy upon us! faid the
{quire, did not I tell your worfhip to confider well what you were about?
did not I aflure you, they were no other than wind-mills? indeed nobody could
miftake them for any thing eife, but one who has wind-mulls in his own head !”
¢ Prithee, hold thy peace, friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote; the affairs
of war, are more than any thing, fubjett to change. How much more fo,
as I belteve, nay, am certain, that the fage Frefton, who ftole my clofet and
books, has converted thofe giants into mills, in order to rob me of the he-
nour of their overthrow; {uch is the enmity he bears me; but, in the end,
all his treacherons arts will but little avail againft the vigour of my fword.”
“ God's will be done!” replied Sancho Panza, who helped him to rife, and
mount Rozmante that was almott disjointed.

While they converfed together upon what had happened, they followed the
road that leads to the pafs of Lapice, for in that, which wasa great thorough-
fare, as Don Quixote obferved, it was impoffible but they muft meet with
many and divers adventures. As he jogged along, a good deal concerned
for the lofs of his lance, he faid to his fouire, I remember to have read of
a Spanith knight, called Diego Perez de Vargos, who having broken his
fword m bartle, tore off a mighty branch or bough from an oak, with which
he performed fuch wonders, and felled {fo many Moors, that he retained the
name of Machuca, or the feller, and all his defcendants from that day for-
ward, have gone by the name of Vargos and Machuca, ‘This circumftance
I menton to thee, becaufe, from the firft ath or oak that I met with, I am

refolved to rend as large and ftout a bough as that, with which I expet,
and
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and ntend to perform fuch exploits, as thou fhalt think thyfelf extremely

happy 1n being thought worthy to fee, and give teftimony to feats, other-
wife incredible.” < By God’s help, fays Sancho, I believe that every thing
will happen as your worihip fays; but pray, Sir, fit a little moye upright ;

for you feem to lean frangely to one fide, which muft proceed from the
brutfes you received in your fall.” « Thou art in

bowels {hould come out of their bodjes ™ If that be cafe, I have nothing to
reply, {aid Sancho, but God knows, I fhould be glad your worthip would
complain when any thing gives you pam: this I know,
part, the {inalleft prick in the world would make me com

of not complaining does not reach to the Iquires as well as the knights.”

the hiftory of knight-errantry.

Then Sancho obferving that it was dinner-time, his mafter told him, that

for the prefent he had no occafion for food; but, that he his {quire might

and kept his jaws agoing as he jogged along, lifting the bottle to his_hea);l
from time to time, with fo much fatisfaCtion, that the moft pampered vint--
- ner of Malaga might have envied his fituation.

While he travelled in this manner, repeating his agreeable draughts, he
never thought of the promife which his mafter had made to him, nor con-
bidered it as a toil, ‘but rather as a diverfion, to go in queft of adventures,
how dangerous foever they might be: in fine, that might they paffed under
a tuft of trees, from one of which Don Quixote tore a withered branch to
ferve inftead of a lance; and fitted to 1t, the iron head he had taken from
that which was broken: all night long, the knight clofed not an eye, but
mufed upon his lady Dulcinea, in order to accommodate himftlf to what.
he had read of thofe errants who pafied many fleeplefs nights in woods.
and defarts, entertaining themfelves with the remembrance of their mi--
ftrefies.

~ This was not the café with Sancho Panza, whofe belly being well reple--
nithed, and that not with plantane water, made but one nap of the whole.
night; and-even then, would not have waked, unlefs his mafter had called
ta him, notwithftanding the fun-beams that played upon his face, and the
finging of the birds, which in great numbers, and joyous melody, faluted

the
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the approach of the new dav. The furft thing he did, when he got up, wasto
vifit his bottle, which finding confiderably more lank than it was the night
before, he was grievoully affiicted, becaufe in the road, that they purfued, he
had no hopes of bzing able 1n a little time to fupply its defeCt. Don Quixote
refufing to breakfaft, becaufe, as we have already faid, he regaled himfelf
with the favoury remembrance of his muftrefs, they purfued their journey
towards the pafs, which after three days travelling, they difcovered. « Here,
cried Don Quixote, here, brother Sarcho Panza, we fhall be able to dip our
hands up to the elbows, in what 15 called adventure; but, take notice, al-
tho' thou {ee{t me befet with the moft extreme danger, thou muft by no
means, even {o much as lay thy hand upon thy fword, with defign to de-
fend me, uniefs I am affaulted by vulgar and low-born antagonifts, in
which cafe, thou mayeft come to my afliftance; but, if they are knights,
thou art by no means permitted or licenced, by thelawsof chivalry, to give
me the leaft fuccour, untill thou thyfelf haft received the honour of knight-
hood ®.” < As for that matter, replied Sancho, your wor(hip fhall be obeyed
to a tittle; for, I am a very peaceable man, and not at all fond of meddling
with riots and quarrels. True indeed, 1n the defence of my own perfon,
I {hall not pay much regard to the faid laws, {eeing -every one that is ag-
grieved, 1s permitted to defend himfelf by all the laws of God and man.”
““ I fay nothing to the contrary, replied Don Quixote, but, in the affair of
affifing me againft kmights, thou muft keep thy natural impetuofity under
the remn.” * That will I, anfwered Sancho, and keep your honour’s com-
mand as {inictly as I keep the Lord’s-day.” |

While they were engaged 1n this converfation, there appeared before them
two benediCtine monks mounted upon dromedaries, for, their mules were
not much lefs, with their traveliing fpectacles, and umbrellas; after them
came a coach, accompanied by four or five people on horfeback, and two
mule-drivers on foot. In this carmage, 1t was afterwards known, a Bif-
cayan lady was traveling to Sevile to her hufband, who was bound to the
Indies with a nich cargo.

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

* Here Doz Quixote fez=s to have been teo {erupulous : for, tho” no fquire was permitted to engage
with a knight on horfeback, yet they were 2llawed, and even injoined, to affift their mafters when they were
cehorfed or in daager, by monrting them on freth fieeds, fupplying them with arms, and warding off the
D.ows ozt were aimed at them.  Davy Gam, atthe battle of Agincourt, loft his life in defending Henry
V. of England, and St. Severic met with the fame fate in warding off the blows that were aimed at Fran-
¢is I. of France, in the battle of Pavia.

there
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there isa neceflity for my exerting my whole power in redreffing her wrongs.” .
¢ This will be worfe than the wind-mills, cried Sancho, for the love of
God! Sir, confider, that thefe are Benedittine fryats, and thofe who are in
the coach can be no other than common travellers. Mind what I fay, and
confider what you do, and let not the devil deceive you.” .1 have told thee
already, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that with regard to adventures, thou
art utterly ignorant: what I fay is true, and in a moment thou fhalt be
convinced.”

