suf ficing reason that had reduced Pangl oss to so miserable a
condi ti on.

"Alas," replied the preceptor, "it was |ove; love, the confort of
t he human species; |ove, the preserver of the universe; the soul of
all sensible beings; |Iovel tender |ove!l"

"Alas," cried Candide, "I have had sonme know edge of |ove nyself,
this sovereign of hearts, this soul of souls; yet it never cost ne
nore than a kiss and twenty kicks on the backside. But how coul d
this beautiful cause produce in you so hideous an effect?"

Pangl oss nmade answer in these terns:

"O ny dear Candide, you rust remenber Pacquette, that pretty
wench, who waited on our noble Baroness; in her arns | tasted the
pl easures of Paradise, which produced these Hell tornents w th which
you see nme devoured. She was infected with an ailnent, and perhaps has
since died of it; she received this present of a | earned Franci scan
who derived it fromthe fountai nhead; he was indebted for it to an old
countess, who had it of a captain of horse, who had it of a
mar chi oness, who had it of a page, the page had it of a Jesuit, who,
during his novitiate, had it in a direct line fromone of the fellow
adventurers of Christopher Colunbus; for ny part | shall give it to
nobody, | ama dying man."

"O sage Pangl oss," cried Candide, "what a strange genealogy is this!
I's not the devil the root of it?"

"Not at all," replied the great man, "it was a thing unavoi dabl e,

a necessary ingredient in the best of worlds; for if Colunbus had

not caught in an island in Anerica this disease, which contaninates
the source of generation, and frequently inpedes propagation itself,
and is evidently opposed to the great end of nature, we should have

had nei ther chocolate nor cochineal. It is also to be observed,
that, even to the present tinme, in this continent of ours, this
mal ady, |ike our religious controversies, is peculiar to ourselves.

The Turks, the Indians, the Persians, the Chinese, the Siamese, and
the Japanese are entirely unacquainted with it; but there is a
sufficing reason for themto know it in a few centuries. In the
nmeantime, it is making prodigious havoc anong us, especially in

those arm es conposed of well disciplined hirelings, who determni ne the
fate of nations; for we may safely affirm that, when an arny of
thirty thousand nmen engages another equal in size, there are about
twenty thousand infected with syphilis on each side."

"Very surprising, indeed," said Candide, "but you nust get cured."”

"Lord help me, how can |I?" said Pangloss. "My dear friend, | have
not a penny in the world; and you know one cannot be bled or have an
enema Wit hout noney."

This last speech had its effect on Candide; he flewto the
charitabl e Anabaptist, Janes; he flung hinself at his feet, and gave
himso striking a picture of the mserable condition of his friend
that the good nan wi thout any further hesitation agreed to take Dr.
Pangl oss into his house, and to pay for his cure. The cure was
effected with only the | oss of one eye and an ear. As be wote a
good hand, and understood accounts tolerably well, the Anabaptist nade
hi m hi s bookkeeper. At the expiration of two nonths, being obliged
by sone nmercantile affairs to go to Lisbon he took the two
phil osophers with himin the sane ship; Pangl oss, during the course of
t he voyage, explained to himhow everything was so constituted that it
could not be better. James did not quite agree with himon this point.

"Men," said he "rmust, in sone things, have deviated fromtheir
original innocence; for they were not born wol ves, and yet they
worry one another |ike those beasts of prey. God never gave them
twenty-four pounders nor bayonets, and yet they have nade cannon and
bayonets to destroy one another. To this account | might add not
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only bankruptcies, but the | aw which seizes on the effects of
bankrupts, only to cheat the creditors.™

"Al'l this was indispensably necessary," replied the one-eyed doctor
"for private misfortunes are public benefits; so that the nore private
m sfortunes there are, the greater is the general good."

Wil e he was arguing in this nanner, the sky was overcast, the w nds
blew fromthe four quarters of the conpass, and the ship was
assailed by a nost terrible tenpest, within sight of the port of
Li sbon.

CHAPTER 5

A Tenmpest, a Shipweck, an Earthquake, and What El se Befell Dr.

Pangl oss, Candi de, and Janes, the Anabapti st

One hal f of the passengers, weakened and hal f-dead with the
i nconcei vabl e anxi ety and sickness which the rolling of a vessel at
sea occasions through the whole hurman franme, were lost to all sense of
t he danger that surrounded them The others made |oud outcries, or
bet ook thenselves to their prayers; the sails were blown into
shreds, and the masts were brought by the board. The vessel was a
total wreck. Everyone was busily enployed, but nobody could be
ei ther heard or obeyed. The Anabaptist, being upon deck, lent a
hel pi ng hand as well as the rest, when a brutish sailor gave hima
bl ow and | aid hi mspeechl ess; but, not wi thstanding, with the violence
of the blow the tar hinself tunbled headforenost overboard, and fel
upon a piece of the broken mast, which he i mediately grasped.

