
that they were beaten by one man, and, being
confouneled and ashamed thereat, may recover
themselves, and return in quest of us, and then
we may have enough to do. The' ass is properly
furnished ; the mountain isnear: hunger presses;
and Ave have no more todo but decently tomarch
off; and, as the saying is, To the grave with the
dead, and the living to the bread;" and drivingon
his ass before him, he desired his master to fol-
low; who thinking Sancho in the right, folloAved
without replying. They had not gone far betAveen
íavo littlehills, when they found themselves ina
spacious and retired valley, Avhere they alighted.
Sancho disburdened the ass ;and lying along on
the green grass, Avithhunger for sauce, they dis-
patched their breakfast, dinner, afternoon's lun-
cheon, and supper, all at once, regaling their
palates Avith more than one cold mess, Avhich the
ecclesiastics, that attended the deceased, such
gentlemen seldom failing tomake much of them-
selves, had brought Avith them on the sumpter-
mule. But another mishap befell them, which
Sancho took for the worst of all: which was,
that they liad no Avine, ñor so much as Avater, to
drink;and they being very thirsty, Sancho, avIio
perceived the meadoAv, they AA'ere in, covered
with green and fine grass, said, what willbe re-
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"Itis impossible, Sir, but there must be some
fountain or brook hereabouts, to water these
herbs ; and therefore Ave should go a little farther
on : for we shall meet Avithsomething to quench
this terrible thirst, that afflictsus, and is doubtless
more painful than hunger itself." Don Quixote
approved the advice; and he, taking Rozinante by
the bridle, anel Sancho his ass by the halter, after
he had placed upon him the relies of the sup-
per, began to march forward through the mea-
dow, feeling their way ; for the night Avas so
dark, they could see nothing. But they had not

gone tAvo hundred paces, Avhen a great noise of
water reached their ears, likethat of some mighty
cascade pouring doAvn from a vast and steep rock.
The sound rejoiced them exceedingly, and, stop-
ping to listen from whence itcarne, they heard on
a sudden another dreadful noise, Avhich abated
the pleasure occasioneel by that of the water, es-

pecially inSancho, who was naturally fearful and
pusillanimous. Isay they heard a dreadful din
of irons and chains rattling across one another,
and giving mighty strokes in time and measure;
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which, together Avith the furious noisj of the
water, would have strack terror into any other
heart but that ofDon Quixote. The night, as is
said, A\ras dark, and they Chancee! to'enter among
Certain tall trees, whose leaves, agitated by a

gentle breeze, caused a kind of fearful and still

*_

noise : so that the solitude, the situation, the
darkness, and the noise of the Avater, with the
whispering of the leaves, all occasioned horror
and astonishment ; especially Avhen they found,
that neither the blows ccased, the wind slept,
ñor the morning approached ; and as an addition
toall this, their total ignorance Avhere theyAvere 51.
But Don Quixote, accompanied by his intrepid
heart, leaped upon Rozinante, and, bracing on

his buckler, brandished his spear, and said :"
Friend Sancho, you must knoAV, that, by the

willof Heaven, IAvas born inthis age of iron, to

revive in it that ofgold, or, as people usually é¿-

press it, the golden age. Iam he, for Avhom are
xeserved dangers, great exploits, and valorous
achievements. Iam he, Isay again, Avho am des-
tined to revive the Order ofthe Round Table, that
of the twelve Peers ofFrance, and the nine Wor-
thies, and to oblitérate the memory ofthe Piatirs,
the Tablantes, Olivantes, and Tirantes, the
Knights of the Sun, and the Belianises, withthe
whole tribe ofthe famous Knights-errant of times
past, performing, in this age, in which Ilive,
such stupendous deeds and feats of arms, as ate



sufficient to obscure the brightest, they ever
achieved. Trusty anel loyal squire, you observe
the darkness of this night, its strange silence, .the
confused and deaf sound ofthese trees, the fearful
noise of that Avater, Ave come to seek, which, one
Avould think, precipitated itself headlong from
the high mountains ofthe moon; that incessant
striking anel clashing, that Avounds our ears : all
Avhich together, anel each by itself, are sufficient
to infuse terror, fear, anel amazement into the
breast of Mars himself; how much more into
that, which is not accustomed to similar adven-
tures and accidents ? Noav allIhave described
to you serves to rouse and awaken my couraae,

and my heart already beats in my breast Avith
eager desire ofencountering this adA-enture, how-
ever difficultitmay appear. Wherefore straiten
Rozinante's girths a little, and God beAvithyou.
Stay for me here three days, and no more : ifI
do not return in that time, you may go back to
our tOAvn; and thence, to do me a fayour and
good service, you shall go to Toboso, where you
shall say to my incomparable Lady Dulcinea,
that her inthralled Knight elied in the attempt-
ing things, that might have made him Avorthy to
be styled hers."