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

Sancho Panza feeing the fryar on the ground, leaped from his afs with
great agility, and beginning to uncafe him- with the utmoft dextenty, two
of their fervants came up, and atked for what reafon he firipped their ma-
(ter? The {quire replied, that the cloaths belonged to him, as the fpoils
that Don Quixote his lord had won in battle: but, the others, who did
not underftand raillery, nor know any thing of fpoils and battles, feeing
Don Quixote at a good diftance, talking with the people in the coach, went
to loggerheads with Sancho, whom they feon overthrew, and without leav-
g one hair of his beard, mauled him fo unmercifully, that helay ftretched
upon the ground, without fenfe or motion. Then, with the utmoft difpatch,
mounted the fryar, who was paleas a fheet, and almoft frightened to death,
and who no foener found himfelf on horfeback, than he galloped towards
his companion, who tarried at a good diftance, to fee the iffue of this

ftrange adventure, However, being joined again, without waiting for the
¥or. L ; G con-
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conclufion of it, they purfued their journey, making as many crofles as if
the devil had been at their backs.

Den Quisote, in the mean time, as we have already obferved, was engaged
in converfation with the ladv in the coach, to whom he exprefled himfelf
in this manner: ¢ Bezutiful lady, you may now difpofe of your own perfon
according to your pleafure, for the pride of your ravifhers lyes level
with the ground, being overthrown by this my invincible arm; and that
you may be at no difficulty in underftanding the name of your deliverer,
know that I am Don Quxote de la Mancha, kmight-errant, adventurer
and captive of the unparalelled, and beautiful Donna Dulcinea del To-
bofo; and the only acknowledgment I expeét for the benefit you have re-
celved, is, that you return to that place, and prefenting yourfelf before my
miftrefs, tell her what I have performed 1n belialf of your hberty.” This
whole addrefs of the knight, was overheard by a Bifcayan {quire, who ac-
companted the coach, and who {eeing, that he would not allow the carriage
to pals forward, but infifted upon their immediate returning to Tobofo,
rode up to Don Quixote, and laying hold of his lance, fpoke to him thus in
bad Caftihan, and worfe Biicayan: < Get thee gone, cavalier, go to the de-
vil, I zay, vor, by the God that made hur, if thou wilt not let the coach
alone, che will kill thee dead, as zure as che was a Bifcayan.” The knight
underftanding very well what he faid, replied with great compofure; « If
thou waft a gentleman, as thou art not, I would chafhife thy mfolence and
rafhnefs, wretched creature.” ¢ Inota gentleman, replied the Bifcayan in
great choler; by God in heaven! thou lieft, asIam a Chriftian ; if thou wilt |
throw away thy lance, and draw thy fword, che will {foon zee which be the
oetter man ¥,  Bifcayan by land, gentleman by zea, gentleman by,devﬂ?
and thou heft, look ye, in thy throat, if thou zayeft otherwife.” ¢ Thou
faalt fee that prefently, as Agragis faid,” replied Don Quixote, who throw-
mg s lance upon the ground, .unfheathing his fword, and bracing on his
target, attacked the Bicayan with full refclution to put hum to death +-.

His antagonift, who {aw him approach, fain would have alighted from
nis mule, which being one of the worlt that ever was let out for hire, could
not much be depended upon: but, he {carce had time to draw his fword;
however, being luckily near the coach, he fnatched out of it a cufhion,
which ferved him as a fhield, and then they flew upon each other as two
mortal enemies. The reft of the people who were prefent, endeavoured,
but 1n vain, to appeale them; for, the Bifcayan {wore, in hisuncouth ex-

* Thelizerel mecring of the Spaciln, 15, Thoo fhait {foon fee who is to carry the cat to the water, or ra-
tzer, & the correpied Bifcavan phrele, ¢ The water, how {oon thou wilt fee, that thou carrieft to the cat.”

+ This behavicnr of Doz Quixcte, was 2xaltly conformable to the rules of chivalry ; which, tho’ they

kindered 2 kroght from fghiing in ammcur with a fqaire, did not prevent him from giving fatisfattion to
at wpfener, atiwerd and target; and every fguire who was aggrieved, had a right to demand it.

preffions,

L
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preflions, that if they did not leave him to fight the battle, he would cer-
tainly murder his miftrefs, and every body who fhould pretend to oppofe it.
The lady in the coach, furprized and frightened at what fhe faw, ordered the
coachman to drive a little out of the road, to a place from whence the could
{ce at a diftance this rigorous engagement. In the courfe of which, the Bil-
cayan beftowed fuch a huge ftroke upon the fhoulder of Don Quixate, that
if 1t had not been for the defence of his buckler, he would have been cleft
down to his girdle. The knight feeling the fhock of {uch an unconfcion-
able blow, exclaimed aloud: * O Dulcmmea! lady of my foul, thou rofe of
beauty, fuccour thy knmight, who, for the fatisfation of thy exceflive good-
nefs, is now involved 1n this dreadful emergency.” +To pronounce thefe
words, to raife us fword, to fecure himfelf with his target, and attack the
Bilcayan, was the work of one inftant; for, he was determined to rifk his
all upon a fingle ftroke. His antagonift, who faw him advance, and by
this time, was convinced of his courage by his refolution, determined to
follow his example; and covering himfelf with his cufhion, waited his af-
{ault, without being able to turn his mule either on one fide or the other:
for, {fhe was already {o jaded, and fo little accuftomed to fuch paftime, that
fhe would not move one ftep out of the way.

Don Quixote then, as we have faid, advanced againft the cautious Bif~
cayan, his fword lifted up with an intention to cleave him through the
middle: the Bifcayan waited his attack m the fame pofture, being fhielded
with his cufhion. The frightened by-ftanders ftood aloof, intent upon the
fuccefs of thofe mighty ftrokes that threatened cach of the combatants;
and the lady in the coach, with the reft of her attendants, put up a thou-
fand prayers to heaven, and vowed an offering to every image, and houfe
of devotion 1n Spain, provided God would deliver the {quire and them from
the imminent danger in which they were: but the misfortune js, that in
this very critical inftant, the author of the hiftory has left this battle in fu-
{pence, excufing himfelf, that he could find no other account of Don Quix-
ote’s exploits, but what has already been related. True it is, that the fe- -
cond author of this work, could not believe that fuch a curious hiftory was
configned to oblivion; nor, that there could be fuch a fcarcity of curious
virtuofi in La Mancha but that fome papers relating to this famous knight
fhould be found in their archives or cabinets: and therefore, poffefied
of this opinion, he did not defpair of finding the conclufion of this delight-

ful hiftory, which indeed he very providentially lighted upon, in the man-
ner which will be related 1n the fecond book.