Honest Janes, forgetting the injury he had so lately received from
him flewto his assistance, and, with great difficulty, hauled himin
again, but, not withstanding, in the attenpt, was, by a sudden jerk of
the ship, thrown overboard hinself, in sight of the very fell ow whom
he had risked his life to save and who took not the [ east notice of
himin this distress. Candide, who beheld all that passed and saw
hi s benefactor one nonment rising above water, and the next swall owed
up by the nercil ess waves, was preparing to junp after him but was
prevented by the phil osopher Pangl oss, who denonstrated to hi mthat
t he roadstead of Lisbon had been made on purpose for the Anabaptist to
be drowned there. Wiile he was proving his argunent a priori, the ship
foundered, and the whol e crew perished, except Pangl oss, Candide,
and the sailor who had been the means of drowning the good Anabapti st.
The villain swam ashore; but Pangl oss and Candi de reached the | and
upon a pl ank.

As soon as they had recovered fromtheir surprise and fatigue they
wal ked towards Lisbon; with what little noney they had left they
t hought to save thenselves fromstarving after having escaped
dr owni ng.

Scarcely had they ceased to | anent the | oss of their benefactor
and set foot in the city, when they perceived that the earth
trenmbl ed under their feet, and the sea, swelling and foaning in the
harbor, was dashing in pieces the vessels that were riding at
anchor. Large sheets of flanmes and cinders covered the streets and
public places; the houses tottered, and were tunbl ed topsy-turvy
even to their foundations, which were thensel ves destroyed, and thirty
t housand i nhabitants of both sexes, young and ol d, were buried beneath
t he ruins.

The sailor, whistling and swearing, cried, "Damm it, there's
sonething to be got here."

"What can be the sufficing reason of this phenonmenon?" said
Pangl oss.

"It is certainly the day of judgment," said Candi de.

The sailor, defying death in the pursuit of plunder, rushed into the
m dst of the ruin, where he found sonme noney, with which he got drunk,



and, after he had slept hinself sober he purchased the favors of the
first good-natured wench that cane in his way, anidst the ruins of
denol i shed houses and the groans of half-buried and expiring persons.

Pangl oss pulled himby the sleeve. "Friend," said he, "this is not
right, you trespass against the universal reason, and have m staken
your tinme."

"Death and zounds!" answered the other, "I ama sailor and was
born at Batavia, and have tranpled four times upon the crucifix in
as many voyages to Japan; you have come to a good hand with your
uni versal reason."”

In the meantine, Candide, who had been wounded by sone pieces of
stone that fell fromthe houses, lay stretched in the street, al nost
covered w th rubbish.

"For God's sake," said he to Pangloss, "get me a little wi ne and
oil! I amdying."

"This concussion of the earth is no new thing," said Pangl oss,

"the city of Lima in South America experienced the sane |ast year; the
sane cause, the sane effects; there is certainly a train of sul phur
all the way underground fromLima to Lisbon."

"Nothing is nore probable," said Candide; "but for the love of God a
little oil and wine."

"Probable!" replied the philosopher, "I maintain that the thing is
denonstrable."

Candi de fainted away, and Pangl oss fetched himsonme water froma
nei ghboring spring. The next day, in searching anong the ruins, they
found sone eatables with which they repaired their exhausted strength.
After this they assisted the inhabitants in relieving the distressed
and wounded. Sone, whom they had humanely assisted, gave them as
good a dinner as could be expected under such terrible
circunmst ances. The repast, indeed, was nmournful, and the conpany
noi stened their bread with their tears; but Pangl oss endeavored to
confort themunder this affliction by affirnmng that things could
not be otherw se that they were.

"For," said he, "all this is for the very best end, for if there
is a volcano at Lisbon it could be in no other spot; and it is
i mpossi bl e but things should be as they are, for everything is for the
best . "

By the side of the preceptor sat a little nan dressed in bl ack,
who was one of the fanmiliars of the Inquisition. This person, taking
himup with great conplai sance, said, "Possibly, ny good sir, you do
not believe in original sin; for, if everything is best, there could
have been no such thing as the fall or punishment of man."

Your Excellency will pardon nme," answered Pangl oss, still nore
politely; "for the fall of nan and the curse consequent thereupon
necessarily entered into the systemof the best of worlds."

"That is as nuch as to say, sir," rejoined the famliar, "you do not
believe in free will."

"Your Excellency will be so good as to excuse ne," said Pangl oss,
"free will is consistent with absolute necessity; for it was necessary
we should be free, for in that the will-"

Pangl oss was in the midst of his proposition, when the faniliar
beckoned to his attendant to help himto a glass of port w ne.

CHAPTER 6

How t he Portuguese Made a Superb Auto-De-Fe to Prevent Any Future

Eart hquakes, and How Candi de Underwent Public Fl agellation

After the earthquake, which had destroyed three-fourths of the
city of Lisbon, the sages of that country could think of no nmeans nore
ef fectual to preserve the kingdomfromutter ruin than to entertain
the people with an auto-da-fe, it having been decided by the



University of Coinbra, that the burning of a few people alive by a
slow fire, and with great cerenony, is an infallible preventive of
ear t hquakes.

I n consequence thereof they had seized on a Biscayan for marrying
hi s godnot her, and on two Portuguese for taking out the bacon of a
| arded pullet they were eating; after dinner they came and secured Dr.
Pangl oss, and his pupil Candide, the one for speaking his mnd, and
the other for seening to approve what he had said. They were conducted
to separate apartnents, extrenely cool, where they were never
i ncomoded with the sun. Ei ght days afterwards they were each
dressed in a sanbenito, and their heads were adorned with paper
mtres. The mitre and sanbenito worn by Candi de were painted with
flames reversed and with devils that had neither tails nor claws;
but Dr. Pangloss's devils had both tails and claws, and his flanes
were upright. In these habits they marched in procession, and heard
a very pathetic sernon, which was followed by an anthem acconpani ed
by bagpi pes. Candi de was flogged to sone tune, while the anthem was
bei ng sung; the Biscayan and the two nmen who woul d not eat bacon
wer e burned, and Pangl oss was hanged, which is not a comopn custom
at these solemities. The sanme day there was another earthquake, which
made nost dreadful havoc.