When Sancho heard these Avords of his master,
liebegan to Aveep with the greatest tenderness in
the Avorld, and to say :

"
Sir, Ido not under-

stand, why your Worship should encounter this



so fearful an adventure : itis now night, and no-
body sees us ; we may easily turn aside, and get

out of harm's way, though we should not drink
these three days : and, as nobody sees us, much
less willthere be any body to tax us withcoAvard-
ice. Besides, Ihave heard the priest ofour village,
whom your Worship knows very well, preach,
that he, Avho seeketh elanger, perisheth therein :

so that it is not good to tempt God, by under-
taking so extray'agant an exploit, Avhence there is
no escaping, but by a miracle. Let itsuffice, that
Heaven has délivered you from being tossed ina
blanket, as IAvas, anel brought you offvictorious,
safe and sounel, from among so many enemies as

accompanied the dead man. And though all this
be not sufficient to move you, ñor soften your

stony heart, let this thought anel belief prevail,
that, scarcely shall your Worship be dcparted
henee, Avhen I,for very fear, shall give up my soul
to whomsoever shall be pleased to take it. Ileft
my country, anel forsook my Avife and chiídren,
to folloAV and serve your Worship, believing I
should be the better, anel not the Avorse for it:
but as covetousness bursts the bag, so hath itrent
from me my hopes : for, Avhen they Avere most
lively, andIjust expecting to obtain that cursed
unlucky island, Avhich you liave so often pro-
mised me, Ifind myself, in exchange thereof
ready to be abandoned by your Worship ina
place remote from all human society. For God's



sake, dear Sir, do me not such a diskindness; and,
since your Worship willnot Avholly desist from
this enterprise, at least adjourn ituntildaybreak,
to Avhich, according to the littleskillIlearned,
when a shepherd, itcannot be above three hours ;
for the muzzle of the north-bear is at the top of
the head, anel makes midnight in the line of the
left arm."

—"
Hoav can you, Sancho," said Don

Quixote,
"

see where this line is made, or where
this muzzle or top of the head you talk of is,
since the night is so dark, that not a star appears
in the Avhole sky ?"

—"
True," said Sancho; "but

fear has many eyes, and sees things beneath the
earth, Iioav much more above in the sky: besides,
it is reasonable to think it does not want much
of daybreak."

—"
Want Avhat it will," answered

Don Quixote,
"

it shall never be said ofme, nei-
ther noAV,ñor at any other time, that tears or en-
treaties could dissuade me fromdoing the duty of
a Knight : therefore pray thee, Sancho, hold thy
tongue ;for God, A\dio has put it in my heart to
attempt this unparalleled and fearful adventure,
Avilltake care to watch over my safety, and to

comfort thee in thy sadness. What you have tp
do is, to girt Rozinante Avell, and to stay here ;
forIavíIÍ quickly retura, alive or dead."

Sancho, then, seeing his master's final resolu-
tion, and Iioav littlehis tears, prayers, and coun-
sels prevaileel withhim, determined to have re-
course to a stratagem, and oblige him to wait
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until day, ifhe could :and so, while he Avas

straitening the horse's girths, softly, and without
being perceived, he tied Rozinante's tAVO hinder
feet together Avith his ass's haber ; so that, Avhen
Don Quixote Avould have departed, he Avas no*

able : for the horse could not move but by jumps.
Sancho, seeing the good success of his contriv-
ance, said :

"Ah, Sir! behold how Heaven,
moved by my tears and prayers, has ordained,
that Rozinante cannot go : and, ifyou willobsti-
nately persist to spur him, you will*but provoke
fortune, and, as they say, kickagainst the pricks."
This made Don Quixote quite desperate, and the
more he spurred his horse, the less he could move

him : and, without suspecting the ligature, he
thought itbest tobe quiet, and either stay, until
day appeared, or until Rozinante could stir; be-
Heving certainly that it proceeded from some
other cause, and not from Sancho's cunning;to
whom he thus spoke: "Since it is so, Sancho,
that Rozinante cannot stir, Iam contented to
stay, until the dawn smiíes, though Iwéep all
the time she delays her coming."

—"
You need

ñPt Aveep," ansAvered Sancho ;
"

forIwilleiiter-
tain you, untilday, with telling you stories, if
you had not rather alight, and compose yourself
to sleep alittleupon the green grass, as Knights-
errant are wont to do, and so be the less Aveary,
when the day and hour comes for attempting that
unparalleled adventure you Avait for."

—"
What
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cali you alighting, or sleeping?" said Don Qui-
xote :

"
AmIone of those Knights, who take re-

pose in time of danger? Sleep thou, Avho Avert
born to sleep, or do what thou wilt:Iwilldo
whatIsee best befits my profession." —"

Pray,
good Sir, be not angry," answered Sancho:

"
Ido

not say it Aviththat design." And, coming cióse
to him, he put one hand on the pommel of the
sadelle before, and the other on the back part,
and there he stood embracing his master's left
thigh, Avithout daring to stir from him a finger's
breadth, so much Avas he afraid of the bloAVS,
which stillsounded alternately inhis ears. Don
Quixote baele him tell some story to entertain
him, as he had promised ;to Avhich Sancho re-
plied, he Avould, ifthe dread of Avhat he heard
would permit him:

"
Notwithstanding," said he,"

Iwillforcé myself to tell a story, which, ifI
can hit upon it, and itslips not through my fin-
gers, is the best of all stories ; and, pray, be at-
tentive, for noAVIbegin.