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

N the fixft book of this hiftory, we left the vahant Bifcayan and re-
nowned Don Quixete with their gleaming {words brandithed aloft,
about to difcharge two fuch furtous ftrokes, as muft (if they had cut
{heer) have cleft them both afunder, from top to toe, like a couple of

pomegranates; and in this dubious and enitical eonjuntture, the delicious
hiftory abruptly breaks off, without our being informed by the aithor,
where or how that which 1s wanting may be found. -

I was not a hittle concerned at this difappointment ; for, the pleafure I
enjoved in the hittle I had read, was changed into difguft, when I refleted
on the fmall profpect I had of finding the greater part of this relifhing fiory,
which, 1n my opinion, was loft: and yet 1t feemed 1mpofiible, and contrary
to every laudable cuftom, that fuch an excellent knight fhould be unpro-
vided with fome fage to underiake the hiftory of his unheard-of exploits;
a convemence which none of thofe knights-errant who went in queft of ad-
ventures ever wanted, each of them having been accommodated with one or
two negromancers, on purpofe to record not only his atchievemets, but even
his moit hidden thoughts and amufements. Surely then fuch a compleater-
rant could not be fo unlucky as to want that, which even Platil, and other
{uch fecond-rate warriors enjoyed.

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

While I was walking, one day,, on the exchange of Toledo, a boy com-
ing up to a certain mercer, offered to fell him a bundle of old papers he had
i hishand: now, as I have always a ftrong propenfity to read even thofe.
{craps that fometimes fty about the fireets, I was led by this my natural cu-
nofity, to turn over fome of the leaves: I found them written in Arabic,
which not being able to read, tho’ I knew the characters, I looked about
for fome Portugeze Moor who fhould underftand 1t ; and indeed, tho’ the
language had been both more elegant and ancient, 1 might eafily have
found an mnterpreter. In thort, I lighted upon one, to whom expreifing
my defire, and putting the pamphiet into his hands, he opened it in the
middle, and after having read a few lines, began to laugh ; when I asked
the caufe of hislaughter, he faid 1t was occafioned by a whimfical annota~.
tion 1n the margin of the book: I begged he would tell me what it was,
and he anfwered, fhll laughing. What 1 find written in the margin, is to
this purpofe “ This fame Pulcinea fo often mentioned in the hiftory, is.

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

Not a little furprifed at hearing Dulcinea del Tobofo mentioned, I im-
mediately conjectured that the bundle a¢tually contained the hiftory of Don
Quixote : pofleffed with this notion, I bad him, with great eagernefs, read
the title page, which having perufed, he tranflated 1t extempore from Arabic
to Spanith, in thefe words: « The hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha,
wntten by Cid Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian author.” No fmall difcretion
was requifite to diffemble the Tatisfaction I felt, when my ears were faluted
with the title of thefe papers, which, {natching from the mercer, I immedi-
ately bought 1n the lump, for half a nal; tho’, if the owner had been cun-
ning enough to difcover my eagernefs to poflefs them, he might have laid
his account with gettmgmehe times the fum by the bargain.

I then retired with my Moor, thro’ the cloyfters of the catnedral, and de-
fired him to tranflate all thofe papers that related to Don Quixote into the
Caftilian tongue, without addition or diminution, offeringto pay any thing
he fhould charge for his labour: his demand was hmited to two quarters
of rafins, and as many buthels of wheat, for which he promifed to tranflate
them with great care, concifenefs and fidelity: but, I, the more to facili-
tate the bufinefs, without parting with fuch a rich prize, conduéted him

to my own houfe, where, in Iittle lefs than {ix weeks, he tranflated the
whole, 1n the fame manner as fhall here be related.

In the firft fheet, was painted to the life, the battle betwixt Don Quixote
and the Bifcayan, who were reprefented in the {fame pofture as the hiftory
has already defcnbed, their fwords brandifhed aloft, one of. the anta-

gonifts covered with his fhield, the other with his cufhion, and the Bifcay-
an’s mule fo naturally fet forth, that you might have known her to have
been an hireling, at the diftance of a bow-fhot. Under the feet of her rider,
was 2 label, containing thefe words, Don Sancho de Azpetia, which was
doubtiefs his name; and benzath our knight was another, with the title of
Don Quixote. Rozinante was moft wonderfully delineated, fo long and
raw-boned, fo lank and meagre, fo fharp m the back, and confumptive,
that one might eafily perceive, with what propriety and penetration the
name of Rozinante had been beftowed upon him. Hard by the fteed was
Sancho Panza, holding his afs by the halter, at whofe feet wasa third label,
infcribed Sancho Zancas, who, in the picture, was reprefented as a perfon
of a thort ftature, {wag belly, and long {pindle thanks: for this reafon, he
ought to be called indifcriminately by the names of * Panza and Zancas ; for
by both thefe firnames is he fometimes mentioned in hiftory.

® Peozs in Czfiliazz, f£gnifes Paunnck; acd Zancas, {pindiethanks,

There
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There were divers other minute circumitances to be-obferved, but, all of
them of fmall importance and concern to the truth of the hiftory, tho’ in-
deed nothing that is true can be impertinent: however, 1f any objection can
be ftarted to the truth.of this, itcan be no other, but that the author was
an Arabian, of a nation but too much addifted to fallehood, tho’ as they
are at prefent our enemies, it may be fuppofed, that he has rather failed than
exceeded in the reprefentation of our hero’s exploits: for, in my opinion,
when he had frequently opportunities, and calls to exercife his pen in the
praife of fuch an illuftrious knight, he feems to be induftrioufly filent on
the fubject; a circumftance very little to his commendation, for, all hifto-
rians ought to be punctual, candid and difpaffionate, that neither intereft,
rancour, fear, or affeCtion may miflead them from the road of truth,
whofe mother 1s hiftory, that rival of time, that depofitory of great aEﬁons,
witnefs of the paft, example and pattern of the prefent, and oracle of fu-
ture ages. In this, I know, will be found whatfoever can be expected in the
moft pleafant performance ; and if any thing feems imperfect, Iaffirm it muft
be owing to the fault of the infidel its author, rather than to any failure of
the fubject itfelf: in fhort, the fecond book in the tranflation begins thus:

The flaming {fwords of the two valiant and incenfed combatants, bran-
.difhed in the air, feemed to threaten heaven, earth, and hell, {fuch was the
rage and refolution of thofe that wielded them: but, the firft blow was dif-
charged by the choleric Bifcayan, who ftruck with fuch force and fury, that
if the blade had not turned by the way, that fingle ftroke would have been
fufficient to have put an end to this dreadful conflict, and all the other ad-
ventures of our knight ; but, his good genlus, which preferved him for migh-
tier things, turned the fword of his antagonift afide, {o, that tho’ it fell
upon his left fhoulder, it did no other damage than difarm that, whole fide,
flicing off in its paffage the greateft part of his helmet, with half of his ear,
which fell to the ground, with hideous ruin, leaving him in a very uncom-
fortable fituation. Good heavens! where 1s the man, who can worthily
exprefs the rage and indignation which entered into the heart of our Man-
chegan, when he faw himfelf handled in this manner? I fhall only fay, his
fury was fuch, that raifing himfelf again in hus fhirrups, and grafping his
fword with both hands, he difcharged it fo full upon the cuthion, and head
of the Bifcayan, which 1t but 1ll-defended, that, as if a mountain had faller
upon him, he began to {pout blood from his noftrils, mouth and ears, and
feemed ready to fall from his mule, which would certainly have been the
cafe, if he had not laid hold of the mane: yet, notwithftanding this effort,
lus feet falling out of the ftirrups, and his arms quitting their hold, the
mule, which was frightened at the terrible firoke, began to run acrofs the field,

and after a few- plunges, came with her mafter to the ground. Don Quixote,
- who
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who fat obferving him, with great tranquullity, no {fooner perceived him fall,
than leaping from his horfe, he ran up to him with great agility, and fet-
ting the point of his fword to his throat, bad him furrender, on pain of hav-
ing his head cut off. The Bifcayan was fo confounded by the blow and fall
he had fuftained, that he could not anfwer one {yllable, and as Don Quix-
ote was blinded b his rage, he would have fared very ill, if the ladies of
the coach, who had hitherto, in great confternation, been fpectators of the
battle, had not run to the place where he was, and requefted, with the moft
fervent entreaties, that his worfhip would grant them the favour to fpare
the life of their {quire. "

To this petition, the knight replied, with great ftatelinefs and gravity,
« Afluredly, moft beautiful ladies, I am very ready to do what you defire,
but, 1t thall be upon conditicn and provifo, that this cavalier promife to go
ftrait to Tobofo, and prefent humfelf, in my behalf, before the unparalelled
Donna Dulcinea, that the may ufe him according to her good pleafure.”
The timorous and difconfolate ladies, without entering into the detail of
wwhat Don Quixote defired, or enquiring who this Dulcinea was, promifed
that the fquire fhould obey the knight’s commands in every thing. © Upon
the faith of your word, then, faid Don Quixote, I will do him no farther
damage, tho’ he has nchly deferved 1t at my hand.”

CHAP IL
Of what further happened between Don Quixote and the Bifcayan.

L L this time, Sancho Panza, having got up, tho’ very roughly handled

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

battle of his mafter Don Quizote, and put up ejaculatory petitions to hea-
ven, that it would pleafe to grant him the vittory, and that he might gain
by it fome ifland, of which he himfelf might be made governor, in confe-
quence of the knight's promife. Seeing therefore the battle ended, and
his mafter returning to mount Rozinante, he went to hold his ftu-
rup, and before he got up, fell on his knees before him; then laying
hold of kis hand, and kiffing it, pronounced with great fervency, ¢ Sir
Don Quixote, will your werfhip be pleafed to beftow on me, the govern-
ment of that ifland which vou have won 1n this dreadful combat; for, let
it be ever {o great, I find I have {trength enoug‘l to govern it, as well as any
ke who governed an ifland in this world.” To this requeft, Don Quixote
replied ; « You muft know, brother Sancho, that fuch as thefe are not ad-

ventures,
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ventures of iflands, but frays that happen on the high road, in which there
1s nothing to be got but a broken head, with the lofs of an ear: have a
little patience, and we fhall meet with adventures, which will enable me to
make you not only a governor, but fomething more.” Sancho made him
many hearty acknowledgments for his promife, then kifling his hand again,
and his coat of mail, helped him to mount Rozinante; and he himfelf get-
~ ting upon his afs, followed his mafter, who fet off at a round pace, and
without biding adieu, or fpeaking one fyllable to thofe in the coach, entered
a wood that was m the neighbourhood.

Sancho followed him as hard as his beaft would trot; but Rozinante ex-
erted {uch {peed, that feeing himfelf left behind, he was obliged to call to
his mafter to wait for him. The knight complied with his requeft, and
checked his horfe until he was overtaken by his weary {quire; who, when
he approached him: ¢ Sir, faid he, methinks it would be the wifeft
courfe for us to retreat to fome church; for, as he with whom you
fought, remains but in a forry condition, ’'tis odds, but they inform the
* holy brotherhood of the affair, and have us apprehended : and verily, if
they do, before we get out of prifon, we may chance to fweat for it.”
¢ Peace, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, where didft thou ever fee or hear, that
a kmight-errant was brought to juftice for the greateft homicides he had
committed ?” ¢ I known othing of your honey-feeds, anfwered Sancho, nor
in my life did I ever {fee one of them: this only, I know, that the holy
brotherhood commonly looks after thofe who quarrel and fight up and down
the country; and as to the other affair, I have no bufinefs to intermeddle
mnit.”