Candi de, ammzed, terrified, confounded, astonished, all bl oody,
and trenbling fromhead to foot, said to hinself, "If this is the best
of all possible worlds, what are the others? If | had only been
whi pped, | could have put up with it, as | did anong the Bul gari ans;
but, not withstandi ng, oh ny dear Pangl oss! ny bel oved master! thou
greatest of philosophers! that ever | should live to see thee
hanged, wi thout knowi ng for what! O ny dear Anabaptist, thou best of
nmen, that it should be thy fate to be drowned in the very harbor! O
M ss Cunegund, you mirror of young |ladies! that it should be your fate
to have your body ripped open!"

He was maki ng the best of his way fromthe place where he had been
preached to, whipped, absolved and bl essed, when he was accosted by an
old wonan, who said to him "Take courage, child, and follow ne."

CHAPTER 7

How the A d Wman Took Care O Candi de, and How He Found the

hj ect of H s Love

Candi de followed the old wonman, though w thout taking courage, to
a decayed house, where she gave hima pot of pomatumto anoint his
sores, showed hima very neat bed, with a suit of clothes hangi ng by
it; and set victuals and drink before him

"There," said she, "eat, drink, and sleep, and may Qur Lady of
Atocha, and the great St. Anthony of Padua, and the illustrious St

James of Conpostella, take you under their protection. | shall be back
t onorrow. "

Candi de, struck with amazenent at what he had seen, at what he had
suffered, and still nmore with the charity of the old woman, woul d have

shown hi s acknow edgnment by ki ssing her hand.
"I't is not nmy hand you ought to kiss," said the old wonan. "
shal | be back tonmorrow. Anoint your back, eat, and take your rest."
Candi de, notwi t hstanding so many di sasters, ate and slept. The
next norning, the old woman brought him his breakfast; exanined his
back, and rubbed it herself with another ointnment. She returned at the
proper time, and brought himhis dinner; and at night, she visited him
again with his supper. The next day she observed the sane cerenonies.
"Who are you?" said Candide to her. "Wio has inspired you with so
much goodness? What return can | nake you for this charitable
assi st ance?"
The good ol d bel dame kept a profound silence. In the evening she



returned, but without his supper

"Come along with ne," said she, "but do not speak a word."

She took himby the arm and wal ked wi th himabout a quarter of a
mle into the country, till they came to a |onely house surrounded
wi th npats and gardens. The ol d conductress knocked at a little
door, which was i medi ately opened, and she showed himup a pair of
back stairs, into a small, but richly furnished apartnment. There she
made himsit down on a brocaded sofa, shut the door upon him and |eft
him Candi de thought hinself in a trance; he | ooked upon his whole
life, hitherto, as a frightful dream and the present noment as a very
agr eeabl e one.

The ol d worman soon returned, supporting, with great difficulty, a
young | ady, who appeared scarce able to stand. She was of a mgjestic
men and stature, her dress was rich, and glittering wth di anonds,
and her face was covered with a veil.

"Take off that veil," said the old woman to Candi de

The young man approached, and, with a trenbling hand, took off her
veil. What a happy nmonent! Wat surprise! He thought he beheld M ss
Cunegund; he did behold her -it was she herself. His strength failed
him he could not utter a word, he fell at her feet. Cunegund
fai nted upon the sofa. The old wonan bedewed themwi th spirits; they
recovered-they began to speak. At first they could express
t hensel ves only in broken accents; their questions and answers were
alternately interrupted with sighs, tears, and exclamations. The old
woman desired themto make | ess noise, and after this prudent
adnoni tion left them together.

"CGood heavens!" cried Candide, "is it you? Is it Mss Cunegund
behol d, and alive? Do | find you again in Portugal ? then you have
not been ravished? they did not rip open your body, as the phil osopher
Pangl oss i nformed ne?"

"Indeed but they did," replied Mss Cunegund; "but these two
accidents do not always prove nortal ."

"But were your father and nother killed?"

"Alas!" answered she, "it is but too true!" and she wept.

"And your brother?"

"And ny brother also."

"And how cane you into Portugal ? And how did you know of mny being
here? And by what strange adventure did you contrive to have ne
brought into this house? And how"

"I will tell you all,"” replied the lady, "but first you nust
acquaint ne with all that has befallen you since the innocent kiss you
gave nme, and the rude kicking you received in consequence of it."

Candi de, with the greatest subnission, prepared to obey the comrands
of his fair mistress; and though he was still filled with amazenent,

t hough his voice was | ow and tremul ous, though his back pained him
yet he gave her a nost ingenuous account of everything that had
befallen him since the nonent of their separation. Cunegund, with her
eyes uplifted to heaven, shed tears when he related the death of the
good Anabaptist, Janes, and of Pangl oss; after which she thus

rel ated her adventures to Candi de, who | ost not one syllable she
uttered, and seenmed to devour her with his eyes all the tinme she was
speaki ng.