—
"What hathbeen, hath been; the good, that

shall befalí, be for us all; and evil tohim, that
evil seeks. Anel pray, Sir, take notice, that the
beginning, which the ancients gave to their tales,
Avas not just what they pleased, but rather some
sentence of Cato Zonzorinus the Román, who
says, And evil to him that evil seeks ;Avhich is as
apt to the present purpose, as a ring to your fin-
ger, signifying, that your Worship should be



quiet, and not go about searching after evil, but
rather that we turn aside into soine other road ;
for we are under no obligation to continué inthis,

A\dierein so many fears overwhelm us."
—"

Go
on withyour story, Sancho," said Don Quixote,"

anel leave me to take care of the road Ave are

to folloAV."
—"
Isay then," continued Sancho," that, in a place ofEstremadura, there was a

shepherd, Imean a goatherd ; Avhich shepherd,
or goatherd, as my story says, Avas called Lope
Ruiz ;and this Lope Ruiz was in love Avith a
shepherdess called Torraiva ; Avhich shepherdess,
called Torraiva, Avas daughter to a rich herds-
man, and this rich herdsman

—" "
Ifyou tell

your story after this fashion, Sancho," said Don
Quixote,

"
repeating every thing you say tAvice,

you will not have done these two days : tell it
concisely, anel like a man of sense, or else say no

\u25a0j^^V ln the very same manner that Itell
it, answered Sancho,

"
they tell all storiés in

my country-; and Ican tellitno otherwise, ñor

is itfit your Worship should require me to make
new customs !"—"

Tell it as you willthen," an-
swered Don Quixote ;

"
since fate willhave ib

that Imust hear thee': . go on."

more. 5?

"And so, dearest Sir," continued Sancho,
"as Isaid before, this shepherd was in love with
the shepherdess Torraiva, avIio was a joliystrap-
ping wench, a littlescornful, and some.what mas-
culine: for she had certain small whiskérs ; and



methinks Isee her justnow."
—"What, did you

knoAV her ?" said Don Quixote.
"
Idid not

know her," answered Sancho;
"

but he, who
toldme this story, said itAvas so certain and true,

thatImight, Avhen Itold it to another, affirm
ánd swear Ihad seen it all. And so, in process
oftime, the devil, avIio sleeps not, and troubles
all things, brought it about, that the love, Avhich
the shepherd bore to the shepherdess, was con-

verted into mortal hatred; and the cause, accoreb
ing to evü tongues, was a certain quantity of
little jealousies she ga\e him, beyond measure ::

and so much didhe bate her from thencefonvard,
that, to avoid the sight of her, he chose to ab-
sent himself from that country, and go, Avhere
his eyes should never behold her more. Torraiva,
who founel herself disdained by Lope, presently
began to love himbetter than ever she hadkwed
him before."—" It is a natural quality of aa'O-

men," said Don Quixote, "
to slight those, avIio

love them, and leve those, who slight them: go
en, Sancho,""

It fell out," proceeded Sancho,
"

that the
shepherd put his elesign in execution ; and col-
lecting together his goats, went on towards the
plains ofEstremadura, in order to pass over into
the kingdom of Portugal. Torraiva knowing it,
Avent after him, following him on foot and bare-
legged, at a distance, witha pilgrim's staff inher
hand, and a wallet about her neck, in which she
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carried, as is reported, a piece ofa looking-giass,
a piece of a comb, and a sort of a small gallipot
ofpomatum for the face. But, Avhatever she car-

ried, forIshall not noAV set myself to vouch Avhat
itwas, Ionly tell you, that, as they say, the
shepherd carne Avith his flock to pass the river
Guadiana, Avhich at that time Avas SA\roln, and
had almost overflowed its banks ; and, on the
side he carne to, there Avas neither boat, ñor any
body to ferry him, or his flock, over to the other
side, which grievTed him mightily.; for he saw,

that Torraiva Avas at his heels, and Avould give
bini much disturbance by her entreaties and tears.
He therefore lookeel about, until he espieei a
fisherman with a boat near him, but so small,
that itcould hold only one person and one goat :
however, he spoke to him, and agreed with him
to carry over him, and his three hunelred goats.
The fisherman got into the boat, anel carried
over a goat : he returned, and carried over an-
other . he carne back again, and again carried
over another. Pray, Sir, keep an, account of the
goats, that the fisherman is carrying over; for if
one slips out of your memory, the story .willbe
at an end, and it wilj be impossible to tell a
Avord more of it. Igo on then, and say, that
the lancling-place on the opposite side Avas co-
vered withmud, and slippery, and the fisherman
Avas a great Avhile incoming and going. How-
ever, he returned for another goat, and for others,-.



and for another."
—"

Make account he carried
them all over," said Don Quixote, "and do not

be going and coming in this manner ; for, at

this rate, you willnot have done carrying them
over ina tAvelvemonth."

—"
How many are passed

already ?" said Sancho.
"

Hoav the devil should
Iknow ?" answered Don Quixote.

"
See there

now; didInot tell you to keep an exact acr
count? Before God, there is an end of the story ;
Ican go no farther."

—"
Hoav can this be ?" an-

SAvered Don Quixote.
"

Is itso essential to the
story, to know the exact number of goats that
passeel OATei;, that, ifone be mistaken, the^tory
can proceed no farther ?'"

