
loud it was, that Don Quixote aAvoke at his cries,
and heard him say :

"
O chile! of my bowels,

born in my oavii house, the joy of my children,
the entertainnient of my Avife, the envy of my
neighbours, the relief of my burdens, and lastly,
the half of my maintenance ! for with six and
tAventy maravedís Iearned every day by thy
means, Ihalf supported my family."DonQuixote,
hearing the lamentation, and learning the cause,
comforted Sancho with the best reasons he could,
and desired him to have patience, promising to
give him a bilí ofexchange for three young asses
out of fíve, he liad left at home. Sancho was
comforted herewith, wiped aAvay his tears, mo-
derated his sighs, anel thanked his master for the
kindness, he shoAved him. Don Quixote's heart
leaped for joy at entering into the mountains,
such kind ofplaces seemingto him the most likely
to furnish him Avith those adventures, he Avas in
quest of. They recalled to his memory the mar-
vellous events, whichhad befallen Knights-errant
in such solitudes and deserts. He went on niedi-
tating on these things, and so wrapped and trans-
ported in them, that he remembered nothing
else. Ñor had Sancho any other concern, noAV
that he thought he was out of danger, than to
appease his hunger withwhat remained of the
clerical spoils ; and thus, sitting sideling, as wo-
men do, upon his beast, he jogged after his mas-
ter, emptying the bag, and stuffing his paupch:



and, while he was thus employed, he would not

have given a farthing to have met Avithany neAV

adventure Avhatever,

Being thus busied, he lifted up his eyes, and

saw his master liad stopped, and Avas endeavour-
ing, withthe point ofhis Janee, to raise up some
heavy bundle, that lay upon the ground; where-

fore he made haste to assist him, ifneed were,

and carne up to him just as he had turned over

Ayith his lance a saddle-cushion, and a portman-

teau fastened to it,half, or rather quite, rotten and

torn; but so heavy, that Sancho Avas forced to

alight, and help to take itup ; and his master

ordered him to see Avhat was init. Sancho very

readily obeyed : and, though the portmanteau

was securedwith its chain and padlock, youmight
see, through the breadles, Avhat it contained ;

Avhich was, four fine holland shirts, and other

linen, no less cuiious than clean; and, in an

handkerchief, he found a good beap of gold
prowns; and, as soon as he espiedthem, he cried:

"Blessed be Heaven, Avhich has presented us with
one profitable adventure." Anel searching further,

he found a littlepocket-book, richly bound. Don

Quixote desired to have it, and bid him take the

money, anel keep it for himself. Sancho kissed

bis hands for the favour ; and emptying the port-

manteau of the linen, he put itin the provender-

bag. All which Don Quixote perceiving, he

said :
"
í am of opinión, Sancho, ñor can itpos-



.sibly be otherwise, that some traveller must have
lost his Avay in these mountains, and have fallen

into the hands of robbers, Adío have killed him,

and brought him to this remóte and secret part

to bury him."
—"

It cannot be so," ansAvered
Sancho; "for,had they been robbers, they Avould
nothave left this money here."—

"
You say right,"

replied Don Quixote ;
"

anel Icannot guess, ñor

think, Avhat it should be : but stay, let us see

whether this pocket-book has any thing Avritten
init, by Avhich Ave may trace, and discover, Avhat
Ave want to know." He opened it, and the first

thing he founel AAras a kind of rough draught, but
very legible, of a sonnet, which he read aloud,

that Sancho might hear it, to this purpose :

Know'st thou, O Love, the pangs that Isustaiu,
Or cruel dost thou view those pangs unmov'd.
Or has some hidden cause its influence prov'd

By all this sad variety of pain ?

Love is a God-r-then surely he must knóvy,
And knovving, pity wretchedness like mine ;

From other hands proceeds the fatal blow— \u25a0

Is then the deed, unpitying Chíoe, thine ?

Ah, no!a form so exquisitely fair,
A soul so merciless can ne'er endose.
From Heav'n's liigh willmy fate resistless flows,

And I, submissive, must its veugeance bear.
Nought but a miracle my life can save,
And snatch its des tin'd victim. from the grave.



From this pared of verses," quoth Sancho,
•' nothing can be collected, unless by the clue
here given you can come attheAvholebottoin."

—
"

What clue is here?" said Don Quixote. "I

thought," said Sancho,
"

your Worship named
a Clue."—" No, Isaid Chloe," ansAvered Don

Quixote ;
"

and doubtless that is the ñame of

the lady, Avhom the author of this sonnet com-

plains of; and, in faith, either he 63 is a tolerable
poet, orIknoAV but littleofthe art."