CHAPTER 8

Cunegund's Story

I was in bed, and fast asleep, when it pleased Heaven to send the
Bul garians to our delightful castle of Thunder-ten-tronckh, where they
nmurdered nmy father and brother, and cut ny nother in pieces. A tal
Bul gari an sol dier, six feet high, perceiving that | had fainted away
at this sight, attenpted to ravish ne; the operation brought ne to



my senses. | cried, | struggled, I bit, | scratched, | would have torn
the tall Bulgarian's eyes out, not know ng that what had happened at
my father's castle was a customary thing. The brutal soldier

enraged at ny resistance, gave nme a wound in nmy left leg with his

hanger, the mark of which I still carry."”

"Methinks | long to see it," said Candide, with all imaginable
sinplicity.

"You shall," said Cunegund, "but let me proceed."

"Pray do," replied Candide.

She continued. "A Bulgarian captain cane in, and saw ne weltering in
my bl ood, and the soldier still as busy as if no one had been present.
The officer, enraged at the fellow s want of respect to him killed
himwi th one stroke of his sabre as he lay upon nme. This captain
took care of me, had ne cured, and carried ne as a prisoner of war
to his quarters. | washed what little Iinen he possessed, and cooked
his victuals: he was very fond of me, that was certain; neither can
| deny that he was well nade, and had a soft, white skin, but he was
very stupid, and knew not hi ng of philosophy: it might plainly be
perceived that he had not been educated under Dr. Pangloss. In three
nont hs, havi ng ganbl ed away all his noney, and having grown tired of
nme, he sold ne to a Jew, naned Don |ssachar, who traded in Holland and
Portugal , and was passionately fond of wonen. This Jew showed ne great
ki ndness, in hopes of gaining ny favors; but he never could prevail on
me to yield. A npdest woman nay be once ravi shed; but her virtue is
greatly strengthened thereby. In order to nmake sure of nme, he
brought me to this country house you now see. | had hitherto
bel i eved that nothing could equal the beauty of the castle of
Thunder-ten-tronckh; but | found | was mnistaken

"The Grand I nquisitor saw nme one day at Mass, ogled ne all the
time of service, and when it was over, sent to |let me know he wanted
to speak with ne about some private business. | was conducted to his
pal ace, where | told himall my story; he represented to ne how nuch
it was beneath a person of nmy birth to belong to a circuntised
Israelite. He caused a proposal to be nmade to Don Issachar, that he
should resign ne to Hi s Lordship. Don |Issachar, being the court banker
and a man of credit, was not easy to be prevailed upon. H's Lordship
threatened himw th an auto-da-fe; in short, ny Jew was frightened
into a conpronise, and it was agreed between them that the house
and nyself should belong to both in conmon; that the Jew shoul d have
Monday, Wednesday, and the Sabbath to hinself; and the Inquisitor
the other four days of the week. This agreenent has subsisted al nost
si x nmont hs; but not w thout several contests, whether the space from
Sat urday ni ght to Sunday norning bel onged to the old or the new | aw.
For nmy part, | have hitherto wi thstood them both, and truly I
believe this is the very reason why they are both so fond of ne.

"At length to turn aside the scourge of earthquakes, and to
intimdate Don Issachar, My Lord Inquisitor was pleased to celebrate

an auto-da-fe. He did ne the honor to invite nme to the cerenony. | had
a very good seat; and refreshments of all kinds were offered the
| adi es between Mass and the execution. | was dreadfully shocked at the

burning of the two Jews, and the honest Biscayan who married his
godnot her; but how great was my surprise, my consternation, and
concern, when |I beheld a figure so |like Pangl oss, dressed in a
sanbenito and mitre! | rubbed ny eyes, | |ooked at himattentively.
| saw hi m hanged, and | fainted away: scarce had | recovered ny
senses, when | saw you stripped of clothing; this was the hei ght of
horror, grief, and despair. | nust confess to you for a truth, that
your skin is whiter and nore bl oonming than that of the Bul garian
captain. This spectacle worked me up to a pitch of distraction.
screanmed out, and would have said, 'Hold, barbarians!' but nmy voice



failed nme; and indeed ny cries would have signified nothing. After you
had been severely whipped, | said to nyself, "Howis it possible
that the lovely Candi de and the sage Pangl oss shoul d be at Lisbon, the
one to receive a hundred | ashes, and the other to be hanged by order
of My Lord Inquisitor, of whoml| amso great a favorite? Pangl oss
deceived ne nost cruelly, in saying that everything is for the best.'
"Thus agitated and perpl exed, now distracted and | ost, now hal f dead
with grief, |I revolved in ny nmind the nurder of ny father, nother, and
brother, committed before ny eyes; the insolence of the rascally
Bul gari an sol dier; the wound he gave ne in the groin; my servitude; ny
bei ng a cook-wench to nmy Bul garian captain; ny subjection to the
hat eful Jew, and nmy cruel Inquisitor; the hangi ng of Doctor
Pangl oss; the M serere sung while you were bei ng whi pped; and
particularly the kiss | gave you behind the screen, the last day |
ever beheld you. | returned thanks to God for having brought you to
the place where | was, after so nany trials. | charged the old woman
who attends nme to bring you hither as soon as was conveni ent. She
has punctually executed ny orders, and | now enjoy the inexpressible
satisfaction of seeing you, hearing you, and speaking to you. But
you must certainly be hal f-dead with hunger; | nyself have a great
inclination to eat, and so let us sit down to supper."”
Upon this the two lovers inmediately placed thensel ves at table,
and, after having supped, they returned to seat thenselves again on
the magni ficent sofa al ready nentioned, where they were in anorous
dal I i ance, when Senor Don |ssachar, one of the masters of the house,
ent ered unexpectedly; it was the Sabbath day, and he canme to enjoy his
privilege, and sigh forth his passion at the feet of the fair Cunegund.
CHAPTER 9
What Happened to Cunegund, Candide, the Grand Inquisitor, and the
Jew

