The spectre still advanced, and on reaching the niddl e of the room

| ooked up and saw the energy with which Don Qui xote was crossing
hinself; and if he was scared by seeing such a figure as hers, she was
terrified at the sight of his; for the nmonment she saw his tal

yellow formwi th the coverlet and the bandages that disfigured him
she gave a loud scream and exclainming, "Jesus! what's this | see?"
let fall the candle in her fright, and then finding herself in the
dark, turned about to nake off, but stunmbling on her skirts in her
consternation, she neasured her length with a mghty fall.

Don Qui xote in his trepidation began saying, "I conjure thee,
phantom or whatever thou art, tell ne what thou art and what thou
woul dst with ne. If thou art a soul in torment, say so, and all that
my powers can do | will do for thee; for I ama Catholic Christian and
love to do good to all the world, and to this end |I have enbraced
the order of knight-errantry to which | belong, the province of
whi ch extends to doing good even to souls in purgatory.”

The unfortunate duenna hearing herself thus conjured, by her own
fear guessed Don Quixote's and in a |ow plaintive voice answered,
"Senor Don Quixote- if so be you are indeed Don Qui xote- | am no
phantom or spectre or soul in purgatory, as you seemto think, but
Dona Rodri guez, duenna of honour to ny |ady the duchess, and | cone to
you with one of those grievances your worship is wont to redress."”

"Tell ne, Senora Dona Rodriguez," said Don Quixote, "do you
perchance cone to transact any go-between busi ness? Because | nust
tell you | amnot avail able for anybody's purpose, thanks to the
peerl ess beauty of mny lady Dul ci nea del Toboso. In short, Senora
Dona Rodriguez, if you will |eave out and put aside all |ove nessages,
you may go and light your candle and cone back, and we will discuss
all the conmands you have for ne and whatever you w sh, saving only,
as | said, all seductive conmunications."”

"I carry nobody's nmessages, senor," said the duenna; "little you
know ne. Nay, |'mnot far enough advanced in years to take to any such
childish tricks. God be praised | have a soul in my body still, and

all my teeth and grinders in nmy nouth, except one or two that the
colds, so conmon in this Aragon country, have robbed me of. But wait a
little, while I go and light nmy candle, and | will return

i medi ately and lay ny sorrows before you as before one who relieves
those of all the world;" and without staying for an answer she quitted
the roomand |l eft Don Quixote tranquilly nmeditating while he waited
for her. A thousand thoughts at once suggested thensel ves to himon

t he subject of this new adventure, and it struck himas being ill done
and worse advised in himto expose hinmself to the danger of breaking
his plighted faith to his lady; and said he to hinself, "Wo knows but
that the devil, being wily and cunning, nay be trying now to entrap ne
with a duenna, having failed with enpresses, queens, duchesses,

mar chi onesses, and countesses? Many a time have | heard it said by
many a nman of sense that he will sooner offer you a flat-nosed wench
than a roman-nosed one; and who knows but this privacy, this
opportunity, this silence, may awaken ny sl eeping desires, and |lead ne
in these nmy latter years to fall where | have never tripped? In

cases of this sort it is better to flee than to await the battle.

But | must be out of ny senses to think and utter such nonsense; for

it is inpossible that a |ong, white-hooded spectacled duenna could
stir up or excite a wanton thought in the nost gracel ess bosomin

the world. Is there a duenna on earth that has fair flesh? Is there

a duenna in the world that escapes being ill-tenpered, winkled, and
prudi sh? Avaunt, then, ye duenna crew, undelightful to all mankind.

Ch, but that lady did well who, they say, had at the end of her
reception rooma couple of figures of duennas with spectacl es and

| ace-cushions, as if at work, and those statues served quite as well
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to give an air of propriety to the roomas if they had been rea
duennas. "

So saying he | eaped off the bed, intending to close the door and not
al l ow Senora Rodriguez to enter; but as he went to shut it Senora
Rodri guez returned with a wax candle |ighted, and having a closer view
of Don Quixote, with the coverlet round him and his bandages and
ni ght -cap, she was al arned afresh, and retreating a couple of paces,
exclained, "Am | safe, sir knight? for | don't ook upon it as a
sign of very great virtue that your worship should have got up out
of bed."

"I may well ask the sane, senora," said Don Quixote; "and | do ask
whet her | shall be safe from being assailed and forced?"

"OfF whom and agai nst whom do you denmand that security, sir
kni ght ?" said the duenna.

"Of you and against you | ask it," said Don Quixote; "for | am not
marbl e, nor are you brass, nor is it nowten o' clock in the norning,
but mdnight, or a trifle past it |I fancy, and we are in a roomnore
secluded and retired than the cave coul d have been where the
treacherous and daring AEneas enjoyed the fair soft-hearted Dido.

But give me your hand, senora; | require no better protection than

my own continence, and ny own sense of propriety; as well as that
which is inspired by that venerabl e head-dress;" and so saying he

ki ssed her right hand and took it in his own, she yielding it to him
with equal cerenoni ousness. And here Cide Hanete inserts a parenthesis
in which he says that to have seen the pair nmarching fromthe door

to the bed, linked hand in hand in this way, he would have given the
best of the two tunics he had.

Don Quixote finally got into bed, and Dona Rodriguez took her seat
on a chair at some little distance fromhis couch, w thout taking
of f her spectacles or putting aside the candle. Don Qui xote w apped
t he bedcl ot hes round hi mand covered hinself up conpletely, |eaving
not hing but his face visible, and as soon as they had both regai ned
their conposure he broke silence, saying, "Now, Senora Dona Rodri guez,
you may unbosom yourself and out with everything you have in your
sorrowful heart and afflicted bowels; and by me you shall be
listened to with chaste ears, and ai ded by conpassi onate exertions."

"I believe it," replied the duenna; "fromyour worship's gentle
and wi nni ng presence only such a Christian answer could be expected.
The fact is, then, Senor Don Qui xote, that though you see ne seated in
this chair, here in the mddle of the kingdom of Aragon, and in the
attire of a despised outcast duenna, | amfromthe Asturias of Oviedo,
and of a family with which many of the best of the province are
connected by blood; but my untoward fate and the inprovidence of ny
parents, who, | know not how, were unseasonably reduced to poverty,
brought me to the court of Madrid, where as a provision and to avoid
greater misfortunes, ny parents placed ne as seanstress in the service
of a lady of quality, and I would have you know that for henmi ng and
sewi ng | have never been surpassed by any all ny life. My parents |eft
me in service and returned to their own country, and a few years later
went, no doubt, to heaven, for they were excellent good Catholic
Christians. | was left an orphan with nothing but the miserable
wages and trifling presents that are given to servants of ny sort in
pal aces; but about this tinme, wthout any encouragenent on ny part,
one of the esquires of the household fell in love with nme, a nman
sonmewhat advanced in years, full-bearded and personabl e, and above al
as good a gentleman as the king hinself, for he canme of a nountain
stock. W& did not carry on our loves with such secrecy but that they
canme to the know edge of ny lady, and she, not to have any fuss
about it, had us married with the full sanction of the holy nother
Roman Cat holic Church, of which nmarriage a daughter was born to put an



end to ny good fortune, if | had any; not that | died in childbirth,
for | passed through it safely and in due season, but because

shortly afterwards ny husband died of a certain shock he received, and
had | time to tell you of it | know your worship would be

surprised;" and here she began to weep bitterly and said, "Pardon

me, Senor Don Quixote, if | amunable to control nyself, for every
time | think of ny unfortunate husband ny eyes fill up with tears. CGod
bless me, with what an air of dignity he used to carry ny |ady

behind himon a stout nmule as black as jet! for in those days they did
not use coaches or chairs, as they say they do now, and | adies rode
behi nd their squires. This nmuch at least | cannot help telling you
that you may observe the good breedi ng and punctiliousness of ny
wort hy husband. As he was turning into the Calle de Santiago in
Madri d, which is rather narrow, one of the alcaldes of the Court, with
two al guacils before him was coning out of it, and as soon as ny good
squire saw hi m he wheel ed his nule about and made as if he woul d

turn and acconpany him M |ady, who was riding behind him said to
himin a |l ow voice, 'Wat are you about, you sneak, don't you see that
I am here?' The alcalde Iike a polite man pulled up his horse and said
to him 'Proceed, senor, for it is |, rather, who ought to acconpany
my |ady Dona Casilda'- for that was ny nistress's nane. Still ny
husband, cap in hand, persisted in trying to acconpany the al cal de,
and seeing this nmy lady, filled with rage and vexation, pulled out a
big pin, or, | rather think, a bodkin, out of her needl e-case and
drove it into his back with such force that my husband gave a | oud
yell, and withing fell to the ground with his lady. Her two

| acqueys ran to rise her up, and the alcalde and the alguacils did the
sanme; the Guadal ajara gate was all in commotion -1 nean the idlers
congregated there; ny nmistress came back on foot, and ny husband
hurried away to a barber's shop protesting that he was run right
through the guts. The courtesy of ny husband was noi sed abroad to such
an extent, that the boys gave himno peace in the street; and on

this account, and because he was sonewhat shortsighted, my |ady

di smissed him and it was chagrin at this | am convinced beyond a
doubt that brought on his death. | was left a helpless widow, with a
daughter on ny hands growing up in beauty like the sea-foam at

| ength, however, as | had the character of being an excellent

needl eworman, ny | ady the duchess, then lately nmarried to ny lord the
duke, offered to take ne with her to this kingdom of Aragon, and ny
daughter al so, and here as time went by ny daughter grew up and with
her all the graces in the world; she sings like a |lark, dances quick
as thought, foots it like a gipsy, reads and wites like a

school master, and does suns like a mser; of her neatness | say

not hing, for the running water is not purer, and her age is now, if ny
menory serves me, sixteen years five nonths and three days, one nore
or less. To cone to the point, the son of a very rich farnmer, living
inavillage of ny lord the duke's not very far fromhere, fell in
love with this girl of nmine; and in short, how | know not, they cane
toget her, and under the promnmise of marrying her he made a fool of ny
daughter, and will not keep his word. And though ny lord the duke is
aware of it (for |I have conplained to him not once but nany and

many a time, and entreated himto order the farner to marry ny
daughter), he turns a deaf ear and will scarcely listen to ne; the
reason being that as the deceiver's father is so rich, and | ends him
nmoney, and is constantly going security for his debts, he does not
like to offend or annoy himin any way. Now, senor, | want your
worship to take it upon yourself to redress this wong either by
entreaty or by arns; for by what all the world says you cane into it
to redress grievances and right wongs and hel p the unfortunate. Let
your worship put before you the unprotected condition of ny



daughter, her youth, and all the perfections | have said she
possesses; and before God and on ny conscience, out of all the dansels
ny lady has, there is not one that comes up to the sole of her shoe,
and the one they call Altisidora, and | ook upon as the bol dest and
gayest of them put in conparison with nmy daughter, does not cone
within two | eagues of her. For | would have you know, senor, all is
not gold that glitters, and that sane little Atisidora has nore
forwardness than good | ooks, and nore inpudence than nodesty;

besi des being not very sound, for she has such a di sagreeabl e breath

t hat one cannot bear to be near her for a nmonment; and even ny |ady the
duchess- but I'Il hold my tongue, for they say that walls have ears."

"For heaven's sake, Dona Rodriguez, what ails ny |lady the
duchess?" asked Don Qui xote.

"Adjured in that way," replied the duenna, "I cannot help
answering the question and telling the whole truth. Senor Don Quixote,
have you observed the coneliness of ny lady the duchess, that snooth
conpl exi on of hers |ike a burnished polished sword, those two cheeks
of mlk and carnmine, that gay lively step with which she treads or
rather seenms to spurn the earth, so that one would fancy she went
radi ati ng heal th wherever she passed? Wll then, let nme tell you she
may thank, first of all God, for this, and next, two issues that she
has, one in each leg, by which all the evil hunours, of which the
doctors say she is full, are discharged."

"Bl essed Virgin!" exclaimed Don Quixote; "and is it possible that ny
| ady the duchess has drains of that sort? | would not have believed it
if the barefoot friars had told it me; but as the | ady Dona
Rodri guez says so, it mnmust be so. But surely such issues, and in
such places, do not discharge hunmours, but Iiquid anber. Verily,
do believe now that this practice of opening issues is a very
i mportant matter for the health."

Don Qui xote had hardly said this, when the chanber door flew open
with a loud bang, and with the start the noise gave her Dona Rodriguez
let the candle fall fromher hand, and the roomwas left as dark as
a wolf's nouth, as the saying is. Suddenly the poor duenna felt two
hands sei ze her by the throat, so tightly that she could not croak
whil e sone one else, without uttering a word, very briskly hoisted
up her petticoats, and with what seened to be a slipper began to |ay
on so heartily that anyone would have felt pity for her; but
al t hough Don Qui xote felt it he never stirred fromhis bed, but |ay
qui et and silent, nay apprehensive that his turn for a drubbing
nm ght be coming. Nor was the apprehension an idle one; one; for
| eavi ng the duenna (who did not dare to cry out) well basted, the
silent executioners fell upon Don Quixote, and stripping himof the
sheet and the coverlet, they pinched himso fast and so hard that he
was driven to defend hinmself with his fists, and all this in
marvel | ous silence. The battle lasted nearly half an hour, and then
t he phantons fled; Dona Rodriguez gathered up her skirts, and
benpani ng her fate went out w thout saying a word to Don Qui xote,
and he, sorely pinched, puzzled, and dejected, renained al one, and
there we will [eave him wondering who could have been the perverse
enchanter who had reduced himto such a state; but that shall be
told in due season, for Sancho clainms our attention, and the
nmet hodi cal arrangenent of the story demands it.

CHAPTER XLI X

OF WHAT HAPPENED SANCHO | N MAKI NG THE ROUND OF HI' S | SLAND

WE | eft the great governor angered and irritated by that
portrait-painting rogue of a farmer who, instructed the majordono,
as the maj ordono was by the duke, tried to practise upon him he
however, fool, boor, and clown as he was, held his own agai nst them



all, saying to those round himand to Doctor Pedro Recio, who as
soon as the private business of the duke's letter was di sposed of
had returned to the room "Now | see plainly enough that judges and
governors ought to be and nust be nade of brass not to feel the
i mportunities of the applicants that at all tines and all seasons
i nsi st on being heard, and having their business despatched, and their
own affairs and no others attended to, cone what may; and if the
poor judge does not hear them and settle the nmatter- either because he
cannot or because that is not the tinme set apart for hearing them
forthwith they abuse him and run hi mdown, and gnaw at his bones, and
even pick holes in his pedigree. You silly, stupid applicant, don't be
ina hurry; wait for the proper tinme and season for doing business;
don't come at dinner-hour, or at bed-time; for judges are only flesh
and bl ood, and nust give to Nature what she naturally demands of them
all except nyself, for in ny case | give her nothing to eat, thanks to
Senor Doctor Pedro Recio Tirteafuera here, who would have ne die of
hunger, and declares that death to be life; and the sanme sort of
life may God give himand all his kind- | nmean the bad doctors; for
t he good ones deserve palns and |aurels."

Al'l who knew Sancho Panza were astoni shed to hear him speak so
el egantly, and did not know what to attribute it to unless it were
that office and grave responsibility either snarten or stupefy nen's
wits. At last Doctor Pedro Recio Agilers of Tirteafuera promised to
| et him have supper that night though it mght be in contravention
of all the aphorisns of H ppocrates. Wth this the governor was
satisfied and | ooked forward to the approach of night and
supper-tine with great anxiety; and though tine, to his nind, stood
still and made no progress, neverthel ess the hour he so | onged for
canme, and they gave hima beef salad with oni ons and sone boil ed
cal ves' feet rather far gone. At this he fell to with greater relish
than if they had given himfrancolins from M|l an, pheasants from Rone,
veal from Sorrento, partridges from Mdiron, or geese from Lavaj os
and turning to the doctor at supper he said to him "Look here,
senor doctor, for the future don't trouble yourself about giving ne
dainty things or choice dishes to eat, for it will be only taking ny
stomach off its hinges; it is accustoned to goat, cow, bacon, hung
beef, turnips and onions; and if by any chance it is given these
pal ace dishes, it receives them squeani shly, and sonmetines with
| oat hi ng. What the head-carver had best do is to serve ne with what
they call ollas podridas (and the rottener they are the better they
smell); and he can put whatever he likes into them so long as it is
good to eat, and I'lIl be obliged to him and will requite himsone
day. But |et nobody play pranks on ne, for either we are or we are
not; let us live and eat in peace and good-fell owship, for when God
sends the dawn, be sends it for all. | nean to govern this island
wi thout giving up a right or taking a bribe; let everyone keep his eye
open, and | ook out for the arrow, for | can tell them'the devil's

in Cantillana,' and if they drive ne to it they'll see sonething
that will astonish them Nay! nake yourself honey and the flies eat
you. "

"Of a truth, senor governor," said the carver, "your worship is in
the right of it in everything you have said; and | promnise you in
the nanme of all the inhabitants of this island that they will serve
your worship with all zeal, affection, and good-will, for the nmild
ki nd of governnment you have given a sanple of to begin with, |eaves
them no ground for doing or thinking anything to your worship's
di sadvant age. "

"That | believe," said Sancho; "and they would be great fools if
they did or thought otherw se; once nore | say, see to ny feeding
and nmy Dapple's for that is the great point and what is nost to the



pur pose; and when the hour comes let us go the rounds, for it is ny
intention to purge this island of all manner of uncl eanness and of al

i dl e good-for-nothing vagabonds; for | would have you know that |azy
idlers are the same thing in a State as the drones in a hive, that eat
up the honey the industrious bees make. | nmean to protect the
husbandnman, to preserve to the gentleman his privileges, to reward the
vi rtuous, and above all to respect religion and honour its

mnisters. What say you to that, ny friends? Is there anything in what
| say, or am| talking to no purpose?"

"There is so much in what your worship says, senor governor," said
the majordono, "that | amfilled with wonder when | see a nan like
your worship, entirely without learning (for | believe you have none
at all), say such things, and so full of sound maxi ns and sage
remarks, very different from what was expected of your worship's
intelligence by those who sent us or by us who cane here. Every day we
see sonething newin this world; jokes becone realities, and the
jokers find the tables turned upon them"

Ni ght cane, and with the permission of Doctor Pedro Recio, the
governor had supper. They then got ready to go the rounds, and he
started with the naj ordono, the secretary, the head-carver, the
chronicler charged with recording his deeds, and al guacils and
notaries enough to forma fair-sized squadron. In the midst marched
Sancho with his staff, as fine a sight as one could wish to see, and
but a few streets of the town had been traversed when they heard a
noi se as of a clashing of swords. They hastened to the spot, and found
that the conbatants were but two, who seeing the authorities
approaching stood still, and one of them exclainmed, "Help, in the nanme
of God and the king! Are men to he allowed to rob in the niddle of
this town, and rush out and attack people in the very streets?"

"Be calm ny good nan," said Sancho, "and tell ne what the cause
of this quarrel is; for I amthe governor."

Sai d the other conbatant, "Senor governor, | will tell you in a very
few words. Your worship nust know that this gentlenan has just now won
nmore than a thousand reals in that ganbling house opposite, and God
knows how. | was there, and gave nore than one doubtful point in his
favour, very nuch agai nst what mnmy conscience told nme. He nade off with
hi s wi nnings, and when | nade sure he was going to give ne a crown
or so at least by way of a present, as it is usual and customary to
give men of quality of my sort who stand by to see fair or fou
pl ay, and back up swi ndl es, and prevent quarrels, he pocketed his
money and | eft the house. Indignant at this |I followed him and
speaking himfairly and civilly asked himto give ne if it were only
eight reals, for he knows | am an honest man and that | have neither
prof ession nor property, for my parents never brought ne up to any
or left me any; but the rogue, who is a greater thief than Cacus and a
greater sharper than Andradilla, would not give nme nore than four
reals; so your worship nay see how little shame and consci ence he has.
But by nmy faith if you had not conme up I'd have nmade hi m di sgorge
hi s wi nnings, and he'd have | earned what the range of the steel-yard
was. "

"What say you to this?" asked Sancho. The other replied that all his
ant agoni st said was true, and that he did not choose to give him
nore than four reals because he very often gave hi m noney; and that
t hose who expected presents ought to be civil and take what is given
themwi th a cheerful countenance, and not nmake any cl ai m agai nst
wi nners unl ess they know themfor certain to be sharpers and their
Wi nnings to be unfairly won; and that there could be no better proof
that he hinmsel f was an honest man than his having refused to give
anyt hing; for sharpers always pay tribute to | ookers-on who know t hem

"That is true," said the najordono; "let your worship consider



what is to be done with these nmen."

"What is to be done," said Sancho, "is this; you, the wi nner, be you
good, bad, or indifferent, give this assailant of yours a hundred
reals at once, and you nust disburse thirty nore for the poor
prisoners; and you who have neither profession nor property, and
hang about the island in idleness, take these hundred reals now, and
sone tinme of the day to-nmorrow quit the island under sentence of
bani shment for ten years, and under pain of conpleting it in another
life if you violate the sentence, for I'Il hang you on a gi bbet, or at
| east the hangman will by ny orders; not a word fromeither of you, or
"1l make himfeel ny hand."

The one paid down the noney and the other took it, and the latter
quitted the island, while the other went home; and then the governor
said, "Either I amnot good for nuch, or I'Il get rid of these
ganbl i ng houses, for it strikes ne they are very nischi evous."

"This one at least," said one of the notaries, "your worship wll
not be able to get rid of, for a great man owns it, and what he
| oses every year is beyond all conparison nore than what he makes by
the cards. On the nminor ganbling houses your worship nay exercise your
power, and it is they that do nost harmand shelter the nost barefaced
practices; for in the houses of lords and gentlenen of quality the
notori ous sharpers dare not attenpt to play their tricks; and as the
vi ce of ganbling has beconme common, it is better that nmen shoul d
play in houses of repute than in sone tradesman's, where they catch an
unl ucky fellow in the snall hours of the norning and skin himalive."

"I know al ready, notary, that there is a good deal to he said on
that point," said Sancho.

And now a tipstaff came up with a young nan in his grasp, and
sai d, "Senor governor, this youth was com ng towards us, and as soon
as he saw the officers of justice he turned about and ran |like a deer

a sure proof that he nmust be some evil-doer; | ran after him and
had it not been that he stunbled and fell, | should never have
caught him"

"What did you run for, fellow?" said Sancho.

To which the young nan replied, "Senor, it was to avoid answering
all the questions officers of justice put."

"What are you by trade?"

"A weaver."

"And what do you weave?"

"Lance heads, with your worship's good | eave."

"You're facetious with ne! You plune yourself on being a wag? Very
good; and where were you goi ng just now?"

"To take the air, senor."

"And where does one take the air in this island?"

"Where it blows."

"Good! your answers are very much to the point; you are a snart
yout h; but take notice that | amthe air, and that | bl ow upon you
a-stern, and send you to gaol. Ho there! lay hold of himand take
himoff; 1'Il make him sleep there to-night wthout air."

"By God," said the young nman, "your worship will nmake ne sleep in
gaol just as soon as make ne king."

"Way shan't | nake thee sleep in gaol ?" said Sancho. "Have | not the
power to arrest thee and rel ease thee whenever | [|ike?"

"All the power your worship has," said the young man, "won't be able
to make me sleep in gaol."

"How? not able!" said Sancho; "take himaway at once where he'll see
his mstake with his own eyes, even if the gaoler is willing to
exert his interested generosity on his behalf; for I'll lay a

penalty of two thousand ducats on himif he allows himto stir a
step fromthe prison."



"That's ridiculous," said the young man; "the fact is, all the nen
on earth will not nake nme sleep in prison."

"Tell ne, you devil," said Sancho, "have you got any angel that wll
deliver you, and take off the irons | amgoing to order themto put
upon you?"

"Now, senor governor," said the young nan in a sprightly manner
"l et us be reasonable and cone to the point. Ganted your worship
may order ne to be taken to prison, and to have irons and chai ns put
on me, and to be shut up in a cell, and may |ay heavy penalties on the
gaoler if he lets me out, and that he obeys your orders; still, if I
don't choose to sleep, and choose to remain awake all night w thout
closing an eye, will your worship with all your power be able to
make ne sleep if | don't choose?"

"No, truly," said the secretary, "and the fellow has nmade his
poi nt."

"So then," said Sancho, "it would be entirely of your own choice you
woul d keep from sl eeping; not in opposition to nmy will?"

"No, senor," said the youth, "certainly not."

"Well then, go, and God be with you," said Sancho; "be off hone to
sl eep, and God give you sound sleep, for | don't want to rob you of
it; but for the future, let ne advise you don't joke with the
aut horities, because you nay conme across sone one who will bring
down the joke on your own skull."

The young man went his way, and the governor continued his round,
and shortly afterwards two tipstaffs came up with a man in custody,
and said, "Senor governor, this person, who seens to be a man, is
not so, but a woman, and not an ill-favoured one, in man's clothes."
They raised two or three lanterns to her face, and by their |ight they
di stingui shed the features of a worman to all appearance of the age
of sixteen or a little nore, with her hair gathered into a gold and
green silk net, and fair as a thousand pearls. They scanned her from
head to foot, and observed that she had on red silk stockings with
garters of white taffety bordered with gold and pearl; her breeches
were of green and gold stuff, and under an open jacket or jerkin of
the same she wore a doublet of the finest white and gold cloth; her
shoes were white and such as nmen wear; she carried no sword at her
belt, but only a richly ornanented dagger, and on her fingers she
had several handsone rings. In short, the girl seenmed fair to | ook
at in the eyes of all, and none of those who beheld her knew her
the people of the town said they could not inmagi ne who she was, and
those who were in the secret of the jokes that were to be practised
upon Sancho were the ones who were nost surprised, for this incident
or discovery had not been arranged by them and they watched anxiously
to see how the affair would end.

Sancho was fascinated by the girl's beauty, and he asked her who she
was, where she was going, and what had i nduced her to dress herself in
that garb. She with her eyes fixed on the ground answered i n npdest
confusion, "I cannot tell you, senor, before so many people what it is
of such consequence to nme to have kept secret; one thing | wish to
be known, that | amno thief or evildoer, but only an unhappy mai den
whom t he power of jealousy has led to break through the respect that
is due to nodesty."

Hearing this the majordono said to Sancho, "Mike the people stand
back, senor governor, that this |lady may say what she wishes with |ess
enmbarrassnment . "

Sancho gave the order, and all except the majordonp, the
head-carver, and the secretary fell back. Finding herself then in
the presence of no nore, the dansel went on to say, "I amthe
daughter, sirs, of Pedro Perez Mazorca, the wool-farmer of this
town, who is in the habit of coming very often to ny father's house."



"That won't do, senora," said the majordono; "for | know Pedro Perez
very well, and | know he has no child at all, either son or
daught er; and besi des, though you say he is your father, you add
then that he conmes very often to your father's house."

"I had already noticed that," said Sancho.

"I am confused just now, sirs," said the damsel, "and | don't know
what | am saying; but the truth is that | amthe daughter of Diego
de I a Ll ana, whom you nust all know "

"Ay, that will do," said the majordono; "for | know Diego de la
LI ana, and know that he is a gentleman of position and a rich nman, and
that he has a son and a daughter, and that since he was left a w dower
nobody in all this town can speak of having seen his daughter's
face; for he keeps her so closely shut up that he does not give even
the sun a chance of seeing her; and for all that report says she is
extrenmely beautiful."

"It is true," said the dansel, "and | amthat daughter; whether
report lies or not as to ny beauty, you, sirs, will have deci ded by
this time, as you have seen ne;" and with this she began to weep
bitterly.

On seeing this the secretary leant over to the head-carver's ear
and said to himin a | ow voice, "Sonething serious has no doubt
happened this poor rnmiden, that she goes wandering fromhonme in such a
dress and at such an hour, and one of her rank too." "There can be
no doubt about it," returned the carver, "and noreover her tears
confirmyour suspicion."” Sancho gave her the best confort he could,
and entreated her to tell themw thout any fear what had happened her
as they would all earnestly and by every neans in their power
endeavour to relieve her

"The fact is, sirs," said she, "that ny father has kept ne shut up
these ten years, for so long is it since the earth received ny nother
Mass is said at hone in a sunptuous chapel, and all this time | have
seen but the sun in the heaven by day, and the noon and the stars by
ni ght; nor do |I know what streets are like, or plazas, or churches, or
even nmen, except ny father and a brother | have, and Pedro Perez the
wool - farner; whom because he canme frequently to our house, | took
it into ny head to call ny father, to avoid nanming ny own. This
seclusion and the restrictions laid upon nmy going out, were it only to
church, have been keeping nme unhappy for many a day and nonth past;

I longed to see the world, or at least the town where | was born

and it did not seemto ne that this wi sh was inconsistent with the
respect mmidens of good quality should have for thenselves. Wen |
heard them tal king of bull-fights taking place, and of javelin

ganes, and of acting plays, | asked ny brother, who is a year

younger than nyself, to tell ne what sort of things these were, and
many nore that | had never seen; he explained themto nme as well as he
could, but the only effect was to kindle in nme a still stronger desire
to see them At last, to cut short the story of ny ruin, | begged

and entreated ny brother- Othat | had never made such an entreaty-"
And once nore she gave way to a burst of weeping.

"Proceed, senora," said the majordono, "and finish your story of
what has happened to you, for your words and tears are keeping us

all in suspense.”

"I have but little nmore to say, though many a tear to shed," said
the dansel; "for ill-placed desires can only be paid for in sone
such way. "

The mai den's beauty had nade a deep inpression on the
head-carver's heart, and he again raised his lantern for another
| ook at her, and thought they were not tears she was sheddi ng, but
seed-pearl or dew of the neadow, nay, he exalted themstill higher
and made Oriental pearls of them and fervently hoped her misfortune



nm ght not be so great a one as her tears and sobs seened to

i ndi cate. The governor was |l osing patience at the length of tine the
girl was taking to tell her story, and told her not to keep them

wai ting any longer; for it was late, and there still remained a good
deal of the town to be gone over

She, with broken sobs and hal f-suppressed sighs, went on to say, "MW
m sfortune, ny m sadventure, is sinply this, that | entreated ny
brother to dress me up as a nan in a suit of his clothes, and take
me sone ni ght, when our father was asleep, to see the whol e town;
he, overcone by my entreaties, consented, and dressing ne in this suit
and hinself in clothes of nine that fitted himas if made for him (for
he has not a hair on his chin, and night pass for a very beautifu
young girl), to-night, about an hour ago, nore or less, we left the
house, and gui ded by our youthful and foolish inpulse we nade the
circuit of the whole town, and then, as we were about to return
hone, we saw a great troop of people conmng, and ny brother said to
me, 'Sister, this nust be the round, stir your feet and put wings to
them and follow ne as fast as you can, lest they recognise us, for
that would be a bad business for us;' and so saying he turned about
and began, | cannot say to run but to fly; in less than six paces
fell fromfright, and then the officer of justice canme up and
carried nme before your worships, where | find nyself put to shane
before all these people as whinmsical and vicious."

"So then, senora," said Sancho, "no other mnishap has befallen you
nor was it jealousy that made you | eave home, as you said at the
begi nni ng of your story?"

"Not hi ng has happened ne," said she, "nor was it jeal ousy that
brought me out, but nerely a longing to see the world, which did not
go beyond seeing the streets of this town."

The appearance of the tipstaffs with her brother in custody, whom
one of them had overtaken as he ran away fromhis sister, now fully
confirmed the truth of what the dansel said. He had nothing on but a
rich petticoat and a short blue damask cloak with fine gold I ace,
and his head was uncovered and adorned only with its own hair, which
| ooked like rings of gold, so bright and curly was it. The governor
the maj ordono, and the carver went aside with him and, unheard by his
sister, asked himhow he cane to be in that dress, and he with no | ess
shame and enbarrassnment told exactly the sane story as his sister
to the great delight of the enanoured carver; the governor, however,
said to them "In truth, young |lady and gentl enman, this has been a
very childish affair, and to explain your folly and rashness there was
no necessity for all this delay and all these tears and sighs; for
if you had said we are so-and-so, and we escaped fromour father's
house in this way in order to ranmble about, out of nere curiosity
and with no other object, there would have been an end of the
matter, and none of these little sobs and tears and all the rest of
it."

"That is true," said the dansel, "but you see the confusion | was in
was so great it did not let ne behave as | ought."
"No harm has been done," said Sancho; "come, we will |eave you at

your father's house; perhaps they will not have nissed you; and
another time don't be so childish or eager to see the world; for a
respect abl e danmsel should have a broken | eg and keep at hone; and
the wonan and t he hen by gaddi ng about are soon lost; and she who is
eager to see is also eager to be seen; | say no nore."

The youth thanked the governor for his kind offer to take them hone,
and they directed their steps towards the house, which was not far
off. On reaching it the youth threw a pebble up at a grating, and
i medi ately a wonman-servant who was waiting for them cane down and
opened the door to them and they went in, |eaving the party



marvel ling as much at their grace and beauty as at the fancy they
had for seeing the world by night and without quitting the village;
whi ch, however, they set down to their youth

The head-carver was left with a heart pierced through and through
and he nmade up his mnd on the spot to denand the damsel in marriage
of her father on the norrow, making sure she would not be refused
himas he was a servant of the duke's; and even to Sancho ideas and
schenes of marrying the youth to his daughter Sanchica suggested
t hemsel ves, and he resolved to open the negotiation at the proper
season, persuading hinmself that no husband could be refused to a
governor's daughter. And so the night's round cane to an end, and a
coupl e of days later the government, whereby all his plans were
overthrown and swept away, as will be seen farther on

CHAPTER L

VWHEREI N | S SET FORTH WHO THE ENCHANTERS AND EXECUTI ONERS WERE WHO
FLOGGED THE DUENNA AND PI NCHED DON QUI XOTE, AND ALSO WHAT BEFELL THE
PAGE WHO CARRI ED THE LETTER TO TERESA PANZA, SANCHO PANZA' S W FE

Cl DE HAMETE, the painstaking investigator of the minute points of
this veracious history, says that when Dona Rodriguez |eft her own
roomto go to Don Quixote's, another duenna who slept with her
observed her, and as all duennas are fond of prying, l|istening, and
sniffing, she followed her so silently that the good Rodriguez never
perceived it; and as soon as the duenna saw her enter Don Quixote's
room not to fail in a duenna's invariable practice of tattling, she
hurried off that instant to report to the duchess how Dona Rodri guez
was closeted with Don Qui xote. The duchess told the duke, and asked
himto let her and Altisidora go and see what the said duenna want ed
wi th Don Qui xote. The duke gave them | eave, and the pair cautiously
and quietly crept to the door of the roomand posted thensel ves so
close to it that they could hear all that was said inside. But when
t he duchess heard how t he Rodri guez had made public the Aranjuez of
her issues she could not restrain herself, nor Altisidora either
and so, filled with rage and thirsting for vengeance, they burst
into the roomand tornmented Don Qui xote and fl ogged the duenna in
the manner already described; for indignities offered to their
charns and self-esteemmghtily provoke the anger of wonmen and reke
t hem eager for revenge. The duchess told the duke what had happened,
and he was much anused by it; and she, in pursuance of her design of
maki ng nerry and diverting herself with Don Qui xote, despatched the
page who had played the part of Dulcinea in the negotiations for her
di senchant nent (whi ch Sancho Panza in the cares of governnment had
forgotten all about) to Teresa Panza his wife with her husband's
letter and another from herself, and also a great string of fine cora
beads as a present.

Now the history says this page was very sharp and qui ck-witted;
and eager to serve his lord and |ady he set off very willingly for
Sancho's village. Before he entered it he observed a nunmber of wonen
washing in a brook, and asked themif they could tell him whether
there lived there a woman of the nanme of Teresa Panza, w fe of one
Sancho Panza, squire to a knight called Don Quixote of La Mancha. At
the question a young girl who was washing stood up and said, "Teresa
Panza is nmy nother, and that Sancho is ny father, and that knight is
our master."

"Well then, niss," said the page, "come and show nme where your
nother is, for |I bring her a letter and a present from your father."

"That | will with all ny heart, senor,"” said the girl, who seened to
be about fourteen, nore or less; and | eaving the clothes she was
washi ng to one of her conpanions, and w thout putting anything on
her head or feet, for she was bare-legged and had her hair hangi ng



about her, away she skipped in front of the page's horse, saying,
"Come, your worship, our house is at the entrance of the town, and
ny nother is there, sorrowful enough at not having had any news of
ny father this ever so long."

"Well," said the page, "I am bringing her such good news that she
wi Il have reason to thank God."

And then, skipping, running, and capering, the girl reached the
town, but before going into the house she called out at the door
"Conme out, nother Teresa, conme out, cone out; here's a gentlenan
with letters and other things frommy good father." At these words her
not her Teresa Panza canme out spinning a bundle of flax, in a grey
petticoat (so short was it one would have fancied "they to her shane
had cut it short"), a grey bodice of the same stuff, and a snock
She was not very old, though plainly past forty, strong, healthy,

vi gorous, and sun-dried; and seeing her daughter and the page on
hor seback, she exclainmed, "Wat's this, child? What gentleman is
t hi s?"

"A servant of ny |ady, Dona Teresa Panza," replied the page; and
suiting the action to the word he flung hinself off his horse, and
with great hunility advanced to kneel before the |ady Teresa,
saying, "Let me kiss your hand, Senora Dona Teresa, as the |awful
and only wife of Senor Don Sancho Panza, rightful governor of the
i sland of Barataria."

"Ah, senor, get up, do that," said Teresa; "for I'"'mnot a bit of a
court l|ady, but only a poor country wonan, the daughter of a
cl odcrusher, and the wife of a squire-errant and not of any governor
at all."

"You are," said the page, "the nost worthy wife of a nost
arch-worthy governor; and as a proof of what | say accept this
letter and this present;" and at the sanme tine he took out of his
pocket a string of coral beads with gold clasps, and placed it on
her neck, and said, "This letter is fromhis |ordship the governor
and the other as well as these coral beads fromny |ady the duchess,
who sends nme to your worship."

Teresa stood | ost in astonishnent, and her daughter just as nuch
and the girl said, "May | die but our naster Don Quixote's at the
bottom of this; he nust have given father the governnent or county
he so often pronised him"

"That is the truth," said the page; "for it is through Senor Don
Qui xote that Senor Sancho is now governor of the island of
Barataria, as will be seen by this letter."

"WIIl your worship read it to ne, noble sir?" said Teresa; "for
though | can spin | can't read, not a scrap."

"Nor | either," said Sanchica; "but wait a bit, and I'll go and
fetch some one who can read it, either the curate hinself or the
bachel or Sanson Carrasco, and they' Il come gladly to hear any news
of nmy father."

"There is no need to fetch anybody," said the page; "for though
can't spin |l can read, and I'll read it;" and so he read it through

but as it has been already given it is not inserted here; and then
he took out the other one fromthe duchess, which ran as foll ows:

Friend Teresa,- Your husband Sancho's good qualities, of heart as
wel | as of head, induced and conpelled ne to request my husband the
duke to give himthe governnent of one of his nmany islands. | am
told he governs like a gerfalcon, of which | amvery glad, and ny lord
t he duke, of course, also; and | amvery thankful to heaven that |
have not made a mistake in choosing himfor that same governnent;
for I would have Senora Teresa know that a good governor is hard to
find in this world and may God nmake nme as good as Sancho's way of



governing. Herewith | send you, ny dear, a string of coral beads
with gold clasps; | wish they were Oriental pearls; but "he who
gi ves thee a bone does not wish to see thee dead;" a time will cone
when we shall becone acquai nted and nmeet one another, but God knows
the future. Conmend nme to your daughter Sanchica, and tell her fromne
to hold herself in readiness, for | mean to make a high match for
her when she | east expects it. They tell ne there are big acorns in
your village; send ne a couple of dozen or so, and | shall val ue
them greatly as conming fromyour hand; and wite to nme at length to
assure nme of your health and well-being; and if there be anything
you stand in need of, it is but to open your nouth, and that shal
be the neasure; and so God keep you
Fromthis place.
Your loving friend,
THE DUCHESS.

"Ah, what a good, plain, lowy lady!" said Teresa when she heard the
letter; "that | may be buried with |l adies of that sort, and not the
gent | eworren we have in this town, that fancy because they are
gent| eworren t he wi nd nmust not touch them and go to church with as
much airs as if they were queens, no less, and seemto think they
are disgraced if they look at a farner's wife! And see here how this
good |l ady, for all she's a duchess, calls ne '"friend,' and treats ne
as if | was her equal- and equal nay | see her with the tallest
church-tower in La Mancha! And as for the acorns, senor, |I'Il send her
| adyship a peck and such big ones that one night cone to see themas a
show and a wonder. And now, Sanchica, see that the gentleman is
confortable; put up his horse, and get some eggs out of the stable,
and cut plenty of bacon, and let's give himhis dinner like a
prince; for the good news he has brought, and his own bonny face
deserve it all; and nmeanwhile I'Il run out and give the neighbours the
news of our good |uck, and father curate, and Master N cholas the
barber, who are and al ways have been such friends of thy father's."

"That | will, nother," said Sanchica; "but nmind, you nust give ne
hal f of that string; for I don't think ny Iady the duchess could
have been so stupid as to send it all to you."

"It is all for thee, nmy child," said Teresa; "but let ne wear it
round nmy neck for a few days; for verily it seenms to make ny heart
glad."

"You will be glad too," said the page, "when you see the bundle
there is in this portmanteau, for it is a suit of the finest cloth,
that the governor only wore one day out hunting and now sends, all for
Senora Sanchi ca. "

"May he live a thousand years," said Sanchica, "and the bearer as
many, nay two thousand, if needful ."

Wth this Teresa hurried out of the house with the letters, and with
the string of beads round her neck, and went along thrunmi ng the
letters as if they were a tanbourine, and by chance coni ng across
the curate and Sanson Carrasco she began capering and saying, "None of
us poor now, faith! W've got a little government! Ay, let the
finest fine lady tackle me, and I'Il give her a setting down!"

"What's all this, Teresa Panza," said they; "what nmadness is this,
and what papers are those?"

"The madness is only this," said she, "that these are the letters of
duchesses and governors, and these | have on ny neck are fine cora
beads, with ave-marias and paternosters of beaten gold, and I ama
gover ness. "

"God help us," said the curate, "we don't understand you, Teresa, or
know what you are tal ki ng about."

"There, you nay see it yourselves," said Teresa, and she handed t hem



the letters.

The curate read them out for Samson Carrasco to hear, and Sanson and
he regarded one another with | ooks of astonishment at what they had
read, and the bachel or asked who had brought the letters. Teresa in
reply bade themconme with her to her house and they woul d see the
nmessenger, a nost el egant youth, who had brought another present which
was worth as nuch nore. The curate took the coral beads from her
neck and exam ned t hem agai n and again, and havi ng satisfied hinself
as to their fineness he fell to wondering afresh, and said, "By the
gown | wear | don't know what to say or think of these letters and
presents; on the one hand | can see and feel the fineness of these
coral beads, and on the other | read how a duchess sends to beg for
a coupl e of dozen of acorns."

"Square that if you can," said Carrasco; "well, let's go and see the
nmessenger, and fromhimwe' |l |earn something about this nystery
that has turned up."

They did so, and Teresa returned with them They found the page
sifting alittle barley for his horse, and Sanchica cutting a rasher
of bacon to be paved with eggs for his dinner. H's |ooks and his
handsone apparel pleased themboth greatly; and after they had sal uted
hi m courteously, and he them Sanson begged himto give them his news,
as well of Don Quixote as of Sancho Panza, for, he said, though they
had read the letters from Sancho and her |adyship the duchess, they
were still puzzled and coul d not nake out what was nmeant by Sancho's
governnent, and above all of an island, when all or nost of those in
the Mediterranean belonged to his Mjesty.

To this the page replied, "As to Senor Sancho Panza's being a
governor there is no doubt whatever; but whether it is an island or
not that he governs, with that | have nothing to do; suffice it that
it is atow of nore than a thousand inhabitants; with regard to the
acorns | may tell you ny lady the duchess is so unpretendi ng and
unassuming that, not to speak of sending to beg for acorns froma
peasant wonan, she has been known to send to ask for the | oan of a
conb fromone of her neighbours; for | would have your worships know
that the | adies of Aragon, though they are just as illustrious, are
not so punctilious and haughty as the Castilian |adies; they treat
people with greater famliarity."