—"
No Sir, in 110

wise," ansAvered Sancho :
"

for Avhen Idesired
your Worship to tell me Iioav many goats had
passed, and you ansvirereel, you did not know, in
that very instan t, all thatIhad left to say fled out

ofmy memory ; and in faith itAvas very edifying
and satisfactory."

—"
So then," said Don Qui-

xote,
"

the story is at an end ?"
—"

As sure as

my mother is," quoth Sancho.
"

Verily," an-

SAvered.Don Quixote,
"

you have told one of

the rarest tales, fables, or histories, imaginable ;

anel your Avay of telling and concluding itis such,

as never Avas, ñor will be, seen in one's Avhole
life; though Iexpected nothing less from your
good sense : butIcío not Avonder at it; for per-
haps this incessant din may have disturbed your
unelerstandino;."— "

All that may be," answered



Sancho:
"

but, as tomy story, Iknow íbere's no

morete be said; for it ends just where the error

in.the account of carrying over the goats beginsjj"
Let it end whefé it willin God's name,B said

Don Quixote,
"

and let us see whether Rozinante
can stir himself." Again he clapt spurs to him,
and again he jumped, and then stood stock still,

so effectually Avas he fettered.
Now, whether the cold ofthe morning, which

was at hand, or vvhether some lenitive food on

which he had supped, or wlietber the motion Avas

purely natural, Avhich is rather tobe believed, it
so happened, that Sancho had a desire to do what
nobody could do forhim. But so great Avas the
fear that had possessed his heart, that he duist
not stir the breadth of a finger from his master ;
and, to think to leave that business undone, was
also impossible : and so wh'ajt he did for peace
sake, was, to let go his right hand, which held
the hinder part of the sadelle, with which, softly,
and without any noise, he loosed the running-
point, that ke.pt up his breeches ; whereupon
doAvn they fell, and hung- about his legs like
shackles ;then he liftedup his shirt the best he
could, and exposed to the open air, those
parts, which Were none of the smallest. This
being done y which he thought the best expediept
towards getting out of that terrible anguish and
distress, another and a greater difficulty attended
him, which Avas, that he thought he could not



ease himself without making some noise : so he
set his teeth cióse, and squeezed up his shoulders,
and held in his breath as much as possible he
could. But, notwithstanding all these precau-
tions, he Avas so unlucky after all, as to make a
littlenoise, very difieren t from that, Which had
put him into so great a fright. Don Quixote
heard it, and said :

"
What noise is this, San-

cho?"
—"
Ido not knoAV, Sir," answered he:

"
it

must be some new business ;for adventures and
misadventures never begin Avith a little matter."
He tried his fortune a second time, and it suc-
ceedeel so well Avith him, that, Avithout the least
noise or rambling more, he founel himself dis
charged of the burden, that had given him so
much uneasiness. But, as Don Quixote had the
sense of smeiling no less perfect than that of
hearing, and Sancho stood so cióse, and as it
AAere seAved to him, some ofthe Arapours, ascend-
ing in a direct line, could not fail to reach his
nostrils : which they had no sooner done, but he
rebeved his nose by taking itbetween his fingers,
and, witha kind of snufiling tone, said:

"
MeT

thinks, Sancho, you are in great bodily fear."—"
Iam so," said Sancho ;

"
but Avherein does

your Worship perceive itnoAV more than ever ?"—"
In that you smell stronger than ever, and not

of ambergris," answered Don Quixote.
"

That
may very well be," said Sancho :

"
but your

Worship alone is in fault, for qarrying me about



at these unseasonable hours, anel into these un-

frequented places."
—"

Get three or four steps
off, friend," said Don Quixote, Avithout taking
bis finaers from his nostrils, "

and hcnceforward
be more careful of your oavu person, and of what
you OAve to mine ; my overmuch familiarity Avith
you has bred this contempt."

—"
Iwilllay a wa-

ger," replied Sancho,
"

you think Ihave been
doing something with my person that Iought
not."

—"
The more you stir it, friend Sancho, the

worse itAvilisayour y
"

ansAvered Don Quixote.
In these and the like dialogues the master and

man passed the night. But Sancho, perceiving
tliat at length the morning Avas coming on, With
much caution untied Rozinante, and tied up his
breeches. Rozinante, finding himself at liberty,
though naturaily he Avas not over-mettlesome,
seemed to feel himself aliye, and began to paAV
the ground : but as for curvetting, begginghis
pardon, he knew not what itwas. Don Quixote,
perceiving that Rozinante began to bestir himself,
took itfor a good ornen, and believed it signified,
he should fortliAvithattempt that fearful adven-
ture. By this time the daAvn appeared, anel,
every thing being distinctly seen, Don Quixote
perceived he was got among some tal! chesnut-
trees, Avhich afforcled a gloomy shade : he per-
ceiveel also, that the striking did not cease ;but
he could not see Avhat causecl it. So, Avithout
farther delay,. he made Rozinante feel the spur,