This same |ssachar was the nost choleric little Hebrew that had ever
been in Israel since the captivity of Babyl on

"What ," said he, "thou Galilean slut? The |Inquisitor was not
enough for thee, but this rascal nust conme in for a share with nme?"

In uttering these words, he drew out a |ong poniard, which he al ways
carried about him and never dreaning that his adversary had any arns,
he attacked himnost furiously; but our honest Westphalian had
received fromthe old woman a handsonme sword with the suit of clothes.
Candi de drew his rapier, and though he was very gentle and
sweet -tenpered, he laid the Israelite dead on the floor at the fair
Cunegund' s feet.

"Holy Virgin!" cried she, "what will becone of us? A man killed in
my apartment! |f the peace-officers conme, we are undone."

"Had not Pangl oss been hanged," replied Candi de, "he would have
gi ven us nost excellent advice, in this energency; for he was a
prof ound phil osopher. But, since he is not here, let us consult the
old wonan."

She was very sensible, and was beginning to give her advice, when
anot her door opened on a sudden. It was now one o'clock in the
nor ni ng, and of course the begi nning of Sunday, which, by agreenent,
fell to the lot of My Lord Inquisitor. Entering he discovered the
flagellated Candide with his drawn sword in his hand, a dead body
stretched on the floor, Cunegund frightened out of her wits, and the
ol d wonan gi vi ng advi ce.

At that very noment, a sudden thought canme into Candi de's head.

"I'f this holy man," thought he, "should call assistance, | shal

nost undoubtedly be consigned to the flames, and M ss Cunegund mnay
perhaps neet with no better treatnment: besides, he was the cause of ny
being so cruelly whipped; he is ny rival; and as | have now begun to



dip my hands in blood, I will kill away, for there is no tine to
hesitate."

This whole train of reasoning was clear and instantaneous; so
that, without giving tinme to the Inquisitor to recover fromhis
surprise, he ran himthrough the body, and laid himby the side of the
Jew.

"Here's another fine piece of work!" cried Cunegund. "Now there
can be no mercy for us, we are exconmmuni cated; our last hour is
conme. But how could you, who are of so nmild a tenper, despatch a Jew
and an Inquisitor in tw mnutes' tine?"

"Beautiful maiden," answered Candide, "when a nan is in love, is
j eal ous, and has been flogged by the Inquisition, he becones lost to
all reflection."

The ol d woman then put in her word:

"There are three Andal usian horses in the stable, with as many
bridl es and saddl es; let the brave Candi de get themready. Madam has a
parcel of noidores and jewels, let us nmount inmmediately, though | have
| ost one buttock; let us set out for Cadiz; it is the finest weather
inthe world, and there is great pleasure in traveling in the coo
of the night."

Candi de, without any further hesitation, saddl ed the three horses;
and M ss Cunegund, the old worman, and he, set out, and traveled thirty
mles without once halting. Wile they were naking the best of their
way, the Holy Brotherhood entered the house. My Lord, the
I nquisitor, was interred in a magnificent manner, and Master
| ssachar's body was thrown upon a dunghill

Candi de, Cunegund, and the old worman, had by this tinme reached the
little town of Avacena, in the nmidst of the nmountains of Sierra
Morena, and were engaged in the follow ng conversation in an inn
where they had taken up their quarters.

CHAPTER 10

In What Distress Candi de, Cunegund, and the O d Wnan Arrive at

Cadi z, and O Their Enbarkation

Wio could it be that has robbed me of ny noidores and jewel s?"
excl ai mred M ss Cunegund, all bathed in tears. "How shall we |ive? Wat
shall we do? Wiere shall | find Inquisitors and Jews who can give ne
nmor e?"

"Alas!" said the old woman, "I have a shrewd suspicion of a reverend
Franci scan father, who lay last night in the same inn with us at
Badaj oz. God forbid | should condenm any one wongfully, but he came
into our roomtw ce, and he set off in the norning | ong before us."

"Al as!" said Candi de, "Pangl oss has often denonstrated to nme that
the goods of this world are common to all nmen, and that everyone has
an equal right to the enjoynent of theny but, not withstanding,
according to these principles, the Franci scan ought to have left us
enough to carry us to the end of our journey. Have you nothing at
all left, ny dear Mss Cunegund?"

"Not a maravedi," replied she.

"What is to be done then?" said Candi de.

"Sell one of the horses,” replied the old woman. "I wll get up
behi nd M ss Cunegund, though | have only one buttock to ride on, and
we shall reach Cadiz."