In the middle of this conversation Sanchica canme in with her skirt
full of eggs, and said she to the page, "Tell ne, senor, does ny
fat her wear trunk-hose since he has been governor?"

"I have not noticed," said the page; "but no doubt he wears them™

"Ah! nmy CGod!" said Sanchica, "what a sight it nust be to see ny
father in tights! Isn't it odd that ever since | was born | have had a
longing to see ny father in trunk-hose?"

"As things go you will see that if you live," said the page; "by CGod
he is in the way to take the road with a sunshade if the governnent
only lasts himtwo nonths nore."

The curate and the bachel or could see plainly enough that the page
spoke in a waggi sh vein; but the fineness of the coral beads, and
the hunting suit that Sancho sent (for Teresa had al ready shown it
to then) did away with the inpression; and they could not help
| aughi ng at Sanchica's wish, and still nore when Teresa said, "Senor
curate, |ook about if there's anybody here going to Madrid or
Tol edo, to buy nme a hooped petticoat, a proper fashionable one of
the best quality; for indeed and i ndeed | nust do honour to ny
husband's governnent as well as | can; nay, if | amput to it and have
to, 1'll go to Court and set a coach like all the world; for she who
has a governor for her husband nay very well have one and keep one."

"And why not, nother!" said Sanchica; "would to God it were to-day
i nstead of to-nmorrow, even though they were to say when they saw ne



seated in the coach with ny nother, 'See that rubbish, that
garlic-stuffed fell ow s daughter, how she goes stretched at her ease
in a coach as if she was a she-pope!' But let themtranp through the
mud, and let nme go in nmy coach with ny feet off the ground. Bad | uck
to backbiters all over the world; 'let me go warm and the peopl e may
laugh.' Do | say right, nother?"

"To be sure you do, ny child," said Teresa; "and all this good |uck
and even nore, ny good Sancho foretold nme; and thou wilt see, ny
daughter, he won't stop till he has nmade ne a countess; for to nmake
a beginning is everything in luck; and as | have heard thy good father
say nmany a tinme (for besides being thy father he's the father of
proverbs too), 'Wen they offer thee a heifer, run with a halter; when
they offer thee a governnment, take it; when they would give thee a
county, seize it; when they say, "Here, here!" to thee with
sonet hi ng good, swallowit.' Ch no! go to sleep, and don't answer
the strokes of good fortune and the | ucky chances that are knocking at
t he door of your house!"

"And what do | care," added Sanchica, "whether anybody says when
he sees nme hol ding nmy head up, 'The dog saw hinself in henpen
breeches,' and the rest of it?"

Hearing this the curate said, "I do believe that all this fanmly
of the Panzas are born with a sackful of proverbs in their insides,
every one of them | never saw one of themthat does not pour them out
at all times and on all occasions."

"That is true," said the page, "for Senor Governor Sancho utters
them at every turn; and though a great many of themare not to the

purpose, still they amuse one, and ny |ady the duchess and the duke
prai se themhighly."
"Then you still maintain that all this about Sancho's government

is true, senor," said the bachelor, "and that there actually is a
duchess who sends himpresents and wites to hin? Because we, although
we have handl ed the present and read the letters, don't believe it and
suspect it to be something in the line of our fell owtownsman Don

Qui xote, who fancies that everything is done by enchantnment; and for
this reason | amalnost ready to say that I'd like to touch and fee
your worship to see whether you are a nmere anbassador of the

i magi nati on or a man of flesh and bl ood."

"Al I know, sirs," replied the page, "is that | ama rea
anbassador, and that Senor Sancho Panza is governor as a matter of
fact, and that nmy lord and | ady the duke and duchess can give, and
have given himthis same governnent, and that | have heard the said
Sancho Panza bears hinmself very stoutly therein; whether there be
any enchantment in all this or not, it is for your worships to settle

bet ween you; for that's all |I know by the oath | swear, and that is by
the life of my parents whom | have still alive, and |love dearly."

"I't may be so," said the bachelor; "but dubitat Augustinus."

"Doubt who will," said the page; "what | have told you is the truth

and that will always rise above fal sehood as oil above water; if not
operibus credite, et non verbis. Let one of you cone with nme, and he
will see with his eyes what he does not believe with his ears.”

"It's for ne to make that trip," said Sanchica; "take ne with you
senor, behind you on your horse; for I'Il go with all ny heart to
see ny father."

"CGovernors' daughters," said the page, "nust not travel along the
roads al one, but acconpani ed by coaches and litters and a great nunber
of attendants."

"By God," said Sanchica, "I can go just as well nounted on a she-ass
as in a coach; what a dainty lass you nust take ne for!"

"Hush, girl," said Teresa; "you don't know what you're talKking
about; the gentleman is quite right, for 'as the tine so the



behavi our;' when it was Sancho it was 'Sancha;' when it is governor
it's "senora;' | don't knowif I'mright."

"Senora Teresa says nore than she is aware of," said the page;
"and now give ne sonething to eat and et me go at once, for |I mean to
return this evening."

"Come and do penance with nme," said the curate at this; "for
Senora Teresa has nore will than nmeans to serve so worthy a guest."

The page refused, but had to consent at last for his own sake; and
the curate took himhonme with himvery gladly, in order to have an
opportunity of questioning himat |eisure about Don Quixote and his
doi ngs. The bachelor offered to wite the letters in reply for Teresa;
but she did not care to let himmnix hinmself up in her affairs, for she
t hought hi m sonewhat given to joking; and so she gave a cake and a
coupl e of eggs to a young acol yte who was a penman, and he wote for
her two letters, one for her husband and the other for the duchess,
dictated out of her own head, which are not the worst inserted in this
great history, as will be seen farther on

CHAPTER LI

OF THE PROGRESS OF SANCHO S GOVERNMENT, AND OTHER SUCH
ENTERTAI NI NG MATTERS

DAY cane after the night of the governor's round; a night which
t he head-carver passed w thout sleeping, so were his thoughts of the
face and air and beauty of the disguised dansel, while the majordonop
spent what was left of it in witing an account to his lord and | ady
of all Sancho said and did, being as much anazed at his sayings as
at his doings, for there was a nixture of shrewdness and sinplicity in
all his words and deeds. The senor governor got up, and by Doctor
Pedro Recio's directions they made himbreak his fast on a little
conserve and four sups of cold water, which Sancho woul d have
readi |y exchanged for a piece of bread and a bunch of grapes; but
seeing there was no help for it, he subnmitted with no little sorrow of
heart and disconfort of stonach; Pedro Reci o having persuaded hi mthat
light and delicate diet enlivened the wits, and that was what was nost
essential for persons placed in command and in responsible situations,
where they have to enploy not only the bodily powers but those of
the mind al so

By neans of this sophistry Sancho was made to endure hunger, and
hunger so keen that in his heart he cursed the government, and even
hi m who had given it to him however, with his hunger and his conserve
he undertook to deliver judgnents that day, and the first thing that
canme before himwas a question that was subnmitted to himby a
stranger, in the presence of the majordono and the other attendants,
and it was in these words: "Senor, a large river separated two
districts of one and the sane |ordship- will your worship please to
pay attention, for the case is an inportant and a rather knotty one?
Well then, on this river there was a bridge, and at one end of it a
gallows, and a sort of tribunal, where four judges comonly sat to
admini ster the aw which the lord of river, bridge and the |ordship
had enacted, and which was to this effect, 'If anyone crosses by
this bridge fromone side to the other he shall declare on oath
where he is going to and with what object; and if he swears truly,
he shall be allowed to pass, but if falsely, he shall be put to
death for it by hanging on the gallows erected there, w thout any
rem ssion.' Though the law and its severe penalty were known, nany
persons crossed, but in their declarations it was easy to see at
once they were telling the truth, and the judges |l et them pass free.
It happened, however, that one man, when they cane to take his
decl aration, swore and said that by the oath he took he was going to
di e upon that gallows that stood there, and nothing el se. The judges



held a consultation over the oath, and they said, 'If we let this

man pass free he has sworn falsely, and by the | aw he ought to die;

but if we hang him as he swore he was going to die on that gall ows,
and therefore swore the truth, by the same | aw he ought to go free.'

It is asked of your worship, senor governor, what are the judges to do
with this man? For they are still in doubt and perplexity; and

havi ng heard of your worship's acute and exalted intellect, they

have sent me to entreat your worship on their behalf to give your
opinion on this very intricate and puzzling case."

To this Sancho nmade answer, "Indeed those gentlenen the judges
that send you to ne might have spared thenselves the trouble, for |
have nore of the obtuse than the acute in me; but repeat the case over
again, so that | may understand it, and then perhaps | may be able
to hit the point."

The querist repeated again and agai n what he had said before, and
then Sancho said, "It seens to nme | can set the matter right in a
noment, and in this way; the man swears that he is going to die upon
the gallows; but if he dies upon it, he has sworn the truth, and by
the | aw enacted deserves to go free and pass over the bridge; but if
they don't hang him then he has sworn falsely, and by the sane | aw
deserves to be hanged."

"It is as the senor governor says," said the messenger; "and as
regards a conpl ete conprehensi on of the case, there is nothing left to
desire or hesitate about."

"Well then | say," said Sancho, "that of this nan they should Iet
pass the part that has sworn truly, and hang the part that has |ied;
and in this way the conditions of the passage will be fully conplied
with. "

"But then, senor governor," replied the querist, "the nman will
have to be divided into two parts; and if he is divided of course he
will die; and so none of the requirenents of the lawwll be carried
out, and it is absolutely necessary to comply with it."

"Look here, ny good sir," said Sancho; "either |I'ma nunskull or
el se there is the sanme reason for this passenger dying as for his
living and passing over the bridge; for if the truth saves himthe
fal sehood equal ly conderms him and that being the case it is ny
opi nion you should say to the gentlenmen who sent you to ne that as the
arguments for condemmi ng himand for absolving himare exactly
bal anced, they should let himpass freely, as it is always nore
prai seworthy to do good than to do evil; this | would give signhed with
ny name if | knew how to sign; and what | have said in this case is
not out of mnmy own head, but one of the many precepts nmy master Don
Qui xote gave nme the night before | left to beconme governor of this
island, that cane into ny nind, and it was this, that when there was
any doubt about the justice of a case | should lean to nmercy; and it
is God's will that |I should recollect it now, for it fits this case as
if it was made for it."

"That is true," said the najordono; "and | maintain that Lycurgus
hi msel f, who gave laws to the Lacedenoni ans, could not have pronounced
a better decision than the great Panza has given; let the norning' s
audi ence close with this, and I will see that the senor governor has
di nner entirely to his liking."

"That's all | ask for- fair play," said Sancho; "give ne ny
dinner, and then let it rain cases and questions on nme, and |'lI
despatch themin a tw nkling."

The maj ordono kept his word, for he felt it against his conscience
to kill so wi se a governor by hunger; particularly as he intended to
have done with himthat sanme night, playing off the [ast joke he was
conmi ssioned to practise upon him

It canme to pass, then, that after he had dined that day, in



opposition to the rules and aphorisns of Doctor Tirteafuera, as they
were taking away the cloth there came a courier with a letter from Don
Qui xote for the governor. Sancho ordered the secretary to read it to
hinself, and if there was nothing in it that demanded secrecy to

read it aloud. The secretary did so, and after he had ski nmed the
contents he said, "It my well be read al oud, for what Senor Don

Qui xote wites to your worship deserves to be printed or witten in
letters of gold, and it is as follows."

DON QUI XOTE OF LA MANCHA' S LETTER TO SANCHO PANZA,
GOVERNOR OF THE | SLAND OF BARATARI A.

When | was expecting to hear of thy stupidities and blunders, friend

Sancho, | have received intelligence of thy displays of good sense,
for which | give special thanks to heaven that can raise the poor from
the dunghill and of fools to nake wi se men. They tell nme thou dost

govern as if thou wert a man, and art a man as if thou wert a beast,
so great is the humility wherewith thou dost conport thyself. But |
woul d have thee bear in mind, Sancho, that very often it is fitting
and necessary for the authority of office to resist the humlity of
the heart; for the seemy array of one who is invested with grave
duties should be such as they require and not neasured by what his own
hunbl e tastes may lead himto prefer. Dress well; a stick dressed up
does not look like a stick; | do not say thou shoul dst wear trinkets
or fine raiment, or that being a judge thou shoul dst dress like a

sol dier, but that thou shouldst array thyself in the apparel thy
office requires, and that at the sanme tinme it be neat and handsone. To
win the good-will of the people thou governest there are two things,
anong ot hers, that thou nust do; one is to be civil to all (this,
however, | told thee before), and the other to take care that food

be abundant, for there is nothing that vexes the heart of the poor
nore than hunger and high prices. Make not nmany procl amations; but
those thou nakest take care that they be good ones, and above all that
they be observed and carried out; for proclamations that are not
observed are the sanme as if they did not exist; nay, they encourage
the idea that the prince who had the wi sdom and authority to nake them
had not the power to enforce them and laws that threaten and are

not enforced cone to he like the log, the king of the frogs, that
frightened themat first, but that in tine they despised and nounted
upon. Be a father to virtue and a stepfather to vice. Be not always
strict, nor yet always lenient, but observe a nean between these two
extremes, for in that is the aimof wisdom Visit the gaols, the

sl aught er - houses, and the narket-places; for the presence of the
governor is of great inportance in such places; it conforts the
prisoners who are in hopes of a speedy release, it is the bugbear of

t he butchers who have then to give just weight, and it is the terror
of the market-wonmen for the sane reason. Let it not be seen that

thou art (even if perchance thou art, which | do not believe)

covetous, a follower of wonen, or a glutton; for when the people and
those that have dealings with thee become aware of thy speci al
weakness they will bring their batteries to bear upon thee in that
quarter, till they have brought thee down to the depths of

perdition. Consider and reconsider, con and con over again the advices
and the instructions | gave thee before thy departure hence to thy
governnent, and thou wilt see that in them if thou dost foll ow

them thou hast a help at hand that will lighten for thee the troubles
and difficulties that beset governors at every step. Wite to thy lord
and | ady and show thyself grateful to them for ingratitude is the
daughter of pride, and one of the greatest sins we know of; and he who
is grateful to those who have been good to himshows that he will be



so to God al so who has bestowed and still bestows so many bl essings
upon him

My lady the duchess sent off a nessenger with thy suit and anot her
present to thy wife Teresa Panza; we expect the answer every nonent.
have been a little indisposed through a certain scratching I canme in
for, not very nuch to the benefit of ny nose; but it was nothing;
for if there are enchanters who nmaltreat ne, there are also sone who
defend ne. Let nme know if the najordomo who is with thee had any share
in the Trifaldi performance, as thou didst suspect; and keep ne
i nformed of everything that happens thee, as the distance is so short;
all the nore as | amthinking of giving over very shortly this idle
life | amnow |l eading, for I was not born for it. A thing has occurred
to me which | aminclined to think will put me out of favour with
t he duke and duchess; but though | amsorry for it | do not care,

for after all | nust obey ny calling rather than their pleasure, in
accordance with the conmmon saying, amicus Plato, sed nagis amica
veritas. | quote this Latin to thee because | conclude that since thou

hast been a governor thou wilt have learned it. Adieu; God keep thee
from bei ng an object of pity to anyone.

Thy friend,

DON QUI XOTE OF LA MANCHA.

Sancho listened to the letter with great attention, and it was
prai sed and consi dered wise by all who heard it; he then rose up
fromtable, and calling his secretary shut hinself in with himin
his own room and w thout putting it off any |onger set about
answering his nmaster Don Qui xote at once; and he bade the secretary
write down what he told himwi thout adding or suppressing anything,
whi ch he did, and the answer was to the follow ng effect.

SANCHO PANZA' S LETTER TO DON QUI XOTE OF LA NMANCHA.

The pressure of business is so great upon ne that | have no tine
to scratch ny head or even to cut ny nails; and | have them so | ong-

God send a renedy for it. | say this, master of my soul, that you
may not be surprised if | have not until now sent you word of how
fare, well or ill, in this governnent, in which | amsuffering nore

hunger than when we two were wandering through the woods and wastes.

My lord the duke wote to nme the other day to warn ne that certain
spies had got into this island to kill ne; but up to the present |
have not found out any except a certain doctor who receives a salary
inthis town for killing all the governors that conme here; he is
call ed Doctor Pedro Recio, and is fromTirteafuera; so you see what
a nane he has to nake ne dread dyi ng under his hands. This doctor says
of hinmself that he does not cure di seases when there are any, but
prevents them coning, and the medi cines he uses are diet and nore diet
until he brings one down to bare bones; as if |eanness was not worse
than fever.

In short he is killing me with hunger, and | am dying nysel f of
vexation; for when | thought I was conming to this governnment to get ny
nmeat hot and ny drink cool, and take my ease between holl and sheets on
feather beds, | find | have cone to do penance as if | was a hernit;
and as | don't do it willingly |I suspect that in the end the devi
will carry me off.

So far | have not handl ed any dues or taken any bribes, and
don't know what to think of it; for here they tell ne that the
governors that conme to this island, before entering it have plenty
of nmoney either given to themor lent to them by the people of the
town, and that this is the usual customnot only here but with all who
enter upon governments.



Last night going the rounds | cane upon a fair damsel in man's
clothes, and a brother of hers dressed as a wonan; ny head-carver
has fallen in love with the girl, and has in his own nind chosen her
for a wife, so he says, and | have chosen youth for a son-in-Iaw
to-day we are going to explain our intentions to the father of the
pair, who is one Diego de la Llana, a gentlenman and an old Christian
as much as you pl ease.

| have visited the market-places, as your worship advises nme, and
yesterday | found a stall-keeper selling new hazel nuts and proved her
to have m xed a bushel of old enpty rotten nuts with a bushel of
new, | confiscated the whole for the children of the charity-school
who wi Il know how to distinguish themwell enough, and I sentenced her
not to come into the market-place for a fortnight; they told ne
did bravely. | can tell your worship it is comonly said in this
town that there are no people worse than the nmarket-wonen, for they
are all barefaced, unconscionabl e, and inpudent, and | can well
believe it fromwhat | have seen of themin other towns.

| amvery glad ny |lady the duchess has witten to ny wife Teresa
Panza and sent her the present your worship speaks of; and | wll
strive to show nmysel f grateful when the time cones; kiss her hands for
me, and tell her | say she has not thrown it into a sack with a hole
init, as she will see in the end. | should not like your worship to
have any difference with my lord and lady; for if you fall out with
themit is plain it nmust do nme harm and as you give ne advice to be
grateful it will not do for your worship not to be so yourself to
t hose who have shown you such ki ndness, and by whom you have been
treated so hospitably in their castle.

That about the scratching | don't understand; but | suppose it
nmust be one of the ill-turns the wi cked enchanters are al ways doi ng
your worship; when we neet | shall know all about it. I wish I could
send your worship sonething; but | don't know what to send, unless
it be some very curious clyster pipes, to work with bladders, that
they make in this island; but if the office remains with nme |'l
find out sonething to send, one way or another. If my wife Teresa
Panza wites to ne, pay the postage and send ne the letter, for | have
a very great desire to hear how ny house and wife and children are
goi ng on. And so, may God deliver your worship from evil-mn nded
enchanters, and bring ne well and peacefully out of this governnent,
which | doubt, for | expect to take leave of it and ny life
together, fromthe way Doctor Pedro Recio treats ne.

Your worship's servant
SANCHO PANZA THE GOVERNOR

The secretary sealed the letter, and i medi ately di smissed the
courier; and those who were carrying on the joke agai nst Sancho
putting their heads together arranged how he was to be dism ssed
fromthe governnment. Sancho spent the afternoon in draw ng up
certain ordinances relating to the good governnent of what he
fancied the island; and he ordained that there were to be no provision
hucksters in the State, and that nmen might inport wine into it from
any place they pleased, provided they declared the quarter it cane
from so that a price night be put upon it according to its quality,
reputation, and the estimation it was held in; and he that watered his
wi ne, or changed the name, was to forfeit his life for it. He
reduced the prices of all manner of shoes, boots, and stockings, but
of shoes in particular, as they seened to himto run extravagantly
hi gh. He established a fixed rate for servants' wages, which were
becom ng reckl essly exorbitant. He laid extrenmely heavy penalties upon
those who sang |l ewd or | oose songs either by day or night. He
decreed that no blind nman should sing of any miracle in verse,



unl ess he coul d produce authentic evidence that it was true, for it
was his opinion that nost of those the blind nmen sing are trunped
up, to the detrinment of the true ones. He established and created an
al guacil of the poor, not to harass them but to exam ne them and
see whether they really were so; for many a sturdy thief or drunkard
goes about under cover of a make-believe crippled linmb or a sham sore.
In a word, he made so many good rules that to this day they are
preserved there, and are called The constitutions of the great
gover nor Sancho Panza.

CHAPTER LI

VWHEREI N | S RELATED THE ADVENTURE OF THE SECOND DI STRESSED OR
AFFLI CTED DUENNA, OTHERW SE CALLED DONA RODRI GUEZ

Cl DE HAMETE rel ates that Don Qui xote being now cured of his
scratches felt that the life he was leading in the castle was entirely
i nconsistent with the order of chivalry he professed, so he deternined
to ask the duke and duchess to pernit himto take his departure for
Saragossa, as the time of the festival was now drawi ng near, and he
hoped to win there the suit of armour which is the prize at
festivals of the sort. But one day at table with the duke and duchess,
just as he was about to carry his resolution into effect and ask for
their pernission, o and behold suddenly there canme in through the
door of the great hall two wonen, as they afterwards proved to be,
draped in nourning fromhead to foot, one of whom approachi ng Don
Qui xote flung herself at full length at his feet, pressing her lips to
them and uttering npbans so sad, so deep, and so dol eful that she
put all who heard and saw her into a state of perplexity; and though
t he duke and duchess supposed it must be sone joke their servants were
pl ayi ng off upon Don Quixote, still the earnest way the woman si ghed
and nopaned and wept puzzled them and made them feel uncertain, unti
Don Qui xote, touched with conpassion, raised her up and nade her
unveil herself and renove the mantle fromher tearful face. She
conplied and di scl osed what no one could have ever anticipated, for
she di scl osed the countenance of Dona Rodriguez, the duenna of the
house; the other fenale in nourning being her daughter, who had been
made a fool of by the rich farmer's son. Al who knew her were
filled with astoni shnment, and the duke and duchess nore than any;
for though they thought her a sinpleton and a weak creature, they
did not think her capable of crazy pranks. Dona Rodriguez, at
length, turning to her naster and mistress said to them "WIIl your
excel l ences be pleased to pernmit ne to speak to this gentlenan for a
moment, for it is requisite | should do so in order to get
successfully out of the business in which the bol dness of an
evil -m nded cl own has invol ved ne?"

The duke said that for his part he gave her |eave, and that she
nm ght speak with Senor Don Qui xote as nmuch as she liked.

She then, turning to Don Qui xote and addressing herself to him said,
"Some days since, valiant knight, | gave you an account of the
injustice and treachery of a wicked farner to ny dearly bel oved
daught er, the unhappy danmsel here before you, and you pronised ne to
take her part and right the wong that has been done her; but now it
has conme to ny hearing that you are about to depart fromthis castle
in quest of such fair adventures as God may vouchsafe to you
therefore, before you take the road, | would that you challenge this
froward rustic, and conpel himto marry ny daughter in fulfill nment
of the pronise he gave her to becone her husband before he seduced
her; for to expect that my lord the duke will do ne justice is to
ask pears fromthe elmtree, for the reason | stated privately to your
wor shi p; and so may our Lord grant you good health and forsake us
not."



To these words Don Quixote replied very gravely and sol emmly,
"Worthy duenna, check your tears, or rather dry them and spare your
sighs, for | take it upon nyself to obtain redress for your
daughter, for whomit would have been better not to have been so ready
to believe lovers' pronises, which are for the nost part quickly
made and very slowy perfornmed; and so, with nmy lord the duke's |eave,
I will at once go in quest of this inhuman youth, and will find him
out and challenge himand slay him if so be he refuses to keep his
pronmi sed word; for the chief object of nmy profession is to spare the
hunbl e and chastise the proud; | nean, to help the distressed and
destroy the oppressors.”

"There is no necessity," said the duke, "for your worship to take
the trouble of seeking out the rustic of whomthis worthy duenna
conpl ains, nor is there any necessity, either, for asking ny |eave
to challenge him for | adnmit himduly challenged, and will take
care that he is informed of the chall enge, and accepts it, and cones
to answer it in person to this castle of nmine, where | shall afford to
both a fair field, observing all the conditions which are usually
and properly observed in such trials, and observing too justice to
both sides, as all princes who offer a free field to conbatants within
the linmts of their |ordships are bound to do."

"Then with that assurance and your hi ghness's good | eave," said
Don Qui xote, "I hereby for this once waive nmy privilege of gentle
bl ood, and cone down and put myself on a level with the lowmy birth of
t he wong-doer, making nmyself equal with himand enabling himto enter
into conbat with me; and so, | challenge and defy him though
absent, on the plea of his nmalfeasance in breaking faith with this
poor dansel, who was a nai den and now by his mnisdeed is none; and
say that he shall fulfill the pronise he gave her to becone her | awful
husband, or else stake his |life upon the question."

And then plucking off a glove he threwit down in the niddle of
the hall, and the duke picked it up, saying, as he had said before,
that he accepted the challenge in the nane of his vassal, and fixed
si x days thence as the tine, the courtyard of the castle as the place,
and for arms the customary ones of knights, |ance and shield and
full armour, with all the other accessories, without trickery,
guile, or charns of any sort, and exam ned and passed by the judges of
the field. "But first of all," he said, "it is requisite that this
wor t hy duenna and unworthy dansel should place their claimfor justice
in the hands of Don Qui xote; for otherw se nothing can be done, nor
can the said chall enge be brought to a | awful issue."

"I do so place it," replied the duenna.

"And | too," added her daughter, all in tears and covered with shane
and conf usi on.

Thi s decl aration havi ng been made, and the duke having settled in
his own nmind what he would do in the matter, the ladies in black
wi t hdrew, and the duchess gave orders that for the future they were
not to be treated as servants of hers, but as |ady adventurers who
canme to her house to demand justice; so they gave thema roomto
t hensel ves and waited on themas they would on strangers, to the
consternation of the other wonen-servants, who did not know where
the folly and inprudence of Dona Rodriguez and her unlucky daughter
woul d st op.

And now, to conplete the enjoynent of the feast and bring the dinner
to a satisfactory end, 1o and behold the page who had carried the
letters and presents to Teresa Panza, the wife of the governor Sancho,
entered the hall; and the duke and duchess were very well pleased to
see him being anxious to know the result of his journey; but when
they asked himthe page said in reply that he could not give it before
so many people or in a few words, and begged their excellences to be



pleased to let it wait for a private opportunity, and in the

nmeanti me anuse thenselves with these letters; and taking out the
letters he placed themin the duchess's hand. One bore by way of
address, Letter for ny lady the Duchess So-and-so, of | don't know
where; and the other To ny husband Sancho Panza, governor of the

i sland of Barataria, whom God prosper |onger than nme. The duchess's
bread woul d not bake, as the saying is, until she had read her letter
and having | ooked over it herself and seen that it night be read al oud
for the duke and all present to hear, she read out as follows.

TERESA PANZA' S LETTER TO THE DUCHESS.

The letter your highness wote nme, ny |ady, gave ne great
pl easure, for indeed |I found it very wel come. The string of cora
beads is very fine, and my husband's hunting suit does not fal
short of it. Al this village is very nuch pl eased that your
| adyshi p has nmade a governor of my good man Sancho; though nobody will
believe it, particularly the curate, and Master Nichol as the barber
and the bachel or Samson Carrasco; but | don't care for that, for so
long as it is true, as it is, they may all say what they |ike; though
to tell the truth, if the coral beads and the suit had not cone
woul d not have believed it either; for in this village everybody
t hi nks my husband a nunskul |, and except for governing a flock of
goats, they cannot fancy what sort of government he can be fit for
God grant it, and direct himaccording as he sees his children stand
in need of it. | amresolved with your worship's | eave, |ady of ny
soul, to nake the nost of this fair day, and go to Court to stretch
nyself at ease in a coach, and nake all those | have envying ne
al ready burst their eyes out; so | beg your excellence to order ny
husband to send ne a snmall trifle of noney, and to let it be sonething
to speak of, because one's expenses are heavy at the Court; for a I|oaf
costs a real, and neat thirty naravedis a pound, which is beyond
everything; and if he does not want nme to go let himtell me in
time, for ny feet are on the fidgets to he off; and ny friends and
nei ghbours tell me that if nmy daughter and | nmeke a figure and a brave
show at Court, ny husband will come to be known far nore by ne than
I by him for of course plenty of people will ask, "Wo are those

| adies in that coach?" and some servant of mine will answer, "The wfe
and daughter of Sancho Panza, governor of the island of Barataria;"
and in this way Sancho will become known, and I'Il be thought well of,
and "to Rone for everything." | amas vexed as vexed can be that

t hey have gathered no acorns this year in our village; for all that
| send your highness about half a peck that | went to the wood to
gat her and pick out one by one nmyself, and I could find no bigger
ones; | wish they were as big as ostrich eggs.

Let not your high mghtiness forget to wite to nme; and | wll
take care to answer, and |l et you know how | am and whatever news
there may be in this place, where | remain, praying our Lord to have
your highness in his keeping and not to forget ne.

Sancha ny daughter, and nmy son, kiss your worship's hands.

She who woul d rather see your |adyship than wite to you

Your servant,
TERESA PANZA.

Al'l were greatly amused by Teresa Panza's letter, but particularly
t he duke and duchess; and the duchess asked Don Qui xote's opinion
whet her they nmight open the letter that had come for the governor
whi ch she suspected nmust be very good. Don Quixote said that to
gratify themhe would open it, and did so, and found that it ran as
fol | ows.



TERESA PANZA' S LETTER TO HER HUSBAND SANCHO PANZA.

| got thy letter, Sancho of ny soul, and | promi se thee and swear as
a Catholic Christian that | was within two fingers' breadth of going
mad | was so happy. | can tell thee, brother, when | cane to hear that
thou wert a governor | thought | should have dropped dead with pure
joy; and thou knowest they say sudden joy kills as well as great
sorrow, and as for Sanchica thy daughter, she | eaked from sheer
happi ness. | had before nme the suit thou didst send nme, and the
coral beads ny lady the duchess sent me round ny neck, and the letters
in my hands, and there was the bearer of them standing by, and in
spite of all this I verily believed and thought that what | saw and
handl ed was all a dream for who could have thought that a goatherd
woul d cone to be a governor of islands? Thou knowest, ny friend,

what ny nother used to say, that one nust live long to see nmuch; | say
it because | expect to see nore if | live longer; for | don't expect
to stop until | see thee a farner of taxes or a collector of

revenue, which are offices where, though the devil carries off those
who nake a bad use of them still they make and handl e noney. My

| ady the duchess will tell thee the desire | have to go to the

Court; consider the matter and let ne know thy pleasure; | will try to

do honour to thee by going in a coach

Nei t her the curate, nor the barber, nor the bachelor, nor even the
sacristan, can believe that thou art a governor, and they say the
whol e thing is a delusion or an enchantnment affair, |ike everything
bel onging to thy master Don Qui xote; and Sanmson says he nust go in
search of thee and drive the government out of thy head and the

madness out of Don Quixote's skull; | only laugh, and | ook at ny
string of beads, and plan out the dress | am going to nake for our
daughter out of thy suit. | sent sone acorns to ny lady the duchess;

wi sh they had been gold. Send nme some strings of pearls if they are in
fashion in that island. Here is the news of the village; La Berrueca
has married her daughter to a good-for-nothing painter, who cane

here to paint anything that nmight turn up. The council gave him an
order to paint his Majesty's arnms over the door of the town-hall; he
asked two ducats, which they paid himin advance; he worked for

ei ght days, and at the end of them had nothing painted, and then

said he had no turn for painting such trifling things; he returned the
nmoney, and for all that has nmarried on the pretence of being a good
wor kman; to be sure he has now laid aside his paint-brush and taken

a spade in hand, and goes to the field like a gentleman. Pedro

Lobo's son has received the first orders and tonsure, with the
intention of beconming a priest. Mnguilla, Mngo Silvato's
granddaughter, found it out, and has gone to law with himon the score
of having given her pronise of marriage. Evil tongues say she is

with child by him but he denies it stoutly. There are no olives

this year, and there is not a drop of vinegar to be had in the whole
village. A conpany of soldiers passed through here; when they |eft
they took away with themthree of the girls of the village; | will not
tell thee who they are; perhaps they will conme back, and they wll

be sure to find those who will take themfor wives with all their

bl emi shes, good or bad. Sanchica is naking bonel ace; she earns eight
maravedi s a day clear, which she puts into a noneybox as a help
towards house furnishing; but now that she is a governor's daughter
thou wilt give her a portion wi thout her working for it. The

fountain in the plaza has run dry. A flash of lightning struck the

gi bbet, and | wish they all lit there. | look for an answer to this,
and to know thy mind about ny going to the Court; and so, God keep
thee longer than nme, or as long, for | would not leave thee in this



worl d without ne.
Thy wi fe,
TERESA PANZA.

The letters were appl auded, |aughed over, relished, and adnired; and
then, as if to put the seal to the business, the courier arrived,
bringing the one Sancho sent to Don Quixote, and this, too, was read
out, and it raised sonme doubts as to the governor's sinplicity. The
duchess withdrew to hear fromthe page about his adventures in
Sancho's village, which he narrated at full length w thout |eaving a
single circunstance unnentioned. He gave her the acorns, and al so a
cheese which Teresa had given himas being particularly good and
superior to those of Tronchon. The duchess received it with greatest
delight, in which we will |eave her, to describe the end of the
governnment of the great Sancho Panza, flower and mirror of al
governors of islands.

CHAPTER LI |

OF THE TROUBLOUS END AND TERM NATI ON SANCHO PANZA' S GOVERNMENT
CAME TO

TO FANCY that in this Iife anything belonging to it will remain
for ever in the sanme state is an idle fancy; on the contrary, in it
everything seens to go in a circle, | nean round and round. The spring
succeeds the sunmer, the sunmer the fall, the fall the autumm, the
autum the winter, and the winter the spring, and so time rolls with
never-ceasing wheel. Man's |life alone, swifter than tinme, speeds
onward to its end w thout any hope of renewal, save it be in that
other life which is endless and boundl ess. Thus saith G de Hanete
t he Mahonet an phil osopher; for there are nmany that by the Iight of
nature alone, without the light of faith, have a conprehension of
the fleeting nature and instability of this present life and the
endl ess duration of that eternal |life we hope for; but our author is
here speaking of the rapidity with which Sancho's government cane to
an end, nelted away, di sappeared, vanished as it were in snoke and
shadow. For as he lay in bed on the night of the seventh day of his
governnent, sated, not with bread and wine, but with delivering
j udgnments and gi vi ng opi nions and naki ng | aws and procl amati ons,
just as sleep, in spite of hunger, was beginning to close his eyelids,
he heard such a noise of bell-ringing and shouting that one woul d have
fanci ed the whole island was going to the bottom He sat up in bed and
remained listening intently to try if he could nake out what could
be the cause of so great an uproar; not only, however, was he unable
to discover what it was, but as countless druns and trunpets now
hel ped to swell the din of the bells and shouts, he was nore puzzled
than ever, and filled with fear and terror; and getting up he put on a
pair of slippers because of the danpness of the floor, and wi thout
throwi ng a dressing gown or anything of the kind over himhe rushed
out of the door of his room just in tinme to see approaching along a
corridor a band of nore than twenty persons with |ighted torches and
naked swords in their hands, all shouting out, "To arms, to arns,
senor governor, to arms! The eneny is in the island in countless
nunbers, and we are |ost unless your skill and val our conme to our
support."”

Keeping up this noise, tunult, and uproar, they canme to where Sancho
stood dazed and bewi | dered by what he saw and heard, and as they
approached one of themcalled out to him "Armat once, your |ordship,
if you woul d not have yourself destroyed and the whole island lost."

"What have | to do with armi ng?" said Sancho. "Wat do | know
about arms or supports? Better leave all that to my master Don
Qui xote, who will settle it and nmake all safe in a trice; for I,



sinner that 1 am God help ne, don't understand these scuffles.”

"Ah, senor governor," said another, "what slackness of nettle this
is! Armyourself; here are arnms for you, offensive and defensive; cone
out to the plaza and be our | eader and captain; it falls upon you by
right, for you are our governor."

"Arm e then, in God's nane," said Sancho, and they at once produced
two | arge shields they had cone provided with, and placed them upon
hi m over his shirt, without letting himput on anything el se, one
shield in front and the other behind, and passing his arns through
openi ngs they had nmade, they bound himtight with ropes, so that there
he was wal | ed and boarded up as straight as a spindle and unable to
bend his knees or stir a single step. In his hand they placed a | ance,
on which he leant to keep hinself fromfalling, and as soon as they
had himthus fixed they bade himmarch forward and | ead t hem on and
give themall courage; for with himfor their guide and | anp and
norning star, they were sure to bring their business to a successfu
i ssue.

"How am | to march, unlucky being that | anP" said Sancho, "when
can't stir ny knee-caps, for these boards | have bound so tight to
my body won't let ne. What you nust do is carry me in your arms, and

lay me across or set me upright in sonme postern, and I'Il hold it
either with this lance or with nmy body."
"On, senor governor!" cried another, "it is fear nore than the

boards that keeps you from novi ng; make haste, stir yourself, for
there is no tinme to lose; the eneny is increasing in nunbers, the
shouts grow | ouder, and the danger is pressing."”

Urged by these exhortations and reproaches the poor governor made an
attenpt to advance, but fell to the ground with such a crash that he
fanci ed he had broken hinself all to pieces. There he lay like a
tortoise enclosed in its shell, or a side of bacon between two
kneadi ng-troughs, or a boat bottomup on the beach; nor did the gang
of jokers feel any conpassion for himwhen they saw hi m down; so far
fromthat, extinguishing their torches they began to shout afresh
and to renew the calls to arms with such energy, tranpling on poor
Sancho, and slashing at himover the shield with their swords in
such a way that, if he had not gathered hinself together and nade
himself small and drawn in his head between the shields, it would have
fared badly with the poor governor, as, squeezed into that narrow
conpass, he lay, sweating and sweating again, and commendi ng hi nsel f
with all his heart to God to deliver himfromhis present peril.

Some stunbl ed over him others fell upon him and one there was who
took up a position on top of himfor sonme tinme, and fromthence as

if froma watchtower issued orders to the troops, shouting out, "Here,
our side! Here the eneny is thickest! Hold the breach there! Shut that
gate! Barricade those | adders! Here with your stink-pots of pitch

and resin, and kettles of boiling oil! Block the streets with

feather beds!" In short, in his ardour he nentioned every little
thing, and every inplenent and engi ne of war by neans of which an
assault upon a city is warded off, while the bruised and battered
Sancho, who heard and suffered all, was saying to hinmself, "Oif it
woul d only please the Lord to let the island be |ost at once, and
could see myself either dead or out of this torture!" Heaven heard his
prayer, and when he | east expected it he heard voi ces excl aining
"Victory, victory! The eneny retreats beaten! Come, senor governor

get up, and cone and enjoy the victory, and divide the spoils that
have been won fromthe foe by the might of that invincible arm"

"Lift me up," said the wetched Sancho i n a woebegone voi ce. They
hel ped himto rise, and as soon as he was on his feet said, "The eneny
| have beaten you may nail to my forehead; | don't want to divide
the spoils of the foe, | only beg and entreat sone friend, if | have



one, to give me a sup of wine, for I'mparched with thirst, and w pe
me dry, for I"'mturning to water."

They rubbed hi m down, fetched hi mw ne and unbound the shiel ds,
and he seated hinself upon his bed, and with fear, agitation, and
fatigue he fainted away. Those who had been concerned in the joke were
now sorry they had pushed it so far; however, the anxiety his fainting
away had caused themwas relieved by his returning to hinself. He
asked what o'clock it was; they told himit was just daybreak. He said
no nore, and in silence began to dress hinself, while all watched him
waiting to see what the haste with which he was putting on his clothes
neant .

He got hinself dressed at last, and then, slowy, for he was
sorely bruised and could not go fast, he proceeded to the stable,
followed by all who were present, and going up to Dapple enbraced
hi m and gave hima | oving kiss on the forehead, and said to him not
wi thout tears in his eyes, "Conme along, conrade and friend and part ner
of ny toils and sorrows; when | was with you and had no cares to
troubl e nme except nmendi ng your harness and feeding your little
carcass, happy were ny hours, ny days, and ny years; but since
left you, and nmounted the towers of anbition and pride, a thousand
nm series, a thousand troubles, and four thousand anxieties have
entered into nmy soul;" and all the while he was speaking in this
strain he was fixing the pack-saddle on the ass, without a word from
anyone. Then having Dappl e saddl ed, he, with great pain and
difficulty, got up on him and addressing hinmself to the majordono,
the secretary, the head-carver, and Pedro Recio the doctor and severa
ot hers who stood by, he said, "Make way, gentlenen, and |let nme go back
to ny old freedom let nme go look for nmy past life, and raise nyself
up fromthis present death. | was not born to be a governor or protect
islands or cities fromthe enenies that choose to attack them
Pl oughi ng and di ggi ng, vinedressing and pruning, are nore in ny way
t han def endi ng provinces or kingdoms. 'Saint Peter is very well at

Rome; | nean each of us is best following the trade he was born to.
A reaping-hook fits nmy hand better than a governor's sceptre; 1'd
rather have ny fill of gazpacho' than be subject to the misery of a

nmeddl i ng doctor who ne with hunger, and |I'd rather lie in sunmer under
the shade of an oak, and in winter wap nyself in a double sheepskin
jacket in freedom than go to bed between holland sheets and dress
in sables under the restraint of a government. God be with your
worships, and tell my lord the duke that 'naked | was born, naked
find nyself, |I neither lose nor gain;' | nean that w thout a
farthing | cane into this government, and without a farthing |I go
out of it, very different fromthe way governors comonly | eave
other islands. Stand aside and let ne go; | have to plaster nyself,
for | believe every one of ny ribs is crushed, thanks to the enenies
t hat have been tranpling over nme to-night."

"That is unnecessary, senor governor," said Doctor Recio, "for |
will give your worship a draught against falls and bruises that wll
soon make you as sound and strong as ever; and as for your diet |
promi se your worship to behave better, and let you eat plentifully
of whatever you like."

"You spoke late," said Sancho. "I'd as soon turn Turk as stay any
| onger. Those jokes won't pass a second time. By God |'d as soon
remain in this government, or take another, even if it was offered
me between two plates, as fly to heaven w thout wings. | amof the
breed of the Panzas, and they are every one of them obstinate, and
if they once say 'odds,' odds it nust be, no matter if it is evens, in
spite of all the world. Here in this stable | |eave the ant's wi ngs
that lifted me up into the air for the swifts and other birds to eat
me, and let's take to level ground and our feet once nore; and if



they're not shod in pinked shoes of cordovan, they won't want for
rough sandal s of henp; 'every ewe to her like,' '"and let no one
stretch his I eg beyond the length of the sheet;' and now |l et ne
pass, for it's growing late with ne."

To this the mjordonp said, "Senor governor, we would | et your
worship go with all our hearts, though it sorely grieves us to | ose
you, for your wit and Christian conduct naturally make us regret
you; but it is well known that every governor, before he |eaves the
pl ace where he has been governing, is bound first of all to render
an account. Let your worship do so for the ten days you have held
t he governnment, and then you may go and t he peace of God go with you."

"No one can denand it of me," said Sancho, "but he whomny |ord
t he duke shall appoint; | amgoing to neet him and to himl wll
render an exact one; besides, when | go forth naked as | do, there
is no other proof needed to show that | have governed |ike an angel."