and, turning again to take leave of Sancho, conv
nianded him to wáit there for him three days at
the farthest, as he had said before, and that, if
he didnot re'türa by that time, he might conclude
for certain, it was God's avíIÍ he should end his
days in that perilous adventure. He again re-
peated the embassy and message he Avas to carry
to his Lady Dulcinea ; and as to what concerned
the re'wárd of his service, he need be in no pain,
forhe had made bis willbefore he left his village,
in whichhe Avould find himself gratified as tohis
wages, inproportion to the time he had served :
but, ifGod should brifighim off safe and sound
from that danger, he might reckon himself infal-
libly secure ofthe promised island. Sancho Avept
afresh at hearing again the moving expressions of
bis good master, and resolved not to leave him
to the lastmoment and end ofthis business. The
author of this history gathers from the tears, and
this so honourable a resolution ofSancho Panza's,
that he must have been Avell born, and at least
an oíd Christian 5a. This tender concern some-

Avhat softenecl his master, but not so much as te

make him discover any weakness : on the con-

trary, dissembling the best he could, he began
to put on tóward the place from Avhence the

noise of the water and of the strokes seemed to

proceed. Sancho fólloWed him on foot, leading,
as usual, his ass, that constant companion ofhis
prosperous and adverse fortunes, by the ha-lter.



Andhaving gone a good way among those shady
chesnut-trees, they carne to a littlegreen spot, at

the foot ofsome steep rocks, froni-Avhich a mighty
gush of Avater precipitated itself. At the foot of
the rocks Avere certain miserable huts, Avhich
seemed rather the ruins ofbuildings than houses ;

from aniidst Avdiich proceeded, as they perceived,
the sound and din of the strokes, Avhich did not

yet cease. Rozinante started, and was in disor-
eler, at the noise of the Avater and of the strokes ;

anel Don Quixote, quieting him, went on fair
anel softly towards the huts, recommending him-
self devoutly to his Lady, and beseeching her to

favour him in that fearful expedition and enter-

prise; and, by the by, besought God also not to

forget him. Sancho stirred not from his side,
stretching out his neck, and looking betAveen
Rozinante's legs, to see, if he could perceive
Avhat helel him in such diead and suspense. They
liad gone about a hundred yarels farther, Avhen,
at doubling a point, the very cause, forit could
be no other, of that horrible anel dreadful noise,
which had held them all night in such suspense
and fear, appeared plain and exposed to vieAAr.

ItAvas, kind reader, anel take itnot indudgeon,
six fulling-hammers, Adióse altérnate strokes
formed that hieleous sound. Don Quixote seeing
what itAvas, Avas struck dumb, anel in the utmost
confusión, Sancho looked at him, anel saAvhe
hung dpAvn his head upon his breast, Avithmaní-



fest indications ofbeing quite abashed. Don Qui-
xote looked also at Sancho, anel saw his cheeks
SAVollen, and his mouth full of laughter, with
evident signs of being ready to burst Avith it;
and notAvithstanding his vexation, he could not
forbear laughing himself at sight of Sancho;
Avho, seeing his master had led the Avay, burst
outin so violent a manner, that be was forced to
hold his sides Avith his hands, to save himself
from splitting with laughter. Four times he
ceased, and four times he returned to his laimii-
ter, with the same impetuosity as at first. At
which Don Quixote gave himself to the devil,
especially when he heard him say, by Avay of
irony : '\u25a0 " You must know, friend Sancho, that I
Avas born, by the willof Heaven, in this our age
of iron, torevive init the golden or that ofgold.
Iam he, for Avhom are reserved dangers, great
exploits, anel valorous achievements !" And so

he went on, repeating most or all of the expres-
sions, which Don Quixote liad used at the first

hearing those dreadful strokes, Don Quixote,
perceiving that Sancho played upon him, greW

so ashamed, and enraged to that degree, that he
lifted up his lance, and discharged two such
bloAVS on him, that, had he received them on his
head as lie did on his shoulders, the Knight liad
acquitted himself of the payment of bis Avages,

unless itAvere to his heirs. Sancho, finding he paid
so dearly for bis jokes, and feajring iest his master
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should proceed farther, cried out withmuch hu-
mility: "Pray, Sir, be pacified : by the living
God, Idid but jest."—

"
Though youjest, Ido

not," answered Don Quixote.
"

Come hither,
merry Sir; Avhat think you? Suppose these mill-
hammers liad been some perilous adventure, have
Inot showed the courage reepiisite to undertake
and achieve it? AmI, think you, obliged, being
a Knight as Iam, to distinguish sounds, anel
knoAV Avhich are, or are not, of a fulling-mill?
\u25a0Besidés, itmay be, as it really is, that Inever
saAV any fuíling-mills inmy life,as thou hast, like
apitiful rustic as thou art, having been born and
bred amongst them. But let these six fulling-
hanimers be transformed into six giants, and let
them beard me one by one, or all together, anel
ifIdo not set them all on their heads, then make
what jest you willof me."—" Itis enough, good
Sir," replied Sancho ;

"
Iconfess Ihave been a

little too jocose : butpray tellme, iioav that itis
peace betAveen us, as God shall bring you out of
all the adventures that shall happen to you, safe
and sound, as he has brought you out of this,
Avas itnot a thing to be iaughed at, and worth
telling, Avhat great fear Wé w'ére in, at least Avhat
IAvas in? For, as to your Worship, IknoAvyou
are unaequainted withit, ñor do you knoAV what
fear or terror is."—