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

* Santa Hermandzd was a brotherhood or fociety inftituted in Spain in tlmes of confuiion, to fupprcfs
robbery, and render travelling, fafe.
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make a vial of the balfam of Fierabras, one fingle drop of which, would
fave abundance of time and trouble,” ¢ “What fort of a vial and balfam is
that ” faid Sancho Panza. « [t is a balfam, replied Don Quixote, the re-
ceipt of which I retain in my niemory, and he that poffeffes the valuable
compofition, needs be in no fear of death, nor think of perithing by any
wound whatfoever: and therefore, when 1 thall have made it, and delivered
it into thy keeping, thou haft no more to do, wheh thou feeft me in any
combat, cut thro’ the middle, a circamftance that very often happens, but
to fnatch up that part of the body which falls to the giound, and before
the blood thall congeal, fet it upon the other half that remains in the faddle,
taking care to join them with the utmoft ncety and exaéinefs: then mak-
ing me fwallow a couple of draughts of the aforefaid balfam, thou wilt fee

two rials an ounce at Jeaft, and that wiil be {ufficient to make me ipend the
reft of my days in credit and eafe: but, it will be neceflary to know, if the
compofition be coftly.” < I can make a gallon of it for lefs thani three ri-
als,” replied the knight: < Sinper that T am? cried Santho, what hinders
your worfhip from teaching me to make it, this moment.” e Hold thy
tengue, friend, faid the knight, I intend to teach thee greater fecrets, and
beftow upon thee more confiderable rewards than that: but, in the mean
tume, let us drefs my ear, which pains me more than I could wifh.”

The {quire accordingly took out his lint and omtment ; but when his
mafter found, that his helmet was quite demolifhed, he had alimoft run
ftark mad : he laid his hand upon his fword, and lifting up his hands to
heaven, pronounced aloud; « [ fivear by the creator of ail things, and by
all that is written in the four holy evangehfts! to lead the life which the
great marquis of Mantua led, when he fwore to revenge the death of his
ecoufin Valdovinos: neither to eat food upon a table, not enjoy his wife,
with many other things, which, tho’ I do not remember, 1here confider as
expreflied, wntil I thall have taken fuil vengeance upan him who has done
me this infury*.” Sancho hearing this mvocation, “ Sir Don Quixote,

_ i?‘hqli:rhlnmm&surm1mnctcmﬁn¢dmmmmm. Philip the good duke of By ndy,

1 §
& 2 pubhic banquee, voared 0 God, the boly virgin, the peaceck and the fadies, that he would E:dare
Wrar againl the mBdels; 23d 2 greas comber of perfons wha were prefent Lifted chemfelves ander the {ame
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{2id he, I hope your worthip will confider, that if the knight fhall accom-
plith what he was ordered todo; namely, to prefent himfelf before my lady
Dulcinea del Tobofo, he will have done his duty, and certainly deferves no
other punifhment, unlefs he commits a new crime.” ¢ Thou haft {poke
very much to the purpofe, and hit the nail on the head, replied Don
Quixote, therefore I annul my oath, fo far as it regards my revenge, but I
make and confirm it anew, to lead the life I have mentioned, until fuch
time as I can take by force as good a helmet as this from fome other
knight; and thou muft not think, Sancho, that I am now making a fmoke
of ftraw; for, I know very well whom I imitate in this affair; the fame
thing having literally happened about the helmet of Mambrino, which coft
Sacripante fo dear *.”

« Sir, Sir, replied Sancho with {fome heat, I wifh your worfhip would
fend to the devil, all fuch oaths, which are fo mifchievous to the health,
and prejudicial to the confcience; for, tell me now, if we fhould not find
in many days, a man armed with a helmet, what muft we do ? muft we per-
form this vow, in fpite of all the rubs and inconveniencies in the way: fuch
as to lye 1n one’s cloaths, and not to fleep in an mnhabited place, with a
thoufand other penances contained in the oath of that old mad marquis of
Mantua, which your worfhip now wants to renew ? Pray, Sir, confider that
there are no armed people 1n thefe roads, none but carriers and carters,
which far from wearing helmets themfelves, perhaps never heard of any fuch
thing during the whole courfe of their lives.,” “ There thou art egregioufly
miftaken, replied Don Quixote, for, before we are two hours in thefe crofs
ways, we {hall {ee armed men more numerous than thofe that came to Al-
braca, in order to win -Angelica the fair.,” ¢ On then, and be it fo, {aid
Sancho, and pray God we may fucceed, and that the time may come, when
we fhall gain that ifland which has coft me fo dear, and then I care not how
foon I die.” ¢ I have already advifed thee, Sancho, faid the knight, to give
thyfelf no trouble about that affair; for, fhould we be difappointed in the
expectation of an ifland, there 15 the kingdom of Denmark, or that of So-
brediza, which will {uit thee as well as ever a ring fitted a finger, and ought
to give thee more joy, becaufe 1t is fituated on terra firma; but, let usleave
thefe things to the determination of time ; and fee if thou haft got any thing
in thy wallet ; for, we muft go prefently n queft of fome caftle, where we

* Geoffroi de Rangon having been injured by the Count de 1a Marche, fwore by the faints that he would
wear his butkin like 2 woman, and never fuffer himfelf to be fhaved, in the mannerof chivalry, until he
fhould be revenged. This oath he fcrupuloufly obferved, until he faw his adver{ary with his wife and chil-
dren kneeling in diftrefs before the king, and imploring his forgivenefs ; then he called for a ftool, adjufted
his bufkin, and was fhaved in prefence of bis majefty and all ths court.

The knight's forchead was commenly fhaved, that in cafe he fhould lofe his he!met in combat, his an-
‘tagonift fhould have no hold by which he might be pulied off his horfe.

H2 may
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may procure a night’s lodging, and ingredients to make that fame balfam I
mentioned ; for, I vow to God! my ear gives me infinite pain.”