"By God the great Sancho is right," said Doctor Recio, "and we
should et himgo, for the duke will be beyond neasure glad to see
him"

They all agreed to this, and allowed himto go, first offering to
bear him conmpany and furnish himwith all he wanted for his own
confort or for the journey. Sancho said he did not want anything nore
than a little barley for Dapple, and half a cheese and half a | oaf
for hinself; for the distance being so short there was no occasion for
any better or bulkier provant. They all enbraced him and he with
tears enbraced all of them and left themfilled with admiration not
only at his remarks but at his firmand sensible resol ution

CHAPTER XLI V

VWHI CH DEALS W TH MATTERS RELATI NG TO THI S HI STORY AND NO OTHER

THE duke and duchess resol ved that the chall enge Don Qui xote had,
for the reason already nmentioned, given their vassal, should be
proceeded with; and as the young man was in Flanders, whither he had
fled to escape having Dona Rodriguez for a nother-in-law, they
arranged to substitute for hima Gascon | acquey, naned Tosil os,
first of all carefully instructing himin all he had to do. Two days
| ater the duke told Don Quixote that in four days fromthat tinme his
opponent woul d present hinself on the field of battle arnmed as a
kni ght, and would nmaintain that the dansel lied by half a beard, nay a
whol e beard, if she affirmed that he had given her a proni se of
marriage. Don Qui xote was greatly pleased at the news, and pronised
hinself to do wonders in the lists, and reckoned it rare good
fortune that an opportunity should have offered for letting his
nobl e hosts see what the might of his strong armwas capable of; and
so in high spirits and satisfaction he awaited the expiration of the
four days, which neasured by his inpatience seemed spinning thensel ves
out into four hundred ages. Let us |leave themto pass as we do ot her
thi ngs, and go and bear Sancho conpany, as nounted on Dapple, half
gl ad, half sad, he paced along on his road to join his nmaster, in
whose society he was happier than in being governor of all the islands
inthe world. Well then, it so happened that before he had gone a
great way fromthe island of his governnent (and whether it was
island, city, town, or village that he governed he never troubled
himself to inquire) he saw coning along the road he was travelling six
pilgrims with staves, foreigners of that sort that beg for alns
singi ng; who as they drew near arranged thenmselves in a line and
lifting up their voices all together began to sing in their own
| anguage sonething that Sancho could not with the exception of one
word whi ch sounded plainly "alms,"” fromwhich he gathered that it
was al ms they asked for in their song; and being, as C de Hanete says,
remar kably charitable, he took out of his alforias the half |oaf and



hal f cheese he had been provided with, and gave themto them
explaining to them by signs that he had nothing else to give them
They received themvery gladly, but exclainmed, "Geld! Geld!"

"I don't understand what you want of me, good people," said Sancho.

On this one of themtook a purse out of his bosomand showed it to
Sancho, by which he conprehended they were asking for noney, and
putting his thunb to his throat and spreadi ng his hand upwards he gave
them to understand that he had not the sign of a coin about him and
urgi ng Dapple forward he broke through them But as he was passing,
one of them who had been exam ning himvery closely rushed towards
him and flinging his arns round himexclained in a | oud voi ce and
good Spani sh, "God bless nel What's this | see? Is it possible that
I hold in ny arms ny dear friend, ny good nei ghbour Sancho Panza?

But there's no doubt about it, for I'mnot asleep, nor am| drunk just
now. "

Sancho was surprised to hear hinmself called by his nane and find
hi rsel f enbraced by a foreign pilgrim and after regarding him
steadily without speaking he was still unable to recognise hin but
the pilgrimperceiving his perplexity cried, "Wat! and is it
possi bl e, Sancho Panza, that thou dost not know thy nei ghbour
Ri cote, the Mrisco shopkeeper of thy village?"

Sancho upon this looking at himnore carefully began to recall his
features, and at |ast recognised himperfectly, and without getting
off the ass threw his arms round his neck saying, "Wo the devil could
have known thee, Ricote, in this mumer's dress thou art in? Tel
me, who bas frenchified thee, and how dost thou dare to return to
Spain, where if they catch thee and recognise thee it will go hard
enough with thee?"

"I'f thou dost not betray nme, Sancho," said the pilgrim "I am
safe; for in this dress no one will recognise ne; but let us turn
aside out of the road into that grove there where ny conrades are
going to eat and rest, and thou shalt eat with themthere, for they
are very good fellows; 1'll have tine enough to tell thee then al
t hat has happened nme since | left our village in obedience to his
Maj esty's edict that threatened such severities against the
unfortunate people of nmy nation, as thou hast heard."

Sancho conplied, and Ricote having spoken to the other pilgrins they
withdrew to the grove they saw, turning a considerable distance out of
the road. They threw down their staves, took off their pilgrinis
cl oaks and remained in their under-clothing; they were al
good- |1 ooki ng young fell ows, except Ricote, who was a man sonewhat
advanced in years. They carried alforjas all of them and al
apparently well filled, at least with things provocative of thirst,
such as would summn it fromtwo | eagues off. They stretched
t hensel ves on the ground, and nmaking a tablecloth of the grass they
spread upon it bread, salt, knives, walnut, scraps of cheese, and
wel | - pi cked ham bones which if they were past gnawi ng were not past
sucking. They al so put down a bl ack dainty called, they say, caviar
and nade of the eggs of fish, a great thirst-wakener. Nor was there
any lack of olives, dry, it is true, and without any seasoning, but
for all that toothsome and pl easant. But what made the best show in
the field of the banquet was half a dozen botas of w ne, for each of
t hem produced his own fromhis alforjas; even the good Ricote, who
froma Mrisco had transfornmed hinself into a Gernman or Dutchnman, took
out his, which in size nmight have vied with the five others. They then
began to eat with very great relish and very leisurely, naking the
nost of each norsel- very snall ones of everything- they took up on
the point of the knife; and then all at the same nonent raised their
arnms and botas al oft, the nouths placed in their nouths, and al
eyes fixed on heaven just as if they were taking aimat it; and in



this attitude they renained ever so |ong, wagging their heads from
side to side as if in acknow edgnment of the pleasure they were
enjoying while they decanted the bowels of the bottles into their
own stomachs.

Sancho beheld all, "and nothing gave himpain;" so far fromthat,
acting on the proverb he knew so well, "when thou art at Rone do as
thou seest,"” he asked Ricote for his bota and took aimlike the rest
of them and with not |ess enjoyment. Four times did the botas bear
being uplifted, but the fifth it was all in vain, for they were
drier and nore sapless than a rush by that tinme, which made the
jollity that had been kept up so far begin to flag.

Every now and then sone one of themwould grasp Sancho's right
hand in his own saying, "Espanoli y Tudesqui tuto uno: bon conpano;"
and Sancho woul d answer, "Bon conpano, jur a Di!" and then go off into
a fit of laughter that lasted an hour, wi thout a thought for the
nmonent of anything that had befallen himin his governnent; for
cares have very little sway over us while we are eating and
drinking. At length, the wine having cone to an end with them
dr owsi ness began to cone over them and they dropped asleep on their
very table and tablecloth. Ricote and Sancho al one renai ned awake, for
they had eaten nore and drunk | ess, and Ricote drawi ng Sancho asi de,
they seated thenselves at the foot of a beech, leaving the pilgrins
buried in sweet sleep; and without once falling into his own Mrisco
tongue Ricote spoke as follows in pure Castilian

"Thou knowest well, neighbour and friend Sancho Panza, how the
procl amation or edict his Majesty conmanded to be issued agai nst those
of ny nation filled us all with terror and dismay; ne at least it did,
i nsomuch that | think before the time granted us for quitting Spain
was out, the full force of the penalty had already fallen upon ne
and upon ny children. | decided, then, and | think wisely (just like
one who knows that at a certain date the house he lives in will be
taken fromhim and | ooks out beforehand for another to change
into), | decided, | say, to |l eave the town nyself, alone and w t hout
ny famly, and go to seek out sone place to renove themto confortably
and not in the hurried way in which the others took their departure;
for I saw very plainly, and so did all the older nen anong us, that
the proclamations were not nmere threats, as sone said, but positive
enact ments whi ch woul d be enforced at the appointed tine; and what
made me believe this was what | knew of the base and extravagant
desi gns whi ch our peopl e harboured, designs of such a nature that |
think it was a divine inspiration that noved his Mjesty to carry
out a resolution so spirited; not that we were all guilty, for some
there were true and steadfast Christians; but they were so few that
they could nake no head agai nst those who were not; and it was not
prudent to cherish a viper in the bosom by having enenmies in the
house. In short it was with just cause that we were visited with the
penalty of banishment, a nild and | enient one in the eyes of sone, but
to us the nost terrible that could be inflicted upon us. \herever we
are we weep for Spain; for after all we were born there and it is
our natural fatherland. Nowhere do we find the reception our unhappy
condition needs; and in Barbary and all the parts of Africa where we
count ed upon bei ng received, succoured, and welconed, it is there they
insult and ill-treat us nost. W knew not our good fortune until we
lost it; and such is the longing we alnost all of us have to return to
Spai n, that nost of those who |ike nyself know the | anguage, and there
are nmany who do, cone back to it and | eave their w ves and children
forsaken yonder, so great is their love for it; and now | know by
experience the neaning of the saying, sweet is the Iove of one's
country.

"I left our village, as | said, and went to France, but though



they gave us a kind reception there | was anxious to see all

could. | crossed into Italy, and reached Germany, and there it

seemed to me we might live with nore freedom as the inhabitants do
not pay any attention to trifling points; everyone lives as he

likes, for in nost parts they enjoy liberty of conscience. | took a
house in a town near Augsburg, and then joined these pilgrins, who are
in the habit of conming to Spain in great nunbers every year to visit
the shrines there, which they | ook upon as their Indies and a sure and
certain source of gain. They travel nearly all over it, and there is
no town out of which they do not go full up of meat and drink, as

the saying is, and with a real, at l|least, in noney, and they cone

off at the end of their travels with nore than a hundred crowns saved,
whi ch, changed into gold, they smuggle out of the kingdomeither in
the hollow of their staves or in the patches of their pilgrims cloaks
or by some device of their own, and carry to their own country in
spite of the guards at the posts and passes where they are searched.
Now my purpose is, Sancho, to carry away the treasure that | left
buried, which, as it is outside the town, | shall be able to do

wi thout risk, and to wite, or cross over from Valencia, to ny
daughter and wife, who | know are at Algiers, and find sonme neans of
bringing themto sone French port and thence to Gernmany, there to

await what it may be God's will to do with us; for, after all, Sancho,
I know well that Ricota ny daughter and Francisca Ricota ny wife are
Catholic Christians, and though | amnot so much so, still I amnore

of a Christian than a Mbor, and it is always nmy prayer to CGod that
he will open the eyes of ny understandi ng and show me how |l amto
serve him but what amazes ne and | cannot understand is why ny wife
and daughter should have gone to Barbary rather than to France,
where they could live as Christians."

To this Sancho replied, "Remenber, Ricote, that may not have been
open to them for Juan Tiopieyo thy wife's brother took them and
being a true Moor he went where he could go nost easily; and another
thing I can tell thee, it is ny belief thou art going in vain to
| ook for what thou hast left buried, for we heard they took fromthy
brother-in-law and thy wife a great quantity of pearls and noney in
gol d which they brought to be passed."

"That may be," said Ricote; "but | know they did not touch ny hoard,
for I did not tell themwhere it was, for fear of accidents; and so,
if thou wilt cone with ne, Sancho, and help ne to take it away and
conceal it, I will give thee two hundred crowns wherewi th thou
mayest relieve thy necessities, and, as thou knowest, | know they
are many."

"I would do it," said Sancho; "but | amnot at all covetous, for |
gave up an office this norning in which, if | was, | night have made
the walls of ny house of gold and dined off silver plates before six
nont hs were over; and so for this reason, and because | feel | would
be guilty of treason to nmy king if | helped his enemies, | would not
go with thee if instead of promising me two hundred crowns thou wert
to give ne four hundred here in hand."

"And what office is this thou hast given up, Sancho?" asked Ricote.

"l have given up being governor of an island," said Sancho, "and
such a one, faith, as you won't find the like of easily."

"And where is this island?" said Ricote.

"Where?" said Sancho; "two | eagues fromhere, and it is called the
i sland of Barataria."

"Nonsense! Sancho," said Ricote; "islands are away out in the sea;
there are no islands on the minland."
"What ? No islands!" said Sancho; "I tell thee, friend Ricote, | left

it this nmorning, and yesterday | was governing there as | pleased like
a sagittarius; but for all that | gave it up, for it seened to ne a



dangerous office, a governor's."

"And what hast thou gained by the governnent?" asked Ricote.

"I have gained," said Sancho, "the knowl edge that | am no good for
governing, unless it is a drove of cattle, and that the riches that
are to be got by these governments are got at the cost of one's rest
and sleep, ay and even one's food; for in islands the governors nust
eat little, especially if they have doctors to | ook after their
healt h. "

"l don't understand thee, Sancho," said Ricote; "but it seens to
me all nonsense thou art tal king. Who would give thee islands to
govern? |Is there any scarcity in the world of cleverer nmen than thou
art for governors? Hold thy peace, Sancho, and conme back to thy
senses, and consider whether thou wilt come with me as | said to
help me to take away treasure | left buried (for indeed it nmay be
called a treasure, it is so large), and | will give thee wherew thal
to keep thee, as | told thee."

"And | have told thee already, Ricote, that I will not," said

Sancho; "let it content thee that by me thou shalt not be betrayed,
and go thy way in God's nane and let me go nmine; for | know that
wel |l -gotten gain may be lost, but ill-gotten gain is lost, itself

and its owner |ikew se."

"I will not press thee, Sancho," said Ricote; "but tell nme, wert
thou in our village when nmy wi fe and daughter and brother-in-I|aw
left it?"

"I was so," said Sancho; "and | can tell thee thy daughter left it
| ooking so lovely that all the village turned out to see her, and
everybody said she was the fairest creature in the world. She wept
as she went, and enbraced all her friends and acquai ntances and
t hose who canme out to see her, and she begged themall to comend
her to God and Qur Lady his nother, and this in such a touching way
that it nmade me weep nysel f, though I'm not rmuch given to tears
commonl y; and, faith, many a one would have liked to hide her, or go
out and carry her off on the road; but the fear of going against the
ki ng's command kept them back. The one who showed hinsel f nost noved
was Don Pedro Gregorio, the rich young heir thou knowest of, and
they say he was deep in love with her; and since she Ieft he has not
been seen in our village again, and we all suspect he has gone after
her to steal her away, but so far nothing has been heard of it."

"I always had a suspicion that gentleman had a passion for ny
daughter," said Ricote; "but as | felt sure of nmy Ricota's virtue it
gave me no uneasi ness to know that he | oved her; for thou rmust have
heard it said, Sancho, that the Mrisco wonmen sel dom or never engage
in anmours with the old Christians; and ny daughter, who | fancy
t hought nore of being a Christian than of |ovenmaki ng, would not
troubl e herself about the attentions of this heir."

"God grant it," said Sancho, "for it would be a bad busi ness for
both of them but now let nme be off, friend Ricote, for | want to
reach where ny naster Don Quixote is to-night."

"God be with thee, brother Sancho," said Ricote; "nmy conrades are
beginning to stir, and it is tine, too, for us to continue our
journey;" and then they both enbraced, and Sancho nounted Dappl e,
and Ricote | eant upon his staff, and so they parted.

CHAPTER LV

OF WHAT BEFELL SANCHO ON THE ROAD, AND OTHER THI NGS THAT CANNOT BE
SURPASSED

THE I ength of tine he delayed with Ricote prevented Sancho from
reachi ng the duke's castle that day, though he was within half a
| eague of it when night, sonewhat dark and cl oudy, overtook him This,
however, as it was sunmmer tine, did not give himnuch uneasiness,



and he turned aside out of the road intending to wait for norning; but

his ill luck and hard fate so willed it that as he was searchi ng about
for a place to make hinself as confortable as possible, he and
Dapple fell into a deep dark hole that |ay anong sone very old

buil dings. As he fell he conmended hinself with all his heart to

CGod, fancying he was not going to stop until he reached the depths

of the bottonmless pit; but it did not turn out so, for at little

nmore than thrice a man's hei ght Dapple touched bottom and he found
hinself sitting on himw thout having received any hurt or danage
whatever. He felt himself all over and held his breath to try

whet her he was quite sound or had a hole made in hi manywhere, and
finding hinmself all right and whole and in perfect health he was
profuse in his thanks to God our Lord for the mercy that had been
shown him for he nmade sure he had been broken into a thousand pieces.
He also felt along the sides of the pit with his hands to see if it
were possible to get out of it without help, but he found they were
quite snooth and afforded no hold anywhere, at which he was greatly

di stressed, especially when he heard how pathetically and dolefully
Dappl e was benpani ng hi nsel f, and no wonder he conpl ai ned, nor was

it fromill-tenper, for in truth he was not in a very good case.

"Al as," said Sancho, "what unexpected accidents happen at every step
to those who live in this niserable world! Wo would have said that
one who saw hinself yesterday sitting on a throne, governor of an
island, giving orders to his servants and his vassals, would see
hinself to-day buried in a pit without a soul to help him or

servant or vassal to cone to his relief? Here nust we perish with
hunger, ny ass and nyself, if indeed we don't die first, he of his
brui ses and injuries, and | of grief and sorrow. At any rate |'l

not be as lucky as ny master Don Qui xote of La Mancha, when he went
down into the cave of that enchanted Montesinos, where he found people
to make nmore of himthan if he had been in his own house; for it seens
he cane in for a table laid out and a bed ready nmade. There he saw

fair and pl easant visions, but here I'll see, | inagine, toads and
adders. Unlucky wetch that | am what an end ny follies and fancies
have cone to! They'll take up nmy bones out of this, when it is

heaven's will that |I'm found, picked clean, white and polished, and ny
good Dapple's with them and by that, perhaps, it will be found out
who we are, at |east by such as have heard that Sancho Panza never
separated fromhis ass, nor his ass from Sancho Panza. Unl ucky
wretches, | say again, that our hard fate should not let us die in our
own country and anpbng our own people, where if there was no help for
our misfortune, at any rate there would be sonme one to grieve for it
and to close our eyes as we passed away! O conrade and friend, howill
have | repaid thy faithful services! Forgive me, and entreat
Fortune, as well as thou canst, to deliver us out of this miserable
strait we are both in; and | promise to put a crown of laurel on thy
head, and nake thee | ook |like a poet laureate, and give thee double
feeds."

In this strain did Sancho bewail hinmself, and his ass listened to
him but answered himnever a word, such was the distress and
angui sh the poor beast found hinmself in. At length, after a night
spent in bitter noanings and | amentations, day cane, and by its
light Sancho perceived that it was wholly inpossible to escape out
of that pit without help, and he fell to benpaning his fate and
uttering loud shouts to find out if there was anyone w thin hearing;
but all his shouting was only crying in the wlderness, for there
was not a soul anywhere in the nei ghbourhood to hear him and then
at last he gave hinself up for dead. Dapple was |lying on his back, and
Sancho hel ped himto his feet, which he was scarcely able to keep; and
then taking a piece of bread out of his alforjas which had shared



their fortunes in the fall, he gave it to the ass, to whomit was
not unwel cone, saying to himas if he understood him "Wth bread
all sorrows are less."

And now he perceived on one side of the pit a hole | arge enough to
admt a person if he stooped and squeezed hinself into a smal
conpass. Sancho made for it, and entered it by creeping, and found
it wide and spaci ous on the inside, which he was able to see as a
ray of sunlight that penetrated what night be called the roof showed
it all plainly. He observed too that it opened and wi dened out into
anot her spacious cavity; seeing which he nade his way back to where
the ass was, and with a stone began to pick away the clay fromthe
hole until in a short tinme he had made room for the beast to pass
easily, and this acconplished, taking himby the halter, he
proceeded to traverse the cavern to see if there was any outlet at the
ot her end. He advanced, sonetines in the dark, sonmetimes without
light, but never without fear; "God Almghty help nme!" said he to
hinself; "this that is a m sadventure to ne woul d make a good
adventure for ny naster Don Qui xote. He woul d have been sure to take
t hese dept hs and dungeons for flowery gardens or the pal aces of
Gal i ana, and woul d have counted upon issuing out of this darkness
and i nprisonnent into some bl oom ng neadow, but I, unlucky that |
am hopel ess and spiritless, expect at every step another pit deeper
than the first to open under ny feet and swallow nme up for good;

"wel cone evil, if thou conmest alone.'"

In this way and with these reflections he seened to hinmself to
have travelled rather nore than half a | eague, when at |ast he
perceived a dimlight that |ooked Iike daylight and found its way in
on one side, showing that this road, which appeared to himthe road to
the other world, led to sone opening.

Here Cide Hanete | eaves him and returns to Don Quixote, who in high
spirits and satisfaction was |ooking forward to the day fixed for
the battle he was to fight with himwho had robbed Dona Rodriguez's
daughter of her honour, for whom he hoped to obtain satisfaction for
the wong and injury shamefully done to her. It came to pass, then
that having sallied forth one norning to practi se and exerci se hi nsel f
in what he would have to do in the encounter he expected to find
hi nsel f engaged in the next day, as he was putting Rocinante through
his paces or pressing himto the charge, he brought his feet so
close to a pit that but for reining himin tightly it would have
been inpossible for himto avoid falling into it. He pulled himup
however, without a fall, and coning a little closer exam ned the
hol e wi t hout di snmounting; but as he was |l ooking at it he heard | oud
cries proceeding fromit, and by listening attentively was able to
make out that he who uttered them was saying, "Ho, above there! is
there any Christian that hears nme, or any charitable gentleman that
will take pity on a sinner buried alive, on an unfortunate disgoverned
gover nor ?"

It struck Don Quixote that it was the voice of Sancho Panza he
heard, whereat he was taken aback and anmzed, and raising his own
voi ce as nuch as he could, he cried out, "Wo is below there? Wwo is
t hat conpl ai ni ng?"

"Who shoul d be here, or who should conplain,"” was the answer, "but
the forlorn Sancho Panza, for his sins and for his ill-luck governor
of the island of Barataria, squire that was to the fanous kni ght Don
Qui xote of La Mancha?"

When Don Qui xote heard this his amazenent was redoubl ed and his
perturbation grew greater than ever, for it suggested itself to his
nm nd that Sancho nust be dead, and that his soul was in tornent down
there; and carried away by this idea he exclainmed, "I conjure thee
by everything that as a Catholic Christian | can conjure thee by, tel



me who thou art; and if thou art a soul in torment, tell me what

t hou woul dst have ne do for thee; for as ny profession is to give
aid and succour to those that need it in this world, it will also
extend to aiding and succouring the distressed of the other, who

cannot hel p t hensel ves. "

"I'n that case," answered the voice, "your worship who speaks to ne
nmust be ny naster Don Qui xote of La Mancha; nay, fromthe tone of
the voice it is plain it can be nobody else."

"Don Quixote | am" replied Don Quixote, "he whose profession it
is to aid and succour the living and the dead in their necessities;
wherefore tell me who thou art, for thou art keeping ne in suspense;
because, if thou art my squire Sancho Panza, and art dead, since the
devils have not carried thee off, and thou art by God's nmercy in
purgatory, our holy nother the Roman Catholic Church has
intercessory nmeans sufficient to release thee fromthe pains thou
art in; and | for ny part will plead with her to that end, so far as
my substance will go; without further delay, therefore, declare
thyself, and tell nme who thou art."

"By all that's good," was the answer, "and by the birth of
whonsoever your worship chooses, | swear, Senor Don Qui xote of La
Mancha, that | amyour squire Sancho Panza, and that | have never died
all nmy Iife; but that, having given up ny government for reasons
that would require nore time to explain, | fell last night into this
pit where | amnow, and Dapple is witness and won't let nme lie, for
nore by token he is here with ne."

Nor was this all; one would have fancied the ass understood what
Sancho said, because that nonent he began to bray so loudly that the
whol e cave rang again.

"Fanous testinony!" exclained Don Quixote; "I know that bray as well
as if | was its nmother, and thy voice too, ny Sancho. Wait while
go to the duke's castle, which is close by, and I will bring sone
one to take thee out of this pit into which thy sins no doubt have
brought thee."

"Go, your worship," said Sancho, "and cone back quick for God's
sake; for | cannot bear being buried alive any |onger, and |I'mdying
of fear."

Don Qui xote left him and hastened to the castle to tell the duke
and duchess what had happened Sancho, and they were not a little
astoni shed at it; they could easily understand his having fallen, from
the confirmatory circunstance of the cave which had been in
exi stence there fromtinme i nenorial; but they could not inagine how
he had quitted the government without their receiving any intimation
of his comng. To be brief, they fetched ropes and tackle, as the
saying is, and by dint of many hands and nuch | abour they drew up
Dappl e and Sancho Panza out of the darkness into the [ight of day. A
student who saw himrenarked, "That's the way all bad governors shoul d
conme out of their governments, as this sinner cones out of the
depths of the pit, dead with hunger, pale, and | suppose w thout a
farthing."

Sancho overheard himand said, "It is eight or ten days, brother
grow er, since | entered upon the government of the island they gave
me, and all that tine | never had a bellyful of victuals, no not for
an hour; doctors persecuted ne and enenies crushed ny bones; nor had
any opportunity of taking bribes or |levying taxes; and if that be
the case, as it is, | don't deserve, | think, to come out in this
fashi on; but 'nman proposes and God di sposes;' and God knows what is
best, and what suits each one best; and 'as the occasion, so the
behaviour;' and 'l et nobody say "I won't drink of this water;"' and
"where one thinks there are flitches, there are no pegs;' God knows ny
nmeani ng and that's enough; | say no nore, though I could."



"Be not angry or annoyed at what thou hearest, Sancho," said Don
Qui xote, "or there will never be an end of it; keep a safe
consci ence and |l et them say what they like; for trying to stop
sl anderers' tongues is like trying to put gates to the open plain.

If a governor cones out of his governnent rich, they say he has been a
thief; and if he cones out poor, that he has been a noodle and a
bl ockhead. "

"They' ||l be pretty sure this tinme," said Sancho, "to set nme down for
a fool rather than a thief."

Thus tal ki ng, and surrounded by boys and a crowd of people, they
reached the castle, where in one of the corridors the duke and duchess
stood waiting for them but Sancho would not go up to see the duke
until he had first put up Dapple in the stable, for he said he had
passed a very bad night in his last quarters; then he went upstairs to
see his lord and | ady, and kneeling before them he said, "Because it
was your hi ghnesses' pleasure, not because of any desert of ny own,

| went to govern your island of Barataria, which 'l entered naked, and
naked | find nmyself; | neither |ose nor gain.' \Wether | have governed
well or ill, I have had w tnesses who will say what they think fit.

I have answered questions, | have decided causes, and al ways dying

of hunger, for Doctor Pedro Recio of Tirteafuera, the island and
governor doctor, would have it so. Enenies attacked us by night and
put us in a great quandary, but the people of the island say they came
of f safe and victorious by the nmight of my arm and may God give
them as nmuch health as there's truth in what they say. In short,
during that tine | have wei ghed the cares and responsibilities
governing brings with it, and by nmy reckoning I find ny shoul ders
can't bear them nor are they a load for ny loins or arrows for ny
qui ver; and so, before the governnent threw nme over | preferred to
throw t he government over; and yesterday norning | left the island
as | found it, with the sane streets, houses, and roofs it had when
| entered it. | asked no | oan of anybody, nor did | try to fill ny
pocket; and though |I meant to make sonme useful laws, | nmade hardly
any, as | was afraid they would not be kept; for in that case it cones
to the sane thing to nake themor not to nake them | quitted the
island, as | said, w thout any escort except nmy ass; | fell into a
pit, | pushed on through it, until this norning by the light of the
sun | saw an outlet, but not so easy a one but that, had not heaven
sent me nmy master Don Quixote, |'d have stayed there till the end of
the world. So now ny lord and | ady duke and duchess, here is your
governor Sancho Panza, who in the bare ten days he has held the
governnent has conme by the know edge that he woul d not give anything
to be governor, not to say of an island, but of the whole world; and
that point being settled, kissing your worships' feet, and inmitating

t he gane of the boys when they say, 'leap thou, and give ne one,' |
take a |l eap out of the governnent and pass into the service of ny
master Don Quixote; for after all, though in it | eat ny bread in fear
and trenbling, at any rate | take ny fill; and for ny part, so long as
I"'mfull, it's all alike to me whether it's with carrots or with
partridges."

Here Sancho brought his | ong speech to an end, Don Qui xote havi ng
been the whole tinme in dread of his uttering a host of absurdities;
and when he found himleave off with so few, he thanked heaven in
his heart. The duke enmbraced Sancho and told himhe was heartily sorry
he had given up the government so soon, but that he would see that
he was provided with sone other post on his estate | ess onerous and
nore profitable. The duchess al so enbraced him and gave orders that
he shoul d be taken good care of, as it was plain to see he had been
badly treated and worse brui sed.

CHAPTER LVI



OF THE PRODI G QUS AND UNPARALLELED BATTLE THAT TOOK PLACE BETWEEN
DON QUI XOTE OF LA MANCHA AND THE LACQUEY TOSILOS | N DEFENCE OF THE
DAUGHTER OF DONA RODRI GUEZ

THE duke and duchess had no reason to regret the joke that had
been played upon Sancho Panza in giving himthe government; especially
as their nmajordono returned the sanme day, and gave thema mnute
account of al nost every word and deed that Sancho uttered or did
during the tinme; and to wind up with, eloquently described to themthe
attack upon the island and Sancho's fright and departure, w th which
they were not a little anused. After this the history goes on to say
that the day fixed for the battle arrived, and that the duke, after
havi ng repeatedly instructed his |lacquey Tosilos how to deal with
Don Qui xote so as to vanqui sh himw thout killing or woundi ng hi m
gave orders to have the heads renoved fromthe | ances, telling Don
Qui xote that Christian charity, on which he pluned hinself, could
not suffer the battle to be fought with so rmuch risk and danger to
life; and that he nmust be content with the offer of a battlefield on
his territory (though that was agai nst the decree of the holy Council
whi ch prohibits all challenges of the sort) and not push such an
arduous venture to its extrenme lints. Don Qui xote bade his excellence
arrange all matters connected with the affair as he pleased, as on his
part he would obey himin everything. The dread day, then, having
arrived, and the duke having ordered a spacious stand to be erected
facing the court of the castle for the judges of the field and the
appel I ant duennas, nother and daughter, vast crowds fl ocked from al
the villages and ham ets of the nei ghbourhood to see the nove
spectacle of the battle; nobody, dead or alive, in those parts
havi ng ever seen or heard of such a one.

The first person to enter the-field and the lists was the naster
of the cerenoni es, who surveyed and paced the whol e ground to see that
there was not hing unfair and nothing concealed to make the
conbatants stunble or fall; then the duennas entered and seated
t hemsel ves, envel oped in nantles covering their eyes, nay even their
bosons, and displaying no slight enotion as Don Qui xote appeared in
the lists. Shortly afterwards, acconpani ed by several trunpets and
mounted on a powerful steed that threatened to crush the whole
pl ace, the great |acquey Tosil os nade his appearance on one side of
the courtyard with his visor down and stiffly cased in a suit of stout
shining arnour. The horse was a manifest Frieslander, broad-backed and
flea-bitten, and with half a hundred of wool hanging to each of his
fetl ocks. The gallant conbatant canme well prined by his master the
duke as to how he was to bear hinmself against the valiant Don
Qui xote of La Mancha; being warned that he nust on no account slay
him but strive to shirk the first encounter so as to avoid the risk
of killing him as he was sure to do if he net himfull tilt. He
crossed the courtyard at a wal k, and conming to where the duennas
were placed stopped to | ook at her who demanded himfor a husband; the
mar shal of the field sunmoned Don Qui xote, who had al ready presented
hinself in the courtyard, and standing by the side of Tosilos he
addressed the duennas, and asked themif they consented that Don
Qui xote of La Mancha should do battle for their right. They said
they did, and that whatever he should do in that behal f they
declared rightly done, final and valid. By this tinme the duke and
duchess had taken their places in a gallery conmandi ng the
encl osure, which was filled to overflowing with a multitude of
peopl e eager to see this perilous and unparalleled encounter. The
conditions of the conbat were that if Don Qui xote proved the victor
his antagoni st was to marry the daughter of Dona Rodriguez; but if
he shoul d be vanqui shed his opponent was rel eased fromthe prom se



that was cl ai ned against himand fromall obligations to give
satisfaction. The naster of the cerenonies apportioned the sun to
them and stationed them each on the spot where he was to stand.
The drums beat, the sound of the trunpets filled the air, the earth
trenmbl ed under foot, the hearts of the gazing crowd were full of
anxi ety, some hoping for a happy issue, sonme apprehensive of an
untoward ending to the affair, and lastly, Don Quixote, comending
hinself with all his heart to God our Lord and to the |ady Dul cinea
del Toboso, stood waiting for themto give the necessary signal for
the onset. Qur |acquey, however, was thinking of sonething very
different; he only thought of what | am now going to nention

It seenms that as he stood contenplating his eneny she struck him
as the nost beautiful woman he had ever seen all his life; and the
little blind boy whomin our streets they commonly call Love had no
mnd to let slip the chance of triunphing over a | acquey heart, and
adding it to the list of his trophies; and so, stealing gently upon
hi m unseen, he drove a dart two yards long into the poor lacquey's
left side and pierced his heart through and through; which he was able
to do quite at his ease, for Love is invisible, and conmes in and
goes out as he likes, without anyone calling himto account for what
he does. Wl then, when they gave the signal for the onset our
| acquey was in an ecstasy, mnusing upon the beauty of her whom he had
al ready nmade mistress of his liberty, and so he paid no attention to
the sound of the trunpet, unlike Don Quixote, who was off the
instant he heard it, and, at the highest speed Roci hante was capable
of, set out to neet his eneny, his good squire Sancho shouting lustily
as he saw himstart, "God guide thee, creamand fl ower of
kni ghts-errant! God give thee the victory, for thou hast the right
on thy side!" But though Tosilos saw Don Qui xote coning at him he
never stirred a step fromthe spot where he was posted; and instead of
doing so called loudly to the narshal of the field, to whom when he
canme up to see what he wanted he said, "Senor, is not this battle to
deci de whether | nmarry or do not nmarry that |ady?" "Just so," was

the answer. "Well then," said the lacquey, "I feel qual ms of
consci ence, and | should lay a-heavy burden upon it if | were to
proceed any further with the conbat; | therefore declare that |

yield nyself vanqui shed, and that | amwlling to marry the |ady at
once. "

The marshal of the field was | ost in astonishnent at the words of
Tosil os; and as he was one of those who were privy to the
arrangenent of the affair he knew not what to say in reply. Don
Qui xote pulled up in nmid career when he saw that his eneny was not
conming on to the attack. The duke could not nmake out the reason why
the battle did not go on; but the marshal of the field hastened to him
to l et himknow what Tosil os said, and he was amazed and extrenely
angry at it. In the nmeantine Tosil os advanced to where Dona
Rodri guez sat and said in a |loud voice, "Senora, | amwlling to marry
your daughter, and | have no wish to obtain by strife and fighting
what | can obtain in peace and without any risk to nmy life."

The valiant Don Qui xote heard him and said, "As that is the case
| amrel eased and absolved fromny pronise; let themmarry by al
nmeans, and as ' God our Lord has given her, may Saint Peter add his
bl essing.'"

The duke had now descended to the courtyard of the castle, and going
up to Tosilos he said to him "Is it true, sir knight, that you
yi el d yoursel f vanqui shed, and that noved by scruples of conscience
you wish to marry this dansel ?"

"It is, senor," replied Tosilos.

"And he does well," said Sancho, "for what thou hast to give to
the nmouse, give to the cat, and it will save thee all trouble."



Tosil os neanwhile was trying to unlace his helnet, and he begged
themto conme to his help at once, as his power of breathing was
failing him and he could not remain so |ong shut up in that
confined space. They renoved it in all haste, and his | acquey features
were revealed to public gaze. At this sight Dona Rodriguez and her
daughter raised a mighty outcry, exclainmng, "This is a trick! This is
a trick! They have put Tosilos, my lord the duke's | acquey, upon us in
pl ace of the real husband. The justice of God and the king agai nst
such trickery, not to say roguery!"

"Do not distress yourselves, ladies," said Don Quixote; "for this is
no trickery or roguery; or if it is, it is not the duke who is at
the bottomof it, but those w cked enchanters who persecute nme, and
who, jealous of ny reaping the glory of this victory, have turned your
husband's features into those of this person, who you say is a | acquey
of the duke's; take mny advice, and notwi thstanding the malice of ny
enemies marry him for beyond a doubt he is the one you wish for a
husband. "

Wien the duke heard this all his anger was near vanishing in a fit
of laughter, and he said, "The things that happen to Senor Don Qui xote
are so extraordinary that | amready to believe this |lacquey of mnine
is not one; but let us adopt this plan and device; let us put off
the marriage for, say, a fortnight, and I et us keep this person
about whom we are uncertain in close confinenment, and perhaps in the
course of that tine he may return to his original shape; for the spite
whi ch the enchanters entertain agai nst Senor Don Qui xote cannot | ast
so long, especially as it is of so little advantage to themto
practise these deceptions and transformations."

"Ch, senor," said Sancho, "those scoundrels are well used to
changi ng what ever concerns ny naster fromone thing into another. A
kni ght that he overcane sone tine back, called the Knight of the
Mrrors, they turned into the shape of the bachel or Sanmson Carrasco of
our town and a great friend of ours; and ny | ady Dul ci nea del Toboso
they have turned into a comon country wench; so | suspect this
lacquey will have to live and die a lacquey all the days of his life."

Here the Rodriguez's daughter exclained, "Let himbe who he nay,
this man that clainms ne for a wife; | amthankful to himfor the sane,
for I had rather he the lawful wife of a |lacquey than the cheated
nm stress of a gentleman; though he who played ne fal se is nothing of
the kind."

To be brief, all the talk and all that had happened ended in Tosilos
bei ng shut up until it was seen how his transformation turned out. Al
hai |l ed Don Qui xote as victor, but the greater number were vexed and
di sappoi nted at finding that the conbatants they had been so anxiously
waiting for had not battered one another to pieces, just as the boys
are di sappoi nted when the man they are waiting to see hanged does
not come out, because the prosecution or the court has pardoned him
The peopl e di spersed, the duke and Don Quixote returned to the castle,
they | ocked up Tosilos, Dona Rodriguez and her daughter renai ned
perfectly contented when they saw that any way the affair nust end
in marriage, and Tosil os wanted nothing el se.

CHAPTER LVI

VWH CH TREATS OF HOW DON QUI XOTE TOOK LEAVE OF THE DUKE, AND OF
VWHAT FOLLOWED W TH THE W TTY AND | MPUDENT ALTI SI DORA, ONE OF THE
DUCHESS' S DAMSELS

DON QUI XOTE now felt it right to quit a life of such idleness as
he was | eading in the castle; for he fancied that he was making
hi msel f sorely nmissed by suffering hinmself to remain shut up and
i nactive anmid the countless |uxuries and enjoynents his hosts | avished
upon himas a knight. and he felt too that he woul d have to render a



strict account to heaven of that indolence and seclusion; and so one
day he asked the duke and duchess to grant him perm ssion to take

his departure. They gave it, showing at the sanme tine that they were
very sorry he was | eaving them The duchess gave his wife's letters to
Sancho Panza, who shed tears over them saying, "Wio would have

t hought that such grand hopes as the news of ny government bred in

my wi fe Teresa Panza's breast would end in ny going back now to the
vagabond adventures of nmy master Don Qui xote of La Mancha? Still I'm
glad to see ny Teresa behaved as she ought in sending the acorns,

for if she had not sent themI'd have been sorry, and she'd have shown
herself ungrateful. It is a confort to ne that they can't call that
present a bribe; for | had got the governnent already when she sent
them and it's but reasonable that those who have had a good turn done
them shoul d show their gratitude, if it's only with a trifle. After

all I went into the governnent naked, and | cone out of it naked; so
can say with a safe conscience -and that's no small matter- 'naked
was born, naked |I find nyself, | neither |ose nor gain.'"

Thus did Sancho solil oquise on the day of their departure, as Don
Qui xote, who had the night before taken | eave of the duke and duchess,
com ng out made his appearance at an early hour in full armour in
the courtyard of the castle. The whol e household of the castle were
wat ching himfromthe corridors, and the duke and duchess, too, cane
out to see him Sancho was nounted on his Dapple, with his alforjas,
val i se, and proven. suprenely happy because the duke's nmaj ordono,
the sanme that had acted the part of the Trifaldi, had given hima
little purse with two hundred gold crowns to neet the necessary
expenses of the road, but of this Don Qui xote knew nothing as yet.
While all were, as has been said, observing him suddenly from anong
t he duennas and handmai dens the inmpudent and witty Altisidora lifted
up her voice and said in pathetic tones:

G ve ear, cruel knight;
Draw rein; where's the need
O spurring the flanks
O that ill-broken steed?
From what art thou flying?
No dragon | am
Not even a sheep
But a tender young | anb.
Thou hast jilted a nai den
As fair to behold
As nynph of Diana
O Venus of old.
Bi reno, AEneas, what worse shall | call thee?
Barabbas go with thee! Al evil befall thee!

In thy claws, ruthless robber
Thou bearest away
The heart of a neek
Loving maid for thy prey,
Three kerchiefs thou steal est,
And garters a pair,
From |l egs than the whitest
O marble nore fair;
And the sighs that pursue thee
Wyul d burn to the ground
Two t housand Troy Towns,
If so many were found.
Bi reno, AEneas, what worse shall | call thee?
Barabbas go with thee! Al evil befall thee!



May no bowel s of nmercy
To Sancho be granted,
And thy Dul ci nea
Be left still enchanted,
May thy fal sehood to ne
Find its punishnment in her
For in nmy land the just
Oten pays for the sinner
May thy grandest adventures
Di sconfitures prove,
May thy joys be all dreans,
And forgotten thy |ove
Bi reno, AEneas, what worse shall | call thee?
Barabbas go with thee! Al evil befall thee!

May thy nane be abhorred
For thy conduct to | adies,
From London to Engl and,
From Seville to Cadiz;
May thy cards be unl ucky,
Thy hands contain ne'er a
Ki ng, seven, or ace
When thou pl ayest prinmera,;
Wien thy corns are cut
May it be to the quick;
Wien thy grinders are drawn
May the roots of them stick.
Bi reno, AEneas, what worse shall | call thee?
Barabbas go with thee! Al evil befall thee!

Al'l the while the unhappy Altisidora was bewailing herself in the
above strain Don Quixote stood staring at her; and w thout uttering
a word in reply to her he turned round to Sancho and said, "Sancho
ny friend, | conjure thee by the life of thy forefathers tell ne the
truth; say, hast thou by any chance taken the three kerchiefs and
the garters this | ove-sick nmaid speaks of ?"

To this Sancho made answer, "The three kerchiefs |I have; but the
garters, as nuch as 'over the hills of Ubeda.'"

The duchess was anazed at Altisidora' s assurance; she knew that
she was bold, lively, and inpudent, but not so nmuch so as to venture
to make free in this fashion; and not being prepared for the joke, her
astoni shment was all the greater. The duke had a nmind to keep up the
sport, so he said, "It does not seemto nme well done in you, sir
kni ght, that after having received the hospitality that has been
offered you in this very castle, you should have ventured to carry off
even three kerchiefs, not to say ny handmaid's garters. It shows a bad
heart and does not tally with your reputation. Restore her garters, or
else | defy you to nortal conbat, for I amnot afraid of rascally
enchanters changing or altering ny features as they changed his who
encountered you into those of ny lacquey, Tosilos."

"Cod forbid," said Don Quixote, "that |I should draw nmy sword agai nst
your illustrious person fromwhich |I have received such great favours.
The kerchiefs | will restore, as Sancho says he has them as to the
garters that is inpossible, for I have not got them neither has he;

and if your handrai den here will ook in her hiding-places, depend
upon it she will find them | have never been a thief, ny |lord duke,
nor do | mean to be so long as | live, if God cease not to have ne

in his keeping. This dansel by her own confession speaks as one in
I ove, for which | amnot to blane, and therefore need not ask



pardon, either of her or of your excellence, whom| entreat to have
a better opinion of nme, and once nore to give ne | eave to pursue ny
journey."