"
Ido not eleny," answered

Don Quixote, "
but that what has befallen us is

fit to be Iaughed at, but not fit tobe told;for
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all persons are not discreet enough to knoAV Iioav
to take things by the right handle."— "But," an-
swered Sancho, "

your Worship kneAv Iioav to
handle your lance aright, when you pointed it at
my head, anel hit me on the shoulders; thanks be
to God anel to my oavii agiíity in slipping aside.
Butlet that pass; itwillout inthe bucking: forI
have heard say, he lovcs thee well, who makes thee
weep: and besides, your people ofcondition, Avhen
they have given a servant a hard Avord, presen tly
give him some oíd hose and breeches; though
what is usually given after a beating, Icannot
tell, unless itbe that your Knights-errant, after
bastillados, bestoAV islands or kingdoms on the
continent."— "The elie may run so," said Don
Quixote, "

that all you have said may come to
pass; and forgive Avhat is past, since you are con-
sidérate; and knoAV, that the firstmotions are not
in a man's power : and henceforward be apprized
of one thing, that you may abstain and forbear
talking too much Avithme, that, inall the books
of chivalryIeA^er read, infinite as they are, IneATer
found, that any squire Conversed so much Avith
his

-
master as you do Avith yours. Ánd reallyI

account it a great fault, both in you and in me:
m you, because you respéct me so little; inme,
that Ido not make myself respected more. Was
not Ganelalin, squire to Amadis de Gaul, Earl
of the'Firm Island? And Ave read ofhira, that
he always spoke to his master cap inhand, his



head inclined, anel his body bent after the Turk-
ish fashion. What shall we say of Gasabal,
squire to Don Galaor, who was so silent, that, to
illustrate the excellency of his marvcllous tacb
turnity, his ñame is mentioneel but once in ali
that great and faithful history ? From whatI
llave said, you may infer, Sancho, that there
ought to be a difference between master and man,
betAveen lord and lacquey, anel between Knight
and squire. So that, from this day forward, Ave

must be treated with more respect; for which
way soever Iam angry with you, it avíIÍ go ill
with the pitcher. The favours anel benefits I
promised you, willcome in due time; anel, if
they cío not come, the Avages, at least, as Ihave
told you, will not be lost."

—"
Your Worship

says very well," quoth Sancho:
"

but IAvould
fain knoAV, ifperchance the time of the favours
should not come, and it should be expedient to
have recourse to the article of the Avages, hoAV
much might the squire of a Knight-errant get in
those times; and Avhether they agreed by the
month, or by the day, like labourers?"

—"
Ido

not believe," ansAvered Don Quixote, "that
those squires were atstated Avages, but relied on
courtesy. And ifIhave appointed you any, in
the willIleft sealed at home, it Avas for fear of
what might happen; for Icannot yet tell you
how chivalry may succeed in these calamitous
times «fours, and IAvould not haveínv soul suf-



fer in the other Avorld for a trifle: forIwould
have you to knoAV, Sancho, that there isno state
more perilous than that of adventurers."

—"
Itis

so, in truth," said Sancho;
"

since the noise of
the hammers of a fulling-millAvere sufficient to
disturb and discompose the heart of so valorous a
Knight as your Worship. But you may depend
upon it, that from benceforward Ishall not open
my lips tomáke merry Avith your Worship's mat-
ters, but shall honour you as my master and na-
tural lord."

—
"By so doing," replied Don Qui-

xote, "your days shall be long in the land; for,
next to our parents, Ave are bound to respect our
masters, as ifthey Avere our fathers."

CHAP. XXI.

WHICH TREATS OF THE HIGH ADVENTURE AND RICH

PRIZE OF MAMBRINO'S HELMET, AVITH OTHER THINGS,

AVHICH BEFELL OUR 1NVINCIBLE KNIGHT.

About this time it began to rain a little, and
Sancho had a mind they should betake them-
selves to the fulling-mills. But Don Quixote had
conceived such an abhorrence of them for the late
jest, that he Avould, by no means, go in: anel so
turning to the right hand, they struck into an-

other road like that they had lighted upon the
day before. Soon after, Don Quixote discovered
a man on horseback, Avho had on his head some-
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thing, whichglittered, as ifitliad been of gold;
and scarce had he seen it, but, turning to San-
cho, he said :

"
Iam of -opinión, Sancho, there

is no próverb but what is true, because they are
all sentences, draAvn from experience itself, the
motherof all the sciences; especially that Avhich
says, Where one door is shut another is opened. I
say this, because, iffortune last night shut the
door against Avhat Ave looked for, deceiving us
with the fulling-mills, it now sets another Avide
open for a better and more certain adventure,
which ifIfail to enter right into, the fault will
be mine, Avithout imputing it tomy littleknoAv-
ledge of fulling-mills,.. or to the darkness of the
night. This Isay, because, ifImistake not,
there comes one toAvards us, avIio carries on his
head Mambrino's helmet S3,about AvhichISAVore
the oath you know."—" Take care, Sir, Avhat
you say, and more, Avhat you do," said Sancho ;"

forIWould not wish for other fulling-mills, to
finish the milling and mashing our senses."—"

The 4evil take you !" replied Don Quixote :"
Avhat has a helmet to do with fulling-mills ?"—"
IknoAV not," answered Sancho;

"
but, in

faith, ifImight talk as much as Iused to do,
perhaps Icould give such reasons, that your
Worship would. see you are mistaken, in Avhat
you say."-—" How can Ibe mistaken in what
Isay, scrupulous traitor?" said Don Quixote.
"Tell me, seest thou not yon Knight, coming
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teward us en a dapple-gray steed, witha helmet
of gold on his head ?"