In the same inn there was a Benedictine friar, who bought the
horse very cheap. Candi de, Cunegund, and the old wonan, after
passi ng through Lucina, Chellas, and Letrixa, arrived at length at
Cadiz. A fleet was then getting ready, and troops were assenbling in
order to induce the reverend fathers, Jesuits of Paraguay, who were
accused of having excited one of the Indian tribes in the nei ghborhood
of the town of the Holy Sacrament, to revolt against the Kings of



Spai n and Portugal

Candi de, having been in the Bul garian service, performed the
mlitary exercise of that nation before the general of this little
army with so intrepid an air, and with such agility and expedition
that he received the cormmand of a conpany of foot. Being now nade a
captain, he enbarked with M ss Cunegund, the old wonman, two val ets
and the two Andal usi an horses, which had bel onged to the Grand
I nqui sitor of Portugal.

During their voyage they anused thenselves with nany profound
reasoni ngs on poor Pangl oss's phil osophy.

"We are now going into another world, and surely it nust be there
that everything is for the best; for I mnmust confess that we have had
sone little reason to conplain of what passes in ours, both as to
t he physical and noral part. Though |I have a sincere love for you,"

said M ss Cunegund, "yet | still shudder at the reflection of what |
have seen and experienced."
"All will be well,” replied Candide, "the sea of this newworld is

already better than our European seas: it is snoother, and the w nds
bl ow nore regularly.”

"God grant it," said Cunegund, "but | have net with such terrible
treatment in this world that | have alnost [ ost all hopes of a
better one."

"What nurnuring and conplaining is here indeed!" cried the old
worman. "If you had suffered half what | have, there nmi ght be sone
reason for it."

M ss Cunegund could scarce refrain fromlaughing at the good old
woman, and thought it droll enough to pretend to a greater share of
nm sfortunes than her own.

"Al as! ny good dane," said she, "unless you had been ravi shed by two
Bul gari ans, had received two deep wounds in your belly, had seen two
of your own castles denolished, had |lost two fathers, and two nothers,
and seen both of them barbarously mnurdered before your eyes, and to

sumup all, had two | overs whipped at an auto-da-fe, | cannot see
how you coul d be nore unfortunate than I. Add to this, though born a
baroness, and bearing seventy-two quarterings, | have been reduced

to the station of a cook-wench."

"Mss," replied the old wonan, "you do not know ny family as yet;
but if I were to show you ny posteriors, you would not talk in this
manner, but suspend your judgment." This speech raised a high
curiosity in Candide and Cunegund; and the old woman conti nued as
fol | ows.

CHAPTER 11

The History of the O d Wnan

| have not always been bl ear-eyed. My nose did not always touch ny
chin; nor was | always a servant. You nust know that | am the daughter
of Pope Urban X, and of the Princess of Palestrina. To the age of
fourteen I was brought up in a castle, conpared with which all the
castles of the Gernman barons woul d not have been fit for stabling, and
one of ny robes woul d have bought half the province of Wstphalia.
grew up, and inproved in beauty, wit, and every gracefu
acconpl i shnent; and in the nmidst of pleasures, homage, and the highest
expectations. | already began to inspire the nen with [ove. My
breast began to take its right form and such a breast! white, firm
and forned like that of the Venus de' Medici; ny eyebrows were as
bl ack as jet, and as for ny eyes, they darted flanes and eclipsed
the luster of the stars, as | was told by the poets of our part of the
world. My maids, when they dressed and undressed ne, used to fall into
an ecstasy in viewing ne before and behind; and all the nen | onged
to be in their places.



"I was contracted in marriage to a sovereign prince of Massa
Carrara. Such a prince! as handsone as nyself, sweet-tenpered,
agreeable, witty, and in love with ne over head and ears. | loved him
too, as our sex generally do for the first tine, with rapture,
transport, and idolatry. The nuptials were prepared with surprising
ponp and magni ficence; the cerenpny was attended with feasts,
carousal s, and burlesques: all Italy conposed sonnets in ny praise,

t hough not one of themwas tol erable.

"I was on the point of reaching the sunmit of bliss, when an old
mar chi oness, who had been nistress to the Prince, my husband,
invited himto drink chocolate. In less than two hours after he
returned fromthe visit, he died of nobst terrible convul sions.

"But this is a nere trifle. My nmother, distracted to the highest
degree, and yet less afflicted than |, determnmined to absent herself
for sone tine fromso fatal a place. As she had a very fine estate
i n the nei ghborhood of Gaeta, we enbarked on board a galley, which was
gilded Iike the high altar of St. Peter's, at Rome. |In our passage
we were boarded by a Sallee rover. Qur nen defended thensel ves |ike
true Pope's soldiers; they flung thensel ves upon their knees, laid
down their arms, and begged the corsair to give them absolution in
articulo nortis.

"The Moors presently stripped us as bare as ever we were born. My
not her, ny maids of honor, and nyself, were served all in the sanme
manner. It is anmazing how quick these gentry are at undressing peopl e.
But what surprised nme nost was, that they nade a rude sort of surgica
exanmi nation of parts of the body which are sacred to the functions

of nature. | thought it a very strange kind of cerenony; for thus we
are generally apt to judge of things when we have not seen the

world. | afterwards learned that it was to discover if we had any

di amonds conceal ed. This practice had been established since tine

i mrenorial anong those civilized nations that scour the seas. | was
informed that the religious Knights of Malta never fail to nake this
search whenever any Mors of either sex fall into their hands. It is a

part of the law of nations, fromwhich they never deviate.