"And may CGod so prosper it, Senor Don Quixote," said the duchess,
"that we may al ways hear good news of your exploits; God speed you
for the longer you stay, the nore you inflame the hearts of the
dansel s who behold you; and as for this one of mine, I will so
chastise her that she will not transgress again, either with her
eyes or with her words."

"One word and no nore, O valiant Don Quixote, | ask you to hear,"
said Altisidora, "and that is that | beg your pardon about the theft
of the garters; for by God and upon nmy soul | have got them on, and

| have fallen into the same blunder as he did who went [ooking for his
ass being all the while nmounted on it."

"Didn't | say so?" said Sancho. "I'ma likely one to hide thefts!
Wiy if | wanted to deal in them opportunities came ready enough to ne
in ny governnent."

Don Qui xote bowed his head, and sal uted the duke and duchess and al
t he bystanders, and wheel i ng Roci nante round, Sancho follow ng him
on Dapple, he rode out of the castle, shaping his course for
Sar agossa

CHAPTER LVI |

VH CH TELLS HOW ADVENTURES CAME CROWDI NG ON DON QUI XOTE | N SUCH
NUMBERS THAT THEY GAVE ONE ANOTHER NO BREATHI NG Tl ME

VWHEN Don Qui xote saw hinsel f in open country, free, and relieved
fromthe attentions of Altisidora, he felt at his ease, and in fresh
spirits to take up the pursuit of chivalry once nore; and turning to
Sancho he said, "Freedom Sancho, is one of the npbst precious gifts
t hat heaven has bestowed upon nmen; no treasures that the earth hol ds
buried or the sea conceals can conpare with it; for freedom as for
honour, life may and shoul d be ventured; and on the other hand,
captivity is the greatest evil that can fall to the Iot of nan.
say this, Sancho, because thou hast seen the good cheer, the abundance
we have enjoyed in this castle we are leaving; well then, amd those
dai nty banquets and snow cool ed beverages | felt as though | were
undergoing the straits of hunger, because | did not enjoy themwth
the sane freedomas if they had been m ne own; for the sense of
bei ng under an obligation to return benefits and favours received is a
restraint that checks the independence of the spirit. Happy he, to
whom heaven has given a piece of bread for which he is not bound to
gi ve thanks to any but heaven itself!"

"For all your worship says," said Sancho, "it is not beconing that
there should he no thanks on our part for two hundred gold crowns that
the duke's mmjordono has given me in a little purse which | carry next

my heart, like a warm ng plaster or conforter, to nmeet any chance
calls; for we shan't always find castles where they'll entertain us;
now and then we may |ight upon roadside inns where they'Il cudgel us."

In conversation of this sort the knight and squire errant were
pursuing their journey, when, after they had gone a little nore than
hal f a | eague, they perceived sone dozen nmen dressed |ike |abourers
stretched upon their cloaks on the grass of a green nmeadow eating
their dinner. They had beside them what seenmed to be white sheets
conceal i ng sonme objects under them standing upright or lying flat,
and arranged at intervals. Don Quixote approached the diners, and,
saluting them courteously first, he asked themwhat it was those
cloths covered. "Senor," answered one of the party, "under these
cloths are sonme inages carved in relief intended for a retablo we
are putting up in our village; we carry them covered up that they
may not be soiled, and on our shoul ders that they may not be broken."



"Wth your good | eave," said Don Quixote, "I should like to see
them for images that are carried so carefully no doubt nust be fine
ones. "

"I should think they were!" said the other; "let the noney they cost
speak for that; for as a natter of fact there is not one of them
that does not stand us in nore than fifty ducats; and that your
wor ship nmay judge; wait a nonment, and you shall see with your own
eyes;" and getting up fromhis dinner he went and uncovered the
first image, which proved to be one of Saint George on horseback
with a serpent withing at his feet and the lance thrust down its
throat with all that fierceness that is usually depicted. The whol e
group was one bl aze of gold, as the saying is. On seeing it Don
Qui xot e said, "That knight was one of the best knights-errant the arny
of heaven ever owned; he was called Don Saint George, and he was
nor eover a defender of nmidens. Let us see this next one."

The man uncovered it, and it was seen to be that of Saint Martin
on his horse, dividing his cloak with the beggar. The instant Don
Qui xote saw it he said, "This knight too was one of the Christian
adventurers, but | believe he was generous rather than valiant, as
thou mayest perceive, Sancho, by his dividing his cloak with the
beggar and giving himhalf of it; no doubt it was winter at the
time, for otherwi se he would have given himthe whole of it, so
charitable was he."

"I't was not that, nost likely," said Sancho, "but that he held
with the proverb that says, 'For giving and keeping there's need of
brains.'"

Don Qui xote | aughed, and asked themto take off the next cloth,
under neat h whi ch was seen the i nage of the patron saint of the
Spai ns seated on horseback, his sword stained with blood, tranpling on
Moors and treadi ng heads underfoot; and on seeing it Don Quixote
exclaimed, "Ay, this is a knight, and of the squadrons of Christ! This
one is called Don Saint Janmes the Morslayer, one of the bravest
saints and knights the world ever had or heaven has now. "

They then rai sed another cloth which it appeared covered Saint
Paul falling fromhis horse, with all the details that are usually
given in representati ons of his conversion. Wien Don Quixote saw it,
rendered in such lifelike style that one woul d have said Christ was
speaki ng and Paul answering, "This," he said, "was in his tinme the
greatest eneny that the Church of God our Lord had, and the greatest
chanpion it will ever have; a knight-errant in life, a steadfast saint
in death, an untiring |l abourer in the Lord' s vineyard, a teacher of
the CGentil es, whose school was heaven, and whose instructor and master
was Jesus Christ hinself."

There were no nore inmages, so Don Qui xote bade them cover them up
again, and said to those who had brought them "I take it as a happy
omen, brothers, to have seen what | have; for these saints and knights
were of the same profession as nyself, which is the calling of arns;
only there is this difference between themand ne, that they were
saints, and fought with divine weapons, and | ama sinner and fight
wi th human ones. They won heaven by force of arms, for heaven
suffereth violence; and |, so far, know not what | have won by dint of
ny sufferings; but if my Dulcinea del Toboso were to be rel eased
fromhers, perhaps with mended fortunes and a nmind restored to
itself |I might direct nmy steps in a better path than | amfollow ng at
present."

"May God hear and sin be deaf," said Sancho to this.

The men were filled with wonder, as well at the figure as at the
words of Don Qui xote, though they did not understand one hal f of
what he neant by them They finished their dinner, took their inmages
on their backs, and bidding farewell to Don Quixote resuned their



j our ney.

Sancho was anazed afresh at the extent of his master's know edge, as
much as if he had never known him for it seemed to himthat there was
no story or event in the world that he had not at his fingers' ends
and fixed in his menory, and he said to him "In truth, nmaster mnine
if this that has happened to us to-day is to be called an adventure,
it has been one of the sweetest and pl easantest that have befallen
us in the whole course of our travels; we have conme out of it
unbel aboured and undi smayed, neither have we drawn sword nor have we
smitten the earth with our bodies, nor have we been left fani shing;
bl essed be God that he has let ne see such a thing with nmy own eyes!”

"Thou sayest well, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "but renenber al
times are not alike nor do they always run the sanme way; and these
things the vul gar comonly call onens, which are not based upon any
natural reason, will by himwho is wise be esteened and reckoned happy
accidents nerely. One of these believers in onmens will get up of a
norni ng, |eave his house, and neet a friar of the order of the blessed
Saint Francis, and, as if he had net a griffin, he will turn about and
go honme. Wth another Mendoza the salt is spilt on his table, and
gloomis spilt over his heart, as if nature was obliged to give
war ni ng of coming msfortunes by neans of such trivial things as
these. The wi se man and the Christian should not trifle with what it
may pl ease heaven to do. Scipio on conming to Africa stunbled as he
| eaped on shore; his soldiers took it as a bad onmen; but he,
clasping the soil with his arms, exclained, 'Thou canst not escape ne,
Africa, for | hold thee tight between ny arns.' Thus, Sancho,
neeting those i nages has been to ne a nost happy occurrence.”

"I can well believe it," said Sancho; "but | w sh your worship would
tell me what is the reason that the Spaniards, when they are about
to give battle, in calling on that Saint Janes the Moorslayer, say
"Santiago and close Spain!' Is Spain, then, open, so that it is
needful to close it; or what is the neaning of this fornP"

"Thou art very sinple, Sancho," said Don Quixote; "God, |ook you
gave that great knight of the Red Cross to Spain as her patron saint
and protector, especially in those hard struggl es the Spaniards had
with the Moors; and therefore they invoke and call upon himas their
defender in all their battles; and in these he has been many a tine
seen beating down, tranpling under foot, destroying and sl aughtering

t he Hagarene squadrons in the sight of all; of which fact I could give
t hee many exanples recorded in truthful Spanish histories.”
Sancho changed the subject, and said to his master, "I marvel

senor, at the bol dness of Altisidora, the duchess's handmaid; he
whom they call Love rmust have cruelly pierced and wounded her; they
say he is a little blind urchin who, though bl ear-eyed, or nore
properly speaking sightless, if he ainms at a heart, be it ever so
small, hits it and pierces it through and through with his arrows. |
have heard it said too that the arrows of Love are blunted and
robbed of their points by nmaidenly nodesty and reserve; but wth
this Altisidora it seens they are sharpened rather than blunted."
"Bear in mind, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "that love is influenced
by no consideration, recognises no restraints of reason, and is of the
sane nature as death, that assails alike the lofty palaces of Kkings
and the humbl e cabi ns of shepherds; and when it takes entire
possession of a heart, the first thing it does is to banish fear and
shame fromit; and so without shame Altisidora declared her passion
whi ch excited in nmy mind enbarrassnent rather than comm seration.”
"Not abl e cruelty!" exclaimed Sancho; "unheard-of ingratitude!
can only say for nyself that the very smallest |oving word of hers
woul d have subdued me and nmade a slave of nme. The devil! Wat a
heart of marble, what bowels of brass, what a soul of nortar! But |



can't imagine what it is that this dansel saw in your worship that
coul d have conquered and captivated her so. What gallant figure was
it, what bold bearing, what sprightly grace, what coneliness of
feature, which of these things by itself, or what all together
coul d have made her fall in love with you? For indeed and in truth
many a time | stop to l ook at your worship fromthe sole of your
foot to the topnost hair of your head, and | see nore to frighten

one than to make one fall in |ove; noreover | have heard say that
beauty is the first and main thing that excites |love, and as your
wor shi p has none at all, | don't know what the poor creature fell in
love with."

"Recol | ect, Sancho," replied Don Quixote, "there are two sorts of
beauty, one of the mind, the other of the body; that of the nind
di spl ays and exhibits itself in intelligence, in nodesty, in
honour abl e conduct, in generosity, in good breeding; and all these
qualities are possible and may exist in an ugly nman; and when it is
this sort of beauty and not that of the body that is the attraction
love is apt to spring up suddenly and violently. |, Sancho, perceive
clearly enough that | amnot beautiful, but at the same tine | know
I am not hideous; and it is enough for an honest man not to be a
nmonster to he an object of love, if only he possesses the endowrents
of mind | have nentioned."

Whil e engaged in this discourse they were naking their way through a
wood that |ay beyond the road, when suddenly, w thout expecting
anyt hing of the kind, Don Quixote found hinself caught in some nets of
green cord stretched fromone tree to another; and unable to
conceive what it could be, he said to Sancho, "Sancho, it strikes ne
this affair of these nets will prove one of the strangest adventures
i mginable. May | die if the enchanters that persecute ne are not
trying to entangle ne in themand delay ny journey, by way of
revenge for ny obduracy towards Altisidora. Well then let nme tell them
that if these nets, instead of being green cord, were nmade of the
hardest di anonds, or stronger than that wherewith the jeal ous god of
bl acksmi t hs ennmeshed Venus and Mars, | would break them as easily as
if they were made of rushes or cotton threads."” But just as he was
about to press forward and break through all, suddenly from anbng sone
trees two shepherdesses of surpassing beauty presented thenselves to
his sight- or at |east danmsels dressed |ike shepherdesses, save that
their jerkins and sayas were of fine brocade; that is to say, the
sayas were rich farthingales of gold enbroidered tabby. Their hair,
that in its golden brightness vied with the beans of the sun itself,
fell loose upon their shoul ders and was crowned with garlands tw ned
with green laurel and red everlasting; and their years to al
appearance were not under fifteen nor above eighteen. Such was the
spectacle that filled Sancho with amazenent, fascinated Don Qui xote,
made the sun halt in his course to behold them and held all four in a
strange silence. One of the shepherdesses, at length, was the first to
speak and said to Don Quixote, "Hold, sir knight, and do not break
these nets; for they are not spread here to do you any harm but
only for our anusenent; and as | know you will ask why they have
been put up, and who we are, | will tell you in a fewwrds. In a
village sonme two | eagues fromthis, where there are many peopl e of
quality and rich gentlefolk, it was agreed upon by a nunber of friends
and relations to come with their w ves, sons and daughters,
nei ghbours, friends and ki nsnen, and nmake holiday in this spot,
which is one of the pleasantest in the whol e nei ghbourhood, setting up
a new pastoral Arcadia anong ourselves, we nai dens dressing
oursel ves as shepherdesses and the yout hs as shepherds. W have
prepared two ecl ogues, one by the fanpbus poet Garcil asso, the other by
the nost excellent Canpbens, in its own Portuguese tongue, but we



have not as yet acted them Yesterday was the first day of our

com ng here; we have a few of what they say are called field-tents

pi tched anmong the trees on the bank of an anple brook that

fertilises all these neadows; |ast night we spread these nets in the
trees here to snare the silly little birds that startled by the

noi se we make may fly into them If you please to he our guest, senor
you will be welconed heartily and courteously, for here just now

nei ther care nor sorrow shall enter.”

She hel d her peace and said no nmore, and Don Qui xote made answer,

"OfF a truth, fairest |lady, Actaeon when he unexpectedly behel d D ana
bathing in the stream could not have been nore fascinated and
wonderstruck than I at the sight of your beauty. | comrend your node
of entertainment, and thank you for the kindness of your invitation
and if | can serve you, you may command me with full confidence of
bei ng obeyed, for ny profession is none other than to show nyself
grateful, and ready to serve persons of all conditions, but especially
persons of quality such as your appearance indicates; and if,

i nstead of taking up, as they probably do, but a small space, these
nets took up the whole surface of the globe, I would seek out new
wor | ds through which to pass, so as not to break them and that ye may
gi ve sone degree of credence to this exaggerated | anguage of m ne
know that it is no I ess than Don Qui xote of La Mancha that nakes

this declaration to you, if indeed it be that such a nane has

reached your ears."

"Ah! friend of ny soul,"” instantly exclainmed the other
shepherdess, "what great good fortune has befallen us! Seest thou this
gent |l eman we have before us? Well then et ne tell thee he is the nost
val i ant and the nost devoted and the nobst courteous gentleman in al
the world, unless a history of his achievenents that has been
printed and | have read is telling lies and deceiving us. | will lay a
wager that this good fellow who is with himis one Sancho Panza his
squi re, whose drolleries none can equal ."

"That's true," said Sancho; "I amthat sanme droll and squire you
speak of, and this gentlenman is ny naster Don Quixote of La Mancha,
the sane that's in the history and that they tal k about."

"Ch, ny friend," said the other, "let us entreat himto stay; for it
will give our fathers and brothers infinite pleasure; | too have heard
just what thou hast told ne of the valour of the one and the
drolleries of the other; and what is nore, of himthey say that he
is the nost constant and |oyal |over that was ever heard of, and
that his lady is one Dul ci nea del Toboso, to whomall over Spain the
pal m of beauty is awarded."

"And justly awarded," said Don Quixote, "unless, indeed, your
unequal | ed beauty nakes it a matter of doubt. But spare yourselves the
trouble, ladies, of pressing ne to stay, for the urgent calls of ny
prof ession do not allow nme to take rest under any circunstances."”

At this instant there cane up to the spot where the four stood a
brother of one of the two shepherdesses, like themin shepherd
costume, and as richly and gaily dressed as they were. They told him
that their conpanion was the valiant Don Quixote of La Mancha, and the
ot her Sancho his squire, of whom he knew al ready from having read
their history. The gay shepherd offered himhis services and begged
that he woul d acconpany himto their tents, and Don Qui xote had to
give way and conply. And now the gave was started, and the nets were
filled with a variety of birds that deceived by the colour fell into
the danger they were flying from Upwards of thirty persons, all gaily
attired as shepherds and shepherdesses, assenbled on the spot, and
were at once informed who Don Quixote and his squire were, whereat
they were not a little delighted, as they knew of him al ready
through his history. They repaired to the tents, where they found



tables laid out, and choicely, plentifully, and neatly furnished. They
treated Don Qui xote as a person of distinction, giving himthe place
of honour, and all observed him and were full of astonishnent at

the spectacle. At last the cloth being renoved, Don Qui xote with great
conposure lifted up his voice and sai d:

"One of the greatest sins that men are guilty of is- sonme will say
pride- but | say ingratitude, going by the commpn saying that hel
is full of ingrates. This sin, so far as it has lain in ny power, |
have endeavoured to avoid ever since | have enjoyed the faculty of
reason; and if | amunable to requite good deeds that have been done
me by other deeds, | substitute the desire to do so; and if that be
not enough |I make them known publicly; for he who declares and nakes
known the good deeds done to himwould repay them by others if it were
in his power, and for the nost part those who receive are the
inferiors of those who give. Thus, God is superior to all because he
is the suprene giver, and the offerings of man fall short by an
infinite distance of being a full return for the gifts of God; but
gratitude in sonme degree nakes up for this deficiency and shortconi ng
| therefore, grateful for the favour that has been extended to ne
here, and unable to make a return in the sane neasure, restricted as
amby the narrow limts of ny power, offer what | can and what |
have to offer in nmy own way; and so | declare that for two full days
will maintain in the niddle of this highway | eading to Saragossa, that
t hese | adi es disgui sed as shepherdesses, who are here present, are the
fairest and nost courteous mmidens in the world, excepting only the
peerl ess Dul ci nea del Toboso, sole mistress of ny thoughts, be it said
wi t hout offence to those who hear ne, |adies and gentlenen.”

On hearing this Sancho, who had been listening with great attention
cried out in a loud voice, "lIs it possible there is anyone in the
world who will dare to say and swear that this naster of mne is a
madman? Say, gentlenmen shepherds, is there a village priest, be he
ever so wise or |learned, who could say what my master has said; or
is there knight-errant, whatever renown he may have as a man of
val our, that could offer what my master has offered now?"

Don Qui xote turned upon Sancho, and with a countenance gl ow ng
with anger said to him "lIs it possible, Sancho, there is anyone in
the whole world who will say thou art not a fool, with a lining to
match, and | know not what trinmi ngs of inpertinence and roguery?

Wio asked thee to neddle in nmy affairs, or to inquire whether I ama
wi se man or a bl ockhead? Hol d thy peace; answer nme not a word;

saddl e Rocinante if he be unsaddled; and let us go to put ny offer
into execution; for with the right that I have on ny side thou

mayest reckon as vanqui shed all who shall venture to question it;" and
in a great rage, and showi ng his anger plainly, he rose fromhis seat,
| eavi ng the conpany lost in wonder, and making them feel doubtfu

whet her they ought to regard himas a nmadman or a rational being. In
the end, though they sought to dissuade himfrominvol ving hinself

in such a challenge, assuring himthey admtted his gratitude as fully
est abl i shed, and needed no fresh proofs to be convinced of his valiant
spirit, as those related in the history of his exploits were
sufficient, still Don Quixote persisted in his resolve; and nounted on
Roci nante, bracing his buckler on his armand grasping his |ance, he
posted hinmself in the middle of a high road that was not far from

the green neadow. Sancho foll owed on Dapple, together with all the
menbers of the pastoral gathering, eager to see what would be the
upshot of his vainglorious and extraordinary proposal

Don Qui xote, then, having, as has been said, planted hinself in
the middle of the road, made the welkin ring with words to this
effect: "Ho ye travellers and wayfarers, knights, squires, folk on
foot or on horseback, who pass this way or shall pass in the course of



the next two days! Know that Don Quixote of La Mancha,
knight-errant, is posted here to maintain by arns that the beauty
and courtesy enshrined in the nynphs that dwell in these nmeadows and
groves surpass all upon earth, putting aside the [ady of ny heart,
Dul ci nea del Toboso. Werefore, et himwho is of the opposite opinion
cone on, for here | await him"

Twi ce he repeated the sane words, and twice they fell unheard by any
adventurer; but fate, that was guiding affairs for himfrom better
to better, so ordered it that shortly afterwards there appeared on the
road a crowmd of nen on horseback, many of themwith [ances in their
hands, all riding in a conpact body and in great haste. No sooner
had those who were with Don Qui xote seen themthan they turned about
and wi thdrew to sone distance fromthe road, for they knew that if
they stayed sone harm night come to them but Don Quixote with
intrepid heart stood his ground, and Sancho Panza shi el ded hi nsel f
wi th Rocinante's hind-quarters. The troop of |ancers cane up, and
one of them who was in advance began shouting to Don Qui xote, "Get out

of the way, you son of the devil, or these bulls will knock you to
pi eces!"
"Rabbl e!" returned Don Quixote, "I care nothing for bulls, be they

the fiercest Jarama breeds on its banks. Confess at once,
scoundrel s, that what | have declared is true; else ye have to dea
with ne in conbat."”

The herdsnman had no tine to reply, nor Don Quixote to get out of the
way even if he wished; and so the drove of fierce bulls and tane
bul | ocks, together with the crowd of herdsnmen and ot hers who were
taking themto be penned up in a village where they were to be run the
next day, passed over Don Qui xote and over Sancho, Rocinante and
Dappl e, hurling themall to the earth and rolling themover on the
ground. Sancho was |eft crushed, Don Qui xote scared, Dappl e bel aboured
and Rocinante in no very sound condition. They all got up, however, at
| ength, and Don Qui xote in great haste, stunbling here and falling
there, started off running after the drove, shouting out, "Hold! stay!
ye rascally rabble, a single knight awaits you, and he is not of the
tenper or opinion of those who say, 'For a flying eneny nake a
bridge of silver.'" The retreating party in their haste, however,

did not stop for that, or heed his nenaces any nore than |l ast year's
cl ouds. Weariness brought Don Quixote to a halt, and nore enraged than
avenged he sat down on the road to wait until Sancho, Rocinante and
Dappl e came up. Wen they reached hi mmaster and man nounted once
nore, and without going back to bid farewell to the nock or

imtation Arcadia, and nore in humiliation than contentnent, they
continued their journey.

CHAPTER LI X

VWHEREI N | S RELATED THE STRANGE THI NG WH CH MAY BE REGARDED AS AN
ADVENTURE, THAT HAPPENED DON QUI XOTE

A CLEAR linpid spring which they discovered in a cool grove relieved
Don Qui xote and Sancho of the dust and fatigue due to the unpolite
behavi our of the bulls, and by the side of this, having turned
Dappl e and Roci nante | oose wi thout headstall or bridle, the forlorn
pair, master and man, seated thensel ves. Sancho had recourse to the
larder of his alforjas and took out of them what he called the prog;
Don Qui xote rinsed his nouth and bathed his face, by which cooling
process his flagging energies were revived. Qut of pure vexation he
remai ned without eating, and out of pure politeness Sancho did not
venture to touch a norsel of what was before him but waited for his
master to act as taster. Seeing, however, that, absorbed in thought,
he was forgetting to carry the bread to his nouth, he said never a
word, and tranpling every sort of good breeding under foot, began to



stow away in his paunch the bread and cheese that canme to his hand.

"Eat, Sancho ny friend," said Don Quixote; "support life, which is
of nmore consequence to thee than to nme, and | eave nme to di e under
the pain of my thoughts and pressure of ny nisfortunes. | was born
Sancho, to live dying, and thou to die eating; and to prove the
truth of what | say, look at ne, printed in histories, faned in
arms, courteous in behaviour, honoured by princes, courted by naidens;
and after all, when | |ooked forward to pal ns, triunphs, and crowns,
won and earned by ny valiant deeds, | have this norning seen nyself
tranpl ed on, kicked, and crushed by the feet of unclean and filthy
animals. This thought blunts ny teeth, paralyses ny jaws, cranps ny
hands, and robs nme of all appetite for food; so much so that | have
amndtolet nyself die of hunger, the cruel est death of all deaths."

"So then," said Sancho, munching hard all the tinme, "your worship
does not agree with the proverb that says, 'Let Martha die, but et
her die with a full belly.' I, at any rate, have no nmind to kil
nmysel f; so far fromthat, | nean to do as the cobbl er does, who
stretches the leather with his teeth until he nakes it reach as far as
he wants. I'll stretch out nmy life by eating until it reaches the
end heaven has fixed for it; and let me tell you, senor, there's no
greater folly than to think of dying of despair as your worship
does; take ny advice, and after eating lie down and sleep a bit on
this green grass-mattress, and you will see that when you awake you'l
feel something better."”

Don Qui xote did as he recomended, for it struck himthat Sancho's
reasoning was nore |ike a philosopher's than a bl ockhead's, and said
he, "Sancho, if thou wilt do for ne what | amgoing to tell thee ny
ease of mind would be nore assured and my heavi ness of heart not so
great; and it is this; to go aside a little while | amsleeping in
accordance with thy advice, and, naking bare thy carcase to the air,
to give thyself three or four hundred | ashes with Rocinante's reins,
on account of the three thousand and odd thou art to give thyself
for the disenchantrment of Dulcinea; for it is a great pity that the
poor lady should be | eft enchanted through thy carel essness and
negl i gence. "

"There is a good deal to be said on that point," said Sancho; "let
us both go to sleep now, and after that, God has decreed what will
happen. Let ne tell your worship that for a man to whip hinself in
cold blood is a hard thing, especially if the stripes fall upon an
ill-nourished and worse-fed body. Let ny |ady Dul ci nea have
pati ence, and when she is |east expecting it, she will see me nade a
riddle of with whipping, and "until death it's all life;" | mean
that | have still life in me, and the desire to nake good what |
have prom sed."

Don Qui xote thanked him and ate a little, and Sancho a good deal
and then they both lay down to sleep, |eaving those two inseparable
friends and conrades, Rocinante and Dapple, to their own devices and
to feed unrestrai ned upon the abundant grass with which the meadow was
furni shed. They woke up rather |ate, nounted once nore and resuned
their journey, pushing on to reach an inn which was in sight,
apparently a |l eague off. | say an inn, because Don Quixote called it
so, contrary to his usual practice of calling all inns castles. They
reached it, and asked the landlord if they could put up there. He said
yes, with as much confort and as good fare as they could find in
Saragossa. They di smounted, and Sancho stowed away his larder in a
room of which the landl ord gave himthe key. He took the beasts to the
stable, fed them and came back to see what orders Don Qui xote, who
was seated on a bench at the door, had for him giving special
thanks to heaven that this inn had not been taken for a castle by
his master. Supper-time cane, and they repaired to their room and



Sancho asked the |andl ord what he had to give themfor supper. To this
the landlord replied that his nouth should be the nmeasure; he had only
to ask what he would; for that inn was provided with the birds of

the air and the fows of the earth and the fish of the sea.

"There's no need of all that," said Sancho; "if they'll roast us a
coupl e of chickens we'll be satisfied, for ny master is delicate and
eats little, and I'mnot over and above gl uttonous."

The landl ord replied he had no chickens, for the kites had stol en
t hem

"Well then," said Sancho, "let senor landlord tell themto roast a
pullet, so that it is a tender one."

"Pullet! My father!" said the landlord; "indeed and in truth it's
only yesterday | sent over fifty to the city to sell; but saving
pul l ets ask what you will."

"In that case," said Sancho, "you will not be wi thout veal or kid."

"Just now," said the landlord, "there's none in the house, for
it's all finished; but next week there will he enough and to spare."

"Muich good that does us," said Sancho; "I'Il lay a bet that al
t hese short-conings are going to wind up in plenty of bacon and eggs."

"By God," said the landlord, "ny guest's wits nust he precious dull;
| tell himl have neither pullets nor hens, and he wants ne to have
eggs! Talk of other dainties, if you please, and don't ask for hens
again."

"Body o' ne!" said Sancho, "let's settle the matter; say at once
what you have got, and |let us have no nore words about it."

"In truth and earnest, senor guest," said the landlord, "all |
have is a couple of cow heels like calves' feet, or a couple of
cal ves' feet like cowheels; they are boiled with chick-peas, onions,
and bacon, and at this nmonent they are crying 'Conme eat ne, cone eat
ne

"I mark themfor mne on the spot," said Sancho; "let nobody touch
them 1'1l pay better for themthan anyone else, for | could not
wi sh for anything nore to ny taste; and | don't care a pin whether
they are feet or heels."

"Nobody shall touch them" said the Iandlord; "for the other
guests | have, being persons of high quality, bring their own cook and
caterer and larder with them"

"I'f you come to people of quality," said Sancho, "there's nobody
nmore so than nmy master; but the calling he foll ows does not all ow of
| arders or store-roons; we lay ourselves down in the nmiddle of a
nmeadow, and fill ourselves with acorns or nedlars."

Here ended Sancho's conversation with the |andl ord, Sancho not
caring to carry it any farther by answering him for he had already
asked hi mwhat calling or what profession it was his master was of.

Supper-tine having conme, then, Don Qui xote betook hinmself to his
room the landlord brought in the stewpan just as it was, and he
sat hinself down to sup very resolutely. It seens that in another
room which was next to Don Quixote's, with nothing but a thin
partition to separate it, he overheard these words, "As you live,
Senor Don Jeroninmo, while they are bringing supper, let us read
anot her chapter of the Second Part of 'Don Quixote of La Mancha.'"

The instant Don Qui xote heard his own nane be started to his feet
and |istened with open ears to catch what they said about him and
heard the Don Jeroni no who had been addressed say in reply, "Wy would
you have us read that absurd stuff, Don Juan, when it is inpossible
for anyone who has read the First Part of the history of 'Don
Qui xote of La Mancha' to take any pleasure in reading this Second
Part ?"

"For all that," said he who was addressed as Don Juan, "we shal
do well to read it, for there is no book so bad but it has sonething



good in it. Wat displeases nme nost in it is that it represents Don
Qui xote as now cured of his love for Dul cinea del Toboso."

On hearing this Don Quixote, full of wath and indignation, lifted
up his voice and said, "Woever he may be who says that Don Qui xote of
La Mancha has forgotten or can forget Dul cinea del Toboso, | will
teach himwith equal arnms that what he says is very far fromthe
truth; for neither can the peerless Dul ci nea del Toboso be
forgotten, nor can forgetful ness have a place in Don Quixote; his
motto is constancy, and his profession to maintain the sane with his
life and never wong it."

"Who is this that answers us?" said they in the next room

"Who should it be," said Sancho, "but Don Qui xote of La Mancha
hi msel f, who will make good all he has said and all he will say; for
pl edges don't trouble a good payer."

Sancho had hardly uttered these words when two gentl enmen, for such
they seenmed to be, entered the room and one of them throwing his
arnms round Don Quixote's neck, said to him "Your appearance cannot
| eave any question as to your nanme, nor can your nanme fail to identify
your appearance; unquestionably, senor, you are the real Don Qui xote
of La Mancha, cynosure and norning star of knight-errantry, despite
and in defiance of himwho has sought to usurp your nane and bring
to naught your achievenents, as the author of this book which | here
present to you has done;" and with this he put a book which his
conpani on carried into the hands of Don Qui xote, who took it, and
wi t hout replying began to run his eye over it; but he presently
returned it saying, "In the little I have seen | have discovered three
things in this author that deserve to be censured. The first is sone
words that | have read in the preface; the next that the I anguage is
Aragonese, for sonetimes he wites without articles; and the third,
whi ch above all stanmps himas ignorant, is that he goes wong and
departs fromthe truth in the nost inportant part of the history,
for here he says that ny squire Sancho Panza's wife is called Mari
Qutierrez, when she is called nothing of the sort, but Teresa Panza,
and when a man errs on such an inportant point as this there is good
reason to fear that he is in error on every other point in the
history."

"A nice sort of historian, indeed!" exclained Sancho at this; "he
nmust know a deal about our affairs when he calls ny wife Teresa Panza,
Mari CQutierrez; take the book again, senor, and see if | amin it
and if he has changed ny nane."

"From your talk, friend," said Don Jeroninmo, "no doubt you are
Sancho Panza, Senor Don Quixote's squire."

"Yes, | am" said Sancho; "and |I'm proud of it."

"Faith, then," said the gentlenman, "this new author does not
handl e you with the decency that displays itself in your person; he
makes you out a heavy feeder and a fool, and not in the least droll
and a very different being fromthe Sancho described in the First Part
of your master's history."

"Cod forgive him" said Sancho; "he night have left nme in ny
corner without troubling his head about ne; 'let himwho knows how
ring the bells; 'Saint Peter is very well in Rone."'"

The two gentl enen pressed Don Quixote to cone into their room and
have supper with them as they knew very well there was nothing in
that inn fit for one of his sort. Don Quixote, who was al ways
polite, yielded to their request and supped with them Sancho stayed
behind with the stew. and invested with plenary del egated authority
seated hinself at the head of the table, and the landl ord sat down
with him for he was no I ess fond of cow heel and cal ves' feet than
Sancho was.

Whil e at supper Don Juan asked Don Qui xote what news he had of the



| ady Dul ci nea del Toboso, was she married, had she been brought to
bed, or was she with child, or did she in maidenhood, still preserving
her nodesty and delicacy, cherish the remenbrance of the tender
passi on of Senor Don Qui xote?

To this he replied, "Dulcinea is a maiden still, and ny passion nore
firmy rooted than ever, our intercourse unsatisfactory as before, and
her beauty transforned into that of a foul country wench;" and then he
proceeded to give thema full and particular account of the
enchant ment of Dul cinea, and of what had happened himin the cave of
Mont esi nos, together with what the sage Merlin had prescribed for
her disenchantnent, nanely the scourgi ng of Sancho.

Exceedi ngly great was the amusenent the two gentl enen derived from
heari ng Don Qui xote recount the strange incidents of his history;
and if they were amazed by his absurdities they were equally amazed by
the el egant style in which he delivered them On the one hand they
regarded himas a man of wit and sense, and on the other he seened
to them a maunderi ng bl ockhead, and they could not make up their mnds
wher eabout s between wi sdom and folly they ought to place him

Sancho having finished his supper, and left the landlord in the X
condition, repaired to the roomwhere his naster was, and as he cane
in said, "May | die, sirs, if the author of this book your worships
have got has any mind that we should agree; as he calls ne glutton
(according to what your worships say) | wish he may not call ne
drunkard too."

"But he does," said Don Jeronino; "I cannot renenber, however, in
what way, though | know his words are of fensive, and what is nore,
lying, as | can see plainly by the physiognony of the worthy Sancho
before ne."

"Believe ne," said Sancho, "the Sancho and the Don Qui xote of this
hi story must be different persons fromthose that appear in the one
C de Hanete Benengeli wote, who are ourselves; nmy naster valiant,

wise, and true in love, and | sinple, droll, and neither glutton nor
drunkard. "
"I believe it," said Don Juan; "and were it possible, an order

shoul d be issued that no one should have the presunption to dea

with anything relating to Don Quixote, save his original author G de
Hamete; just as Al exander commanded that no one should presune to
paint his portrait save Apelles."

"Let himwho will paint me," said Don Quixote; "but |et himnot
abuse ne; for patience will often break down when they heap insults
upon it."

"None can be offered to Senor Don Qui xote," said Don Juan, "that
he hinself will not be able to avenge, if he does not ward it off with
the shield of his patience, which, | take it, is great and strong."

A consi derabl e portion of the night passed in conversation of this
sort, and though Don Juan w shed Don Qui xote to read nore of the
book to see what it was all about, he was not to be prevailed upon
saying that he treated it as read and pronounced it utterly silly;
and, if by any chance it should cone to its author's ears that he
had it in his hand, he did not want himto flatter himself with the
idea that he had read it; for our thoughts, and still nobre our eyes,
shoul d keep thensel ves al oof fromwhat is obscene and filthy.

They asked hi mwhither he meant to direct his steps. He replied,
to Saragossa, to take part in the harness jousts which were held in
that city every year. Don Juan told himthat the new history described
how Don Qui xote, let himbe who he nmight, took part there in a tilting
at the ring, utterly devoid of invention, poor in nottoes, very poor
in costunme, though rich in sillinesses.

"For that very reason," said Don Quixote, "I will not set foot in
Saragossa; and by that nmeans | shall expose to the world the lie of



this new history witer, and people will see that | amnot the Don
Qui xote he speaks of."

"You will do quite right," said Don Jeronino; "and there are other
jousts at Barcelona in which Senor Don Qui xote may display his

prowess."
"That is what | nean to do," said Don Quixote; "and as it is now
time, | pray your worships to give me leave to retire to bed, and to

pl ace and retain me anong the nunber of your greatest friends and
servants."

"And me too," said Sancho; "maybe |I'll be good for sonething."

Wth this they exchanged farewells, and Don Qui xote and Sancho
retired to their room |eaving Don Juan and Don Jeroni nbo anmazed to see
the nmedl ey he nade of his good sense and his craziness; and they
felt thoroughly convinced that these, and not those their Aragonese
aut hor described, were the genui ne Don Qui xote and Sancho. Don Qui xote
rose betinmes, and bade adieu to his hosts by knocking at the partition
of the other room Sancho paid the [andlord magnificently, and
recomended himeither to say | ess about the providing of his inn or
to keep it better provided.

CHAPTER LX

OF WHAT HAPPENED DON QUI XOTE ON HI' S WAY TO BARCELONA

IT WAS a fresh norning giving pronise of a cool day as Don Quixote
quitted the inn, first of all taking care to ascertain the nost direct
road to Barcel ona wi thout touching upon Saragossa; so anxious was he
to nmake out this new historian, who they said abused himso, to be a
liar. Well, as it fell out, nothing worthy of being recorded
happened himfor six days, at the end of which, having turned aside
out of the road, he was overtaken by night in a thicket of oak or cork
trees; for on this point Cde Hanete is not as precise as he usually
is on other matters.

Master and man di smounted fromtheir beasts, and as soon as they had
settled thenselves at the foot of the trees, Sancho, who had had a
good noontide neal that day, let hinself, wthout nore ado, pass the
gates of sleep. But Don Qui xote, whom his thoughts, far nore than
hunger, kept awake, could not close an eye, and roaned in fancy to and
fro through all sorts of places. At one noment it seened to himthat
he was in the cave of Mntesinos and saw Dul ci nea, transforned into
a country wench, skipping and nounting upon her she-ass; again that
the words of the sage Merlin were sounding in his ears, setting
forth the conditions to be observed and the exertions to be nmade for
t he di senchantnment of Dulcinea. He lost all patience when he
consi dered the | azi ness and want of charity of his squire Sancho;
for to the best of his belief he had only given hinself five |ashes, a
nunber paltry and di sproportioned to the vast nunber required. At this
t hought he felt such vexation and anger that he reasoned the matter
thus: "If Al exander the Geat cut the Gordian knot, saying, 'To cut
conmes to the sane thing as to untie,' and yet did not fail to becone
lord paramount of all Asia, neither nore nor |ess could happen now
in Dulcinea's disenchantnment if | scourge Sancho against his will;
for, if it is the condition of the renedy that Sancho shall receive
three thousand and odd | ashes, what does it matter to ne whether he
inflicts themhinself, or some one else inflicts them when the
essential point is that he receives them let them cone from
what ever quarter they may?"

Wth this idea he went over to Sancho, having first taken
Roci nante's reins and arranged themso as to be able to flog him
with them and began to untie the points (the common belief is he
had but one in front) by which his breeches were held up; but the
i nstant he approached hi m Sancho woke up in his full senses and



cried out, "What is this? Wwo is touching ne and untrussing nme?"

"It is |," said Don Quixote, "and | cone to make good thy
shortconings and relieve ny own distresses; | cone to whip thee,
Sancho, and wi pe off sonme portion of the debt thou hast undertaken
Dul cinea is perishing, thou art living on regardless, | amdying of
hope deferred; therefore untruss thyself with a good will, for mne it
is, here, inthis retired spot, to give thee at |least two thousand
| ashes. "

"Not a bit of it," said Sancho; "let your worship keep quiet, or
el se by the living God the deaf shall hear us; the | ashes | pledged
nmysel f to nust be voluntary and not forced upon nme, and just now
have no fancy to whip nyself; it is enough if |I give you ny word to
flog and flap nyself when | have a mind."

"I't will not do to leave it to thy courtesy, Sancho," said Don
Qui xote, "for thou art hard of heart and, though a clown, tender of
flesh;" and at the sane tinme he strove and struggled to untie him

Seeing this Sancho got up, and grappling with his master he
gripped himwith all his might in his arnms, giving hima trip with the
heel stretched himon the ground on his back, and pressing his right
knee on his chest held his hands in his own so that he could neither
nove nor breat he.

"How now, traitor!" exclained Don Quixote. "Dost thou revolt against
thy master and natural |ord? Dost thou rise against himwho gives thee
his bread?"

"I neither put down king, nor set up king," said Sancho; "I only
stand up for nyself who amny own lord; if your worship pronises nme to
be quiet, and not to offer to whip ne now, I'Il let you go free and

unhi ndered; if not-

Traitor and Dona Sancha's foe,
Thou di est on the spot."

Don Qui xote gave his pronise, and swore by the life of his
t houghts not to touch so nuch as a hair of his garnents, and to
| eave himentirely free and to his own discretion to whip hinself
whenever he pl eased.

Sancho rose and renoved sone distance fromthe spot, but as he was
about to place hinself |eaning agai nst another tree he felt
sonet hi ng touch his head, and putting up his hands encountered
sonebody's two feet with shoes and stockings on them He trenbled with
fear and nade for another tree, where the very sane thing happened
to him and he fell a-shouting, calling upon Don Quixote to come and
protect him Don Quixote did so, and asked hi m what had happened to
him and what he was afraid of. Sancho replied that all the trees were
full of men's feet and |l egs. Don Quixote felt them and guessed at
once what it was, and said to Sancho, "Thou hast nothing to be
afraid of, for these feet and | egs that thou feel est but canst not see
bel ong no doubt to some outlaws and freebooters that have been
hanged on these trees; for the authorities in these parts are wont
to hang themup by twenties and thirties when they catch them whereby
| conjecture that | nust be near Barcelona;" and it was, in fact, as
he supposed; with the first light they | ooked up and saw that the
fruit hanging on those trees were freebooters' bodies.

And now day dawned; and if the dead freebooters had scared them
their hearts were no |l ess troubled by upwards of forty living ones,
who all of a sudden surrounded them and in the Catal an tongue bade
them stand and wait until their captain came up. Don Qui xote was on
foot with his horse unbridled and his | ance | eaning against a tree,
and in short conpletely defencel ess; he thought it best therefore to
fold his arms and bow his head and reserve hinself for a nore



favourabl e occasi on and opportunity. The robbers nmade haste to

search Dapple, and did not |eave hima single thing of all he

carried in the alforjas and in the valise; and lucky it was for Sancho
that the duke's crowns and those he brought from honme were in a girdle
that he wore round him but for all that these good fol k woul d have
stripped him and even | ooked to see what he had hidden between the
skin and flesh, but for the arrival at that nonent of their captain,
who was about thirty-four years of age apparently, strongly built,
above the mddl e height, of stern aspect and swarthy conpl exi on. He
was nount ed upon a powerful horse, and had on a coat of mail, with
four of the pistols they call petronels in that country at his

wai st. He saw that his squires (for so they call those who follow that
trade) were about to rifle Sancho Panza, but he ordered themto desist
and was at once obeyed, so the girdle escaped. He wondered to see

the I ance | eaning against the tree, the shield on the ground, and

Don Qui xote in arnmour and dejected, with the saddest and nost

nmel ancholy face that sadness itself could produce; and going up to him
he said, "Be not so cast down, good nan, for you have not fallen

into the hands of any inhuman Busiris, but into Roque Guinart's, which
are nmore merciful than cruel.”