—"
What Isee and per-

ceive," answered Sancho,
"

is only a man on a
gray ass like mine, with something on bis head,
that glitters."—

"
Why, that is Mambrino's hel-

met," said Don Quixote:
"

get aside, and leaA7e
me alone to deal Avith him; you shall see me
conduele this adventnre, to save time, without
speaking a Avord; anel the helmet, Ihave so
much longed for, shall be my OAvn."-r—

"
Ishall

take care to get out of the Avay," replied Sancho:"but,Ipray God, Isay again, itmay not próve
another fulling-milladventure."--" Ihave already
told you, Brother, not to mention those fulling-
mills,ñor so much as to think of them, any more,"
said Don Quixote: "ifyoudo, Isay no more,
but Ivoav to mili your soul for you.1

'
Sancho

held his peace, fearing lest his master should per-
form bis a'oav, which had struck him all of a
heap.

-
.

Noav the truth ofthe matter, concerning the
helmet, the steed, and the Knight, Avhich Don
Quixote saAV, was this. There Avere tAvovillages
in that neighbourhood, one of them so small, that
it had neither shop ñor barber, but the other
adjoining to ithad both; and the barber of the
greater served also the less; in Avhich a person
indisposed wanted to be let blood, and another
to be.trimmed; and for this purpose Avas- the'
barber coming, and brought with him bis brass-
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basin. And fortune so ordered it, that, as he
was upon the road, it began to rain, and, that
his hat might not be spoiled, for it was a new
one, he clapped the basin on his head, and being
new scoured itglittered half a league off. He
rodé on a gray ass, as Sancho said; and this Avas

the reason, why Don Quixote took the barber
for a Knight, his ass for a dappled gray steed,
and his basin for a golden helmet; for he A^ery
readily adapted, wh^teyfrhe saAV, tohis knightly
extravagancies and Avildconceits. And when he
saw the poor cavalier approach, Avithout staying
to reason the case AAdtiihim, he advanced at Ro-
zinante's best speed, and eouched his lance Ioav,
designing to run him through and through. But
when he carne up to him, Avithout checking the
furyofhis career, he cried out: "Defend yourself;
caitiff,or surrender Avillingly, Avhat is so justly
my due." The barber, avIio, not suspecting or
apprehending any such thing, saAV this phantom
coming upon him, had no other Avay to avoid the
thrust of the lance, but to let himself fall down
from the ass : and no sooner had he touched the
ground, than, leaping up nimbler than a roe-
buck, he began to scour over the plain Avith
such speed, that the wind could not overtake
him. He left the basin on the ground ;Avith
which Don Quixote was satisfied, and said, the
miscreant had acted discreetly in imitating the
beaver," who, finding itself closely pursued by



the luinters, tears off, Avith its teeth, that for
which itknows, by natural instinct, itis hunted.
He ordered Sancho to take up the helmet, Avho,
holding it in his hand, said :

"
Before God, the

basin is a special one, and is as Avell worth a
piece ofeight as a farthing." Then he gave it to
his master, Avho immediately clapped it on his
head, twirhng it about, to find the visor : and,
not fincling it, he said :

"
Doubtless the pagan,

for Avhoni this famous helmet Avas first foraed,

must have had a procligious large head ;and the
Avorst of itis, that one half is wanting." When
Sancho heard the basin called a helmet, he could
not forbear laughing; but, recollecting his mas-
ter's late choler, he checked it in the middle."

What dost thou laugh at, Sancho ?" said Don
Quixote. He answered :

"
Ilaugh to think

what a huge head the pagan had, avIio OAvned
this helmet, which is, for all the Avorld, just
like abarber's basin."

—"
KnoA\rest thou, Sancho,

Avhat Itake to be the case ? this famous piece,
this enchanted helmet, by some strange accident,
jnust have folien into the hands of some one,
Avho, being ignorant of its true valué, and not

considering Avhat he did, seeing it to be of the
purest golel, has melted doAvn the one half for
lucre's sake, and of the other half made this,
Avhich, as you say, does look like a barberis ba-
sin:but, be it Avhat it will, to me, Avho knoAV
ít,its transforniation signifies nothing; forIwill
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get itput to rights in the first teAvn, Avhere there
is a smith, and in such sort, that even that, which
the god of smiths made and forged for the god
ofbattles, shall not surpass, ñor equal it: in the
mean time,IavíIÍ Avear itasIcan : for something
is better than nothing; and the rather, since itwill
be more than sufficient to elefend me from stones."