"I need not tell you how great a hardship it was for a young
princess and her nother to be made slaves and carried to Mrocco.
You may easily imagi ne what we nust have suffered on board a
corsair. My mother was still extrenely handsome, our maids of honor
and even our conmon waiting-wonen, had nore charns than were to be
found in all Africa.

"As to nyself, | was enchanting; | was beauty itself, and then | had
ny virginity. But, alas! | did not retain it long; this precious
flower, which had been reserved for the lovely Prince of Massa
Carrara, was cropped by the captain of the Morish vessel, who was a
hi deous Negro, and thought he did me infinite honor. |ndeed, both
the Princess of Palestrina and nyself must have had very strong
constitutions to undergo all the hardships and viol ences we suffered
before our arrival at Mdrocco. But | will not detain you any |onger
with such conmon things; they are hardly worth mentioning.

"Upon our arrival at Mdrocco we found that ki ngdom del uged with
bl ood. Fifty sons of the Enperor Mil ey Ishmael were each at the head
of a party. This produced fifty civil wars of blacks against bl acks,
of tawni es against tawnies, and of nulattoes against nulattoes. In
short, the whole enpire was one continued scene of carnage.

"No sooner were we |anded than a party of blacks, of a contrary
faction to that of ny captain, came to rob himof his booty. Next to
the nmoney and jewels, we were the nost val uable things he had. |
wi tnessed on this occasion such a battle as you never beheld in your
col d European climates. The northern nations have not that
fernentation in their blood, nor that raging lust for wonen that is so



common in Africa. The natives of Europe seemto have their veins
filled with milk only; but fire and vitriol circulate in those of

the inhabitants of Munt Atlas and the nei ghboring provinces. They
fought with the fury of the lions, tigers, and serpents of their
country, to decide who should have us. A Mor seized ny nother by

the right arm while ny captain's |ieutenant held her by the left;

anot her Moor laid hold of her by the right |eg, and one of our
corsairs held her by the other. In this manner alnost all of our wonen
were dragged by four soldiers.

"My captain kept me conceal ed behind him and with his drawn
scimtar cut down everyone who opposed him at length | saw all our
Italian wonen and ny nother mangled and torn in pieces by the nonsters
who contended for them The captives, mnmy conpanions, the Mors who
took us, the soldiers, the sailors, the blacks, the whites, the
mul attoes, and lastly, ny captain hinself, were all slain, and
remai ned al one expiring upon a heap of dead bodies. Simlar
bar bar ous scenes were transacted every day over the whole country,
which is of three hundred | eagues in extent, and yet they never nissed
the five stated times of prayer enjoined by their prophet Mhonet.

"I disengaged nyself with great difficulty fromsuch a heap of
corpses, and nade a shift to crawl to a |large orange tree that stood
on the bank of a neighboring rivulet, where | fell down exhausted with
fatigue, and overwhelned with horror, despair, and hunger. M/ senses
bei ng overpowered, | fell asleep, or rather seened to be in a
trance. Thus | lay in a state of weakness and insensibility between
life and death, when | felt nyself pressed by sonething that noved
up and down upon ny body. This brought ne to nyself. | opened ny eyes,
and saw a pretty fair-faced man, who sighed and nuttered these words
between his teeth, 'O che sciagura d' essere senza coglioni!"'

CHAPTER 12

The Adventures of the Add Wman Conti nued

Astoni shed and delighted to hear nmy native | anguage, and no |ess

surprised at the young man's words, | told himthat there were far
greater misfortunes in the world than what he conplained of. And to
convince himof it, | gave hima short history of the horrible

di sasters that had befallen nme; and as soon as | had finished, fel
into a swoon agai n.

"He carried ne in his arms to a nei ghboring cottage, where he had ne
put to bed, procured nme sonething to eat, waited on ne with the
greatest attention, conforted ne, caressed ne, told nme that he had
never seen anything so perfectly beautiful as nyself, and that he
had never so much regretted the |l oss of what no one could restore to
hi m

"1 was born at Naples,' said he, 'where they nake eunuchs of
t housands of children every year; sone die of the operation; sone
acquire voices far beyond the nost tuneful of your I|adies; and
others are sent to govern states and enpires. | underwent this
operation very successfully, and was one of the singers in the
Princess of Palestrina' s chapel.'

"'How,' cried I, "in nmy nmother's chapel!’

"' The Princess of Palestrina, your nother!' cried he, bursting
into a flood of tears. 'Is it possible you should be the beautiful
young princess whom | had the care of bringing up till she was six

years old, and who at that tender age pronised to be as fair as
now behol d you?'

"'1 amthe sane,' | replied. 'My nother lies about a hundred yards
fromhere cut in pieces and buried under a heap of dead bodies.'

"I then related to himall that had befallen me, and he in return
acquainted me with all his adventures, and how he had been sent to the



court of the King of Mdrocco by a Christian prince to conclude a
treaty with that nonarch; in consequence of which he was to be
furnished with mlitary stores, and ships to destroy the comerce of
ot her Christian governnents.

"'l have executed my commission,' said the eunuch; 'l amgoing to
take ship at Ceuta, and I'lIl take you along with nme to Italy. Ma che
sciagura d' essere senza coglioni!’