"The cause of ny dejection," returned Don Quixote, "is not that |
have fallen into thy hands, O valiant Roque, whose fanme is bounded
by no limts on earth, but that ny carel essness shoul d have been so
great that thy soldiers should have caught ne unbridled, when it is ny
duty, according to the rule of knight-errantry which | profess, to
be always on the alert and at all tines my own sentinel; for let nme
tell thee, great Roque, had they found me on ny horse, with nmy |ance
and shield, it would not have been very easy for themto reduce ne
to subnission, for | am Don Qui xote of La Mancha, he who hath filled
the whole world with his achi evenents."”

Roque Guinart at once perceived that Don Qui xote's weakness was nore
akin to nmadness than to swagger; and though he had sonetinmes heard him
spoken of, he never regarded the things attributed to himas true, nor
coul d he persuade hinself that such a humour coul d beconme dom nant
in the heart of man; he was extrenely glad, therefore, to nmeet himand
test at close quarters what he had heard of himat a distance; so he
said to him "Despair not, valiant knight, nor regard as an untoward
fate the position in which thou findest thyself; it may be that by
these slips thy crooked fortune will nmake itself straight; for
heaven by strange circuitous ways, nysterious and inconprehensible
to man, raises up the fallen and nakes rich the poor."

Don Qui xote was about to thank him when they heard behind them a
noi se as of a troop of horses; there was, however, but one, riding
on which at a furious pace cane a youth, apparently about twenty years
of age, clad in green damask edged with gold and breeches and a
| oose frock, with a hat | ooped up in the Walloon fashion
tight-fitting polished boots, gilt spurs, dagger and sword, and in his
hand a nusketoon, and a pair of pistols at his waist.

Roque turned round at the noise and perceived this conely figure,
whi ch drawi ng near thus addressed him "I cane in quest of thee,
valiant Roque, to find in thee if not a renedy at least relief in ny
m sfortune; and not to keep thee in suspense, for | see thou dost
not recognise me, | will tell thee who I am | am d audi a Jeroni na,

t he daughter of Sinmon Forte, thy good friend, and special eneny of
Cl auquel Torrellas, who is thine also as being of the faction
opposed to thee. Thou knowest that this Torrellas has a son who is
called, or at |east was not two hours since, Don Vicente Torrellas.
Well, to cut short the tale of nmy misfortune, | will tell thee in a
few words what this youth has brought upon ne. He saw ne, he paid
court to me, | listened to him and, unknown to nmy father, | |oved



him for there is no wonan, however secluded she nay live or close she
may be kept, who will not have opportunities and to spare for
followi ng her headlong inpulses. In a word, he pledged hinself to be
mne, and | pronised to be his, without carrying natters any

further. Yesterday | learned that, forgetful of his pledge to nme, he
was about to nmarry another, and that he was to go this norning to
plight his troth, intelligence which overwhel mred and exasperated ne;
my father not being at honme | was able to adopt this costume you

see, and urging nmy horse to speed | overtook Don Vicente about a

| eague fromthis, and without waiting to utter reproaches or hear
excuses | fired this nmusket at him and these two pistols besides, and
to the best of nmy belief | nust have | odged nore than two bullets in
hi s body, opening doors to let ny honour go free, enveloped in his
blood. I left himthere in the hands of his servants, who did not dare
and were not able to interfere in his defence, and | cone to seek from
thee a safe-conduct into France, where | have relatives with whom|
can live; and also to inplore thee to protect ny father, so that Don
Vi cente's numerous kinsmen nay not venture to weak their | aw ess
vengeance upon him"

Roque, filled with adniration at the gallant bearing, high spirit,
conely figure, and adventure of the fair Claudia, said to her
"Come, senora, let us go and see if thy eneny is dead; and then we
wi Il consider what will be best for thee." Don Qui xote, who had been
listening to what Cl audia said and Roque Guinart said in reply to her
excl ai ned, "Nobody need trouble hinself with the defence of this |ady,
for I take it upon nyself. Gve me ny horse and arnms, and wait for
me here; | will go in quest of this knight, and dead or alive |I will
make him keep his word plighted to so great beauty."

"Nobody need have any doubt about that," said Sancho, "for ny master
has a very happy knack of matchnaking; it's not many days since he
forced another man to marry, who in the sanme way backed out of his
promi se to another nmaiden; and if it had not been for his
persecutors the enchanters changing the man's proper shape into a
| acquey's the said nmai den woul d not be one this minute."

Roque, who was paying nore attention to the fair C audia's adventure
than to the words of naster or man, did not hear them and ordering
his squires to restore to Sancho everything they had stripped Dapple
of, he directed themto return to the place where they had been
quartered during the night, and then set off with Caudia at ful
speed in search of the wounded or slain Don Vicente. They reached
the spot where Claudia met him but found nothing there save freshly
spilt blood; I|ooking all round, however, they descried sonme people
on the slope of a hill above them and concluded, as indeed it
proved to be, that it was Don Vicente, whomeither dead or alive his
servants were renoving to attend to his wounds or to bury him They
made haste to overtake them which, as the party noved slowy, they
were able to do with ease. They found Don Vicente in the arnms of his
servants, whom he was entreating in a broken feeble voice to | eave him
there to die, as the pain of his wounds would not suffer himto go any
farther. d audia and Roque threw thenselves off their horses and
advanced towards him the servants were overawed by the appearance
of Roque, and O audi a was noved by the sight of Don Vicente, and going
up to himhalf tenderly half sternly, she seized his hand and said
to him "Hadst thou given nme this according to our conpact thou
hadst never conme to this pass.”

The wounded gentl eman opened his all but closed eyes, and
recogni sing Claudia said, "I see clearly, fair and m staken | ady, that
it is thou that hast slain nme, a punishnent not nerited or deserved by
ny feelings towards thee, for never did | nmean to, nor could I
wrong thee in thought or deed."



"It is not true, then," said Caudia, "that thou wert going this
norning to marry Leonora the daughter of the rich Bal vastro?"

"Assuredly not," replied Don Vicente; "my cruel fortune nust have
carried those tidings to thee to drive thee in thy jealousy to take ny
life; and to assure thyself of this, press ny hands and take nme for
thy husband if thou wilt; | have no better satisfaction to offer
thee for the wong thou fanciest thou hast received fromne."

Cl audi a wung his hands, and her own heart was so wung that she |ay
fainting on the bl eeding breast of Don Vicente, whom a death spasm
sei zed the sanme instant. Roque was in perplexity and knew not what
to do; the servants ran to fetch water to sprinkle their faces, and
brought sone and bathed themw th it. Caudia recovered from her
fainting fit, but not so Don Vicente fromthe paroxysmthat had
overtaken him for his life had conme to an end. On perceiving this,

Cl audi a, when she had convinced herself that her bel oved husband was
no nore, rent the air with her sighs and made the heavens ring with
her | amentations; she tore her hair and scattered it to the w nds, she
beat her face with her hands and showed all the signs of grief and
sorrow that could be conceived to come froman afflicted heart.

"Cruel, reckless woman!" she cried, "how easily wert thou noved to
carry out a thought so w cked! O furious force of jealousy, to what
desperate | engths dost thou | ead those that give thee lodging in their
bosons! O husband, whose unhappy fate in being nmine hath borne thee
fromthe narriage bed to the grave!"”

So vehenent and so piteous were the | anentations of C audia that
they drew tears from Roque's eyes, unused as they were to shed them on
any occasion. The servants wept, O audia swooned away agai n and agai n,
and the whol e place seened a field of sorrow and an abode of
m sfortune. In the end Roque Guinart directed Don Vicente's servants
to carry his body to his father's village, which was close by, for
burial. Claudia told himshe nmeant to go to a nonastery of which an
aunt of hers was abbess, where she intended to pass her life with a
better and everl asting spouse. He appl auded her pious resolution
and offered to acconpany her whithersoever she w shed, and to
protect her father against the kinsmen of Don Vicente and all the
worl d, should they seek to injure him d audia wuld not on any
account allow himto acconpany her; and thanking himfor his offers as
well as she could, took |eave of himin tears. The servants of Don
Vicente carried away his body, and Roque returned to his conrades, and
so ended the |l ove of Caudia Jeronim; but what wonder, when it was
the i nsuperable and cruel mght of jeal ousy that wove the web of her
sad story?

Roque Guinart found his squires at the place to which he had ordered
them and Don Qui xote on Rocinante in the nmidst of themdelivering a
harangue to themin which he urged themto give up a node of life so
full of peril, as well to the soul as to the body; but as nobst of them
were Gascons, rough | aw ess fellows, his speech did not rmake mnuch
i mpression on them Roque on coning up asked Sancho if his nen had
returned and restored to himthe treasures and jewel s they had
stripped off Dapple. Sancho said they had, but that three kerchiefs
that were worth three cities were nissing.

"What are you tal ki ng about, man?" said one of the bystanders; "
have got them and they are not worth three reals."

"That is true," said Don Quixote; "but my squire values them at
the rate he says, as having been given nme by the person who gave
them"

Roque Guinart ordered themto be restored at once; and making his
men fall inin line he directed all the clothing, jewellery, and noney
that they had taken since the last distribution to be produced; and
maki ng a hasty val uation, and reducing what could not be divided



i nto noney, he nade shares for the whole band so equitably and
carefully, that in no case did he exceed or fall short of strict
di stributive justice.

When this had been done, and all left satisfied, Roque observed to
Don Qui xote, "If this scrupul ous exactness were not observed with
these fellows there would be no living with them"

Upon this Sancho renarked, "Fromwhat | have seen here, justice is
such a good thing that there is no doing without it, even anobng the
t hi eves thensel ves. "

One of the squires heard this, and raising the butt-end of his
har quebuss woul d no doubt have broken Sancho's head with it had not
Roque Guinart called out to himto hold his hand. Sancho was
frightened out of his wits, and vowed not to open his Iips so |ong
as he was in the conpany of these people.

At this instant one or two of those squires who were posted as
sentinels on the roads, to watch who canme al ong them and report what
passed to their chief, cane up and said, "Senor, there is a great
troop of people not far off coming along the road to Barcel ona."

To which Roque replied, "Hast thou nade out whether they are of
the sort that are after us, or of the sort we are after?"

"The sort we are after," said the squire.

"Well then, away with you all," said Roque, "and bring them here
to me at once without letting one of them escape."

They obeyed, and Don Qui xote, Sancho, and Roque, |eft by thensel ves,
waited to see what the squires brought, and while they were waiting
Roque said to Don Quixote, "It nust seema strange sort of life to
Senor Don Quixote, this of ours, strange adventures, strange
incidents, and all full of danger; and I do not wonder that it
shoul d seemso, for in truth | nust own there is no node of life
nore restless or anxious than ours. What led me into it was a
certain thirst for vengeance, which is strong enough to disturb the
qui etest hearts. | am by nature tender-hearted and kindly, but, as
said, the desire to revenge nyself for a wong that was done ne so
overturns all ny better inpulses that | keep on in this way of life in
spite of what conscience tells me; and as one depth calls to
anot her, and one sin to another sin, revenges have |inked thensel ves
together, and | have taken upon nyself not only ny own but those of
others: it pleases God, however, that, though |I see nyself in this
maze of entanglenents, | do not |ose all hope of escaping fromit
and reaching a safe port."

Don Qui xote was amazed to hear Roque utter such excellent and just
sentiments, for he did not think that anong those who followed such
trades as robbing, nurdering, and wayl ayi ng, there could be anyone
capabl e of a virtuous thought, and he said in reply, "Senor Roque, the
begi nning of health lies in knowi ng the disease and in the sick
man's willingness to take the medi ci nes which the physician
prescribes; you are sick, you know what ails you, and heaven, or
nore properly speaking God, who is our physician, will adm nister
nmedi cines that will cure you, and cure gradually, and not of a
sudden or by a miracle; besides, sinners of discernnent are nearer
anendnment than those who are fools; and as your worshi p has shown good
sense in your remarks, all you have to do is to keep up a good heart
and trust that the weakness of your conscience will be strengthened.
And if you have any desire to shorten the journey and put yourself
easily in the way of salvation, come with nme, and | will show you
how to becone a knight-errant, a calling wherein so nany hardshi ps and
nm shaps are encountered that if they be taken as penances they will
| odge you in heaven in a trice."

Roque | aughed at Don Qui xote's exhortation, and changing the
conversation he related the tragic affair of Caudia Jeroninma, at



whi ch Sancho was extrenely grieved; for he had not found the young
woman' s beauty, bol dness, and spirit at all amiss.

And now the squires despatched to nmake the prize canme up, bringing
with themtwo gentl emen on horseback, two pilgrinm on foot, and a
coach full of women with sone six servants on foot and on horseback in
attendance on them and a couple of nuleteers whomthe gentlenen had
with them The squires made a ring round them both victors and
vanqui shed mai nt ai ni ng profound silence, waiting for the great Roque
Guinart to speak. He asked the gentlenmen who they were, whither they
were goi ng, and what noney they carried with them "Senor," replied
one of them "we are two captains of Spanish infantry; our conpanies
are at Naples, and we are on our way to enmbark in four galleys which
they say are at Barcelona under orders for Sicily; and we have about
two or three hundred crowns, with which we are, according to our
notions, rich and contented, for a soldier's poverty does not allow
a nore extensive hoard."

Roque asked the pilgrinms the sane questions he had put to the
captai ns, and was answered that they were going to take ship for Rone,
and that between themthey m ght have about sixty reals. He asked al so
who was in the coach, whither they were bound and what noney they had,
and one of the nmen on horseback replied, "The persons in the coach are
ny | ady Dona Gui omar de Quinones, wife of the regent of the Vicaria at
Napl es, her little daughter, a handmaid and a duenna; we siXx
servants are in attendance upon her, and the noney anounts to siXx
hundred crowns."

"So then," said Roque CGuinart, "we have got here nine hundred crowns
and sixty reals; ny soldiers nmust nunber sone sixty; see how nuch
there falls to each, for I ama bad arithnetician." As soon as the
robbers heard this they raised a shout of "Long life to Roque Cuinart,
in spite of the Iladres that seek his ruin!"

The captains showed plainly the concern they felt, the regent's |ady
was downcast, and the pilgrins did not at all enjoy seeing their
property confiscated. Roque kept themin suspense in this way for a
whil e; but he had no desire to prolong their distress, which night
be seen a bowshot off, and turning to the captains he said, "Sirs,
wi || your worshi ps be pleased of your courtesy to lend ne sixty
crowns, and her |adyship the regent's wife eighty, to satisfy this
band that follows me, for 'it is by his singing the abbot gets his
di nner;' and then you nay at once proceed on your journey, free and
unhi ndered, with a safe-conduct which | shall give you, so that if you
conme across any other bands of mine that | have scattered in these
parts, they may do you no harm for | have no intention of doing
injury to soldiers, or to any wonman, especially one of quality."

Prof use and hearty were the expressions of gratitude w th which
t he captains thanked Roque for his courtesy and generosity; for such
they regarded his | eaving themtheir own noney. Senora Dona Cui onar de
Qui nones wanted to throw herself out of the coach to kiss the feet and
hands of the great Roque, but he would not suffer it on any account;
so far fromthat, he begged her pardon for the wong he had done her
under pressure of the inexorable necessities of his unfortunate
calling. The regent's |ady ordered one of her servants to give the
ei ghty crowns that had been assessed as her share at once, for the
captai ns had already paid down their sixty. The pilgrins were about to
give up the whole of their little hoard, but Roque bade them keep
quiet, and turning to his nmen he said, "OF these crowns two fall to
each man and twenty renmain over; let ten be given to these pilgrins,
and the other ten to this worthy squire that he nay be able to speak
favourably of this adventure;" and then having witing materials, with
whi ch he al ways went provided, brought to him he gave themin witing
a safe-conduct to the |eaders of his bands; and bidding them



farewell let themgo free and filled with admiration at his

magnani mty, his generous disposition, and his unusual conduct, and
inclined to regard himas an Al exander the Geat rather than a

not ori ous robber

One of the squires observed in his mxture of Gascon and Catal an
"This captain of ours would nmake a better friar than hi ghwayman; if he
wants to be so generous another tine, let it be with his own
property and not ours."

The unlucky wi ght did not speak so | ow but that Roque overheard him
and drawing his sword alnost split his head in two, saying, "That is
the way | punish inpudent saucy fellows." They were all taken aback
and not one of themdared to utter a word, such deference did they pay
him Roque then withdrew to one side and wote a letter to a friend of
his at Barcelona, telling himthat the fanous Don Qui xote of La
Mancha, the knight-errant of whomthere was so nuch talk, was with
him and was, he assured him the drollest and wi sest man in the
worl d; and that in four days fromthat date, that is to say, on
Sai nt John the Baptist's Day, he was going to deposit himin ful
arnour nounted on his horse Rocinante, together with his squire Sancho
on an ass, in the nddle of the strand of the city; and bidding him
give notice of this to his friends the N arros, that they mght divert
thenmsel ves with him He wi shed, he said, his enemies the Cadells could
be deprived of this pleasure; but that was inpossible, because the
crazes and shrewd sayings of Don Quixote and the hunours of his squire
Sancho Panza coul d not hel p giving general pleasure to all the
world. He despatched the letter by one of his squires, who, exchanging
the costune of a highwayman for that of a peasant, nmade his way into
Barcel ona and gave it to the person to whomit was directed.

CHAPTER LX

OF WHAT HAPPENED DON QUI XOTE ON ENTERI NG BARCELONA, TOGETHER W TH
OTHER MATTERS THAT PARTAKE OF THE TRUE RATHER THAN OF THE | NGENI QUS

DON QUI XOTE passed three days and three nights with Roque, and had
he passed three hundred years he woul d have found enough to observe
and wonder at in his node of life. At daybreak they were in one
spot, at dinner-tine in another; sometimes they fled w thout know ng
fromwhom at other tinmes they lay in wait, not knowi ng for what. They
sl ept standing, breaking their slunbers to shift fromplace to
pl ace. There was nothi ng but sending out spies and scouts, posting
sentinels and bl owi ng the mat ches of harquebusses, though they carried
but few, for alnost all used flintlocks. Roque passed his nights in
sone place or other apart fromhis nmen, that they mi ght not know where
he was, for the many proclanmations the viceroy of Barcelona had issued
against his life kept himin fear and uneasi ness, and he did not
venture to trust anyone, afraid that even his own nen would kill him
or deliver himup to the authorities; of a truth, a weary nmiserable
life! At length, by unfrequented roads, short cuts, and secret
pat hs, Roque, Don Qui xote, and Sancho, together with six squires
set out for Barcel ona. They reached the strand on Saint John's Eve
during the night; and Roque, after enbraci ng Don Qui xote and Sancho
(to whom he presented the ten crowns he had proni sed but had not unti
then given), left themw th many expressions of good-will on both
si des.

Roque went back, while Don Quixote remai ned on horseback, just as he
was, waiting for day, and it was not |ong before the countenance of
the fair Aurora began to show itself at the bal conies of the east,
gl addeni ng the grass and flowers, if not the ear, though to gl adden
that too there cane at the sane nonent a sound of clarions and
drums, and a din of bells, and a tranp, tranp, and cries of "C ear the
way there!" of some runners, that seenmed to issue fromthe city. The



dawn nmade way for the sun that with a face broader than a buckl er
began to rise slowy above the low line of the horizon; Don Quixote
and Sancho gazed all round theny they beheld the sea, a sight unti
then unseen by them it struck them as exceedingly spaci ous and broad,
much nore so than the | akes of Ruidera which they had seen in La
Mancha. They saw the gall eys al ong the beach, which, |owering their
awni ngs, displayed thensel ves decked with streamers and pennons that
trenbled in the breeze and ki ssed and swept the water, while on

board the bugles, trunpets, and clarions were sounding and filling the
air far and near with nel odi ous warlike notes. Then they began to nove
and execute a kind of skirmi sh upon the calmwater, while a vast
nurmber of horsenen on fine horses and in showy liveries, issuing
fromthe city, engaged on their side in a somewhat simlar novenent.
The soldiers on board the galleys kept up a ceaseless fire, which they
on the walls and forts of the city returned, and the heavy cannon rent
the air with the tremendous noi se they made, to which the gangway guns
of the galleys replied. The bright sea, the smiling earth, the clear
air -though at tines darkened by the snoke of the guns- all seened

to fill the whole multitude with unexpected delight. Sancho coul d

not make out how it was that those great nasses that noved over the
sea had so many feet.

And now the horsenmen in livery came galloping up with shouts and
outl andi sh cries and cheers to where Don Qui xote stood amazed and
wonderi ng; and one of them he to whom Roque had sent word, addressing
hi m excl ai ned, "Welcome to our city, mirror, beacon, star and cynosure
of all knight-errantry in its wi dest extent! Wlcone, | say, valiant
Don Qui xote of La Mancha; not the false, the fictitious, the
apocryphal, that these latter days have offered us in Iying histories,
but the true, the legitimte, the real one that C de Hanete Benengeli
fl ower of historians, has described to us!"

Don Qui xote nmade no answer, nor did the horsenen wait for one, but
wheeling again with all their followers, they began curvetting round
Don Qui xote, who, turning to Sancho, said, "These gentlenen have
plainly recognised us; | will wager they have read our history, and
even that newly printed one by the Aragonese."

The caval i er who had addressed Don Qui xote agai n approached him
and said, "Cone with us, Senor Don Quixote, for we are all of us
your servants and great friends of Roque Quinart's;" to which Don

Qui xote returned, "If courtesy breeds courtesy, yours, sir knight,
is daughter or very nearly akin to the great Roque's; carry me where
you please; | will have no will but yours, especially if you deign

to employ it in your service."

The cavalier replied with words no less polite, and then, al
closing in around him they set out with himfor the city, to the
nmusi ¢ of the clarions and the drums. As they were entering it, the
wi cked one, who is the author of all nischief, and the boys who are
wi ckeder than the w cked one, contrived that a couple of these
audaci ous irrepressible urchins should force their way through the
crowd, and lifting up, one of them Dapple's tail and the other
Roci nante's, insert a bunch of furze under each. The poor beasts
felt the strange spurs and added to their anguish by pressing their
tails tight, so nmuch so that, cutting a nultitude of capers, they
flung their masters to the ground. Don Quixote, covered with shame and
out of countenance, ran to pluck the plume fromhis poor jade's
tail, while Sancho did the sane for Dapple. Hi s conductors tried to
puni sh the audacity of the boys, but there was no possibility of doing
so, for they hid thensel ves anong the hundreds of others that were
following them Don Quixote and Sancho nounted once nore, and with the
sane nusi c and accl amations reached their conductor's house, which was
large and stately, that of a rich gentleman, in short; and there for



the present we will |leave them for such is C de Hanete's pleasure.
CHAPTER LXI |
VWH CH DEALS W TH THE ADVENTURE OF THE ENCHANTED HEAD, TOGETHER
W TH OTHER TRI VI AL MATTERS WHI CH CANNOT BE LEFT UNTCLD

DON QUI XOTE' S host was one Don Antonio Moreno by nane, a gentl enan
of wealth and intelligence, and very fond of diverting hinself in
any fair and good-natured way; and having Don Quixote in his house
he set about devising nodes of naking himexhibit his nad points in
sone harm ess fashion; for jests that give pain are no jests, and no
sport is worth anything if it hurts another. The first thing he did
was to make Don Qui xote take off his arnmour, and lead him in that
tight chanmpis suit we have already described and depicted nore than
once, out on a bal cony overhangi ng one of the chief streets of the
city, in full view of the crowmd and of the boys, who gazed at him as
they would at a nonkey. The cavaliers in livery careered before him
again as though it were for himalone, and not to enliven the festiva
of the day, that they wore it, and Sancho was in high delight, for
it seemed to himthat, how he knew not, he had fallen upon another
Camacho' s weddi ng, another house |ike Don Di ego de Mranda's,
anot her castle like the duke's. Sone of Don Antonio's friends dined
with himthat day, and all showed honour to Don Qui xote and treated
himas a knight-errant, and he beconing puffed up and exalted in
consequence could not contain hinmself for satisfaction. Such were
the drolleries of Sancho that all the servants of the house, and al
who heard him were kept hanging upon his lips. Wile at table Don
Antonio said to him "W hear, worthy Sancho, that you are so fond
of manjar blanco and forced-neat balls, that if you have any left, you
keep themin your bosomfor the next day."

"No, senor, that's not true," said Sancho, "for | amnore cleanly
than greedy, and ny master Don Qui xote here knows well that we two are
used to live for a week on a handful of acorns or nuts. To be sure, if
it so happens that they offer me a heifer, | run with a halter;
nmean, | eat what |'mgiven, and nake use of opportunities as | find
them but whoever says that |'man out-of-the-way eater or not
cleanly, let me tell himthat he is wong; and |1'd put it in a
different way if | did not respect the honourable beards that are at
the table."”

"I ndeed," said Don Quixote, "Sancho's noderation and cl eanliness
in eating nmight be inscribed and graved on plates of brass, to be kept
in eternal renmenbrance in ages to cone. It is true that when he is
hungry there is a certain appearance of voracity about him for he
eats at a great pace and chews with both jaws; but cleanliness he is
al ways nindful of; and when he was governor he | earned how to eat
daintily, so much so that he eats grapes, and even ponegranate pips,
with a fork."

"What!" said Don Antonio, "has Sancho been a governor?"

"Ay," said Sancho, "and of an island called Barataria. | governed it
to perfection for ten days; and lost ny rest all the tine; and | earned
to | ook down upon all the governments in the world; | got out of it by

taking to flight, and fell into a pit where | gave nyself up for dead,
and out of which | escaped alive by a mracle."

Don Qui xote then gave thema ninute account of the whole affair of
Sancho's governnment, with which he greatly amused his hearers.

On the cloth being renoved Don Antonio, taking Don Quixote by the
hand, passed with himinto a distant roomin which there was nothing
in the way of furniture except a table, apparently of jasper
resting on a pedestal of the sane, upon which was set up, after the
fashi on of the busts of the Roman enperors, a head which seened to
be of bronze. Don Antonio traversed the whole apartnent w th Don



Qui xote and wal ked round the table several tines, and then said, "Now,
Senor Don Quixote, that | amsatisfied that no one is listening to us,
and that the door is shut, I will tell you of one of the rarest
adventures, or nore properly speaking strange things, that can be
i magi ned, on condition that you will keep what | say to you in the
renot est recesses of secrecy.”

"I swear it," said Don Quixote, "and for greater security | wll put
a flag-stone over it; for | would have you know, Senor Don Antonio"
(he had by this tinme | earned his nane), "that you are addressi ng one
who, though he has ears to hear, has no tongue to speak; so that you
may safely transfer whatever you have in your bosominto nine, and
rely upon it that you have consigned it to the depths of silence."

"I'n reliance upon that promnise," said Don Antonio, "I wll
astoni sh you with what you shall see and hear, and relieve nyself of
sonme of the vexation it gives ne to have no one to whom | can
confide my secrets, for they are not of a sort to be entrusted to
everybody. "

Don Qui xote was puzzl ed, wondering what coul d be the object of
such precautions; whereupon Don Antonio taking his hand passed it over
the bronze head and the whol e table and the pedestal of jasper on
which it stood, and then said, "This head, Senor Don Qui xote, has been
made and fabricated by one of the greatest magicians and w zards the
worl d ever saw, a Pole, | believe, by birth, and a pupil of the famous
Escotill o of whom such marvellous stories are told. He was here in
ny house, and for a consideration of a thousand crowns that | gave him
he constructed this head, which has the property and virtue of
answeri ng whatever questions are put to its ear. He observed the
points of the compass, he traced figures, he studied the stars, he
wat ched favourabl e nonents, and at |ength brought it to the perfection
we shall see to-norrow, for on Fridays it is nute, and this being

Friday we nmust wait till the next day. In the interval your worship
may consi der what you would like to ask it; and | know by experience
that in all its answers it tells the truth."”

Don Qui xote was anmazed at the virtue and property of the head, and
was inclined to disbelieve Don Antonio; but seeing what a short tine
he had to wait to test the nmatter, he did not choose to say anything
except that he thanked himfor having revealed to himso nmighty a
secret. They then quitted the room Don Antonio | ocked the door, and
they repaired to the chanmber where the rest of the gentlenen were
assenbl ed. In the neantime Sancho had recounted to them several of the
adventures and acci dents that had happened his master

That afternoon they took Don Quixote out for a stroll, not in his
armour but in street costunme, with a surcoat of tawny cloth upon
him that at that season would have nmade ice itself sweat. Orders were
left with the servants to entertain Sancho so as not to let him
| eave the house. Don Quixote was nounted, not on Rocinante, but upon a
tall mule of easy pace and handsonely caparisoned. They put the
surcoat on him and on the back, without his perceiving it, they
stitched a parchment on which they wote in large letters, "This is
Don Qui xote of La Mancha." As they set out upon their excursion the
pl acard attracted the eyes of all who chanced to see him and as
they read out, "This is Don Quixote of La Mancha," Don Qui xote was
amazed to see how many peopl e gazed at him called himby his nane,
and recogni sed him and turning to Don Antoni o, who rode at his
side, he observed to him "Geat are the privileges knight-errantry
i nvol ves, for it makes hi mwho professes it known and fanous in
every region of the earth; see, Don Antonio, even the very boys of
this city know nme wi thout ever having seen ne."

"True, Senor Don Quixote," returned Don Antonio; "for as fire cannot
be hidden or kept secret, virtue cannot escape being recogni sed; and



that which is attained by the profession of arnms shines
di stingui shed above all others."

It cane to pass, however, that as Don Qui xote was proceedi ng am d
the accl amati ons that have been described, a Castilian, reading the
inscription on his back, cried out in a loud voice, "The devil take
thee for a Don Qui xote of La Mancha! Wat! art thou here, and not dead
of the countless drubbings that have fallen on thy ribs? Thou art mad;
and if thou wert so by thyself, and kept thyself within thy nmadness,
it would not be so bad; but thou hast the gift of making fools and
bl ockheads of all who have anything to do with thee or say to thee.
Why, | ook at these gentlemen bearing thee conpany! Get thee hone,
bl ockhead, and see after thy affairs, and thy wife and children, and
gi ve over these fooleries that are sapping thy brains and skiming
away thy wits."

"Go your own way, brother," said Don Antonio, "and don't offer
advice to those who don't ask you for it. Senor Don Quixote is in
his full senses, and we who bear himconpany are not fools; virtue
is to be honoured wherever it may be found; go, and bad |luck to you
and don't neddl e where you are not wanted."

"By God, your worship is right," replied the Castilian; "for to
advise this good nan is to kick against the pricks; still for all that
it fills me with pity that the sound wit they say the bl ockhead has in
everything should dribble away by the channel of his
knight-errantry; but may the bad | uck your worship talks of foll ow
me and all ny descendants, if, fromthis day forth, though I should
live longer than Methusel ah, | ever give advice to anybody even if
he asks nme for it."

The advi ce-giver took hinmself off, and they continued their
stroll; but so great was the press of the boys and people to read
the placard, that Don Antonio was forced to renmove it as if he were
taki ng of f sonething el se.

Ni ght cane and they went honme, and there was a | adies' dancing
party, for Don Antonio's wife, a |lady of rank and gaiety, beauty and
wit, had invited some friends of hers to come and do honour to her
guest and anuse thensel ves with his strange del usi ons. Several of them
canme, they supped sunptuously, the dance began at about ten o' clock
Anong the ladies were two of a mischievous and frolicsonme turn, and,

t hough perfectly nodest, somewhat free in playing tricks for

harnl ess di versi on sake. These two were so indefatigable in taking Don
Qui xote out to dance that they tired himdown, not only in body but in
spirit. It was a sight to see the figure Don Qui xote nmade, |ong, |ank
| ean, and yellow, his garments clinging tight to him ungainly, and
above all anything but agile. The gay | adies made secret love to

him and he on his part secretly repelled them but finding hinself
hard pressed by their blandi shments he Iifted up his voice and
excl ai med, "Fugite, partes adversae! Leave ne in peace, unwel come
overtures; avaunt, with your desires, ladies, for she who is queen

of mine, the peerless Dul cinea del Toboso, suffers none but hers to

| ead ne captive and subdue ne;" and so saying he sat down on the fl oor
in the mddle of the room tired out and broken down by all this
exertion in the dance.

Don Antonio directed himto be taken up bodily and carried to bed,
and the first that laid hold of himwas Sancho, saying as he did so,
"I'n an evil hour you took to dancing, naster mne; do you fancy al
m ghty nen of valour are dancers, and all knights-errant given to
capering? If you do, | can tell you you are m staken; there's nany a
man woul d rat her undertake to kill a giant than cut a caper. If it had
been the shoe-fling you were at | could take your place, for | can
do the shoe-fling like a gerfalcon; but I'mno good at dancing."

Wth these and other observations Sancho set the whole ball-room



| aughi ng, and then put his naster to bed, covering himup well so that
he mi ght sweat out any chill caught after his dancing.

The next day Don Antonio thought he might as well nake trial of
the enchanted head, and with Don Qui xote, Sancho, and two others,
friends of his, besides the two ladies that had tired out Don
Qui xote at the ball, who had remained for the night with Don Antonio's
wi fe, he locked hinmself up in the chanber where the head was. He
explained to themthe property it possessed and entrusted the secret
to them telling themthat now for the first tine he was going to
try the virtue of the enchanted head; but except Don Antonio's two
friends no one else was privy to the nystery of the enchantnent, and
if Don Antonio had not first revealed it to themthey would have
been inevitably reduced to the sane state of amazenent as the rest, so
artfully and skilfully was it contrived.

The first to approach the ear of the head was Don Antoni o hinmsel f,
and in a |l ow voice but not so low as not to be audible to all, he said
toit, "Head, tell ne by the virtue that lies in thee what am| at
this noment thinking of ?"

The head, wi thout any novenent of the lips, answered in a clear
and distinct voice, so as to be heard by all, "I cannot judge of
t hought s. "

Al'l were thunderstruck at this, and all the nore so as they saw that
t here was nobody anywhere near the table or in the whole roomthat
could have answered. "How nmany of us are here?" asked Don Antoni o once
nore; and it was answered himin the sane way softly, "Thou and thy
wife, with two friends of thine and two of hers, and a fanmous kni ght
cal l ed Don Qui xote of La Mancha, and a squire of his, Sancho Panza
by nane."

Now t here was fresh astoni shnent; now everyone's hair was standing
on end with awe; and Don Antonio retiring fromthe head excl ai ned,
"This suffices to show nme that | have not been deceived by hi mwho
sold thee to nme, O sage head, tal king head, answering head,
wonder ful head! Let sonme one else go and put what question he likes to
it."

And as wonen are comonly inpul sive and inquisitive, the first to
cone forward was one of the two friends of Don Antonio's w fe, and her
question was, "Tell me, Head, what shall | do to be very beautiful ?"
and the answer she got was, "Be very nodest."

"l question thee no further," said the fair querist.

Her conpani on then canme up and said, "I should like to know, Head,
whet her ny husband | oves ne or not;" the answer given to her was,
"Thi nk how he uses thee, and thou nmayest guess;" and the married
| ady went off saying, "That answer did not need a question; for of
course the treatnment one receives shows the disposition of himfrom
whomit is received."

Then one of Don Antonio's two friends advanced and asked it, "Wo am
I ?" "Thou knowest," was the answer. "That is not what | ask thee,"
said the gentleman, "but to tell nme if thou knowest ne." "Yes,
know thee, thou art Don Pedro Noriz," was the reply.

"I do not seek to know nore," said the gentleman, "for this is
enough to convince ne, O Head, that thou knowest everything;" and as
he retired the other friend came forward and asked it, "Tell ne, Head,
what are the wi shes of ny el dest son?"

"I have said already," was the answer, "that | cannot judge of
wi shes; however, | can tell thee the wish of thy son is to bury thee."

"That's "what | see with ny eyes | point out with ny finger,"'"
said the gentleman, "so | ask no nore."

Don Antonio's wife cane up and said, "I know not what to ask thee,
Head; | would only seek to know of thee if | shall have nany years
of enjoyment of my good husband;" and the answer she received was,



"Thou shalt, for his vigour and his tenperate habits prom se many
years of life, which by their intenperance others so often cut short."

Then Don Qui xote cane forward and said, "Tell me, thou that
answerest, was that which | describe as having happened to ne in the
cave of Montesinos the truth or a drean? WII Sancho's whi ppi ng be
acconpl i shed without fail? WIIl the disenchantnent of Dul ci nea be
br ought about ?"

"As to the question of the cave," was the reply, "there is nuch to
be said; there is sonething of both in it. Sancho's whipping wll
proceed | eisurely. The disenchantnment of Dulcinea will attain its
due consummation. "

"l seek to know no nore," said Don Quixote; "let ne but see Dul cinea
di senchanted, and I will consider that all the good fortune |I could
wi sh for has cone upon ne all at once."

The | ast questioner was Sancho, and his questions were, "Head, shal
| by any chance have another government? Shall | ever escape from
the hard Iife of a squire? Shall | get back to see nmy wife and
children?" To which the answer cane, "Thou shalt govern in thy
house; and if thou returnest to it thou shalt see thy wife and
children; and on ceasing to serve thou shalt cease to be a squire."

"Good, by God!" said Sancho Panza; "I could have told nyself that;
t he prophet Perogrullo could have said no nore."
"What answer woul dst thou have, beast?" said Don Quixote; "is it not

enough that the replies this head has given suit the questions put
to it?"

"Yes, it is enough," said Sancho; "but | should have liked it to
have nade itself plainer and told nme nore."

The questions and answers cane to an end here, but not the wonder
with which all were filled, except Don Antonio's two friends who
were in the secret. This Cide Hanete Benengeli thought fit to revea
at once, not to keep the world in suspense, fancying that the head had
sonme strange magical nystery in it. He says, therefore, that on the
nodel of another head, the work of an inage maker, which he had seen
at Madrid, Don Antonio nmade this one at hone for his own anusenent and
to astoni sh ignorant people; and its nechanismwas as follows. The
tabl e was of wood painted and varnished to imtate jasper, and the
pedestal on which it stood was of the same naterial, with four eagles
claws projecting fromit to support the weight nore steadily. The
head, which resenbled a bust or figure of a Roman enperor, and was
coloured like bronze, was hollow t hroughout, as was the table, into
which it was fitted so exactly that no trace of the joining was
vi sible. The pedestal of the table was al so holl ow and conmuni cat ed
with the throat and neck of the head, and the whole was in
conmuni cation with another room underneath the chanber in which the
head stood. Through the entire cavity in the pedestal, table, throat
and neck of the bust or figure, there passed a tube of tin carefully
adj usted and conceal ed fromsight. In the room bel ow correspondi ng
to the one above was placed the person who was to answer, with his
nmouth to the tube, and the voice, as in an ear-trunpet, passed from
above downwards, and from bel ow upwards, the words coning clearly
and distinctly; it was inpossible, thus, to detect the trick. A nephew
of Don Antonio's, a smart sharp-witted student, was the answerer,
and as he had been told beforehand by his uncle who the persons were
that would come with himthat day into the chanber where the head was
it was an easy matter for himto answer the first question at once and
correctly; the others he answered by guess-work, and, being clever
cleverly. C de Hanete adds that this marvellous contrivance stood
for sone ten or twelve days; but that, as it becane noi sed abroad
through the city that he had in his house an enchanted head t hat
answered all who asked questions of it, Don Antonio, fearing it



nm ght conme to the ears of the watchful sentinels of our faith,

expl ained the matter to the inquisitors, who conmanded himto break it
up and have done with it, lest the ignorant vul gar should be
scandal i sed. By Don Quixote, however, and by Sancho the head was stil
held to be an enchanted one, and capabl e of answering questions,

t hough nore to Don Qui xote's satisfaction than Sancho's.

The gentlenen of the city, to gratify Don Antonio and also to do the
honours to Don Qui xote, and give himan opportunity of displaying
his folly, nmade arrangenents for a tilting at the ring in six days
fromthat time, which, however, for reason that will be nmentioned
hereafter, did not take place.

Don Qui xote took a fancy to stroll about the city quietly and on
foot, for he feared that if he went on horseback the boys would foll ow
him so he and Sancho and two servants that Don Antoni o gave him set
out for a walk. Thus it canme to pass that going al ong one of the
streets Don Quixote lifted up his eyes and saw witten in very large
letters over a door, "Books printed here," at which he was vastly
pl eased, for until then he had never seen a printing office, and he
was curious to know what it was like. He entered with all his
followi ng, and saw them drawi ng sheets in one place, correcting in
anot her, setting up type here, revising there; in short all the work
that is to be seen in great printing offices. He went up to one case
and asked what they were about there; the worknen told him he watched
themwi th wonder, and passed on. He approached one nan, anong
ot hers, and asked hi mwhat he was doi ng. The workman replied,

"Senor, this gentleman here" (pointing to a man of prepossessing
appearance and a certain gravity of |ook) "has translated an Italian
book into our Spanish tongue, and | amsetting it up in type for the
press."

"What is the title of the book?" asked Don Qui xote; to which the
author replied, "Senor, in Italian the book is called Le Bagatelle."

"And what does Le Bagatelle inmport in our Spanish?" asked Don
Qui xot e.

"Le Bagatelle," said the author, "is as though we should say in
Spani sh Los Juguetes; but though the book is hunble in name it has
good solid matter in it."

"I," said Don Quixote, "have sonme little smattering of Italian
and | plume nyself on singing some of Ariosto's stanzas; but tel
me, senor- | do not say this to test your ability, but merely out of
curiosity- have you ever nmet with the word pignatta in your book?"

"Yes, often," said the author

"And how do you render that in Spanish?"

"How should | render it," returned the author, "but by olla?"

"Body o' ne," exclained Don Quixote, "what a proficient you are in
the Italian | anguage! | would lay a good wager that where they say
in ltalian piace you say in Spanish place, and where they say piu
you say mas, and you translate su by arriba and giu by abajo."

"I translate themso of course," said the author, "for those are
their proper equivalents."

"I would venture to swear," said Don Quixote, "that your worship
is not known in the world, which always begrudges their reward to rare
wits and praiseworthy |abours. What talents lie wasted there! Wat
genius thrust away into corners! Wat worth |left neglected! Still it
seens to nme that translation fromone | anguage into another, if it
be not fromthe queens of |anguages, the Greek and the Latin, is
i ke |l ooking at Flenish tapestries on the wong side; for though the
figures are visible, they are full of threads that make them
i ndi stinct, and they do not show with the snoot hness and bri ght ness of
the right side; and translation from easy | anguages argues neither
i ngenuity nor conmand of words, any nore than transcribing or



copyi ng out one docunment from another. But | do not nmean by this to
draw the inference that no credit is to be allowed for the work of
translating, for a man may enploy hinself in ways worse and | ess
profitable to hinself. This estinmte does not include two fanous
translators, Doctor Cristobal de Figueroa, in his Pastor Fido, and Don
Juan de Jauregui, in his Arinta, wherein by their felicity they

leave it in doubt which is the translation and which the original. But
tell ne, are you printing this book at your own risk, or have you sold
the copyright to sone bookseller?"

"I print at my own risk," said the author, "and | expect to nmake a
t housand ducats at least by this first edition, which is to be of
two thousand copies that will go off in a twinkling at six reals
api ece. "

"A fine calculation you are maki ng!" said Don Quixote; "it is
pl ain you don't know the ins and outs of the printers, and how they
play into one another's hands. | pronise you when you find yourself
saddl ed with two thousand copies you will feel so sore that it wll
astoni sh you, particularly if the book is a little out of the common
and not in any way highly spiced."

"What!" said the author, "would your worship, then, have nme give
it to a bookseller who will give three nmaravedis for the copyright and
think he is doing me a favour? | do not print my books to win fame
in the world, for I amknown in it already by ny works; | want to nmake
nmoney, Wi thout which reputation is not worth a rap."

"God send your worship good luck," said Don Quixote; and he noved on
to anot her case, where he saw them correcting a sheet of a book with
the title of "Light of the Soul;" noticing it he observed, "Books I|ike
this, though there are many of the kind, are the ones that deserve
to be printed, for many are the sinners in these days, and lights
unnunbered are needed for all that are in darkness."