\u25a0

—"
It will so," said Sancho,

"
if they do not

throAv them withslings, as they did in the battle
of the tAvo armies, Avhen they crossed your Wor-
ship's chaps, and broke the cruise, in Avhich Avas

contained that most blesseei drench, Avhich made
me vomit up my guts." —"

Iam inno great pain
for having lost it; for you know, Sancho," said
Don Quixote,

"
Ihave the receipt by heart."

—
"

So have Itoo," answered Sancho :
"

but ifever
Imake or try itagain AvhileIlive, mayInever
stir from this place. Besides, Ido not intend to
expose myself to the házard of standing in need
of it; forImean to keep myself, Avith allmy five
senses, from being wounelecl, or from Avoundino-
any body. As.to being tossed again in a blanket,
Isay nothing ;for it is difficult to prevent such
mishaps : and ifthey do come, there is nothino-
to be done, but to shrug up one's shoulders, hold
one's breath, shut one's eyes, anel let one's self
go, whither fortune and the blanket please to toss
one."—" You are no good Christian, Sancho,"
said Don Quixote, at hearing this;

"
for you

never forgetan injury once done you: but know,
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it is inherent in generous and noble breasts to
lay no stress upon trines. What leg have you
lamed, Avhat rib, or what head, have you broken,
that you cannot yet forget that jest? For to take
the thing right, itwas mere jest and pastime;
and, had Inot understood it so, Ihad lona; a_ro

returned thither, and done more mischief in re-
venging your quarrel, than the Greeks did for
the rape of Helen; who, ifshe had lived in
these times, or my Dulcinea in those, Avould
never, you may be sure, have been so famous
for beauty as she is :"and here he uttered a sigh,
and sent it to the clouds.

"
Let it then pass for

a jest," said Sancho, "since it is not likely to
be revenged in earnest: but Iknow of Avhat
kinds the jests and the earnest were ;andIknow
also, they willno more slip out of my memory,
than off my shoulders.

"But setting this aside, tell me, Sir, what we_

shall do withthis dapple-gray steed, which looks
so like a gray ass, and which that caitiff, Avhich
your Worship overthrew, has left behind here to
shift for itself; for, to judge by bis scouring off
so hastily, anel flying for it, he does not think
of ever returning for him ; and, by my beard,
Dapple is a special one."

—"
Itis not my custom,"

said Don Quixote,
"

to plunder those, Iover-

eóme, ñor is itthe usage of chivalry to take from
them their horses, anel leave them on foot, unless
the victor hath lost his own in the conflict; for,
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in such a case, it is lawful to take that of the
vanquished, as fairly Avonin battle. Therefore,
Sancho, leave this horse, or ass, or what you
willhaA-e it to be ; for, when his ownei; sees us
gone a pretty Avay off, he. will come again for
him."

—"
God knows whether it Avere best for

me to take him," replied Sancho,
"

or at least
to truck mine for him, Avhich methinks is not so
good : veriíy the laws of chivalry are very strict,
since they do not extend to the swapping one ass
for another ;and Iwould fain know, whether
Imight exchange furniture, ifIhad a mind."

—
"
Iam not very clear as to that point," answered

Don Quixote; "
and in case of eioubt, until

better information can be had, Isay, you may
truck, ifyou are in extreme Avant of them."—"

So extreme," replied Sancho, "
that Icould

not want them more, if they were for my pwo
proper person." And so saying, he proceeded,
Avith that licence, to an exchange of caparisons,
and made his OAvn beast three parts in four the
better for his new furniture. This done, they
breakfasteel on the remains of the pluncler of the
sumpter-muíe, and drank of the water of the
fulling-mills, Avithout turning their faces to look
at them, such was their abhorrence of them for
the fright, they had put them in. Their choler
and hunger being thus ailayed, they mounted;
and, without resolving to follow any particular
road, as is the custom of Knights-errant, they



put on Avhithersoever Rozinante's willled him%
which drew after it that of his master, and also.
that of the ass, which folloAved, in love and good
felloAVship, Avherever he led the Avay. NotAvith-
standing which, they soon turned again into the
great road, which they folloAved at a ven ture,

without any other design.
As they thus sauntered on, Sancho said to bis

master :
"

Sir, willyour Worship be pleased to

indulge me the liberty of a Avord or íavo ;for,
since you imposed on me that harsh command of
silence, sundry things have rotted inmy breast,
anel Ihave one just now at my tongue's end, that
Iwould not for any thing should miscarry."—"

Out with it," said Don Quixote, "
and be

brief in thy discourse ; for none, that is long,
can be pleasing." —"

Isay then, Sir," ansAvered
Sancho,

"
that for some days past, Ihave been

considering Iioav littleis gained by Avandering up
and doAvn inquest of those adventures your Wor-
ship is seeking through these deserts and cross-

ways, Avhere, though you overeóme and achieve
the most perilous, there isnobody to see or knoAV

any thing of them : so that they must remain

in perpetual oblivion, to the prejudice of your
Worship's intention, and their deserts. And
therefore Ithink it Avould be more advisable,

with submission to your better judgment, that
we Avent to serve some Emperor or other great
grince, avIio is engaged in Avar; in whose service