«« 1 have got here in my bags, faid Sancho, an onion, a flice of cheefe, and
a few crufts of bread; but, thefe are eatables which do not {uit the palate of
fuch a vahant knight-errant as vour worfhip.” ¢ How hittle you underftand
of the matter, anfwered Don Quixote! Thou muft know, Sancho, that it is
for the honour of knights-errant, to abftain whole months together from
food, and when they do eat, to be contented with what 1s next at hand ;
this thou wouldft not have been ignorant of, hadft thou read fo many hifto-
ries as I have perufed, in which, numerous as they are, I have never found
any account of nghts—err“nt eating, except occafionally, at fome fumptu-
ous banquet made on purpofe for them; at other times, living upon air:
and tho’ it muit be taken for granted, tha’c they could not altagether live
without eating, or complying with the other neceffities of nature, being in
effect men as we are; yet we are hkewife to confider, that as the greateft
part of their lives was fpent in travelling thro’ woods and defarts, without
any cook or caterer, their ordinary diet was no other than fuch ruftic food
as thou haft now got for our prefent occafions*: therefore, friend Sancho,
give thyfelf no uneafinefs, becaufe thou haft got nothing to gratify the pa-
late, nor feck to unhinge or alter the confhtution of things.” < I beg your
worthip’s pardon, faid Sancho, for, as I can neither read nor write, as I
have already obferved, I may have miftaken the rules of your knightly pro-
feflion; but, from henceforward, I will ftore my budget with all forts of
dry fruits for your worfhip, who are a knight, and for myfelf who am none,
I will provide other more volatile and fubftantial food.” ¢ I do not fay,
Sancho, that knights-errant are obliged to eat nothing except thefe fruits,
but only that their moft ordinary fuftenance is compofed of them, and fome
certain herbs, which they know how to gather i In the fields; a fpecies
of knowledge which I mylelf am no ftranger f0.” ¢ Surely, anfwered
Sancho, 1t 1s a great comfort to know thofe fame herbs; for, it comes
mnto my head, we fhall one day or another, have occafion to make ufe of
the knowledge;” and taking out the contents of his wallet, they ate toge-
ther with great harmony and fatisfattion; but, being defirous of finding
fome place for thewr night’s lodging, they finithed their humble repaft in
a hurry, and mounting thetr beailts, put on at a good rate, in order to reach
fome viliage before it fhould be dark: but, the hope of gratifying that de-
fire failed them with day-hght, jult when they happened to be near a goat-

® Weread mn Perceforei. thzr there were Sat fiones placed at certain diftances in uninhabited parts of the
coooTy, for the uis of kn.znts eITazl, wko having xilled a roebuck, prefled the blood out of it upon one
cf thefs mbles. Dy tae nelp of zzother; imeois ffons, 2ad thea ate it with fome falt and {pices which they

czmied along with e for tha p”*::@ e, This cist 15 called, in the French romances, Chevraux de prefe,
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herd’s hut, in which they refolved to pafs the night: and in the fame pro-
portion, that Sancho was difgufted at not being able to reach fome vil-
lage, his mafter was rejoiced at an opportunity of {leeping under the
cope of heaven ; becaufe he looked upon every occafion of this kind, as
an at of poffeflion, that ftrengthened the proof of his knight-errantry.

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

E received a very hearty welcome from the goatherds, and Sancho
having, as well as he could, accommodated Rozinante and his afs,
was attrated by the odour, that iffued from fome pieces of goat's-flefh,
that were boiling 1n a kettle; but though he longed very much, at that in-
ftant, to fee if it was time to transfer them from the kettle to the belly,
he checked his curiofity, becaufe the landlord took them from the fire, and
{preading {fome fheep-kins upon the ground, fet out their ruftic table with-
out lofs of time; inviting their two guefts to a fhare of their mefs, with
many expreflions of good will and hofpitality. Then thofe who belonged
to the cot, being fix in number, feated themfelves round the fkins, hav-
ing firft, with their boorifth ceremony, defired Don Quixote to fit down on
a trough, which they had overturned for that purpofe.

The knight accepted their offer, and Sancho remained ftanding, to ad-
minifter the cup, which was made of horn: but, his mafter perceiving
him 1n this attitude; « That thou mayft fee, Sancho, faid he, the benefit
which is concentred in kmght-errantry ; and how near all thofe, who ex-
ercife themfelves in any fort of miniftry belonging to it, are to preferment:
and efteem of the world, I defire thee to fit down here by my fide, in
company with thefe worthy people: and that thou may’t be on an equal
footing with me thy natural lord and mafter, eating in the fame difh, and
drinking out of the fame cup that I ufe; for what is faid of love may be:
obferved of knight-errantry, that it puts all things upon a level.”

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

from
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from fneezing or coughing, though I fhould be never fo much inclined to
cither, and from a great many other things, which I can freely do, when
alone : therefore, {ir malter of mine, I hope thefe honours which your
worfhip would put upon me, as baing the fervant and abettor of knight-
errantry, which to be fure I am, while I remain in quality of your {quire,
may be converted into other things of more eafe and advantage to me, than
thofe which, though I Lold them asreceived 1n full, I renounce from hence-
forth for ever, amen.” <« Thou muft neverthele(s, fit thee down, faid his
mafter; for, him that is humble God will exalt;” and, feizing him by the
arm, he pulled him down to the {eat on which he himieif fat. ;

The goatherds, who underficod not a word of all this jargon of {quire
and knights-errant, did nothing but eat in filence, and gaze upon their
guefts, who with keen appetite, and infinmite relifh, folaced their ftomachs,
by {wallowing pieces aslarge as therr fifts. This fervice of meat being
finifhed, they fpread upon their fkins great quantities of acorns, and
half a cheefe, harder than plaifter of Paris: all this time, the horn was not
:dle, but went, round {o faft, fometimes full, {ometimes empty, like the
buckets of a well, that they foon voided one of the two {kins of wine that
hung 1n view.

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

poflefled
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poflefied her. Then did the {imple and beautifu) thepherdeffes rove from
hill to hll, and dale to dale, without any other cloaths than what were

fiecellary to cover modeftly that whicly mode(ty commands, and always has
commanded to be covered. ! :

gether; with which they appeared, perhaps with as great pomp and con-
trivance, as the courtiers of our days, drefled in all the rare and foreign
fafhions, which idle curiofity has invented. Then were the amorous djc-
tates of the foul, exprefled in fenfible fimplicity, juft as they wete con-

ctived, undifguifed by the artificial cloak of fpecious words. There was
no frand, ho dectit, no malice intermixed with plain-dealing truth : juftice
then, kept within her proper bounds, undifturbed and unbiafled by mntereft
and favour, which now impaxr, confound, and perfecute her fo much -
law was not then, centered in the arbitrary bofom of the judge. for, at
that time, there was neither caufe nor conteft. Damfels and decency, as
I have already faid, went about fingle, and without fear of being injured
by mfolence or luft; and their ruin, when it happened, was the fruit of
thelt own will and pleafure, But, now-a-days, in this deteftab]e age, no
maud is fecure, though flic was concealed, and fhut up in fuch another la-
bytinth as was that of Crete ; for, even there, the amoyous peftilence, |
with the 2eal of mifchievous Importunity, would enter, either by the help
of Witgs, or by gliding through fome chink or other, and all her barrica-
doed chaftity would go to wreck. For the fecunity of this virtue, in pro-
cefs of time, when mifchief grew to 1 greater head, the order of knight-
errantry was firft mfhituted to defend damfels, protett widows, and fuc-
cour the heedy and the fatherles. This order, brother goatherds, I pro-
fels, and thank you for this kind entectainment and reeeption, which
and my {quire have received at your hands : for, though by the law of
nature, all mankind are obliged to favour and affif knights-errant, dur-
tng the whole courfe of their lives, yet, as you have received and re
galed me, before you knew yourfelves to be under that obligation, I

think 1t my duty to return my moft (ucere acknowledgment for your hof-
tality.”