"I thanked himwith tears of joy, but, not w thstandi ng, instead
of taking ne with himto Italy, he carried ne to Algiers, and sold
me to the Dey of that province. | had not been | ong a slave when the
pl ague, which had made the tour of Africa, Asia, and Europe, broke out
at Algiers with redoubled fury. You have seen an earthquake; but
tell ne, miss, have you ever had the plague?"

"Never," answered the young Baroness.

"I'f you had ever had it," continued the old wonan, "you would own an
eart hquake was a trifle toit. It is very common in Africa; | was
seized with it. Figure to yourself the distressed condition of the
daughter of a Pope, only fifteen years old, and who in less than three
months had felt the mseries of poverty and slavery; had been
debauched al nost every day; had behel d her nother cut into four
quarters; had experienced the scourges of fam ne and war; and was
now dyi ng of the plague at Algiers. | did not, however, die of it; but
ny eunuch, and the Dey, and al nost the whole seraglio of Algiers, were
swept of f.

"As soon as the first fury of this dreadful pestilence was over, a
sal e was nade of the Dey's slaves. | was purchased by a nerchant who
carried me to Tunis. This nman sold ne to another merchant, who sold ne
again to another at Tripoli; fromTripoli | was sold to Al exandri a,
from Al exandria to Smyrna, and from Snyrna to Constantinople. After
many changes, | at length becane the property of an Aga of the
Jani ssaries, who, soon after | came into his possession, was ordered
away to the defense of Azoff, then besieged by the Russians.

"The Aga, being very fond of wonmen, took his whole seraglio with
him and |lodged us in a small fort, with two black eunuchs and
twenty soldiers for our guard. Qur arny nmade a great slaughter anong
the Russians; but they soon returned us the conplinent. Azoff was
taken by storm and the eneny spared neither age, sex, hor
condition, but put all to the sword, and laid the city in ashes. Cur
little fort alone held out; they resolved to reduce us by fani ne
The twenty janissaries, who were left to defend it, had bound
t hensel ves by an oath never to surrender the place. Being reduced to
the extrenity of fam ne, they found thensel ves obliged to kill our two
eunuchs, and eat themrather than violate their oath. But this
horri bl e repast soon failing them they next determined to devour
t he wonen.

"W had a very pious and humane man, who gave t hem a nost

excellent sernon on this occasion, exhorting themnot to kill us al
at once. 'Cut off only one of the buttocks of each of those |adies,"
said he, '"and you will fare extrenely well; if you are under the

necessity of having recourse to the same expedi ent again, you will
find the like supply a few days hence. Heaven will approve of so
charitable an action, and work your deliverance.'

"By the force of this el oquence he easily persuaded them and all of
us underwent the operation. The man applied the sanme bal sam as they do
to children after circuncision. W were all ready to give up the
ghost .

"The Jani ssaries had scarcely time to finish the repast w th which
we had supplied them when the Russians attacked the place by neans of
flat-bottonmed boats, and not a single janissary escaped. The
Russians paid no regard to the condition we were in; but there are



French surgeons in all parts of the world, and one of themtook us
under his care, and cured us. | shall never forget, while I live, that
as soon as ny wounds were perfectly heal ed he nade ne certain
proposals. In general, he desired us all to be of a good cheer
assuring us that the like had happened in many sieges; and that it was
perfectly agreeable to the laws of war.

"As soon as ny conpanions were in a condition to walk, they were
sent to Moscow. As for ne, | fell to the lot of a Boyard, who put ne
to work in his garden, and gave ne twenty | ashes a day. But this
nobl eman havi ng about two years afterwards been broken alive upon
the wheel, with about thirty others, for sonme court intrigues, |
t ook advantage of the event, and nmade nmy escape. | travel ed over a
great part of Russia. | was a long tinme an innkeeper's servant at
Ri ga, then at Rostock, Wsnar, Leipsic, Cassel, Urecht, Leyden, The
Hague, and Rotterdam | have grown old in nmisery and di sgrace,
living with only one buttock, and having in perpetual renmenbrance that
I am a Pope's daughter. | have been a hundred tinmes upon the point
of killing nyself, but still | was fond of Iife. This ridicul ous
weakness is, perhaps, one of the dangerous principles inplanted in our
nature. For what can be nore absurd than to persist in carrying a
burden of which we wish to be eased? to detest, and yet to strive to
preserve our existence? In a word, to caress the serpent that
devours us, and hug himclose to our bosons till he has gnawed into
our hearts?

"In the different countries which it has been ny fate to traverse,
and at the many inns where | have been a servant, | have observed a
prodi gi ous nunber of people who held their existence in abhorrence,
and yet | never knew nore than twelve who voluntarily put an end to
their misery; nanely, three Negroes, four Englishnmen, as many
Genevese, and a German professor named Robek. My |ast place was with
the Jew, Don Issachar, who placed nme near your person, ny fair |ady;
to whose fortunes | have attached nyself, and have been nore concerned
wi th your adventures than with ny owmn. | should never have even
nmentioned the latter to you, had you not a little piqued nme on the
head of sufferings; and if it were not customary to tell stories on
board a ship in order to pass away the tine.

"In short, nmy dear miss, | have a great deal of know edge and
experience in the world, therefore take ny advice: divert yourself,
and prevail upon each passenger to tell his story, and if there is one
of themall that has not cursed his existence nany tinmes, a