He passed on, and saw they were al so correcting another book, and
when he asked its title they told himit was called, "The Second
Part of the Ingenious Gentlenman Don Qui xote of La Mancha," by one of
Tor desi | | as.

"I have heard of this book already," said Don Quixote, "and verily
and on ny conscience | thought it had been by this tinme burned to
ashes as a neddl esone intruder; but its Martinmas will come to it as
it does to every pig; for fictions have the nore nerit and charm about
them the nore nearly they approach the truth or what |ooks like it;
and true stories, the truer they are the better they are;" and so
sayi ng he wal ked out of the printing office with a certain anount of
di spl easure in his | ooks. That sane day Don Antonio arranged to take
himto see the galleys that lay at the beach, whereat Sancho was in
hi gh delight, as he had never seen any all his [ife. Don Antonio
sent word to the commandant of the galleys that he intended to bring
his guest, the fanmous Don Qui xote of La Mancha, of whomthe commuandant
and all the citizens had already heard, that afternoon to see them
and what happened on board of themwi Il be told in the next chapter

CHAPTER LXI |

OF THE M SHAP THAT BEFELL SANCHO PANZA THROUGH THE VI SIT TO THE
GALLEYS, AND THE STRANGE ADVENTURE OF THE FAI R MORI SCO

PROFOUND were Don Qui xote's reflections on the reply of the
enchant ed head, not one of them however, hitting on the secret of the
trick, but all concentrated on the pronise, which he regarded as a
certainty, of Dulcinea's disenchantnent. This he turned over in his
m nd again and again with great satisfaction, fully persuaded that
he would shortly see its fulfillnent; and as for Sancho, though, as
has been said, he hated being a governor, still he had a longing to be
giving orders and finding hinself obeyed once nore; this is the



nm sfortune that being in authority, even in jest, brings with it.

To resume; that afternoon their host Don Antonio Mdreno and his
two friends, with Don Qui xote and Sancho, went to the galleys. The
commandant had been already nmade aware of his good fortune in seeing
two such fanpus persons as Don Qui xote and Sancho, and the instant
they came to the shore all the galleys struck their awnings and the
clarions rang out. A skiff covered with rich carpets and cushi ons of
crimson velvet was inmediately | owered into the water, and as Don
Qui xot e stepped on board of it, the leading galley fired her gangway
gun, and the other galleys did the same; and as he nounted the
starboard | adder the whole crew saluted him (as is the custom when a
personage of distinction comes on board a galley) by exclaimng "Hu
hu, hu," three tinmes. The general, for so we shall call him a
Val enci an gentl eman of rank, gave him his hand and enbraced him
saying, "I shall nmark this day with a white stone as one of the
happi est | can expect to enjoy in nmy lifetime, since | have seen Senor
Don Qui xote of La Mancha, pattern and i nage wherein we see contai ned
and condensed all that is worthy in knight-errantry.”

Don Qui xote delighted beyond neasure with such a lordly reception
replied to himin words no | ess courteous. Al then proceeded to the
poop, which was very handsonely decorated, and seated thensel ves on
t he bul war k benches; the boatswain passed al ong t he gangway and
pi ped all hands to strip, which they did in an instant. Sancho, seeing
such a nunber of nen stripped to the skin, was taken aback, and
still nore when he saw them spread the awning so briskly that it
seened to himas if all the devils were at work at it; but all this
was cakes and fancy bread to what | amgoing to tell now Sancho was
seated on the captain's stage, close to the afternost rower on the
ri ght-hand side. He, previously instructed in what he was to do,
laid hold of Sancho, hoisting himup in his arms, and the whole
crew, who were standing ready, beginning on the right, proceeded to
pass himon, whirling himalong fromhand to hand and from bench to
bench with such rapidity that it took the sight out of poor Sancho's
eyes, and he made quite sure that the devils thenselves were flying
away with hinm nor did they leave off with himuntil they had sent him
back along the left side and deposited himon the poop; and the poor
fellow was left bruised and breathless and all in a sweat, and
unabl e to conprehend what it was that had happened to him

Don Qui xote when he saw Sancho's flight w thout wi ngs asked the
general if this was a usual cerenmony with those who cane on board
the galleys for the first tinme; for, if so, as he had no intention
of adopting themas a profession, he had no mnd to performsuch feats
of agility, and if anyone offered to lay hold of himto whirl him
about, he vowed to God he would kick his soul out; and as he said this
he stood up and cl apped his hand upon his sword. At this instant
they struck the awning and | owered the yard with a prodigi ous
rattle. Sancho thought heaven was conming off its hinges and going to
fall on his head, and full of terror he ducked it and buried it
between his knees; nor were Don Qui xote's knees al together under
control, for he too shook a little, squeezed his shoul ders together
and | ost colour. The crew then hoisted the yard with the sane rapidity
and clatter as when they lowered it, all the while keeping silence
as though they had neither voice nor breath. The boatswai n gave the
signal to weigh anchor, and | eaping upon the mddle of the gangway
began to lay on to the shoulders of the crew with his courbash or
whi p, and to haul out gradually to sea.

When Sancho saw so nany red feet (for such he took the oars to be)
noving all together, he said to hinmself, "lIt's these that are the rea
chanted things, and not the ones ny master tal ks of. What can those
wr et ches have done to be so whi pped; and how does that one man who



goes along there whistling dare to whip so nany? | declare this is
hell, or at |east purgatory!"

Don Qui xote, observing how attentively Sancho regarded what was
going on, said to him "Ah, Sancho ny friend, how quickly and
cheaply might you finish off the disenchantnment of Dulcinea, if you
woul d strip to the waist and take your place anong those gentl enen
Anid the pain and sufferings of so nany you would not feel your own
much; and noreover perhaps the sage Merlin would allow each of these
| ashes, being laid on with a good hand, to count for ten of those
whi ch you nust give yourself at last."

The general was about to ask what these | ashes were, and what was
Dul ci nea' s di senchantnent, when a sailor exclained, "Mnjui signals
that there is an oared vessel off the coast to the west."

On hearing this the general sprang upon the gangway crying, " Now
then, ny sons, don't let her give us the slip! It nust be sone
Al gerine corsair brigantine that the watchtower signals to us." The
three others inmediately came al ongside the chief galley to receive
their orders. The general ordered two to put out to sea while he
with the other kept in shore, so that in this way the vessel could not
escape them The crews plied the oars driving the galleys so furiously
that they seenmed to fly. The two that had put out to sea, after a
couple of mles sighted a vessel which, so far as they could nmake out,
they judged to be one of fourteen or fifteen banks, and so she proved.
As soon as the vessel discovered the galleys she went about with the
object and in the hope of maeking her escape by her speed; but the
attenpt failed, for the chief galley was one of the fastest vessels
afl oat, and overhaul ed her so rapidly that they on board the
brigantine saw clearly there was no possibility of escaping, and the
rais therefore would have had themdrop their oars and give thensel ves
up so as not to provoke the captain in comrand of our galleys to
anger. But chance, directing things otherwi se, so ordered it that just
as the chief galley cane cl ose enough for those on board the vessel to
hear the shouts fromher calling on themto surrender, two Toraquis,
that is to say two Turks, both drunken, that with a dozen nore were on
board the brigantine, discharged their nuskets, killing two of the
soldiers that lined the sides of our vessel. Seeing this the genera
swore he woul d not | eave one of those he found on board the vesse
alive, but as he bore down furiously upon her she slipped away from
hi m underneath the oars. The galley shot a good way ahead; those on
board the vessel saw their case was desperate, and while the galley
was com ng about they nmade sail, and by sailing and rowi ng once nore
tried to sheer off; but their activity did not do themas nuch good as
their rashness did themharm for the galley conming up with themin
alittle nore than half a nmile threw her oars over them and took the
whol e of themalive. The other two galleys now joi ned conpany and
all four returned with the prize to the beach, where a vast
mul titude stood waiting for them eager to see what they brought back
The general anchored close in, and perceived that the viceroy of the
city was on the shore. He ordered the skiff to push off to fetch
him and the yard to be |Iowered for the purpose of hanging forthwith
the rais and the rest of the nen taken on board the vessel, about
six-and-thirty in nunber, all smart fellows and nost of them Turkish
nmusket eers. He asked which was the rais of the brigantine, and was
answered in Spani sh by one of the prisoners (who afterwards proved
to he a Spani sh renegade), "This young man, senor that you see here is
our rais," and he pointed to one of the handsonest and nost
gal I ant-1 ooki ng youths that could be inagined. He did not seemto be
twenty years of age

"Tell me, dog," said the general, "what led thee to kill ny
sol diers, when thou sawest it was inpossible for thee to escape? Is



that the way to behave to chief galleys? Knowest thou not that
rashness is not valour? Faint prospects of success should rmake nen
bol d, but not rash."

The rais was about to reply, but the general could not at that
nmonent listen to him as he had to hasten to receive the viceroy,
who was now comning on board the galley, and with himcertain of his
attendants and sone of the people.

"You have had a good chase, senor general," said the viceroy.

"Your excellency shall soon see how good, by the gane strung up to
this yard," replied the general

"How so?" returned the viceroy.

"Because," said the general, "against all law, reason, and usages of
war they have killed on ny hands two of the best soldiers on board
these galleys, and | have sworn to hang every man that | have taken
but above all this youth who is the rais of the brigantine," and he
pointed to himas he stood with his hands al ready bound and the rope
round his neck, ready for death.

The viceroy | ooked at him and seeing himso well-favoured, so
graceful, and so submissive, he felt a desire to spare his life, the
conel i ness of the youth furnishing himat once with a letter of
recomendati on. He therefore questioned him saying, "Tell ne, rais,
art thou Turk, Moor, or renegade?"

To which the youth replied, also in Spanish, "I am neither Turk, nor
Moor, nor renegade."

"What art thou, then?" said the viceroy.

"A Christian wonman," replied the youth.

"A worman and a Christian, in such a dress and in such circunstances!
It is nmore marvellous than credible," said the viceroy.

"Suspend the execution of the sentence,"” said the youth; "your
vengeance will not |ose nuch by waiting while | tell you the story
of ny life."

What heart could be so hard as not to he softened by these words, at
any rate so far as to listen to what the unhappy youth had to say? The
general bade himsay what he pleased, but not to expect pardon for his
flagrant offence. Wth this permission the youth began in these words.

"Born of Mrisco parents, | amof that nation, nore unhappy than
wi se, upon which of late a sea of woes has poured down. In the
course of our misfortune | was carried to Barbary by two uncles of
mne, for it was in vain that | declared I was a Christian, as in fact
I am and not a nere pretended one, or outwardly, but a true
Catholic Christian. It availed nme nothing with those charged with
our sad expatriation to protest this, nor would ny uncles believe
it; on the contrary, they treated it as an untruth and a subterfuge
set up to enable nme to remain behind in the land of nmy birth; and

so, nore by force than of my own will, they took nme with them | had a
Christian mother, and a father who was a man of sound sense and a
Christian too; | inbibed the Catholic faith with nmy nmother's milk,

was wel |l brought up, and neither in word nor in deed did I, | think

show any sign of being a Mrisco. To acconpany these virtues, for such
| hold them ny beauty, if | possess any, grew with ny growth; and
great as was the seclusion in which | lived it was not so great but
that a young gentl enan, Don Gaspar Gregorio by nane, eldest son of a
gentl eman who is lord of a village near ours, contrived to find
opportunities of seeing me. How he saw ne, how we nmet, how his heart
was lost to me, and mine not kept fromhim would take too long to
tell, especially at a noment when | amin dread of the cruel cord that
threatens nme interposing between tongue and throat; | will only say,
therefore, that Don Gregorio chose to acconpany ne in our

bani shrent. He j oi ned conpany with the Mriscoes who were going

forth fromother villages, for he knew their |anguage very well, and



on the voyage he struck up a friendship with my two uncles who were
carrying me with them for ny father, like a wise and far-sighted nan
as soon as he heard the first edict for our expulsion, quitted the
village and departed in quest of some refuge for us abroad. He left

hi dden and buried, at a spot of which I al one have know edge, a

| arge quantity of pearls and precious stones of great val ue,

together with a sumof noney in gold cruzadoes and doubl oons. He
charged me on no account to touch the treasure, if by any chance

they expelled us before his return. | obeyed him and with ny

uncl es, as | have said, and others of our kindred and nei ghbours,
passed over to Barbary, and the place where we took up our abode was
Al giers, nuch the same as if we had taken it up in hell itself. The
ki ng heard of nmy beauty, and report told himof ny wealth, which was
in some degree fortunate for me. He sumoned nme before him and

asked ne what part of Spain | came from and what noney and jewels |
had. | nentioned the place, and told himthe jewels and noney were
buried there; but that they mght easily be recovered if |I nyself went
back for them Al this | told him in dread |lest ny beauty and not
hi s own covetousness should influence him While he was engaged in
conversation with ne, they brought himword that in conpany with ne
was one of the handsonest and nost graceful youths that could be

i magi ned. | knew at once that they were speaki ng of Don Gaspar
Gregori o, whose coneliness surpasses the nost highly vaunted beauty.
was troubl ed when I thought of the danger he was in, for anong those
barbarous Turks a fair youth is nore esteened than a wonan, be she
ever so beautiful. The king i mediately ordered himto be brought
before himthat he night see him and asked nme if what they said about
the youth was true. | then, alnost as if inspired by heaven, told
himit was, but that I would have himto know it was not a nan, but

a wonan like nyself, and | entreated himto allow me to go and dress
her in the attire proper to her, so that her beauty night be seen to
perfection, and that she might present herself before himwth | ess
enbarrassnent. He bade nme go by all neans, and said that the next

day we shoul d discuss the plan to be adopted for my return to Spain to
carry away the hidden treasure. | saw Don Gaspar, | told himthe
danger he was in if he let it be seen he was a man, | dressed himas a
Moori sh woman, and that same afternoon | brought him before the

ki ng, who was charmed when he saw him and resolved to keep the dansel
and nake a present of her to the Grand Signor; and to avoid the risk
she might run anong the wonen of his seraglio, and distrustful of

hi nsel f, he commanded her to be placed in the house of sone Moorish

| adi es of rank who would protect and attend to her; and thither he was
taken at once. What we both suffered (for | cannot deny that | |ove
hin) may be left to the imagination of those who are separated if they
| ove one an. other dearly. The king then arranged that | should return
to Spain in this brigantine, and that two Turks, those who killed your
sol di ers, should acconpany ne. There also canme with nme this Spanish
renegade"- and here she pointed to himwho had first spoken- "whom I
know to be secretly a Christian, and to be nore desirous of being |eft
in Spain than of returning to Barbary. The rest of the crew of the
brigantine are Mors and Turks, who nerely serve as rowers. The two
Tur ks, greedy and insolent, instead of obeying the orders we had to
land me and this renegade in Christian dress (with which we cane

provi ded) on the first Spanish ground we canme to, chose to run al ong
the coast and nmake sone prize if they could, fearing that if they

put us ashore first, we might, in case of sone accident befalling

us, make it known that the brigantine was at sea, and thus, if there
happened to be any galleys on the coast, they mi ght be taken. W
sighted this shore |ast night, and knowi ng nothing of these galleys,
we were discovered, and the result was what you have seen. To sum



up, there is Don Gregorio in wonan's dress, anong wonen, in inmmnent
danger of his life; and here am |, w th hands bound, in expectation
or rather in dread, of losing ny life, of which | am already weary.

Here, sirs, ends ny sad story, as true as it is unhappy; all | ask
of youis to allowne to die like a Christian, for, as | have
already said, | amnot to be charged with the offence of which those

of ny nation are guilty;" and she stood silent, her eyes filled with
nmovi ng tears, acconpani ed by plenty fromthe bystanders. The

vi ceroy, touched with conpassion, went up to her w thout speaking
and untied the cord that bound the hands of the Morish girl.

But all the while the Morisco Christian was telling her strange
story, an elderly pilgrim who had cone on board of the galley at
the sane tine as the viceroy, kept his eyes fixed upon her; and the
i nstant she ceased speaking he threw hinself at her feet, and
enbracing themsaid in a voice broken by sobs and sighs, "O Ana Feli x,
ny unhappy daughter, | amthy father Ricote, cone back to | ook for
thee, unable to live without thee, ny soul that thou art!"

At these words of his, Sancho opened his eyes and rai sed his head,
whi ch he had been hol di ng down, broodi ng over his unlucky excursion
and | ooking at the pilgrimhe recognised in himthat same Ricote he
nmet the day he quitted his governnent, and felt satisfied that this
was hi s daughter. She bei ng now unbound enbraced her father
mngling her tears with his, while he addressing the general and the
viceroy said, "This, sirs, is ny daughter, nore unhappy in her
adventures than in her name. She is Ana Felix, surnamed Ricote,
cel ebrated as nuch for her own beauty as for ny wealth. |I quitted ny
native land in search of some shelter or refuge for us abroad, and
having found one in Germany | returned in this pilgrims dress, in the
conpany of some other Gernman pilgrins, to seek nmy daughter and take up
a large quantity of treasure | had left buried. My daughter | did
not find, the treasure |I found and have with nme; and now, in this
strange roundabout way you have seen, | find the treasure that nore
than all nakes me rich, ny bel oved daughter. If our innocence and
her tears and nmine can with strict justice open the door to
clemency, extend it to us, for we never had any intention of
i njuring you, nor do we synpathise with the ains of our people, who
have been justly banished. "

"I know Ricote well," said Sancho at this, "and | know too that what
he says about Ana Felix being his daughter is true; but as to those
ot her particulars about going and com ng, and havi ng good or bad
intentions, | say nothing."

Wiile all present stood anazed at this strange occurrence the
general said, "At any rate your tears will not allow nme to keep ny
oath; live, fair Ana Felix, all the years that heaven has allotted
you; but these rash insolent fellows nust pay the penalty of the crine
they have committed;" and with that he gave orders to have the two
Turks who had killed his two sol di ers hanged at once at the
yard-arm The viceroy, however, begged him earnestly not to hang them
as their behaviour savoured rather of nadness than of bravado. The
general yielded to the viceroy's request, for revenge is not easily
taken in cold blood. They then tried to devise sonme schene for
rescui ng Don Gaspar Gregorio fromthe danger in which he had been
left. Ricote offered for that object nore than two thousand ducats
that he had in pearls and gens; they proposed several plans, but
none so good as that suggested by the renegade already nentioned,
who offered to return to Algiers in a snall vessel of about six banks,
manned by Christian rowers, as he knew where, how, and when he could
and should |l and, nor was he ignorant of the house in which Don
Gaspar was staying. The general and the viceroy had sone hesitation
about placing confidence in the renegade and entrusting himwth the



Christians who were to row, but Ana Felix said she could answer for
him and her father offered to go and pay the ransom of the Christians
if by any chance they should not be forthcom ng. This, then, being
agreed upon, the viceroy |anded, and Don Antoni o Moreno took the
fair Mrisco and her father home with him the viceroy charging himto
give them the best reception and welcone in his power, while on his
own part he offered all that house contained for their
entertai nnent; so great was the good-will and kindliness the beauty of
Ana Felix had infused into his heart.

CHAPTER LXI V

TREATI NG OF THE ADVENTURE WHI CH GAVE DON QUI XOTE MORE UNHAPPI NESS
THAN ALL THAT HAD HI THERTO BEFALLEN H M

THE wi fe of Don Antonio Moreno, so the history says, was extrenely
happy to see Ana Felix in her house. She wel comed her with great
ki ndness, charnmed as well by her beauty as by her intelligence; for in
both respects the fair Mrisco was richly endowed, and all the
people of the city flocked to see her as though they had been sumobned
by the ringing of the bells.

Don Qui xote told Don Antonio that the plan adopted for rel easi ng Don
Gregorio was not a good one, for its risks were greater than its
advant ages, and that it would be better to land hinself with his
arns and horse in Barbary; for he would carry himoff in spite of
t he whol e Moorish host, as Don Gaiferos carried off his wife
Mel i sendr a.

"Renmenber, your worship," observed Sancho on hearing himsay so,
"Senor Don Gaiferos carried off his wife fromthe nmainland, and took
her to France by land; but in this case, if by chance we carry off Don
Gregorio, we have no way of bringing himto Spain, for there's the sea
bet ween. "

"There's a renmedy for everything except death," said Don Quixote;

"if they bring the vessel close to the shore we shall be able to get
on board though all the world strive to prevent us."

"Your worship hits it off mighty well and mighty easy," said Sancho;
"but 'it's a long step fromsaying to doing;' and | hold to the
renegade, for he seens to nme an honest good-hearted fellow "

Don Antonio then said that if the renegade did not prove successful
t he expedi ent of the great Don Quixote's expedition to Barbary
shoul d be adopted. Two days afterwards the renegade put to sea in a
light vessel of six oars a-side manned by a stout crew, and two days
later the galleys made sail eastward, the general having begged the
viceroy to let himknow all about the release of Don G egorio and
about Ana Felix, and the viceroy pronmised to do as he requested.

One norning as Don Qui xote went out for a stroll along the beach
arrayed in full armour (for, as he often said, that was "his only
gear, his only rest the fray," and he never was without it for a
nmonent), he saw coning towards hima knight, also in full arnour, with
a shining noon painted on his shield, who, on approaching sufficiently
near to be heard, said in a |l oud voice, addressing hinself to Don
Qui xote, "Illustrious knight, and never sufficiently extolled Don
Qui xote of La Mancha, | amthe Knight of the White Mon, whose
unhear d- of achi evenents will perhaps have recalled himto thy
menory. | conme to do battle with thee and prove the night of thy
arm to the end that | make thee acknowl edge and confess that ny | ady,
| et her be who she may, is inconparably fairer than thy Dul ci nea de
Toboso. If thou dost acknow edge this fairly and openly, thou shalt
escape death and save ne the trouble of inflicting it upon thee; if
thou fightest and | vanqui sh thee, | demand no ot her satisfaction than
that, laying aside arms and abstaining fromgoing in quest of
adventures, thou w thdraw and betake thyself to thine own village



for the space of a year, and live there without putting hand to sword,
in peace and quiet and beneficial repose, the same being needful for
the increase of thy substance and the salvation of thy soul; and if

t hou dost vanquish me, nmy head shall be at thy disposal, ny arns and
horse thy spoils, and the renown of ny deeds transferred and added

to thine. Consider which will be thy best course, and give nme thy
answer speedily, for this day is all the tine | have for the

despatch of this business."

Don Qui xote was amazed and astoni shed, as well at the Knight of
the Wiite Moon's arrogance, as at his reason for delivering the
defiance, and with calmdignity he answered him "Knight of the
Wi te Moon, of whose achi evenents | have never heard until now, | will
venture to swear you have never seen the illustrious Dul cinea; for had
you seen her | know you woul d have taken care not to venture
yoursel f upon this issue, because the sight would have renoved al
doubt fromyour mind that there ever has been or can be a beauty to be
conmpared with hers; and so, not saying you lie, but nmerely that you
are not correct in what you state, | accept your challenge, with the
conditions you have proposed, and at once, that the day you have fixed
may not expire; and fromyour conditions | except only that of the
renown of your achievenents being transferred to ne, for |I know not of
what sort they are nor what they may anount to; | amsatisfied with ny
own, such as they be. Take, therefore, the side of the field you
choose, and | will do the same; and to whom God shall give it nmay
Saint Peter add his blessing."

The Kni ght of the Wite Mon had been seen fromthe city, and it was
told the viceroy how he was in conversation with Don Qui xote. The
viceroy, fancying it nust be sonme fresh adventure got up by Don
Ant oni o Moreno or some other gentleman of the city, hurried out at
once to the beach acconpani ed by Don Antoni o and several other
gentl enen, just as Don Quixote was wheeling Rocinante round in order
to take up the necessary di stance. The viceroy upon this, seeing
that the pair of themwere evidently preparing to conme to the
charge, put hinself between them asking themwhat it was that |ed
themto engage in conbat all of a sudden in this way. The Knight of
the White Moon replied that it was a question of precedence of beauty;
and briefly told himwhat he had said to Don Quixote, and how the
conditions of the defiance agreed upon on both sides had been
accepted. The viceroy went over to Don Antoni o, and asked in a | ow
voi ce did he know who the Knight of the White Moon was, or was it sone
j oke they were playing on Don Quixote. Don Antonio replied that he
nei t her knew who he was nor whether the defiance was in joke or in
earnest. This answer left the viceroy in a state of perplexity, not
knowi ng whet her he ought to I et the conbat go on or not; but unable to
persuade hinself that it was anything but a joke he fell back, saying,
"I'f there be no other way out of it, gallant knights, except to
confess or die, and Don Quixote is inflexible, and your worship of the
Wiite Moon still nore so, in God's hand be it, and fall on."

He of the White Mon thanked the viceroy in courteous and
wel | -chosen words for the pernission he gave them and so did Don
Qui xote, who then, commending hinmself with all his heart to heaven and
to his Dulcinea, as was his customon the eve of any conbat that
awai ted him proceeded to take a little nore distance, as he saw his
ant agoni st was doing the sane; then, without blast of trunpet or other
warlike instrument to give themthe signal to charge, both at the sane
i nstant wheel ed their horses; and he of the Wite Mon, being the
swifter, net Don Quixote after having traversed two-thirds of the
course, and there encountered himwi th such violence that, w thout
touching himwith his lance (for he held it high, to all appearance
pur posel y), he hurled Don Quixote and Rocinante to the earth, a



perilous fall. He sprang upon him at once, and placing the |ance
over his visor said to him "You are vanqui shed, sir knight, nay
dead unl ess you adnmit the conditions of our defiance."

Don Qui xote, bruised and stupefied, wi thout raising his visor said
in a weak feeble voice as if he were speaking out of a tonb, "Dulcinea
del Toboso is the fairest woman in the world, and | the nost
unfortunate knight on earth; it is not fitting that this truth
shoul d suffer by ny feebleness; drive your |ance honme, sir knight, and
take ny life, since you have taken away ny honour."

"That will | not, in sooth,"” said he of the Wiite Mon; "live the
fame of the lady Dul cinea's beauty undimed as ever; all | require
is that the great Don Quixote retire to his own honme for a year, or
for so long a tine as shall by nme be enjoined upon him as we agreed
bef ore engaging in this conbat."

The vi ceroy, Don Antonio, and several others who were present
heard all this, and heard too how Don Qui xote replied that so | ong
as nothing in prejudice of Dul cinea was demanded of him he would
observe all the rest like a true and | oyal knight. The engagenent
given, he of the White Mon wheel ed about, and maki ng obei sance to the
viceroy with a novenent of the head, rode away into the city at a half
gal l op. The viceroy bade Don Antonio hasten after him and by sone
means or other find out who he was. They rai sed Don Quixote up and
uncovered his face, and found himpale and bathed with sweat.

Roci nante fromthe nmere hard neasure he had received |lay unable to
stir for the present. Sancho, wholly dejected and woebegone, knew

not what to say or do. He fancied that all was a dream that the whole
busi ness was a pi ece of enchantnent. Here was his master defeated, and
bound not to take up arns for a year. He saw the light of the glory of
hi s achi evenments obscured; the hopes of the pronmises lately nade him
swept away |ike snoke before the wi nd; Rocinante, he feared, was
crippled for life, and his master's bones out of joint; for if he were
only shaken out of his madness it would be no small luck. In the end
they carried himinto the city in a hand-chair which the viceroy

sent for, and thither the viceroy hinmself returned, cager to ascertain
who this Knight of the Wiite Mon was who had |l eft Don Quixote in such
a sad plight.

CHAPTER LXV

VWHEREI N | S MADE KNOAN WHO THE KNI GHT OF THE WHI TE MOON WAS; LI KEW SE
DON GRECORI O S RELEASE, AND OTHER EVENTS

DON ANTONI O MORENO f ol | owed the Knight of the White Mon, and a
nunmber of boys followed himtoo, nay pursued him until they had him
fairly housed in a hostel in the heart of the city. Don Antonio, eager
to make his acquai ntance, entered also; a squire canme out to neet
hi m and renove his arnmour, and he shut hinself into a | ower room

still attended by Don Antoni o, whose bread would not bake until he had
found out who he was. He of the Wiite Mon, seeing then that the
gentl eman would not |eave him said, "I know very well, senor, what

you have cone for; it is to find out who | am and as there is no
reason why | should conceal it fromyou, while my servant here is
taking off my armour | will tell you the true state of the case,

wi t hout | eaving out anything. You nust know, senor, that | amcalled
t he bachel or Samson Carrasco. | amof the sanme village as Don

Qui xote of La Mancha, whose craze and folly make all of us who know
himfeel pity for him and | amone of those who have felt it nost;
and persuaded that his chance of recovery lay in quiet and keeping
at home and in his own house, | hit upon a device for keeping him
there. Three nonths ago, therefore, | went out to neet himas a

kni ght -errant, under the assunmed nane of the Knight of the Mrrors,
i ntending to engage himin conbat and overcone hi mwi thout hurting



him making it the condition of our conbat that the vanqui shed

shoul d be at the disposal of the victor. Wat | neant to denand of him
(for | regarded himas vanqui shed al ready) was that he should return
to his own village, and not leave it for a whole year, by which tine
he might he cured. But fate ordered it otherw se, for he vanqui shed ne
and unhorsed nme, and so ny plan failed. He went his way, and | cane
back conquered, covered with shame, and sorely bruised by ny fall,

whi ch was a particularly dangerous one. But this did not quench ny
desire to nmeet himagain and overcone him as you have seen to-day.
And as he is so scrupulous in his observance of the |aws of

knight-errantry, he will, no doubt, in order to keep his word, obey
the injunction | have laid upon him This, senor, is how the matter
stands, and | have nothing nore to tell you. | inplore of you not to

betray ne, or tell Don Quixote who | am so that ny honest
endeavours may be successful, and that a nman of excellent wits- were
he only rid of the fooleries of chivalry- may get them back again."

"O senor," said Don Antonio, "may God forgive you the wong you have
done the whole world in trying to bring the nost anusi ng madman in
it back to his senses. Do you not see, senor, that the gain by Don
Qui xote's sanity can never equal the enjoynment his crazes give? But ny
belief is that all the senor bachelor's pains will be of no avail to
bring a man so hopel essly cracked to his senses again; and if it
were not uncharitable, | would say may Don Qui xote never be cured, for
by his recovery we lose not only his own drolleries, but his squire
Sancho Panza's too, any one of which is enough to turn nelancholy
itself into nerriment. However, I1'll hold ny peace and say nothing
to him and we'll see whether | amright in my suspicion that Senor
Carrasco's efforts will be fruitless.”

The bachel or replied that at all events the affair pronised well,
and he hoped for a happy result fromit; and putting his services at
Don Antonio's conmands he took his | eave of him and having had his
armour packed at once upon a rmule, he rode away fromthe city the sane
day on the horse he rode to battle, and returned to his own country
wi t hout neeting any adventure calling for record in this veraci ous
hi story.

Don Antonio reported to the viceroy what Carrasco told him and
the viceroy was not very well pleased to hear it, for with Don
Qui xote's retirenent there was an end to the anusenent of all who knew
anyt hi ng of his mad doi ngs.

Si x days did Don Qui xote keep his bed, dejected, nelancholy, noody
and out of sorts, brooding over the unhappy event of his defeat.
Sancho strove to confort him and anong ot her things he said to him
"Hol d up your head, senor, and be of good cheer if you can, and give
thanks to heaven that if you have had a tunble to the ground you
have not cone off with a broken rib; and, as you know that 'where they
give they take,' and that 'there are not always fletches where there
are pegs,' a fig for the doctor, for there's no need of himto cure
this ailnent. Let us go hone, and give over going about in search of
adventures in strange |ands and places; rightly |ooked at, it is |
that amthe greater |oser, though it is your worship that has had
the worse usage. Wth the governnent | gave up all wish to be a
governor again, but | did not give up all longing to be a count; and
that will never cone to pass if your worship gives up beconing a
ki ng by renouncing the calling of chivalry; and so ny hopes are
going to turn into snoke."

"Peace, Sancho," said Don Quixote; "thou seest mny suspension and
retirement is not to exceed a year; | shall soon return to ny honoured
calling, and | shall not be at a loss for a kingdomto win and a
county to bestow on thee."

"May CGod hear it and sin be deaf," said Sancho; "I have al ways heard



say that 'a good hope is better than a bad hol di ng."

As they were tal king Don Antonio cane in |ooking extremely pl eased
and exclaimng, "Reward me for my good news, Senor Don Qui xote! Don
Gregorio and the renegade who went for himhave come ashore- ashore do
| say? They are by this tine in the viceroy's house, and will be
here i medi ately."

Don Qui xote cheered up a little and said, "Of a truth | am al nost
ready to say | should have been glad had it turned out just the
other way, for it would have obliged me to cross over to Barbary,
where by the nmight of my arm| should have restored to liberty, not
only Don Gregorio, but all the Christian captives there are in
Barbary. But what am | saying, miserable being that | an? Am | not
he that has been conquered? Am | not he that has been overthrown? Am |
not he who nust not take up arms for a year? Then what am | naking
prof essions for; what am| braggi ng about; when it is fitter for me to
handl e the distaff than the sword?"

"No nmore of that, senor,"” said Sancho; "'let the hen live, even
though it be with her pip; 'today for thee and to-norrow for ne;'
these affairs of encounters and whacks one nust not mind them for
he that falls to-day may get up to-norrow, unless indeed he chooses to
lie in bed, | nmean gives way to weakness and does not pluck up fresh
spirit for fresh battles; let your worship get up now to receive Don
Gregorio; for the household seens to be in a bustle, and no doubt he
has conme by this tinme;" and so it proved, for as soon as Don
Gregorio and the renegade had given the viceroy an account of the
voyage out and hone, Don Gregorio, eager to see Ana Felix, cane with
the renegade to Don Antoni 0o's house. \Wen they carried himaway from
Algiers he was in woman's dress; on board the vessel, however, he
exchanged it for that of a captive who escaped with him but in
what ever dress he might be he | ooked Iike one to be | oved and served
and esteened, for he was surpassingly well-favoured, and to judge by
appear ances sone seventeen or eighteen years of age. Ricote and his
daughter came out to welconme him the father with tears, the
daughter with bashful ness. They did not enbrace each other, for
where there is deep love there will never be overnuch bol dness. Seen
side by side, the coneliness of Don Gegorio and the beauty of Ana
Felix were the adnmiration of all who were present. It was silence that
spoke for the lovers at that noment, and their eyes were the tongues
that declared their pure and happy feelings. The renegade expl ai ned
t he nmeasures and neans he had adopted to rescue Don Gregorio, and
Don Gregorio at no great length, but in a few words, in which he
showed that his intelligence was in advance of his years, described
the peril and enbarrassment he found hinself in anong the wonmen with
whom he had soj ourned. To conclude, Ricote liberally reconpensed and
rewarded as well the renegade as the nmen who had rowed; and the
renegade effected his readmission into the body of the Church and
was reconciled with it, and froma rotten |linb became by penance and
repentance a clean and sound one.

Two days later the viceroy discussed with Don Antonio the steps they
shoul d take to enable Ana Felix and her father to stay in Spain, for
it seemed to themthere could be no objection to a daughter who was so
good a Christian and a father to all appearance so well disposed
remai ning there. Don Antonio offered to arrange the matter at the
capital, whither he was conpelled to go on sone other business,
hinting that many a difficult affair was settled there with the help
of favour and bri bes.

"Nay," said Ricote, who was present during the conversation, "it
will not do to rely upon favour or bribes, because with the great
Don Bernardi no de Vel asco, Conde de Sal azar, to whom his Mjesty has
entrusted our expul sion, neither entreaties nor promnises, bribes nor

in



appeal s to conpassion, are of any use; for though it is true he
mngles mercy with justice, still, seeing that the whol e body of our
nation is tainted and corrupt, he applies to it the cautery that burns
rat her than the salve that soothes; and thus, by prudence, sagacity,
care and the fear he inspires, he has borne on his nighty shoul ders
the weight of this great policy and carried it into effect, all our
schenes and plots, inportunities and wiles, being ineffectual to blind
his Argus eyes, ever on the watch | est one of us should remnain

behind in conceal mrent, and |ike a hidden root come in course of tine
to sprout and bear poisonous fruit in Spain, now cl eansed, and
relieved of the fear in which our vast nunbers kept it. Heroic resolve
of the great Philip the Third, and unparalleled wisdomto have
entrusted it to the said Don Bernardi no de Vel asco!"

"At any rate," said Don Antonio, "when | amthere |I wll make al
possi ble efforts, and |l et heaven do as pleases it best; Don Gegorio
will come with nme to relieve the anxiety which his parents nmust be
suf fering on account of his absence; Ana Felix will remain in ny house
with ny wife, or in a nonastery; and | know the viceroy will be glad
that the worthy Ricote should stay with himuntil we see what terns
| can make."

The viceroy agreed to all that was proposed; but Don Gregorio on
| ear ni ng what had passed decl ared he could not and would not on any
account |eave Ana Felix; however, as it was his purpose to go and
see his parents and devise some way of returning for her, he fell in
with the proposed arrangenent. Ana Felix remained with Don Antonio's
wi fe, and Ricote in the viceroy's house.

The day for Don Antonio's departure canme; and two days |ater that
for Don Quixote's and Sancho's, for Don Quixote's fall did not
suffer himto take the road sooner. There were tears and sighs,
swooni ngs and sobs, at the parting between Don Gregorio and Ana Feli x.
Ri cote offered Don Gregorio a thousand crowns if he would have t hem
but he would not take any save five which Don Antonio | ent him and
he promised to repay at the capital. So the two of themtook their
departure, and Don Quixote and Sancho afterwards, as has been
al ready said, Don Quixote without his arnmour and in travelling gear
and Sancho on foot, Dapple being | oaded with the arnour

CHAPTER LXV

VWH CH TREATS OF WHAT HE WHO READS W LL SEE, OR WHAT HE WHO HAS I T
READ TO HHM W LL HEAR

AS HE | eft Barcel ona, Don Qui xote turned gaze upon the spot where he
had fallen. "Here Troy was," said he; "here ny ill-luck, not ny
cowardi ce, robbed nme of all the glory I had won; here Fortune nade
me the victimof her caprices; here the lustre of ny achi evenents
was di mred; here, in a word, fell my happiness never to rise again."

"Senor," said Sancho on hearing this, "it is the part of brave
hearts to be patient in adversity just as much as to be glad in
prosperity; | judge by nyself, for, if when | was a governor | was

glad, now that | ama squire and on foot I amnot sad; and | have
heard say that she whom conmmonly they call Fortune is a drunken
whi nsi cal jade, and, what is nore, blind, and therefore neither sees
what she does, nor knows whom she casts down or whom she sets up."
"Thou art a great philosopher, Sancho," said Don Quixote; "thou
speakest very sensibly; | know not who taught thee. But | can tel
thee there is no such thing as Fortune in the world, nor does anything
whi ch takes place there, be it good or bad, come about by chance,
but by the special preordination of heaven; and hence the conmon
saying that 'each of us is the maker of his own Fortune.' | have
been that of mine; but not with the proper anount of prudence, and
nmy sel f-confidence has therefore nade ne pay dearly; for | ought to



have refl ected that Rocinante's feeble strength could not resist the
nm ghty bul k of the Knight of the Wiite Moon's horse. In a word, |

ventured it, | did ny best, | was overthrown, but though |I |ost ny
honour | did not lose nor can | lose the virtue of keeping ny word.
When | was a knight-errant, daring and valiant, | supported ny

achi evenents by hand and deed, and now that | ama hunble squire
wi || support ny words by keeping the promi se | have given. Forward
then, Sancho ny friend, let us go to keep the year of the novitiate in
our own country, and in that seclusion we shall pick up fresh strength
to return to the by nme never-forgotten calling of arns.”

"Senor," returned Sancho, "travelling on foot is not such a pl easant
thing that it nakes nme feel disposed or tenpted to nake | ong
marches. Let us |leave this armour hung up on some tree, instead of
sone one that has been hanged; and then with me on Dapple's back and
my feet off the ground we will arrange the stages as your worship
pl eases to nmeasure themout; but to suppose that | amgoing to
travel on foot, and make | ong ones, is to suppose nonsense."

"Thou sayest well, Sancho," said Don Quixote; "let ny arnour be hung
up for a trophy, and under it or round it we will carve on the trees
what was inscribed on the trophy of Roland's arnour-

These | et none nove
Wio dareth not his might with Roland prove."

"That's the very thing," said Sancho; "and if it was not that we
shoul d feel the want of Rocinante on the road, it would be as well
to |l eave himhung up too."

"And yet, | had rather not have either himor the armour hung up,"
said Don Quixote, "that it may not be said, 'for good service a bad
return.'’

"Your worship is right," said Sancho; "for, as sensible people hold,
"the fault of the ass nust not be laid on the pack-saddle;' and, as in
this affair the fault is your worship's, punish yourself and don't I|et
your anger break out against the already battered and bl oody arnour
or the neekness of Rocinante, or the tenderness of ny feet, trying
to make themtravel nore than is reasonable."

In converse of this sort the whole of that day went by, as did the
four succeedi ng ones, w thout anything occurring to interrupt their
journey, but on the fifth as they entered a village they found a great
nunber of people at the door of an inn enjoying thenselves, as it
was a holiday. Upon Don Quixote's approach a peasant called out,

"One of these two gentl emen who conme here, and who don't know the
parties, will tell us what we ought to do about our wager."

"That | will, certainly,"” said Don Quixote, "and according to the
rights of the case, if | can manage to understand it."

"Well, here it is, worthy sir," said the peasant; "a man of this
village who is so fat that he weighs twenty stone chall enged
anot her, a nei ghbour of his, who does not weigh nore than nine, to run
a race. The agreenent was that they were to run a distance of a
hundred paces with equal weights; and when the chall enger was asked
how t he weights were to be equalised he said that the other, as he
wei ghed ni ne stone, should put eleven in iron on his back, and that in
this way the twenty stone of the thin man would equal the twenty stone
of the fat one."

"Not at all," exclained Sancho at once, before Don Qui xote could
answer; "it's for me, that only a few days ago left off being a
governor and a judge, as all the world knows, to settle these doubtfu
guestions and give an opinion in disputes of all sorts."

"Answer in God's nanme, Sancho ny friend," said Don Quixote, "for
amnot fit to give crunbs to a cat, nmy wits are so confused and



upset. "

Wth this pernission Sancho said to the peasants who stood clustered
round him waiting with open nouths for the decision to come fromhis
"Brothers, what the fat man requires is not in reason, nor has it a
shadow of justice in it; because, if it be true, as they say, that the
chal | enged may choose the weapons, the other has no right to choose
such as will prevent and keep him fromw nning. My decision
therefore, is that the fat challenger prune, peel, thin, trimand
correct himself, and take el even stone of his flesh off his body, here
or there, as he pleases, and as suits himbest; and being in this
way reduced to nine stone weight, he will nake hinself equal and
even with nine stone of his opponent, and they will be able to run
on equal terns."

"By all that's good," said one of the peasants as he heard
Sancho' s decision, "but the gentlenman has spoken like a saint, and
gi ven judgnent |ike a canon! But |'Il be bound the fat man won't
part with an ounce of his flesh, not to say el even stone."

"The best plan will be for themnot to run," said another, "so
that neither the thin nman break down under the weight, nor the fat one
strip hinmself of his flesh; let half the wager be spent in w ne, and
let's take these gentlenen to the tavern where there's the best, and
"over ne be the cloak when it rains."”

"I thank you, sirs," said Don Quixote; "but | cannot stop for an
instant, for sad thoughts and unhappy circunmstances force me to seem
di scourteous and to travel apace;" and spurring Rocinante he pushed
on, |eaving themwondering at what they had seen and heard, at his own
strange figure and at the shrewdness of his servant, for such they

took Sancho to be; and another of them observed, "If the servant is so
clever, what nmust the naster be? I'll bet, if they are going to
Sal ananca to study, they'Il cone to be alcaldes of the Court in a

trice; for it's a mere joke- only to read and read, and have
i nterest and good | uck; and before a man knows where he is he finds
hinmself with a staff in his hand or a mitre on his head."