‘ Thtg whole of this tedious harangue, which might very well have been
[pared, was pronounced by our kmght, becaufe the acorns they prefented re-
called to his memory the golden age- therefore he took it in his head to make
thefe ufele(s reflections to the goatherds, who without an{wering one fyllable,
hitened with fufpence and aftonifhment. Sancho was alfo filent, but,
kept his teeth em; loyed upon the acorns, and pad many a vifit to the fecand

wine-bag, which that the contents might be the cooler, was hung upon a

corka
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cork-tree. Don Quixote was lefs tedious in his difcourfe than at hus
meal, which being ended, one of the goatherds faid, « That your wor-
{hip knight-errant, may be convinced of our readinefs and good will to
give you all the entertainment in our power, you fhall have the pleafure
and fatisfattion of hearing a fong from one of our companions, who will
foon be here. He i1s an under&andmn' young fellow, very much in love,
who moreover, can read and write, and play upon the rebec¥, that it
will delight you to hear him.” Scarce had the goat-herd pronounced thefe
words, when their ears were faluted with the found of this inftrument,
and prefently after, appeared the mufician, who was a young fellow of
about twenty, or twenty two years of age, and of a very gracetul ap-
pearance. His companions afked him if he had fupped, and he anfwer-
ing in the affirmative, one of them, who made the offer to the kmght,
fard to him, ¢ If that be the cafe, Antonio, you will do us the pleafure
to fing a fong, that this gentleman our gueft may fee, there are fome even
among thefe woods and mountains, who underftand mufic. We have al-
ready informed him, of thy uncommon talents, and we defire thou wouldft
{hew them, in order to jufhify what we have faid in thy praife; I therefore,
earneftly befeech thee to fit down, and fing the ballad of thy love, com-
pofed by thy uncle the curate, which is fo much commended in our wvil-
lage.” <« With all my heart, replied the young man,” who without farther
intreaty {at down upon the trunk of an ancient oak, and tuning his inftru-

ment, began In a very graceful manner to fing and accompany the fol-
lowing {ong.

L.
OU love, Olalia, nay adore me;
In {pite of all your art I know 1,
Although you never fmile before me,
And neither tongue nor eyes avow 1.
II.
For, fure to flight a lover’s paffion,
So try'd as that which lives this heart 1n,
Were but {mall proof of penetration;
" And that you are no fool is certain.
1.

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

And eke your {nowy bofom fiinty.

? A& fart of imali £ddle of cre plece, with three firings, ufed by fhepherds.

1V,
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IV,
Yet, in the midft of maiden thynefs,
Affected fcorn-and decent folding,
Kind Hope appear'd with profferd {py-glat,
The border of her robe unfolding,’
V.
Then balance in the foales'of reafon,
My love unfhaken and untainted,
Unapt to change from truth to treafon,
By frowns impair'd, by fmiles augmented.
VI
If love be courtefy refin'd,
And you be civil to profufion,
That you will to my hopes prove kind,
Is but a natural conclufion.

VIL
If gratitude that breaft cin foften,
Which bids to-other arts defiance,
The fervices I've render'd often,
Mutt melt your foul to kind compliance.
VIII.
For, more than once, had you attended,
You might have feen me wear on Monday,
My beft apparel fcour'd and mended,
With which I wont to honour Sund ay.
IX.
As love dehights in finery,
And women oft are wont by tightnefs,
Ive fall endeavourd in youreye,
To fhine the mirrour of politenefs.
X.
That I have danc'd the fwains among,
To pleafe your pride what need I mention,
Or with the cock begun my fong,
To wake my fleeping fair’s attention.
XI.
Or that, enamour'd of your beauty,
I've loudly founded forth it’s praifes;
A talk which though a lover’s duty,

The fpite of other women raifes.

1
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XII.
For, once, Terefz of the hull,
Beneath all notice would have funk ye,
¢ You think Olalla angel {tll,
(Said the) but others {corn the monkey.
XHI.
Thanks to her beads of ghttering glafs,
And her falfe locks 1n ringlets curling,
And the faife colour of her face, .
Which Love himfelf might take for fterling.
X1V.
She 1y’d, I told her in her throat;
And when her kinfman kept a racket,
You know, I made him change his note,
And foundly threfh’d the booby’s jacket.
XV.
Your lovely perfon, not your wealth,
At firft engag’d my mnclination;
Nor would I now poflefs by ftealth,
The guilty joys of fornication.
XVI.
The church has filken ties 1n fiore,
Then yicld thy neck to Hymen’s fetters;
Behold, I put my own before,
And truft the noofe that binds our betters.
X VII.
Elfe, by each bleffed faint I {wear,
And Heav'n forbid I prove a lyar!
Never to quit this defart drear,
Except in form of hooded fryar.

3

ae reader will perceive that ] have endezvonred to adapt the verfification to the plainnefs and rufti-
¢ty of the fentimezs, wiich are preferved throogh the whole of this ballad ; though all the other tranfla-
tors feem to have Deen bentupon teiting the poetry at vanance with the paftoral fimplicity of the thoughts,
For exampie, who world ever dream of 2 goatherd's addrefling his miftrefs in thefe terms.?

With raptare o3 ezch charm I dwell,
Azd daily fpre=d 12y beauny’s fame ;
Azd il my tongue Gy praife fhall tell,
Thorogh ervy Hwzlly eor malice blame.

The ongical {fentiments which this conrtiy fiznza is defigned to tranflate, are literally thefe :

= 1do no:imtﬂﬁan the Pra’:f:& ‘I tave {poke of your beauty, whichy though true in fa&, are the occa
fioc of my baing Rzicd by fome olier wozes.”

Thus



Chap. 4. DON QUIXOTE Dz 1A MANcHA. 5§

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

ear, and binding it up carefully, affured him, as 1t aftually happened, that
it would need no other plaifter.