That night naster and nman passed out in the fields in the open
air, and the next day as they were pursuing their journey they saw
conmi ng towards thema nman on foot with alforjas at the neck and a
javelin or spiked staff in his hand, the very cut of a foot courier
who, as soon as he cane close to Don Qui xote, increased his pace and
hal f running cane up to him and enbracing his right thigh, for he
could reach no higher, exclaimed with evident pleasure, "O Senor Don
Qui xote of La Mancha, what happiness it will be to the heart of ny
lord the duke when he knows your worship is com ng back to his castle,
for he is still there with nmy [ady the duchess!"”

"l do not recognise you, friend," said Don Quixote,
who you are, unless you tell ne."

"I am Tosilos, my lord the duke's |lacquey, Senor Don Quixote,"
replied the courier; "he who refused to fight your worship about
marryi ng the daughter of Dona Rodriguez."

"God bl ess nme!" exclained Don Quixote; "is it possible that you
are the one whom m ne enenies the enchanters changed into the
| acquey you speak of in order to rob nme of the honour of that battle?"

"Nonsense, good sir!" said the nessenger; "there was no
enchantnment or transformation at all; | entered the lists just as nuch
| acquey Tosilos as | cane out of themlacquey Tosilos. | thought to
marry without fighting, for the girl had taken ny fancy; but my schene
had a very different result, for as soon as your worship had |eft
the castle nmy lord the duke had a hundred strokes of the stick given
me for having acted contrary to the orders he gave nme before
engaging in the conbat; and the end of the whole affair is that the
girl has beconme a nun, and Dona Rodri guez has gone back to Castile,

nor do | know



and | amnow on nmy way to Barcelona with a packet of letters for the
vi ceroy which ny naster is sending him If your worship would like a
drop, sound though warm | have a gourd here full of the best, and
sone scraps of Tronchon cheese that will serve as a provocative and
wakener of your thirst if so be it is asleep.”

"I take the offer," said Sancho; "no nore conplinents about it; pour
out, good Tosilos, in spite of all the enchanters in the Indies."

"Thou art indeed the greatest glutton in the world, Sancho," said
Don Qui xote, "and the greatest booby on earth, not to be able to see
that this courier is enchanted and this Tosilos a sham one; stop
with himand take thy fill; |I will go on slowy and wait for thee to
come up with nme."

The | acquey | aughed, unsheathed his gourd, unwalletted his scraps,
and taking out a snall |oaf of bread he and Sancho seated thensel ves
on the green grass, and in peace and good fellowship finished off
the contents of the alforjas down to the bottom so resolutely that
they licked the wapper of the letters, nmerely because it snelt of
cheese.

Said Tosilos to Sancho, "Beyond a doubt, Sancho ny friend, this
mast er of thine ought to be a madnman. "

"Qught!" said Sancho; "he owes no man anyt hing; he pays for
everything, particularly when the coin is nadness. | see it plain
enough, and | tell himso plain enough; but what's the use? especially
now that it is all over with him for here he is beaten by the
Kni ght of the Wiite Mon."

Tosi |l os begged himto explain what had happened him but Sancho
replied that it would not be good manners to | eave his naster
waiting for him and that some other day if they net there would be
time enough for that; and then getting up, after shaking his doubl et
and brushing the crunbs out of his beard, he drove Dapple on before
him and bidding adieu to Tosilos left himand rejoined his naster
who was waiting for himunder the shade of a tree.

CHAPTER LXVI |

OF THE RESOLUTI ON DON QUI XOTE FORMED TO TURN SHEPHERD AND TAKE TO
A LIFE IN THE FI ELDS WH LE THE YEAR FOR WHI CH HE HAD d VEN H S WORD
WAS RUNNI NG | TS COURSE; W TH OTHER EVENTS TRULY DELECTABLE AND HAPPY

IF Amultitude of reflections used to harass Don Qui xote before he
had been overthrown, a great many nore harassed himsince his fall. He
was under the shade of a tree, as has been said, and there, like flies
on honey, thoughts canme crowdi ng upon himand stinging him Some of
them turned upon the disenchantment of Dul cinea, others upon the
life he was about to lead in his enforced retirenment. Sancho cane up
and spoke in high praise of the generous disposition of the |lacquey
Tosi | os.

"I's it possible, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "that thou dost stil
think that he yonder is a real |lacquey? Apparently it has escaped
thy menory that thou hast seen Dul cinea turned and transformed into
a peasant wench, and the Knight of the Mrrors into the bachel or
Carrasco; all the work of the enchanters that persecute ne. But tel
me now, didst thou ask this Tosilos, as thou callest him what has
beconme of Altisidora, did she weep over ny absence, or has she already
consigned to oblivion the |Iove thoughts that used to afflict her
when | was present?"

"The thoughts that | had," said Sancho, "were not such as to | eave
time for asking fool's questions. Body o' ne, senor! is your worship
in a condition nowto inquire into other people's thoughts, above
all 1ove thoughts?"

"Look ye, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "there is a great difference
bet ween what is done out of love and what is done out of gratitude.



A knight may very possibly he proof against |love; but it is

i npossible, strictly speaking, for himto be ungrateful. Altisidora,
to all appearance, loved nme truly; she gave ne the three kerchiefs

t hou knowest of; she wept at ny departure, she cursed nme, she abused
nme, casting shane to the wi nds she bewailed herself in public; al
signs that she adored ne; for the wath of |overs always ends in

curses. | had no hopes to give her, nor treasures to offer her, for
nmne are given to Dulcinea, and the treasures of knights-errant are
like those of the fairies,' illusory and deceptive; all | can give her

is the place in nmy nmenory | keep for her, wthout prejudice,
however, to that which |I hold devoted to Dul ci nea, whomthou art
wrongi ng by thy rem ssness in whipping thyself and scourging that
flesh- would that | saw it eaten by wolves- which would rather keep
itself for the worms than for the relief of that poor |ady."

"Senor," replied Sancho, "if the truth is to be told, | cannot
persuade nysel f that the whi pping of nmy backsi de has anything to do
with the disenchantnment of the enchanted; it is |like saying, 'If
your head aches rub ointnent on your knees;' at any rate |'ll make
bold to swear that in all the histories dealing with knight-errantry
that your worship has read you have never come across anybody

di senchant ed by whi pping; but whether or no I'll whip nyself when
have a fancy for it, and the opportunity serves for scourging nyself
confortably."

"God grant it," said Don Quixote; "and heaven give thee grace to
take it to heart and own the obligation thou art under to help ny
| ady, who is thine also, inasmuch as thou art mne."

As they pursued their journey talking in this way they cane to the
very same spot where they had been tranpled on by the bulls. Don
Qui xote recognised it, and said he to Sancho, "This is the nmeadow
where we cane upon those gay shepherdesses and gal | ant shepherds who
were trying to revive and inmitate the pastoral Arcadia there, an
i dea as novel as it was happy, in emulation whereof, if so he thou
dost approve of it, Sancho, | would have ourselves turn shepherds,
at any rate for the tine | have to live in retirement. | wll buy sone
ewes and everything else requisite for the pastoral calling; and, |
under the name of the shepherd Quixotize and thou as the shepherd
Panzino, we will roamthe woods and groves and neadows singing songs
here, lanenting in elegies there, drinking of the crystal waters of
the springs or linpid brooks or flowing rivers. The oaks will yield us
their sweet fruit with bountiful hand, the trunks of the hard cork
trees a seat, the willows shade, the roses perfune, the w despread
meadows carpets tinted with a thousand dyes; the clear pure air wll
give us breath, the noon and stars lighten the darkness of the night
for us, song shall be our delight, lanenting our joy, Apollo wll
supply us with verses, and love with conceits whereby we shall mnake
oursel ves famed for ever, not only in this but in ages to cone."

"Egad," said Sancho, "but that sort of |ife squares, nay corners,
with ny notions; and what is nore the bachel or Samson Carrasco and
Master Nichol as the barber won't have well seen it before they' |l want
to follow it and turn shepherds along with us; and God grant it may
not come into the curate's head to join the sheepfold too, he's so
jovial and fond of enjoying hinself."

"Thou art in the right of it, Sancho," said Don Quixote; "and the
bachel or Sanmson Carrasco, if he enters the pastoral fraternity, as
no doubt he will, may call hinself the shepherd Sansoni no, or
per haps the shepherd Carrascon; N cholas the barber may call hinself
Ni cul oso, as old Boscan fornmerly was call ed Nenoroso; as for the
curate | don't know what nanme we can fit to himunless it be sonething
derived fromhis title, and we call himthe shepherd Curianbro. For
t he shepherdesses whose | overs we shall be, we can pick nanes as we



woul d pears; and as ny |lady's nane does just as well for a
shepherdess's as for a princess's, | need not trouble nyself to | ook
for one that will suit her better; to thine, Sancho, thou canst give
what name thou wilt."

"I don't nean to give her any but Teresona," said Sancho, "which
will go well with her stoutness and with her own right name, as she is
call ed Teresa; and then when | sing her praises in ny verses I'll show
how chaste ny passion is, for I'mnot going to | ook 'for better
bread than ever cane fromwheat' in other nmen's houses. It won't do
for the curate to have a shepherdess, for the sake of good exanpl e;
and if the bachel or chooses to have one, that is his | ook-out."

"God bl ess me, Sancho ny friend!" said Don Quixote, "what a life
we shall |ead! What hautboys and Zanora bagpi pes we shall hear, what
tabors, tinbrels, and rebecks! And then if anong all these different
sorts of nusic that of the al bogues is heard, alnost all the
pastoral instrunents will be there."

"What are al bogues?" asked Sancho, "for | never in ny life heard
tell of themor saw them'

"Al bogues, " said Don Quixote, "are brass plates |like candl esticks
that struck agai nst one another on the holl ow side make a noi se which
if not very pleasing or harnonious, is not disagreeable and accords
very well with the rude notes of the bagpi pe and tabor. The word
al bogue is Mrisco, as are all those in our Spanish tongue that
begin with al; for exanple, alnmohaza, alnorzar, al honbra, alguacil,
al hucema, al nacen, alcancia, and others of the sane sort, of which
there are not nany nore; our |anguage has only three that are

Morisco and end in i, which are borcegui, zaquizanm, and naravedi
Al heli and al faqui are seen to be Arabic, as well by the al at the
begi nning as by the they end with. | nmention this incidentally, the

chance allusion to al bogues having reminded nme of it; and it will be
of great assistance to us in the perfect practice of this calling that
I am somet hing of a poet, as thou knowest, and that besides the
bachel or Sanson Carrasco is an acconplished one. O the curate | say
not hing; but | will wager he has sone spice of the poet in him and no
doubt Master Nicholas too, for all barbers, or nost of them are
gui tar players and stringers of verses. | will bewail my separation
thou shalt glorify thyself as a constant |over; the shepherd Carrascon
will figure as a rejected one, and the curate Curianbro as whatever
may please himbest; and so all will go as gaily as heart could wi sh."
To this Sancho made answer, "I am so unlucky, senor, that I'mafraid
the day will never cone when I'Il see nyself at such a calling. O what
neat spoons I'll make when |I'm a shepherd! \What nesses, creans,
garl ands, pastoral odds and ends! And if they don't get me a nane
for wisdom they'll not fail to get me one for ingenuity. My
daughter Sanchica will bring us our dinner to the pasture. But stay-
she' s good-1 ooki ng, and shepherds there are with nore m schief than
sinplicity in them | would not have her 'conme for wool and go back

shorn;' | ove-making and | awl ess desires are just as conmon in the
fields as in the cities, and in shepherds' shanties as in roya
pal aces; 'do away with the cause, you do away with the sin;' "if

eyes don't see hearts don't break' and 'better a clear escape than
good nmen's prayers."'"

"A truce to thy proverbs, Sancho," exclainmed Don Qui xote; "any one
of those thou hast uttered would suffice to explain thy meaning;
many a time have | reconmended thee not to be so lavish with
proverbs and to exercise sone noderation in delivering them but it
seems to ne it is only 'preaching in the desert;' 'ny nother beats
me and | go on with ny tricks."

"It seenms to me," said Sancho, "that your worship is |like the comon
saying, 'Said the frying-pan to the kettle, Get away, bl ackbreech.'’



You chide me for uttering proverbs, and you string themin couples
yoursel f."

"Cbserve, Sancho," replied Don Quixote, "I bring in proverbs to
the purpose, and when | quote themthey fit like a ring to the finger
thou bringest themin by the head and shoul ders, in such a way that
thou dost drag themin, rather than introduce them if |I am not
m staken, | have told thee already that proverbs are short naxins
drawn fromthe experience and observation of our w se nen of old;
but the proverb that is not to the purpose is a piece of nonsense
and not a maxi m But enough of this; as nightfall is drawing on let us
retire some little distance fromthe high road to pass the night; what
is in store for us to-nmorrow God knoweth.'

They turned aside, and supped | ate and poorly, very much agai nst
Sancho's will, who turned over in his mnd the hardshi ps attendant
upon knight-errantry in woods and forests, even though at tines plenty
presented itself in castles and houses, as at Don D ego de
Mranda's, at the weddi ng of Camacho the Rich, and at Don Antonio
Moreno's; he reflected, however, that it could not be al ways day,
nor always night; and so that night he passed in sleeping, and his
master in waking.

CHAPTER LXVI |

OF THE BRI STLY ADVENTURE THAT BEFELL DON QUI XOTE

THE ni ght was sonewhat dark, for though there was a noon in the
sky it was not in a quarter where she could be seen; for sonetines the
| ady Di ana goes on a stroll to the anti podes, and | eaves the nountains
all black and the valleys in darkness. Don Qui xote obeyed nature so
far as to sleep his first sleep, but did not give way to the second,
very different from Sancho, who never had any second, because with him

sleep lasted fromnight till norning, wherein he showed what a sound
constitution and few cares he had. Don Qui xote's cares kept him
restless, so nmuch so that he awoke Sancho and said to him "I am
amazed, Sancho, at the unconcern of thy tenperanment. | believe thou
art made of marble or hard brass, incapable of any enotion or
feeling whatever. | lie awake while thou sleepest, | weep while thou
singest, | amfaint with fasting while thou art sluggish and torpid

frompure repletion. It is the duty of good servants to share the
suf ferings and feel the sorrows of their masters, if it be only for
t he sake of appearances. See the cal mess of the night, the solitude
of the spot, inviting us to break our slunbers by a vigil of some
sort. Rise as thou livest, and retire a little distance, and with a
good heart and cheerful courage give thyself three or four hundred

| ashes on account of Dulcinea's disenchantnment score; and this
entreat of thee, naking it a request, for | have no desire to cone
to grips with thee a second tinme, as | know thou hast a heavy hand. As
soon as thou hast laid themon we will pass the rest of the night,
singing nmy separation, thou thy constancy, naking a begi nning at
once with the pastoral life we are to follow at our village."

"Senor," replied Sancho, "I'mno nonk to get up out of the niddle of
nmy sleep and scourge nyself, nor does it seemto ne that one can
pass fromone extrene of the pain of whipping to the other of nusic.
WIIl your worship et me sleep, and not worry me about whi pping
nmysel f? or you'll nake ne swear never to touch a hair of ny doublet,
not to say ny flesh."

"O hard heart!" said Don Quixote, "Opitiless squire! O bread
ill-bestowed and favours ill-acknow edged, both those |I have done thee
and those | nmean to do thee! Through nme hast thou seen thyself a
governor, and through ne thou seest thyself in inredi ate expectation
of being a count, or obtaining sone other equivalent title, for I-
post tenebras spero |ucem™



"I don't know what that is," said Sancho; "all | knowis that so
long as | am asleep | have neither fear nor hope, trouble nor glory;
and good luck betide himthat invented sleep, the cloak that covers
over all a man's thoughts, the food that renoves hunger, the drink
that drives away thirst, the fire that warnms the cold, the cold that
tenpers the heat, and, to wind up with, the universal coin wherew th
everything is bought, the weight and bal ance that nakes the shepherd
equal with the king and the fool with the wise man. Sleep, | have
heard say, has only one fault, that it is |like death; for between a
sl eeping man and a dead man there is very little difference."

"Never have | heard thee speak so el egantly as now, Sancho," said
Don Qui xote; "and here | begin to see the truth of the proverb thou
dost sonetimes quote, 'Not with whomthou art bred, but with whomthou
art fed.'"

"Ha, by ny life, naster mine," said Sancho, "it's not | that am
stringing proverbs now, for they drop in pairs fromyour worship's
mouth faster than fromnine; only there is this difference between
nm ne and yours, that yours are well-timed and mine are untinely; but
anyhow, they are all proverbs."

At this point they becane aware of a harsh indistinct noise that
seermed to spread through all the valleys around. Don Qui xote stood
up and laid his hand upon his sword, and Sancho ensconced hinsel f
under Dapple and put the bundl e of arnmour on one side of himand the
ass's pack-saddle on the other, in fear and trenbling as great as
Don Qui xote's perturbation. Each instant the noise increased and
cane nearer to the two terrified men, or at least to one, for as to
the other, his courage is known to all. The fact of the matter was
that some nmen were taking above six hundred pigs to sell at a fair,
and were on their way with themat that hour, and so great was the
noi se they made and their grunting and bl owi ng, that they deafened the
ears of Don Qui xote and Sancho Panza, and they could not make out what
it was. The wi de-spread grunting drove cane on in a surgi hg nass,
and w t hout showi ng any respect for Don Quixote's dignity or Sancho's,
passed right over the pair of them denolishing Sancho's
entrenchnments, and not only upsetting Don Qui xote but sweeping
Roci nante off his feet into the bargain; and what with the tranpling
and the grunting, and the pace at which the uncl ean beasts went,
pack-saddl e, arnour, Dapple and Rocinante were |l eft scattered on the
ground and Sancho and Don Quixote at their wits' end.

Sancho got up as well as he could and begged his master to give
himhis sword, saying he wanted to kill half a dozen of those dirty
unmannerly pigs, for he had by this time found out that that was
what they were

"Let thembe, ny friend," said Don Quixote; "this insult is the
penalty of ny sin; and it is the righteous chastisenent of heaven that
jackal s shoul d devour a vanqui shed kni ght, and wasps sting himand
pigs tranmple hi munder foot."

"l suppose it is the chastisenent of heaven, too," said Sancho,
"that flies should prick the squires of vanqui shed knights, and lice
eat them and hunger assail them |If we squires were the sons of the
kni ghts we serve, or their very near relations, it would be no
wonder if the penalty of their misdeeds overtook us, even to the
fourth generation. But what have the Panzas to do with the Qui xotes?

Vell, well, let's lie down again and sleep out what little of the
night there's left, and God will send us dawn and we shall be al
right."

"Sl eep thou, Sancho," returned Don Quixote, "for thou wast born to
sleep as | was born to watch; and during the tinme it now wants of dawn
I will give a loose rein to ny thoughts, and seek a vent for themin a
little nmadrigal which, unknown to thee, | conposed in ny head | ast



ni ght."
"I should think," said Sancho, "that the thoughts that all ow one
to make verses cannot be of great consequence; let your worship string

verses as nmuch as you like and I'll sleep as nuch as | can;" and
forthwith, taking the space of ground he required, he nuffled
hinself up and fell into a sound sl eep, undisturbed by bond, debt,

or trouble of any sort. Don Quixote, propped up against the trunk of a
beech or a cork tree- for C de Hanete does not specify what kind of
tree it was- sang in this strain to the acconpani nent of his own

si ghs:

When in nmy nind
I muse, O Love, upon thy cruelty,
To death | flee,
In hope therein the end of all to find.

But draw ng near
That wel come haven in nmy sea of woe,
Such joy | know,
That life revives, and still | linger here.

Thus life doth slay,
And death again to life restoreth ne
Strange desti ny,
That deals with life and death as with a pl ay!

He acconpani ed each verse with many sighs and not a few tears,
just like one whose heart was pierced with grief at his defeat and his
separation from Dul ci nea.

And now daylight canme, and the sun snote Sancho on the eyes with his
beans. He awoke, roused hinself up, shook hinself and stretched his
lazy |inbs, and seeing the havoc the pigs had made with his stores
he cursed the drove, and nore besides. Then the pair resumed their
journey, and as evening closed in they saw coning towards them sone
ten nen on horseback and four or five on foot. Don Qui xote's heart
beat quick and Sancho's quailed with fear, for the persons approaching
them carried | ances and buckl ers, and were in very warlike guise.

Don Qui xote turned to Sancho and said, "If | could rmake use of ny
weapons, and ny promni se had not tied nmy hands, | would count this host
that comes agai nst us but cakes and fancy bread; but perhaps it may
prove sonething different fromwhat we apprehend.” The nen on

hor seback now cane up, and raising their |ances surrounded Don Qui xote
in silence, and pointed themat his back and breast, nmenacing himwth
death. One of those on foot, putting his finger to his lips as a

sign to himto be silent, seized Rocinante's bridle and drew hi m out
of the road, and the others driving Sancho and Dappl e before them and
all maintaining a strange silence, followed in the steps of the one
who | ed Don Qui xote. The latter two or three tines attenpted to ask
where they were taking himto and what they wanted, but the instant he
began to open his lips they threatened to close themw th the points
of their lances; and Sancho fared the sane way, for the nonment he
seemed about to speak one of those on foot punched himwi th a goad,
and Dapple likewise, as if he too wanted to talk. N ght set in, they
qui ckened their pace, and the fears of the two prisoners grew greater,
especially as they heard thensel ves assailed with- "Get on, ye

Trogl odytes;" "Silence, ye barbarians;" "March, ye cannibals;" "No
murmuring, ye Scythians;" "Don't open your eyes, ye nurderous

Pol yphermes, ye blood-thirsty lions," and suchlike nanes w th which
their captors harassed the ears of the wetched naster and nman. Sancho
went al ong saying to hinself, "W, tortolites, barbers, animals!



don't like those names at all; "it's in a bad wind our corn is being
wi nnowed;"' 'misfortune comes upon us all at once like sticks on a
dog,' and God grant it may be no worse than themthat this unlucky
adventure has in store for us."

Don Qui xote rode conpletely dazed, unable with the aid of all his
wits to nake out what could be the meaning of these abusive nanes they
called them and the only conclusion he could arrive at was that there
was no good to be hoped for and much evil to be feared. And now, about
an hour after midnight, they reached a castle which Don Qui xote saw at
once was the duke's, where they had been but a short tinme before. "God
bl ess ne!" said he, as he recogni sed the nansion, "what does this
mean? It is all courtesy and politeness in this house; but with the
vanqui shed good turns into evil, and evil into worse."

They entered the chief court of the castle and found it prepared and
fitted up in a style that added to their amazenment and doubl ed their
fears, as will be seen in the follow ng chapter

CHAPTER LXI X

OF THE STRANGEST AND MOST EXTRAORDI NARY ADVENTURE THAT BEFELL DON
QUI XOTE I N THE WHOLE COURSE OF THI' S GREAT HI STORY

THE horsenen di snounted, and, together with the nmen on foot, wthout
a nmonent's delay taking up Sancho and Don Qui xote bodily, they carried
theminto the court, all round which near a hundred torches fixed in
sockets were burning, besides above five hundred lanps in the
corridors, so that in spite of the night, which was sonewhat dark, the
want of daylight could not be perceived. In the nmiddle of the court
was a catafal que, raised about two yards above the ground and
covered conpletely by an i mense canopy of black velvet, and on the
steps all round it white wax tapers burned in nore than a hundred
silver candl esticks. Upon the catafal que was seen the dead body of a
danmsel so lovely that by her beauty she nade death itself | ook
beautiful. She lay with her head resting upon a cushion of brocade and
crowned with a garland of sweet-snelling flowers of divers sorts,
her hands crossed upon her bosom and between them a branch of
yell ow pal mof victory. On one side of the court was erected a
stage, where upon two chairs were seated two persons who from having
crowns on their heads and sceptres in their hands appeared to be kings
of some sort, whether real or nock ones. By the side of this stage
whi ch was reached by steps, were two other chairs on which the nen
carrying the prisoners seated Don Quixote and Sancho, all in
silence, and by signs giving themto understand that they too were
to he silent; which, however, they would have been w t hout any
signs, for their amazenent at all they saw held them tongue-tied.
And now two persons of distinction, who were at once recogni sed by Don
Qui xote as his hosts the duke and duchess, ascended the stage attended
by a nunerous suite, and seated thensel ves on two gorgeous chairs
close to the two kings, as they seened to be. Who woul d not have
been amazed at this? Nor was this all, for Don Quixote had perceived
that the dead body on the catafal que was that of the fair
Altisidora. As the duke and duchess nounted the stage Don Qui xote
and Sancho rose and made them a profound obei sance, which they
returned by bowing their heads slightly. At this nonent an official
crossed over, and approachi ng Sancho threw over hima robe of black
buckram painted all over with flanmes of fire, and taking off his cap
put upon his head a mtre such as those undergoi ng the sentence of the
Holy Office wear; and whispered in his ear that he nust not open his
lips, or they would put a gag upon him or take his life. Sancho
surveyed hinmself fromhead to foot and saw hinmsel f all ablaze with
flames; but as they did not burn him he did not care two farthings
for them He took off the mitre and seeing painted with devils he



put it on again, saying to hinself, "Wll, so far those don't burn
me nor do these carry nme off." Don Quixote surveyed himtoo, and

t hough fear had got the better of his faculties, he could not help
smling to see the figure Sancho presented. And now from underneath
the catafal que, so it seened, there rose a | ow sweet sound of
flutes, which, com ng unbroken by human voice (for there silence
itself kept silence), had a soft and | angui shing effect. Then

besi de the pillow of what seenmed to be the dead body, suddenly
appeared a fair youth in a Roman habit, who, to the acconpani nent of
harp which he hinself played, sang in a sweet and clear voice these
two stanzas:

While fair Altisidora, who the sport
O cold Don Quixote's cruelty hath been
Returns to life, and in this nmagic court
The danes in sables cone to grace the scene,
And while her nmatrons all in seemy sort
My lady robes in baize and bonbazi ne,
Her beauty and her sorrows will | sing
Wth defter quill than touched the Thracian string.

But not in life alone, nmethinks, to ne
Bel ongs the office; Lady, when ny tongue
Is cold in death, believe nme, unto thee
My voice shall raise its tributary song
My soul, fromthis strait prison-house set free,
As o'er the Stygian lake it floats al ong,
Thy praises singing still shall hold its way,
And make the waters of oblivion stay.

At this point one of the two that |ooked |ike kings exclai ned,
"Enough, enough, divine singer! It would be an endless task to put

a

before us now the death and the charns of the peerless Altisidora, not

dead as the ignorant world inagines, but living in the voice of fane

and in the penance whi ch Sancho Panza, here present, has to undergo to

restore her to the long-lost light. Do thou, therefore, O
Rhadamant hus, who sittest in judgnment with me in the nmurky caverns
of Dis, as thou knowest all that the inscrutable fates have decreed
touching the resuscitation of this dansel, announce and declare it

at once, that the happiness we | ook forward to from her restoration be

no | onger deferred."

No sooner had M nos the fell ow judge of Rhadamanthus said this, than

Rhadamant hus rising up said:

"Ho, officials of this house, high and | ow, great and small, nake
haste hither one and all, and print on Sancho's face four-and-twenty
smacks, and give himtwelve pinches and six pin thrusts in the back
and arnms; for upon this cerenony depends the restoration of
Altisidora."

On hearing this Sancho broke silence and cried out, "By all that's
good, I'Il as soon let nmy face be smacked or handled as turn Mbor.
Body o' ne! What has handling nmy face got to do with the
resurrection of this dansel ? ' The old woman took kindly to the
blits; they enchant Dul cinea, and whip ne in order to disenchant
her; Altisidora dies of ailnments God was pleased to send her, and to
bring her to life again they nmust give ne four-and-twenty smacks,
and prick holes in ny body with pins, and raise weals on ny arns
with pinches! Try those jokes on a brother-in-law;, 'I'man old dog,
and "tus, tus" is no use with ne.'"

"Thou shalt die," said Rhadamanthus in a loud voice; "relent, thou
tiger; hunble thyself, proud Ninmrod; suffer and he silent, for no



i mpossibilities are asked of thee; it is not for thee to inquire

into the difficulties in this matter; smacked thou nust be, pricked
thou shalt see thyself, and with pinches thou nmust be nmade to how .
Ho, | say, officials, obey my orders; or by the word of an honest nan
ye shall see what ye were born for."

At this sonme six duennas, advancing across the court, nmade their
appearance in procession, one after the other, four of themwth
spectacles, and all with their right hands uplifted, show ng four
fingers of wist to make their hands | ook |onger, as is the fashion
now a- days. No sooner had Sancho caught sight of themthan
bellowing like a bull, he exclainmed, "I might let nmyself be handl ed by
all the world; but allow duennas to touch ne- not a bit of it! Scratch
my face, as ny naster was served in this very castle; run nme through
the body with burni shed daggers; pinch nmy arnms with red-hot pincers;
"1l bear all in patience to serve these gentlefolk; but I won't [et
duennas touch ne, though the devil should carry nme off!"

Here Don Qui xote, too, broke silence, saying to Sancho, "Have
pati ence, ny son, and gratify these noble persons, and give all thanks
to heaven that it has infused such virtue into thy person, that by its
suf ferings thou canst disenchant the enchanted and restore to life the
dead. "

The duennas were now cl ose to Sancho, and he, having beconme nore
tractabl e and reasonable, settling hinself well in his chair presented
his face and beard to the first, who delivered hima snmack very
stoutly laid on, and then nade hima | ow curtsey.

"Less politeness and | ess paint, senora duenna," said Sancho; "by
God your hands snell of vinegar-wash."

In fine, all the duennas smacked hi mand several others of the
househol d pi nched him but what he could not stand was being pricked
by the pins; and so, apparently out of patience, he started up out
of his chair, and seizing a lighted torch that stood near him fel
upon the duennas and the whole set of his tormentors, exclainng
"Begone, ye ministers of hell; I'"mnot made of brass not to fee
such out-of-the-way tortures."

At this instant Altisidora, who probably was tired of having been so
long lying on her back, turned on her side; seeing which the
bystanders cried out alnpst with one voice, "Altisidora is alive!
Altisidora lives!™"

Rhadamant hus bade Sancho put away his wath, as the object they
had in view was now attained. When Don Qui xote saw Altisidora nove, he
went on his knees to Sancho saying to him "Nowis the time, son of ny
bowel s, not to call thee nmy squire, for thee to give thyself sone of
those | ashes thou art bound to lay on for the di senchantment of
Dul cinea. Now, | say, is the time when the virtue that is in thee is
ripe, and endowed with efficacy to work the good that is | ooked for
fromthee."

To whi ch Sancho nade answer, "That's trick upon trick, | think
and not honey upon pancakes; a nice thing it would be for a whipping
to cone now, on the top of pinches, snacks, and pin-proddings! You had
better take a big stone and tie it round ny neck, and pitch nme into

a well; | should not mind it rmuch, if I"'mto be always nmade the cow of
the wedding for the cure of other people's ailnents. Leave ne al one;
or else by God I'lIl fling the whole thing to the dogs, |et come what
may. "

Altisidora had by this tinme sat up on the catafal que, and as she did
so the clarions sounded, acconpanied by the flutes, and the voices
of all present exclaiming, "Long life to Altisidora! long life to
Al'tisidora!" The duke and duchess and the kings M nos and Rhadanmant hus
stood up, and all, together with Don Qui xote and Sancho, advanced to
receive her and take her down from the catafal que; and she, naking



as though she were recovering froma swoon, bowed her head to the duke
and duchess and to the kings, and | ooking sideways at Don Qui xote,
said to him "God forgive thee, insensible knight, for through thy
cruelty | have been, to me it seems, nore than a thousand years in the
other world; and to thee, the nbst conpassi onate upon earth,

render thanks for the life I amnow in possession of. Fromthis day
forth, friend Sancho, count as thine six snocks of mine which | bestow
upon thee, to make as many shirts for thyself, and if they are not al
quite whole, at any rate they are all clean."

Sancho ki ssed her hands in gratitude, kneeling, and with the mitre
in his hand. The duke bade themtake it fromhim and give himback
his cap and doubl et and renove the flam ng robe. Sancho begged the
duke to let themleave himthe robe and nitre; as he wanted to take
them home for a token and nmenmento of that unexanpl ed adventure. The
duchess said they nust |eave themwith him for he knew al ready what a
great friend of his she was. The duke then gave orders that the
court should be cleared, and that all should retire to their chanbers,
and that Don Qui xote and Sancho shoul d be conducted to their old
quarters.

CHAPTER LXX

VWHI CH FOLLOWS SI XTY- NI NE AND DEALS W TH MATTERS | NDI SPENSABLE FOR
THE CLEAR COVPREHENSI ON OF THI S HI STORY

SANCHO sl ept that night in a cot in the same chanber with Don
Qui xote, a thing he woul d have gladly excused if he could for he
knew very well that with questions and answers his naster woul d not
I et himsleep, and he was in no humour for talking nuch, as he stil
felt the pain of his late martyrdom which interfered with his freedom
of speech; and it would have been nore to his taste to sleep in a
hovel alone, than in that |uxurious chanber in conpany. And so well
founded did his apprehension prove, and so correct was his
anticipation, that scarcely had his master got into bed when he
sai d, "Wat dost thou think of tonight's adventure, Sancho? G eat
and mighty is the power of cold-hearted scorn, for thou with thine own
eyes hast seen Altisidora slain, not by arrows, nor by the sword,
nor by any warlike weapon, nor by deadly poisons, but by the thought
of the sternness and scorn with which |I have always treated her."

"She might have died and wel cone," said Sancho, "when she pl eased
and how she pl eased; and she might have left me alone, for | never
made her fall in love or scorned her. | don't know nor can | inagine
how t he recovery of Altisidora, a dansel nore fanciful than w se
can have, as | have said before, anything to do with the sufferings of
Sancho Panza. Now | begin to see plainly and clearly that there are
enchanters and enchanted people in the world; and rmay God deliver ne
fromthem since | can't deliver nmyself; and so | beg of your
worship to et me sleep and not ask ne any nore questions, unless
you want ne to throw nyself out of the w ndow. "

"Sl eep, Sancho ny friend," said Don Quixote, "if the pinproddi ng and
pi nches thou hast received and the snacks adninistered to thee wll
let thee."

"No pain came up to the insult of the smacks," said Sancho, "for the
sinple reason that it was duennas, confound them that gave themto
nme; but once nore | entreat your worship to let me sleep, for sleep is
relief frommsery to those who are m serabl e when awake. "

"Be it so, and God be with thee," said Don Qui xote.

They fell asleep, both of them and G de Hanmete, the author of
this great history, took this opportunity to record and relate what it
was that induced the duke and duchess to get up the el aborate pl ot
t hat has been described. The bachel or Samson Carrasco, he says, not
forgetting how he as the Knight of the Mrrors had been vanqui shed and



overthrown by Don Quixote, which defeat and overthrow upset all his

pl ans, resolved to try his hand again, hoping for better luck than

he had before; and so, having | earned where Don Qui xote was fromthe
page who brought the letter and present to Sancho's wife, Teresa
Panza, he got hinself new arnour and another horse, and put a white
nmoon upon his shield, and to carry his arns he had a nmule led by a
peasant, not by Tom Cecial his former squire for fear he should be
recogni sed by Sancho or Don Qui xote. He cane to the duke's castle, and
the duke infornmed himof the road and route Don Qui xote had taken with
the intention of being present at the jousts at Saragossa. He told
him too, of the jokes he had practised upon him and of the device
for the disenchantment of Dul cinea at the expense of Sancho's

backsi de; and finally he gave him an account of the trick Sancho had
pl ayed upon his master, naking himbelieve that Dul ci nea was enchanted
and turned into a country wench; and of how the duchess, his wfe, had
persuaded Sancho that it was he hinself who was deceived, inasnuch

as Dul cinea was really enchanted; at which the bachel or | aughed not
alittle, and narvelled as well at the sharpness and sinplicity of
Sancho as at the length to which Don Qui xote's nmadness went. The

duke begged of himif he found him (whether he overcame himor not) to
return that way and |l et himknow the result. This the bachel or did; he
set out in quest of Don Quixote, and not finding himat Saragossa,

he went on, and how he fared has been already told. He returned to the
duke's castle and told himall, what the conditions of the conbat

were, and how Don Qui xote was now, |ike a |loyal knight-errant,
returning to keep his promise of retiring to his village for a year

by which tinme, said the bachel or, he might perhaps be cured of his
madness; for that was the object that had led himto adopt these

di sguises, as it was a sad thing for a gentleman of such good parts as
Don Qui xote to be a madman. And so he took his | eave of the duke

and went home to his village to wait there for Don Qui xote, who was
com ng after him Thereupon the duke seized the opportunity of
practising this nystification upon him so nuch did he enjoy

everyt hing connected with Sancho and Don Qui xote. He had the roads
about the castle far and near, everywhere he thought Don Quixote was
likely to pass on his return, occupied by |arge nunbers of his
servants on foot and on horseback, who were to bring himto the
castle, by fair nmeans or foul, if they nmet him They did neet him and
sent word to the duke, who, having already settled what was to be
done, as soon as he heard of his arrival, ordered the torches and
lanmps in the court to be lit and Altisidora to be placed on the
catafalque with all the ponp and cerenony that has been described, the
whol e affair being so well arranged and acted that it differed but
little fromreality. And G de Hanete says, noreover, that for his part
he consi ders the concocters of the joke as crazy as the victins of it,
and that the duke and duchess were not two fingers' breadth renoved
from being sonething |like fools thensel ves when they took such pains
to make ganme of a pair of fools.

As for the latter, one was sl eeping soundly and the other |vying
awake occupied with his desultory thoughts, when daylight came to them
bringing with it the desire to rise; for the |lazy down was never a
delight to Don Quixote, victor or vanqui shed. Altisidora, come back
fromdeath to life as Don Qui xote fancied, followi ng up the freak of
her lord and | ady, entered the chanber, crowned with the garland she
had worn on the catafalque and in a robe of white taffeta
enbroidered with gold flowers, her hair flow ng | oose over her
shoul ders, and | eani ng upon a staff of fine black ebony. Don
Qui xote, disconcerted and in confusion at her appearance, huddl ed
hi msel f up and well-nigh covered hinself altogether with the sheets
and counterpane of the bed, tongue-tied, and unable to offer her any



civility. Altisidora seated herself on a chair at the head of the bed,
and, after a deep sigh, said to himin a feeble, soft voice, "Wen
worren of rank and nodest maidens tranple honour under foot, and give a
| oose to the tongue that breaks through every inpediment, publishing
abroad the innost secrets of their hearts, they are reduced to sore
extrenmties. Such a one am|, Senor Don Qui xote of La Mancha, crushed,
conquered, love-snitten, but yet patient under suffering and virtuous,
and so nuch so that nmy heart broke with grief and | lost ny life.

For the last two days | have been dead, slain by the thought of the
cruelty with which thou hast treated nme, obdurate knight,

O harder thou than marble to ny plaint;

or at |least believed to be dead by all who saw ne; and had it not been
that Love, taking pity on nme, let ny recovery rest upon the sufferings
of this good squire, there |I should have renained in the other world."

"Love might very well have let it rest upon the sufferings of ny
ass, and | shoul d have been obliged to him" said Sancho. "But tel
me, senora- and may heaven send you a tenderer |over than ny master-
what did you see in the other world? What goes on in hell? For of
course that's where one who dies in despair is bound for."

"To tell you the truth," said Altisidora, "I cannot have died
outright, for I did not gointo hell; had I gone in, it is very
certain | should never have cone out again, do what | nmight. The truth
is, | came to the gate, where sonme dozen or so of devils were
playing tennis, all in breeches and doublets, with falling collars
trimred with Flenish bonelace, and ruffles of the same that served
them for wristbands, with four fingers' breadth of the arnms exposed to
make their hands | ook longer; in their hands they held rackets of
fire; but what amazed ne still nore was that books, apparently full of
wi nd and rubbi sh, served themfor tennis balls, a strange and
marvel l ous thing; this, however, did not astonish me so nuch as to
observe that, although with players it is usual for the winners to
be glad and the losers sorry, there in that gane all were grow i ng,
all were snarling, and all were cursing one another." "That's no
wonder, " said Sancho; "for devils, whether playing or not, can never
be content, win or lose."

"Very likely," said Altisidora; "but there is another thing that
surprises me too, | nean surprised ne then, and that was that no
ball outlasted the first throw or was of any use a second tine; and it
was wonderful the constant succession there was of books, new and ol d.
To one of them a brand-new, well-bound one, they gave such a stroke
that they knocked the guts out of it and scattered the |eaves about.
'Look what book that is,' said one devil to another, and the other
replied, "It is the "Second Part of the Hi story of Don Quixote of La
Mancha," not by Cide Hanete, the original author, but by an
Aragonese who by his own account is of Tordesillas.' 'Qut of this with
it," said the first, "and into the depths of hell with it out of ny
sight." '"Is it so bad?' said the other. 'So bad is it,' said the
first, "that if |I had set nyself deliberately to make a worse, | could
not have done it.' They then went on with their game, knocking ot her
books about; and I, having heard them nention the nanme of Don
Qui xote whom | | ove and adore so, took care to retain this vision in
nmy nmenory."

"Avision it nust have been, no doubt," said Don Quixote, "for there
is no other I in the world; this history has been going about here for
sone time fromhand to hand, but it does not stay long in any, for
everybody gives it a taste of his foot. | am not disturbed by
hearing that | amwandering in a fantastic shape in the darkness of
the pit or in the daylight above, for I amnot the one that history



treats of. If it should be good, faithful, and true, it will have ages
of life; but if it should be bad, fromits birth to its burial wll
not be a very long journey."

Al tisidora was about to proceed with her conplaint agai nst Don

Qui xote, when he said to her, "I have several tines told you, senora
that it grieves nme you should have set your affections upon ne, as
frommine they can only receive gratitude, but no return. | was born

to belong to Dul ci nea del Toboso, and the fates, if there are any,
dedicated nme to her; and to suppose that any other beauty can take the
pl ace she occupies in ny heart is to suppose an inpossibility. This
frank declaration should suffice to make you retire within the
bounds of your nobdesty, for no one can bind hinself to do
i mpossibilities."

Hearing this, Altisidora, with a show of anger and agitation
exclained, "God' s lifel Don Stockfish, soul of a nortar, stone of a
date, nore obstinate and obdurate than a cl own asked a favour when

he has his nmind made up, if | fall upon you I'll tear your eyes out!
Do you fancy, Don Vanqui shed, Don Cudgelled, that | died for your
sake? Al that you have seen to-night has been nmake-believe; |'mnot

the wonan to let the black of ny nail suffer for such a canel, nuch
less die!"

"That | can well believe," said Sancho; "for all that about |overs
pining to death is absurd; they may talk of it, but as for doing it-
Judas nmay believe that!"

Wiile they were tal king, the nusician, singer, and poet, who had
sung the two stanzas given above cane in, and naking a profound
obei sance to Don Quixote said, "WII your worship, sir knight,
reckon and retain nme in the nunber of your nost faithful servants, for
I have long been a great admirer of yours, as well because of your
fame as because of your achi evenments?" "WII your worship tell ne
who you are,"” replied Don Quixote, "so that ny courtesy may be
answerabl e to your deserts?" The young man replied that he was the
nmusi ci an and songster of the night before. "OF a truth,"” said Don
Qui xote, "your worship has a nost excellent voice; but what you sang
did not seemto nme very nmuch to the purpose; for what have
Garcilasso's stanzas to do with the death of this [ady?"

"Don't be surprised at that," returned the nusician; "for with the
call ow poets of our day the way is for every one to wite as he
pl eases and pilfer where he chooses, whether it be germane to the
matter or not, and now a-days there is no piece of silliness they
can sing or wite that is not set down to poetic licence."

Don Qui xote was about to reply, but was prevented by the duke and
duchess, who canme in to see him and with themthere followed a | ong
and del i ghtful conversation, in the course of which Sancho said so
many droll and saucy things that he left the duke and duchess
wondering not only at his sinplicity but at his sharpness. Don Quixote
begged their permission to take his departure that sanme day,

i nasnmuch as for a vanqui shed knight [ike hinself it was fitter he
should live in a pig-sty than in a royal palace. They gave it very
readily, and the duchess asked himif Altisidora was in his good
graces.