CHAP IV

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

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

ed 1n our town, comrades ?” When one of them anfwered, ¢ How fhould
we.” “ Know then, continued he, that the famous ftudent Chryfloftom
died this morning; and it is murmured about, that his death was occa-
fioned by his love for that devilith girl Marcella, danghier of William the
rich. She that roves about thefe plains in the habit of a fhepherdefs.”
v For Marcella, faid you?” cried one, * The fame, anfwered the goat-
herd, and it 1s certain that, in his laft will, he ordered himfelf to be bu-
ried 1n the field, like a Moor (God blefs us!) at the foot of the rock hard
by the cork-tree-{pring ; for, the report goes, and they fay, he faid fo him-
{elf, as how the firft time he faw her, was in that place ; and he has alfo
ordained many other {uch things, as the clergy fay, muft not be accom-
plithed, nor 1s 1t right they fhould be accomplithed ; for truly, theyfeem quite
heathenith: to all which objections his dear friend, Ambrofio the ftudent,

I2 ' who
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who alfo drefled himfelf like a fhepherd,. to. keep hum company,. replies
that he will perform every thing, without fail, that Chryloftom has ordered ;.
and the whole village is in an uproar about it. Baut, it is believed, that
every thing, at laft, will be done according to the defire of Ambrofie; and.
all the reft of the fhepherds, his friends; and that to-morrow he will be
interred with great pomp in the very fpot I have mentioned. I am re-
{olved therefore, as it will be a thing well worth feeing, to go thither:
without fail, even though I thought I fhould not be able to return to.
the village that night.” « We will do {6 too, replied the goatherds, and
caft lots to fee which of us muft ftay and take care of our flocks.” <« You
are in the right, Pedro, fzid one, but, there will be no occafion to ufe that
thift; for, I myfelf will ftay, and take care of the whole, and you muit
not impute my tarrying to virtue, or the want of curiofity, but, to the plaguy
thorn that ran into my foot the other day, and hinders me from walking.”
“ We are obliged to thee,. however,” anfwered Pedro, whom Don Quixote:
defired to tell him, who that fame dead fhepherd, and lLiving fhepherdefs
were.

To this quefhion the goatherd replied, all that he knew of the matter,
was, that the deceafed was the fon of a2 rich farmer, who lived in the
neighbourhood of a village, in thefe mountains;. that he had ftudied in:
Salamanca many years, at the end of which he had returned to. his fa-
mily with the charalter of a great {cholar: in particular, they faid, he
was very knewing in the fcience of the ftars, and what pafled betwixt
the fun and moon, and the heavens; for,. he had punétually foretold the:
clipfe of them both! ¢ The obfcuration of thofe two great luminaries,. faid.
the kmght, 1s called the eclipfe, and not the clipfe,. friend.” But, Pedro.
without troubling his head with thefe trifles, proceeded, faying, ¢he like-
wife, forefaw when the year would be plentiful or ftaril.” « You mean:
flerile,” faidd Don Quixete. ¢ Stenile, or ftaml, replied Pedro, ~comes
all to the fame purpoie; and I fay, that his father and his friends tak-

ing his advice, became very rich; for, they gave credit to his words,.
and followed his counfel in 2ll thlngs.. When he would fay, this year you

muft fow barley, and no wheat; here you muft fow carabances, but no.
barley ; next year there will be a good harveft of oil 5 but, for three years.
to come there will not be a drop.” * That {cience, replied Don Quixote,,
15 called aftrology.” “ 1 know not how it 1s called;, replied Pedro ; but
this I know, that he knew all this, and much more. In fhort, not many
months after he came from Salamanca, he appeared all of a fudden, in
{hepherd-weeds, with ks woolly jacket, and a flock of fheep, having laid:
alide the long drefs of a ftudent. And he was accompanied by a friend
of his in the fame habit, whofe name was Ambrofio, and who had been

his
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his fellow-ftudent at college. I forgot to tell you, that Chryloftom. the
defunt was fuch a great man at compofing couplets, that he made carols
for Chriftmafs-eve, and plays for the Lord’s-day, which were reprefented
by the young men in our village; and every body faid, that they were tip-
top. When the people of the village faw the two fcholars, fo fuddenly
clothed hke fhepherds, they were furprized, and could not guefs their rea-
fon for fuch an odd chance. About that time, the father of this Chry-
foftom dying, he inherited great riches, that were in moveables and in
lands, with no fmall number of fheep more or lefs, and a great deal of
money : of all which, this young man remained defolate lord and matter;,
and truly he deferved it all; for, he was an excellent companion, very
charitable, a great friend to good folks, and had a moft blefled counte-
nance. Afterwards, it came to be known, that his reafon for changing
his garb, was no other, than with a view of ftrolling through the woods
and defarts after that fame fhepherdefs Marcella, whofe name my friend
mentioned juft now, and with whom the poor defunét Chryfoftom was
woundily in love: and I will’ now tell you, for, it is neceffary, that you
fhould know who this wench 1s; for, mayhap, nay even without a may-
hap, you never heard of fuch a thing in all the days of your life, though
you be older than *8t. Paul.” ¢ Say Paul’s,” replied Don Quixote, of-
fended at the goatherd’s perverting of words. ¢ St. Paul wasno chicken,
replied Pedro, and if your worfhip be refolved to correCt my words every
moment, we fhall not have done 1n a twelvemonth.” ¢ I afk your.par-
don, friend, faid the knight ; I only mention this, becaufe there 1s 2 wide,
difference between the perfon of St, Paul, and a church that goes by his
name: but, however, you made a very fenfible reply ;. for, to be fure, the
faint lived long before the church was built : therefore go en with your
ftory, and I promife not to interrupt you agen.”

« Well then, my good mafter, faid the goatherd, there lived in our vil-
lage a farmer, fhll richer than Chryfoftom’s father ; his name was Wil-
liam, and God gave him, over and above great wealth, a daughter, who
at her birth was the death of her mother, the moft worthy dame in all
the country. Methinks I fee her now with that face of hers, which feem-
ed to have the fun on one fide, and the moon on the other; fhe was an
excellent houfewife, and a great friend to the poor, for which reafon I believe
her foul is enjoying the prefence of God i1n paradife. Her hufband died
of grief foy the lofs of fo good a wife, leaving his daughter Marcella,
young and rich, to the care of an uncle, who has got a living in our

*® In the original Sganilh, the goatherd, inflead of faying as old as Sarab, fays as old as Sarna, which
in that language fignifies the itch ; but as it is impoflible to preferve thefe miftakes in the tranflation, [
have fubflituted another in.its room, which [ apprehend is equally natural and expreflive, _

village.