He replied, "Senora, let nme tell your ladyship that this dansel's
ai l ment cones entirely of idleness, and the cure for it is honest
and constant enploynment. She herself has told ne that [ace is worn
in hell; and as she nust know how to make it, let it never be out of
her hands; for when she is occupied in shifting the bobbins to and
fro, the imge or imges of what she loves will not shift to and fro
in her thoughts; this is the truth, this is ny opinion, and this is ny
advi ce. "

"And mine," added Sancho; "for | never in all ny life saw a



| ace-maker that died for |ove; when dansels are at work their mninds
are nmore set on finishing their tasks than on thinking of their |oves.
| speak fromny own experience; for when |I'mdigging | never think

of my old wonan; | nean ny Teresa Panza, whom | |ove better than ny
own eyelids." "You say well, Sancho," said the duchess, "and | will
take care that nmy Altisidora enploys herself henceforward in

needl ewor k of some sort; for she is extrenely expert at it." "There is

no occasi on to have recourse to that renedy, senora," said Altisidora;
"for the nere thought of the cruelty with which this vagabond

villain has treated me will suffice to blot himout of ny nenory

wi t hout any other device; with your highness's leave | will retire,

not to have before ny eyes, | won't say his rueful countenance, but
hi s abom nable, ugly | ooks." "That remnmi nds nme of the common sayi ng,
that "he that rails is ready to forgive,'" said the duke.

Altisidora then, pretending to wipe away her tears with a
handker chi ef, made an obei sance to her naster and mistress and quitted
the room

"I'l'l Tuck betide thee, poor dansel," said Sancho, "ill luck betide
thee! Thou hast fallen in with a soul as dry as a rush and a heart
as hard as oak; had it been ne, i'faith 'another cock woul d have
crowed to thee.""

So the conversation cane to an end, and Don Qui xote dressed
hi nsel f and dined with the duke and duchess, and set out the same
eveni ng.

CHAPTER LXX

OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON QUI XOTE AND HI S SQUI RE SANCHO ON THE
VWAY TO THEI R VI LLAGE

THE vanqui shed and afflicted Don Qui xote went al ong very downcast in
one respect and very happy in another. H's sadness arose fromhis
defeat, and his satisfaction fromthe thought of the virtue that |ay
i n Sancho, as had been proved by the resurrection of Altisidora;
though it was with difficulty he could persuade hinself that the
| ove-snmitten dansel had been really dead. Sancho went al ong anyt hing
but cheerful, for it grieved himthat Altisidora had not kept her
promi se of giving himthe snocks; and turning this over in his mind he
said to his master, "Surely, senor, |I'mthe nost unlucky doctor in the
worl d; there's many a physician that, after killing the sick man he
had to cure, requires to be paid for his work, though it is only
signing a bit of a list of nedicines, that the apothecary and not he
makes up, and, there, his |abour is over; but with ne though to cure
sonebody el se costs ne drops of blood, smacks, pinches,

pi nproddi ngs, and whi ppi ngs, nobody gives nme a farthing. Well, | swear
by all that's good if they put another patient into ny hands,

they' Il have to grease themfor me before | cure him for, as they
say, 'it's by his singing the abbot gets his dinner,' and |I'm not

going to believe that heaven has bestowed upon ne the virtue | have,
that | should be dealing it out to others all for nothing."

"Thou art right, Sancho ny friend," said Don Quixote, "and
Al tisidora has behaved very badly in not giving thee the snocks she
promi sed; and although that virtue of thine is gratis data- as it
has cost thee no study whatever, any nore than such study as thy

personal sufferings may be- | can say for nmyself that if thou

woul dst have paynent for the | ashes on account of the disenchant of

Dul cinea, | would have given it to thee freely ere this. | am not

sure, however, whether paynment will conport with the cure, and | would
not have the reward interfere with the nedicine. |I think there will be

nothing lost by trying it; consider how nuch thou woul dst have,
Sancho, and whip thyself at once, and pay thyself down w th thine
own hand, as thou hast noney of mine."



At this proposal Sancho opened his eyes and his ears a palnis
breadth wide, and in his heart very readily acquiesced in whipping
hi nsel f, and said he to his naster, "Very well then, senor, 1'Il
hold nyself in readiness to gratify your worship's wishes if I'mto
profit by it; for the love of my wife and children forces nme to seem
graspi ng. Let your worship say how nuch you will pay nme for each
lash | give nyself."

"If Sancho," replied Don Quixote, "I were to requite thee as the
i mportance and nature of the cure deserves, the treasures of Venice,
the m nes of Potosi, would be insufficient to pay thee. See what
thou hast of mine, and put a price on each lash."

"Of them" said Sancho, "there are three thousand three hundred
and odd; of these | have given nmyself five, the rest remain; let the
five go for the odd ones, and let us take the three thousand three
hundred, which at a quarter real apiece (for I will not take |ess
t hough the whole world should bid ne) nake three thousand three
hundred quarter reals; the three thousand are one thousand five
hundred half reals, which nake seven hundred and fifty reals; and
the three hundred make a hundred and fifty half reals, which cone to
seventy-five reals, which added to the seven hundred and fifty make
ei ght hundred and twenty-five reals in all. These | will stop out of
what | have belonging to your worship, and I'Il return honme rich and
content, though well whipped, for 'there's no taking trout'- but | say
no nore."

"O bl essed Sancho! O dear Sancho!" said Don Quixote; "how we shal
be bound to serve thee, Dulcinea and |, all the days of our lives that
heaven may grant us! |If she returns to her |lost shape (and it cannot
be but that she will) her misfortune will have been good fortune,
and ny defeat a nost happy triunph. But | ook here, Sancho; when wilt
thou begin the scourging? For if thou wilt nake short work of it, |
will give thee a hundred reals over and above."

"When?" said Sancho; "this night without fail. Let your worship
order it so that we pass it out of doors and in the open air, and I'l
scarify nyself."

Ni ght, longed for by Don Quixote with the greatest anxiety in the
worl d, cane at last, though it seened to himthat the wheels of
Apol I o' s car had broken down, and that the day was draw ng itself
out longer than usual, just as is the case with |lovers, who never nake
the reckoning of their desires agree with time. They nade their way at
[ ength in anong sonme pleasant trees that stood a little distance
fromthe road, and there vacating Rocinante's saddl e and Dapple's
pack-saddl e, they stretched thensel ves on the green grass and nade
their supper off Sancho's stores, and he naking a powerful and
flexi ble whip out of Dapple's halter and headstall retreated about
twenty paces fromhis nmaster anong sone beech trees. Don Quixote
seeing himmarch off with such resolution and spirit, said to him
"Take care, ny friend, not to cut thyself to pieces; allowthe
| ashes to wait for one another, and do not be in so great a hurry as
to run thyself out of breath midway; | mean, do not lay on so
strenuously as to nake thy Iife fail thee before thou hast reached the
desired number; and that thou nmayest not [ose by a card too much or
too little, I will station nyself apart and count on ny rosary here
the | ashes thou givest thyself. May heaven hel p thee as thy good
intenti on deserves."

"' Pl edges don't distress a good payer,'" said Sancho; "I mean to |ay
on in such a way as without killing nmyself to hurt nyself, for in
that, no doubt, lies the essence of this miracle."

He then stripped hinself fromthe wai st upwards, and snatching up
the rope he began to lay on and Don Quixote to count the | ashes. He
nm ght have given hinself six or eight when he began to think the



joke no trifle, and its price very low, and holding his hand for a
nonment, he told his master that he cried off on the score of a blind
bargai n, for each of those |ashes ought to be paid for at the rate
of half a real instead of a quarter

"Go on, Sancho ny friend, and be not disheartened," said Don
Qui xote; "for | double the stakes as to price."

"In that case," said Sancho, "in CGod's hand be it, and let it rain
| ashes." But the rogue no longer laid themon his shoul ders, but
laid on to the trees, with such groans every now and then, that one
woul d have t hought at each of them his soul was being plucked up by
the roots. Don Quixote, touched to the heart, and fearing he mi ght
make an end of hinmself, and that through Sancho's inprudence he
nm ght miss his own object, said to him "As thou livest, ny friend,
let the matter rest where it is, for the renedy seens to ne a very
rough one, and it will he well to have patience; 'Zanora was not won
in an hour.' If | have not reckoned wong thou hast given thyself over
a thousand | ashes; that is enough for the present; 'for the ass,' to
put it in honely phrase, 'bears the |oad, but not the overload.'"

"No, no, senor," replied Sancho; "it shall never be said of nme, 'The
noney pai d, the arns broken;' go back a little further, your
worship, and let nme give nyself at any rate a thousand | ashes nore;
for in a couple of bouts like this we shall have finished off the lot,
and there will be even cloth to spare.”

"As thou art in such a willing nood," said Don Qui xote,
heaven aid thee; lay on and I'IIl retire."

Sancho returned to his task with so nuch resol ution that he soon had
the bark stripped off several trees, such was the severity with
whi ch he whi pped hinself; and one tine, raising his voice, and
giving a beech a tremendous |ash, he cried out, "Here dies Sanson, and
all with him"

At the sound of his piteous cry and of the stroke of the cruel |ash,
Don Qui xote ran to himat once, and seizing the twi sted halter that
served himfor a courbash, said to him "Heaven forbid, Sancho ny
friend, that to please nme thou shouldst lose thy life, which is needed
for the support of thy wife and children; let Dulcinea wait for a
better opportunity, and I will content nyself with a hope soon to be
reali sed, and have patience until thou hast gained fresh strength so
as to finish off this business to the satisfaction of everybody."

"As your worship will have it so, senor," said Sancho, "so be it;
but throw your cloak over ny shoul ders, for |I'msweating and | don't
want to take cold; it's a risk that novice disciplinants run."

Don Qui xote obeyed, and stripping hinself covered Sancho, who
slept until the sun woke him they then resunmed their journey, which
for the time being they brought to an end at a village that |ay
three | eagues farther on. They disnmounted at a hostelry which Don
Qui xote recogni sed as such and did not take to be a castle with
moat, turrets, portcullis, and drawbridge; for ever since he had
been vanqui shed he talked nore rationally about everything, as will be
shown presently. They quartered himin a roomon the ground fl oor
where in place of |eather hangings there were pieces of painted
serge such as they commonly use in villages. On one of them was
pai nted by sone very poor hand the Rape of Hel en, when the bold
guest carried her off from Menel aus, and on the other was the story of
D do and AEneas, she on a high tower, as though she were maki ng
signals with a half sheet to her fugitive guest who was out at sea
flying in a frigate or brigantine. He noticed in the two stories
that Helen did not go very reluctantly, for she was |aughing slyly and
rogui shly; but the fair Dido was shown dropping tears the size of
wal nuts from her eyes. Don Quixote as he | ooked at them observed,
"Those two | adies were very unfortunate not to have been born in

may



this age, and | unfortunate above all nmen not to have been born in
theirs. Had | fallen in with those gentlenen, Troy woul d not have been
burned or Carthage destroyed, for it would have been only for ne to
slay Paris, and all these nisfortunes would have been avoi ded. "

"I'I'l lay a bet," said Sancho, "that before long there won't be a
tavern, roadside inn, hostelry, or barber's shop where the story of
our doings won't be painted up; but 1'd like it painted by the hand of
a better painter than painted these."

"Thou art right, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "for this painter is
like Orbaneja, a painter there was at Ubeda, who when they asked him
what he was painting, used to say, 'Whatever it may turn out; and if
he chanced to paint a cock he would wite under it, '"This is a
cock,' for fear they might think it was a fox. The painter or
witer, for it's all the same, who published the history of this new
Don Qui xote that has cone out, nust have been one of this sort |
t hi nk, Sancho, for he painted or wote 'whatever it might turn out;"’
or perhaps he is like a poet called Maul eon that was about the Court
sonme years ago, who used to answer at haphazard what ever he was asked,
and on one asking hi mwhat Deum de Deo neant, he replied De donde
diere. But, putting this aside, tell me, Sancho, hast thou a nmind to
have another turn at thyself to-night, and woul dst thou rather have it
i ndoors or in the open air?"

"Egad, senor," said Sancho, "for what |'mgoing to give nyself, it
cones all the same to ne whether it is in a house or in the fields
still I'dlike it to be anong trees; for | think they are conpany
for me and help nme to bear nmy pain wonderfully."

"And yet it must not be, Sancho ny friend," said Don Quixote;

"but, to enable thee to recover strength, we nust keep it for our
own village; for at the latest we shall get there the day after
t onorrow. "

Sancho said he nmight do as he pleased; but that for his own part
he would like to finish off the business quickly before his bl ood
cool ed and while he had an appetite, because "in delay there is apt to
be danger" very often, and "praying to God and plying the hanmer," and
"one take was better than two I'Il give thee's," and "a sparrow in the
hand than a vulture on the wing."

"For God's sake, Sancho, no nore proverbs!" exclainmed Don Qui xote;
"it seens to nme thou art becoming sicut erat again; speak in a
plain, sinmple, straight-forward way, as | have often told thee, and
thou wilt find the good of it."

"I don't know what bad luck it is of mine," argunent to ny nind
however, | nean to nend said Sancho, "but | can't utter a word w thout
a proverb that is not as good as an argunent to ny nind; however, |
mean to mend if | can;" and so for the present the conversation ended.

CHAPTER LXXI |

OF HOW DON QUI XOTE AND SANCHO REACHED THEI R VI LLAGE

ALL that day Don Quixote and Sancho remained in the village and
inn waiting for night, the one to finish off his task of scourging
in the open country, the other to see it acconplished, for therein |ay
t he acconplishnent of his wi shes. Meanwhile there arrived at the
hostelry a traveller on horseback with three or four servants, one
of whom said to himwho appeared to be the naster, "Here, Senor Don
Alvaro Tarfe, your worship nay take your siesta to-day; the quarters
seem cl ean and cool . "

When he heard this Don Quixote said to Sancho, "Look here, Sancho;
on turning over the |eaves of that book of the Second Part of ny
history | think | came casually upon this name of Don Alvaro Tarfe."

"Very likely," said Sancho; "we had better |et himdisnount, and
by-and-by we can ask about it."



The gentl eman di smounted, and the | andl ady gave hima roomon the
ground fl oor opposite Don Quixote's and adorned with painted serge
hangi ngs of the sane sort. The newly arrived gentleman put on a summer
coat, and conming out to the gateway of the hostelry, which was w de
and cool, addressing Don Qui xote, who was pacing up and down there, he
asked, "In what direction your worship bound, gentle sir?"

"To a village near this which is nmy own village," replied Don
Qui xote; "and your worship, where are you bound for?"

"I amgoing to Granada, senor," said the gentleman, "to ny own
country."

"And a goodly country," said Don Quixote; "but wll your worship
do me the favour of telling nme your nane, for it strikes me it is of
nore inportance to ne to know it than | can tell you."

"My nane is Don Alvaro Tarfe," replied the traveller

To which Don Quixote returned, "I have no doubt whatever that your
worship is that Don Alvaro Tarfe who appears in print in the Second
Part of the history of Don Quixote of La Mancha, lately printed and
publ i shed by a new author."

"I amthe sane," replied the gentleman; "and that same Don
Qui xote, the principal personage in the said history, was a very great
friend of mine, and it was | who took himaway from hone, or at
| east induced himto cone to sone jousts that were to be held at
Saragossa, whither | was going nyself; indeed, | showed hi m many
ki ndnesses, and saved him from havi ng his shoul ders touched up by
t he executioner because of his extreme rashness.”

Tell e, Senor Don Alvaro," said Don Quixote, "aml| at all like that
Don Qui xote you tal k of ?"

"No indeed," replied the traveller, "not a bit."

"And that Don Qui xote-" said our one, "had he with hima squire
cal l ed Sancho Panza?"

"He had," said Don Alvaro; "but though he had the nane of being very
droll, | never heard himsay anything that had any drollery init."

"That | can well believe," said Sancho at this, "for to cone out
with drolleries is not in everybody's line; and that Sancho your
wor shi p speaks of, gentle sir, nust be some great scoundrel
dunder head, and thief, all in one; for | amthe real Sancho Panza, and
| have nore drolleries than if it rained them let your worship only
try; come along with ne for a year or so, and you will find they
fall fromnme at every turn, and so rich and so plentiful that though
nmostly | don't know what | am saying | make everybody that hears ne
| augh. And the real Don Qui xote of La Mancha, the fampus, the valiant,
the wise, the lover, the righter of wongs, the guardian of minors and
orphans, the protector of wi dows, the killer of dansels, he who has
for his sole mstress the peerless Dul ci nea del Toboso, is this
gentl eman before you, ny naster; all other Don Quixotes and al
ot her Sancho Panzas are dreans and nockeries."

"By God | believe it," said Don Alvaro; "for you have uttered nore
drolleries, ny friend, in the few words you have spoken than the other
Sancho Panza in all | ever heard fromhim and they were not a few. He
was nore greedy than well-spoken, and nore dull than droll; and | am
convi nced that the enchanters who persecute Don Qui xote the Good
have been trying to persecute me with Don Quixote the Bad. But | don't
know what to say, for | amready to swear | left himshut up in the
Casa del Nuncio at Tol edo, and here another Don Qui xote turns up
though a very different one frommne."

"I don't know whether | am good," said Don Quixote, "but | can
safely say | amnot 'the Bad;' and to prove it, let nme tell you, Senor
Don Alvaro Tarfe, | have never in ny life been in Saragossa; so far
fromthat, when it was told nme that this inmginary Don Qui xote had
been present at the jousts in that city, | declined to enter it, in



order to drag his fal sehood before the face of the world; and so

went on straight to Barcelona, the treasure-house of courtesy, haven
of strangers, asylum of the poor, home of the valiant, chanpion of the
wronged, pl easant exchange of firmfriendships, and city unrivalled in
site and beauty. And though the adventures that befell nme there are
not by any nmeans matters of enjoynent, but rather of regret, | do

not regret them sinply because | have seen it. In a word, Senor Don
Alvaro Tarfe, | am Don Qui xote of La Mancha, the one that fane

speaks of, and not the unlucky one that has attenpted to usurp ny name
and deck hinmself out in nmy ideas. | entreat your worship by your
devoir as a gentleman to be so good as to nmake a decl aration before
the alcalde of this village that you never in all your life saw nme
until now, and that neither am| the Don Quixote in print in the
Second Part, nor this Sancho Panza, ny squire, the one your worship
knew. "

"That | will do nmost willingly," replied Don Al varo; "though it
anazes ne to find two Don Qui xotes and two Sancho Panzas at once, as
much alike in name as they differ in deneanour; and again | say and
declare that what | saw | cannot have seen, and that what happened
me cannot have happened. "

"No doubt your worship is enchanted, like nmy lady Dul ci nea de
Toboso," said Sancho; "and woul d to heaven your di senchant nent
rested on ny giving nyself another three thousand and odd | ashes
like what |'mgiving nmyself for her, for 1'd lay them on w t hout
| ooki ng for anything."

"I don't understand that about the |ashes," said Don Al varo.

Sancho replied that it was a long story to tell, but he would tell him
if they happened to he going the sane road.

By this dinner-time arrived, and Don Qui xote and Don Al varo dined
together. The al calde of the village came by chance into the inn
together with a notary, and Don Quixote laid a petition before him
showing that it was requisite for his rights that Don Alvaro Tarfe
the gentleman there present, should nmake a declarati on before himthat
he did not know Don Qui xote of La Mancha, also there present, and that
he was not the one that was in print in a history entitled "Second
Part of Don Qui xote of La Mancha, by one Avell aneda of Tordesillas."
The alcalde finally put it in legal form and the declaration was made
with all the fornalities required in such cases, at which Don
Qui xote and Sancho were in high delight, as if a declaration of the
sort was of any great inportance to them and as if their words and
deeds did not plainly show the difference between the two Don Qui xotes
and the two Sanchos. Many civilities and offers of service were
exchanged by Don Alvaro and Don Qui xote, in the course of which the
great Manchegan di spl ayed such good taste that he di sabused Don Al varo
of the error he was under; and he, on his part, felt convinced he nust
have been enchanted, now that he had been brought in contact with
two such opposite Don Quixotes.

Eveni ng canme, they set out fromthe village, and after about half
a | eague two roads branched off, one leading to Don Quixote's village,
the other the road Don Alvaro was to follow In this short interva
Don Qui xote told himof his unfortunate defeat, and of Dulcinea's
enchant nrent and the renedy, all which threw Don Alvaro into fresh
amazenment, and enbraci ng Don Qui xote and Sancho he went his way, and
Don Qui xote went his. That night he passed anong trees again in
order to give Sancho an opportunity of working out his penance,
which he did in the same fashion as the night before, at the expense
of the bark of the beech trees nmuch nore than of his back, of which he
t ook such good care that the | ashes woul d not have knocked off a fly
had there been one there. The duped Don Qui xote did not miss a
singl e stroke of the count, and he found that together with those of



the night before they nmade up three thousand and twenty-nine. The

sun apparently had got up early to witness the sacrifice, and with his
light they resuned their journey, discussing the deception practised
on Don Alvaro, and saying how well done it was to have taken his

decl aration before a magistrate in such an uni npeachable form That
day and night they travelled on, nor did anything worth nmention happen
them wunless it was that in the course of the night Sancho finished
of f his task, whereat Don Qui xote was beyond neasure joyful. He

wat ched for daylight, to see if along the road he should fall in

with his already disenchanted |ady Dul ci nea; and as he pursued his
journey there was no wonan he met that he did not go up to, to see

if she was Dul cinea del Toboso, as he held it absolutely certain

that Merlin's promises could not lie. Full of these thoughts and

anxi eties, they ascended a rising ground wherefromthey descried their
own village, at the sight of which Sancho fell on his knees
excl ai m ng, "Open thine eyes, |onged-for hone, and see how thy son
Sancho Panza cones back to thee, if not very rich, very well

whi pped! Open thine arnms and receive, too, thy son Don Quixote, who,

i f he conmes vanqui she by the arm of another, cones victor over

hi nsel f, which, as he hinself has told nme, is the greatest victory

anyone can desire. |I'm bringing back noney, for if | was well whipped,
I went mounted |ike a gentlenan.”

"Have done with these fooleries,"” said Don Quixote; "let us push
on straight and get to our own place, where we will give free range to
our fancies, and settle our plans for our future pastoral life."

Wth this they descended the slope and directed their steps to their
vi |l | age.

CHAPTER LXXI |

OF THE OVENS DON QUI XOTE HAD AS HE ENTERED HI' S OMN VI LLAGE, AND
OTHER | NCI DENTS THAT EMBELLI SH AND G VE A COLOUR TO THI S GREAT H STORY

AT THE entrance of the village, so says Cide Hanete, Don Qui xote saw
two boys quarrelling on the village threshing-floor one of whom said
to the other, "Take it easy, Periquillo; thou shalt never see it again
as long as thou livest."

Don Qui xote heard this, and said he to Sancho, "Dost thou not
mark, friend, what that boy said, 'Thou shalt never see it again as
long as thou livest'?"

"Well," said Sancho, "what does it matter if the boy said so?"
"What!" said Don Qui xote, "dost thou not see that, applied to the
object of my desires, the words nmean that | am never to see Dul cinea

nor e?"

Sancho was about to answer, when his attention was diverted by
seeing a hare cone flying across the plain pursued by severa
greyhounds and sportsnmen. In its terror it ran to take shelter and
hide itself under Dapple. Sancho caught it alive and presented it to
Don Qui xote, who was saying, "Ml um signum nalumsignum a hare
flies, greyhounds chase it, Dulcinea appears not."

"Your worship's a strange man," said Sancho; "let's take it for
granted that this hare is Dul cinea, and these greyhounds chasing it
the mal i gnant enchanters who turned her into a country wench; she
flies, and | catch her and put her into your worship's hands, and
you hold her in your arnms and cherish her; what bad sign is that, or
what ill omen is there to be found here?"

The two boys who had been quarrelling cane over to | ook at the hare,
and Sancho asked one of themwhat their quarrel was about. He was
answered by the one who had said, "Thou shalt never see it again as
long as thou livest," that he had taken a cage full of crickets from
the other boy, and did not nean to give it back to himas |long as he
lived. Sancho took out four cuartos from his pocket and gave themto



the boy for the cage, which he placed in Don Quixote's hands,

saying, "There, senor! there are the onens broken and destroyed, and
they have no nore to do with our affairs, to ny thinking, fool as

am than with last year's clouds; and if | remenber rightly | have
heard the curate of our village say that it does not becone Christians
or sensible people to give any heed to these silly things; and even
you yourself said the sane to ne sone tine ago, telling ne that al
Christians who ninded onens were fools; but there's no need of

maki ng words about it; let us push on and go into our village."

The sportsnmen cane up and asked for their hare, which Don Qui xote
gave them They then went on, and upon the green at the entrance of
the town they cane upon the curate and the bachel or Sanmson Carrasco
busy with their breviaries. It should be nentioned that Sancho had
thrown, by way of a sunpter-cloth, over Dapple and over the bundle
of armour, the buckramrobe painted with flanmes which they had put
upon himat the duke's castle the night Atisidora came back to
life. He had also fixed the mitre on Dapple's head, the oddest
transformati on and decoration that ever ass in the world underwent.
They were at once recogni sed by both the curate and the bachel or
who came towards themw th open arns. Don Qui xote di snmounted and
received themwith a close enbrace; and the boys, who are |ynxes
t hat nothing escapes, spied out the ass's nmitre and canme running to
see it, calling out to one another, "Conme here, boys, and see Sancho
Panza's ass figged out finer than M ngo, and Don Quixote's beast
| eaner than ever."

So at length, with the boys capering round them and acconpani ed
by the curate and the bachelor, they nmade their entrance into the
town, and proceeded to Don Qui xote's house, at the door of which
they found his housekeeper and niece, whomthe news of his arrival had
al ready reached. It had been brought to Teresa Panza, Sancho's wife,
as well, and she with her hair all |oose and half naked, dragging
Sanchi ca her daughter by the hand, ran out to neet her husband; but
seeing himconing in by no neans as good case as she thought a
governor ought to be, she said to him "Howis it you conme this way,
husband? It seens to nme you cone tranping and footsore, and | ooking
nore |ike a disorderly vagabond than a governor."

"Hol d your tongue, Teresa," said Sancho; "often 'where there are
pegs there are no flitches;' let's go into the house and there
you'll hear strange things. | bring noney, and that's the nmain
thing, got by ny own industry w thout w ongi ng anybody."

"You bring the noney, ny good husband," said Teresa, "and no
matter whether it was got this way or that; for, however you may
have got it, you'll not have brought any new practice into the world."

Sanchi ca enbraced her father and asked himif he brought her
anyt hi ng, for she had been | ooking out for himas for the showers of
May; and she taking hold of himby the girdle on one side, and his
wi fe by the hand, while the daughter | ed Dapple, they made for their
house, |eaving Don Quixote in his, in the hands of his niece and
housekeeper, and in the conpany of the curate and the bachel or

Don Qui xote at once, without any regard to tine or season
withdrew in private with the bachelor and the curate, and in a few
words told them of his defeat, and of the engagenent he was under
not to quit his village for a year, which he nmeant to keep to the
letter without departing a hair's breadth fromit, as becane a
kni ght -errant bound by scrupul ous good faith and the | aws of
kni ght-errantry; and of how he thought of turning shepherd for that
year, and taking his diversion in the solitude of the fields, where he
could with perfect freedomgive range to his thoughts of |ove while he
foll owed the virtuous pastoral calling; and he besought them if
they had not a great deal to do and were not prevented by nore



i mportant business, to consent to be his conpanions, for he would
buy sheep enough to qualify them for shepherds; and the nost inportant
poi nt of the whole affair, he could tell them was settled, for he had
given them nanmes that would fit themto a T. The curate asked what
they were. Don Quixote replied that he hinself was to be called the
shepherd Qui xotize and the bachel or the shepherd Carrascon, and the
curate the shepherd Curanbro, and Sancho Panza the shepherd Panci no.
Bot h were astounded at Don Qui xote's new craze; however, |est he
shoul d once nore make off out of the village fromthemin pursuit of
his chivalry, they trusting that in the course of the year he might be

cured, fell in with his new project, applauded his crazy idea as a
bright one, and offered to share the life with him "And what's nore,"
said Sanson Carrasco, "I am as all the world knows, a very fanous
poet, and I'll be always maki ng verses, pastoral, or courtly, or as it

may come into nmy head, to pass away our tinme in those secluded regions
where we shall be roanming. But what is nost needful, sirs, is that
each of us should choose the nanme of the shepherdess he neans to
glorify in his verses, and that we should not |leave a tree, be it ever
so hard, without witing up and carving her nane on it, as is the
habit and custom of |ove-snitten shepherds."

"That's the very thing," said Don Quixote; "though | amrelieved
fromlooking for the nanme of an imagi nary shepherdess, for there's the
peerl ess Dul ci nea del Toboso, the glory of these brooksides, the
ornanent of these nmeadows, the mminstay of beauty, the cream of al
the graces, and, in a word, the being to whomall praise is
appropriate, be it ever so hyperbolical."

"Very true," said the curate; "but we the others nust | ook about for
accommodat i ng shepherdesses that will answer our purpose one way or
anot her . "

"And, " added Sanmson Carrasco, "if they fail us, we can call them
by the names of the ones in print that the world is filled with,
Filidas, Amarilises, Dianas, Fleridas, Calateas, Belisardas; for as
they sell themin the market-places we may fairly buy them and nake
them our own. If nmy lady, or | should say ny shepherdess, happens to
be called Ana, I'll sing her praises under the nane of Anarda, and
if Francisca, |I'll call her Francenia, and if Lucia, Lucinda, for it
all cones to the sane thing; and Sancho Panza, if he joins this
fraternity, may glorify his wife Teresa Panza as Teresaina."

Don Qui xote laughed at the adaptation of the nane, and the curate
best owed vast prai se upon the worthy and honourabl e resol uti on he
had made, and again offered to bear himconpany all the tinme that he
could spare fromhis inperative duties. And so they took their |eave
of him recomrendi ng and beseeching himto take care of his health and
treat hinself to a suitable diet.

It so happened his niece and the housekeeper overheard all the three
of them said; and as soon as they were gone they both of them cane
into Don Quixote, and said the niece, "Wat's this, uncle? Now that
we were thinking you had come back to stay at hone and | ead a qui et
respectable life there, are you going to get into fresh entangl ements,
and turn 'young shepherd, thou that conest here, young shepherd
going there?' Nay! indeed 'the strawis too hard now to make pipes
of .'"

"And, " added the housekeeper, "wi |l your worship be able to bear
out in the fields, the heats of sumer, and the chills of winter
and the howing of the wolves? Not you; for that's a life and a
busi ness for hardy nmen, bred and seasoned to such work al nost fromthe
time they were in swaddling-clothes. Wiy, to nake choice of evils,
it's better to be a knight-errant than a shepherd! Look here, senor
take my advice- and I'mnot giving it to you full of bread and wi ne,
but fasting, and with fifty years upon nmy head- stay at hone, |ook



after your affairs, go often to confession, be good to the poor, and
upon ny soul be it if any evil cones to you."

"Hol d your peace, mny daughters," said Don Quixote; "I know very well
what ny duty is; help nme to bed, for | don't feel very well; and
rest assured that, knight-errant now or wandering shepherd to be, |
shal |l never fail to have a care for your interests, as you will see in
the end." And the good wenches (for that they undoubtedly were), the
housekeeper and ni ece, hel ped himto bed, where they gave him
sonething to eat and made him as confortable as possible.

CHAPTER LXXIV

OF HOW DON QUI XOTE FELL SI CK, AND OF THE WLL HE MADE, AND HOW HE
Dl ED

AS NOTHING that is man's can last for ever, but all tends ever
downwards fromits beginning to its end, and above all man's life, and
as Don Qui xote's enjoyed no special dispensation fromheaven to stay
its course, its end and cl ose cane when he | east |ooked for it. For-
whet her it was of the dejection the thought of his defeat produced, or
of heaven's will that so ordered it- a fever settled upon himand kept
himin his bed for six days, during which he was often visited by
his friends the curate, the bachelor, and the barber, while his good
squi re Sancho Panza never quitted his bedside. They, persuaded that it
was grief at finding hinmself vanqui shed, and the object of his
heart, the liberation and di senchantment of Dul ci nea, unattained, that
kept himin this state, strove by all the nmeans in their power to
cheer hi mup; the bachel or bidding himtake heart and get up to
begin his pastoral life, for which he hinself, he said, had already
conposed an ecl ogue that would take the shine out of all Sannazaro had
ever witten, and had bought with his own noney two fanous dogs to
guard the flock, one called Barcino and the other Butron, which a
herdsman of Quintanar had sold him

But for all this Don Quixote could not shake off his sadness. His
friends called in the doctor, who felt his pulse and was not very well
satisfied with it, and said that in any case it would be well for
himto attend to the health of his soul, as that of his body was in
a bad way. Don Qui xote heard this calmy; but not so his
housekeeper, his niece, and his squire, who fell weeping bitterly,
as if they had himlying dead before them The doctor's opinion was
that nelancholy and depression were bringing himto his end. Don
Qui xote begged themto | eave himto hinself, as he had a wish to sleep
alittle. They obeyed, and he slept at one stretch, as the saying
is, nmore than six hours, so that the housekeeper and niece thought
he was going to sleep for ever. But at the end of that tinme he woke
up, and in a loud voice exclainmed, "Blessed be Almghty God, who has
shown ne such goodness. In truth his mercies are boundl ess, and the
sins of men can neither linmt themnor keep them back!"

The niece listened with attention to her uncle's words, and they
struck her as nore coherent than what usually fell fromhim at
| east during his illness, so she asked, "Wat are you saying, senor?
Has anyt hi ng strange occurred? Wat nercies or what sins of nen are
you tal ki ng of ?"

"The nercies, niece," said Don Quixote, "are those that God has this
nmonent shown ne, and with him as | said, my sins are no inpedinment to
them M reason is now free and clear, rid of the dark shadows of
i gnorance that ny unhappy constant study of those detestable books
of chivalry cast over it. Now | see through their absurdities and
deceptions, and it only grieves ne that this destruction of ny
illusions has cone so late that it leaves nme no tinme to nake sone
anends by readi ng other books that mght be a light to nmy soul. Niece,
| feel nyself at the point of death, and | would fain neet it in



such a way as to show that ny life has not been so ill that | should
| eave behind ne the name of a madman; for though | have been one, |
woul d not that the fact should be made plainer at nmy death. Call in to
me, ny dear, ny good friends the curate, the bachel or Samson Carrasco,
and Master Nicholas the barber, for I wish to confess and make ny
will." But his niece was saved the trouble by the entrance of the
three. The instant Don Qui xote saw t hem he excl ai nred, "Good news for
you, good sirs, that I amno | onger Don Qui xote of La Mancha, but
Al onso Qui xano, whose way of |life won for himthe name of Good. Now am
| the eneny of Amadis of Gaul and of the whole countless troop of
hi s descendants; odious to nme now are all the profane stories of
knight-errantry; now | perceive ny folly, and the peril into which
readi ng them brought me; now, by God's nercy schooled into ny right
senses, | |oathe them"

When the three heard himspeak in this way, they had no doubt
what ever that sone new craze had taken possession of hinm and said
Sanson, "What? Senor Don Qui xote! Now that we have intelligence of the
| ady Dul ci nea being di senchanted, are you taking this line; now,
just as we are on the point of becom ng shepherds, to pass our lives
singing, like princes, are you thinking of turning hermt? Hush, for
heaven's sake, be rational and let's have no nore nonsense."

"All that nonsense," said Don Quixote, "that until now has been a

reality to ny hurt, ny death will, with heaven's help, turn to ny
good. | feel, sirs, that | amrapidly drawing near death; a truce to
jesting; let me have a confessor to confess ne, and a notary to nake
my will; for in extremties like this, man must not trifle with his
soul; and while the curate is confessing ne |l et sone one, | beg, go

for the notary."

They | ooked at one anot her, wondering at Don Qui xote's words; but,

t hough uncertain, they were inclined to believe him and one of the
signs by which they cane to the conclusion he was dying was this so
sudden and conplete return to his senses after having been mad; for to
the words al ready quoted he added nuch nore, so well expressed, so
devout, and so rational, as to banish all doubt and convince themthat
he was sound of nmind. The curate turned themall out, and | eft al one
wi th himconfessed him The bachel or went for the notary and

returned shortly afterwards with himand with Sancho, who, having
already learned fromthe bachelor the condition his master was in, and
findi ng the housekeeper and ni ece weepi ng, began to bl ubber and shed
tears.

The confession over, the curate came out saying, "Al onso Quixano the
Good is indeed dying, and is indeed in his right nmind;, we nmay now go
into himwhile he makes his will."

This news gave a trenmendous inpulse to the brinming eyes of the
housekeeper, niece, and Sancho Panza his good squire, nmaking the tears
burst fromtheir eyes and a host of sighs fromtheir hearts; for of
a truth, as has been said nore than once, whether as plain Al onso
Qui xano the Good, or as Don Qui xote of La Mancha, Don Qui xote was
al ways of a gentle disposition and kindly in all his ways, and hence
he was bel oved, not only by those of his own house, but by all who
knew hi m

The notary cane in with the rest, and as soon as the preanble of the
had been set out and Don Qui xote had comrended his soul to God with
all the devout formalities that are usual, coming to the bequests,
he said, "ltem it is my will that, touching certain noneys in the
hands of Sancho Panza (whomin ny madness | nade ny squire),

i nasnuch as between himand ne there have been certain accounts and
debits and credits, no claimbe nmade agai nst him nor any account
demanded of himin respect of them but that if anything remain over
and above, after he has paid hinmself what | owe him the bal ance,



which will be but little, shall be his, and nuch good may it do him
and if, as when | was nad | had a share in giving himthe governnent
of an island, so, nowthat | amin ny senses, | could give himthat of
a kingdom it should be his, for the sinplicity of his character and
the fidelity of his conduct deserve it." And then, turning to

Sancho, he said, "Forgive ne, ny friend, that | led thee to seem as
mad as nyself, naking thee fall into the sane error | nyself fel
into, that there were and still are knights-errant in the world."

"Ah!" said Sancho weeping, "don't die, master, but take ny advice
and live many years; for the foolishest thing a man can do in this
life is tolet hinself die without rhyne or reason, w thout anybody
killing him or any hands but mel ancholy's naking an end of him Cone,
don't be lazy, but get up fromyour bed and let us take to the
fields in shepherd's trimas we agreed. Perhaps behind sonme bush we
shall find the I ady Dul ci nea di senchanted, as fine as fine can be.

If it be that you are dying of vexation at having been vanqui shed, |ay
the blame on nme, and say you were overthrown because | had girthed
Roci nante badly; besides you nust have seen in your books of

chivalry that it is a common thing for knights to upset one another
and for himwho is conquered to-day to be conqueror tonorrow "

"Very true," said Samson, "and good Sancho Panza's view of these
cases is quite right."

"Sirs, not so fast," said Don Quixote, "'in last year's nests
there are no birds this year.' | was nad, now | amin ny senses; | was
Don Qui xote of La Mancha, | amnow, as | said, Al onso Quixano the

Good; and may ny repentance and sincerity restore me to the esteem you
used to have for nme; and now |l et Master Notary proceed.

"Item | leave all ny property absolutely to Antonia Qui xana ny
ni ece, here present, after all has been deducted fromthe nost
avail abl e portion of it that may be required to satisfy the bequests
have made. And the first disbursenment | desire to be nmade is the
paynment of the wages | owe for the time nmy housekeeper has served
me, with twenty ducats, over and above, for a gown. The curate and the
bachel or Sanson Carrasco, now present, | appoint mnmy executors.

"Item it is my wish that if Antonia Quixana, ny niece, desires to
marry, she shall marry a man of whomit shall be first of al
ascertai ned by information taken that he does not know what books of
chivalry are; and if it should be proved that he does, and if, in
spite of this, ny niece insists upon marrying him and does marry him
then that she shall forfeit the whole of what | have |eft her, which
ny executors shall devote to works of charity as they please.

"Item | entreat the aforesaid gentlenmen ny executors, that, if
any happy chance should |l ead themto discover the author who is said
to have witten a history now going about under the title of 'Second
Part of the Achievenments of Don Qui xote of La Mancha,' they beg of him
on nmy behalf as earnestly as they can to forgive nme for having been
wi thout intending it, the cause of his witing so nany and such
nonstrous absurdities as he has witten in it; for I amleaving the
world with a feeling of conmpunction at having provoked himto wite
them"

Wth this he closed his will, and a faintness coming over him he
stretched hinself out at full length on the bed. Al were in a flutter
and made haste to relieve him and during the three days he lived
after that on which he made his will he fainted away very often. The
house was all in confusion; but still the niece ate and the
housekeeper drank and Sancho Panza enjoyed hinself; for inheriting
property wi pes out or softens down in the heir the feeling of grief
the dead man m ght be expected to | eave behi nd him

At last Don Quixote's end cane, after he had received all the
sacraments, and had in full and forcible ternms expressed his



detestation of books of chivalry. The notary was there at the tine,
and he said that in no book of chivalry had he ever read of any
knight-errant dying in his bed so calmy and so like a Christian as
Don Qui xote, who anmid the tears and |anmentations of all present
yielded up his spirit, that is to say died. On perceiving it the
curate begged the notary to bear w tness that Al onso Qui xano the Good,
commonly cal l ed Don Qui xote of La Mancha, had passed away fromthis
present life, and died naturally; and said he desired this testinony
in order to renove the possibility of any other author save C de
Hamet e Benengeli bringing himto life again falsely and naking
interm nabl e stories out of his achievenents.

Such was the end of the Ingenious Gentleman of La Mancha, whose
village G de Hanete would not indicate precisely, in order to | eave
all the towns and villages of La Mancha to contend anong thensel ves
for the right to adopt himand claimhimas a son, as the seven cities
of Greece contended for Honer. The | anmentations of Sancho and the
ni ece and housekeeper are onmitted here, as well as the new epitaphs
upon his tonb; Samson Carrasco, however, put the follow ng |ines:

A doughty gentleman lies here;

A stranger all his life to fear

Nor in his death could Death prevail,
In that |ast hour, to make him quail.
He for the world but little cared;
And at his feats the world was scared
A crazy man his |life he passed,

But in his senses died at |ast.

And said nost sage Cide Hamete to his pen, "Rest here, hung up by
this brass wire, upon this shelf, O ny pen, whether of skilful make or
clumsy cut | know not; here shalt thou remain | ong ages hence,
unl ess presunptuous or nalignant story-tellers take thee down to
profane thee. But ere they touch thee warn them and, as best thou
canst, say to them

Hol d of f! ye weaklings; hold your hands!
Adventure it |let none,

For this enmprise, ny lord the king,
Was neant for nme al one.

For nme al one was Don Qui xote born, and I for him it was his to act,
mne to wite; we two together nake but one, notwithstanding and in
spite of that pretended Tordesillesque witer who has ventured or
woul d venture with his great, coarse, ill-trinmed ostrich quill to
wite the achievenents of ny valiant knight;- no burden for his

shoul ders, nor subject for his frozen wit: whom if perchance thou
shoul dst conme to know him thou shalt warn to | eave at rest where they
lie the weary noul dering bones of Don Quixote, and not to attenpt to
carry himoff, in opposition to all the privileges of death, to AOd
Castile, making himrise fromthe grave where in reality and truth

he lies stretched at full Iength, powerless to nmake any third
expedition or new sally; for the two that he has already made, so nuch
to the enjoynment and approval of everybody to whomthey have becone
known, in this as well as in foreign countries, are quite sufficient
for the purpose of turning into ridicule the whole of those nade by
the whol e set of the knights-errant; and so doing shalt thou di scharge
thy Christian calling, giving good counsel to one that bears

ill-will to thee. And | shall remain satisfied, and proud to have been
the first who has ever enjoyed the fruit of his witings as fully as
he could desire; for my desire has been no other than to deliver



over to the detestation of mankind the false and foolish tales of

t he books of chivalry, which, thanks to that of ny true Don Qui xote,
are even now tottering, and doubtless dooned to fall for ever.
Farewel | . "

- THE END-
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