—"
So then,"

said Sancho, "
your Worship understands making

verses too?"
—"Yes, and better than you think,"

answered Don Quixote ;
"and you shall see Ido,

Avhen you carry a letter to my Lady Dulcinea del
Toboso, Avritten in verse from top to bottom :

forknow, Sancho, that allormost of the Knights-
errant of times past were great poets, and great

musicians ; these íavo accoinplishments, or rather
o-races, being; annexeel to lovers-errant. Trae it
oto
is, that the couplets of former Knights have more

of passion than elegance in them."
—"

Pray,
Sir, read on farther," said Sancho:

"
perhaps

you may find something to satisfy us." Don

Quixote turned over the íeaf, and said:
"

This is

in prose, anel seems to be a letter."—" Aletter of

business, Sir?" clemaneled Sancho.
"

By the
beo-innina., itseems rather one of love," ansAvered
Don Quixote.

"
Then pray, Sir, read italoud,"

said Sancho; "
forImightily relish these love*

matters."—
"

With all my heart," said Don Qui-



xote ;and reading aloud, as Sancho desired, he
founel it to this effect."

Your promise, and my certain hard fate,
hurry me to a place, from when Ge you avíIÍ sooner
hear the news ofmy death, than the cause ofmy
complain t. You haA-e undone me, ungrateful
Maid, for the sake of one, who has larger pos-
sessions, but not more merit, than I. But, if
virtüe Avere a treasure noAV in esteem, Ishould
have hael no reason to envy any man's good for-
tune, ñor to bewail my oavh wretchedness : Avhat
your beauty built up, your behaviour has thrown
down: by thatItook you for an ángel, and by
thisIfind you are a woinan. Fárewell, O Causer
of my disquict: anel may Heaven grant, that
your husbánd's perfidy may never come to your
knowledge, to make you repent of what you have
done, and affprd me that revenge, AvhichIdo not
desire."

The letter being read, Don Quixote said: "We
can gather little more from this, than from the
verses; only that he, Avho wrote it, is some
slighteel lover." And, turning over most of the
book, he found other verses and letters, some of
which were legible, and some not: but the pur-
port of them all was, complaints, lamentations,.
suspicions, desires, dislikings, favours and sligbts,
some extolied with rapture, anel others as mourn-
fullydeplored. While Don Quixote Avas examin-
mg the book, Sancho examined the portmanteau,
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without leaving a córner init,or in the saddle-
cushion, Avhich he did not search, scrutinize,
and look into; ñor seam, which he did not rip;
ñor lock of avooI, Avhichhe didnot carefully pick;
that nothing might be lost for Avant ofdiligence,
or through carelessness; such a greediness had
the finding the gold crowns, Avhich Avere more

than a hundred, excited inhim. And though he
founel no more of them, he thought himself
abundan tly reAvarded, by the leave given him
to keep, what he had found, for the tossing in

the blanket, the vomitings of the balsam, the

benedictions of the pack-staves, the cuffs of the
carrier, the loss of the Avallet, and the tbeft of his
cloak; together with all the hunger, thirst, and
weariness, he had undergone inhis good master's
service

The Knight of the Sorrowful Figure Avas ex-

tremely desirous to know, avIio was the OAvner of

the portmanteau, conjecturing, by the sonnet anel
the letter, by the money in golel, anel by the
íineness ofthe shirts, that itmust doubtless belong

to some lover of condition, Avhom the slights
and illtreatment of his mistress had reduced to

terms of despair. But, there being no one, in

that uninhabitable anel craggy place, to give him
any information, he thought ofnothing but going
fonvard, whatever way Rozinante pleased, and

that Avas, Avherever be found the way easiest :

stillpossessed withthe imagination, that he could.
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not failofmeeting with some strange adventure
amono; those briers anel rocks.

As he thus Avent on musing, he espiecl, on the
top ofan hillock, just before him, a man skipping
from crag to crag, anel from bush to bush, Avith
extraordinary agility. He seemeel to be naked,
his beard black and bushy, his hair long and

tangied, his legs and feet bare : on his thighs he
wore a pair of breeches of sad-coloured velvet,
but so ragged, that bis skin appeared through
several parís. His head Avas bare ;and, though
liepassed withthe SAviftness already mentioned,
the Knight of the SorroAvful Figure saAA^, and
observeel all these particulars : but, though he en-

deavoured to follow him, lie could not; for it
was not given to Rozinante's feebleness to make
way through those craggy places ; and besieles he
was naturally slow-footed and phlegmatic. Don
Quixote immediately fancied this must be the
OAvner of the saddle-cushion and portmanteau,
and so resolved to go in search of him, though
he Avere sure to Av.ancler a Avhole year amona: those
mountains, before lie should find him; Avhere-
fore he commaneled Sancho to cut short over one
side ofthe mountain, while he coasteel along the
other, inhopes, that by this diligence they might
light on the man, who liad so suelcíenly vanished
out of their sight.

"
Icannot do it,"ansAA^ered

Sancho ;
"

for the moment Ioffer to stir from
your Worship, fear is upon rae, assaulting me



witha thousand kinds of tefrors and apparltions :

and let this serve to advertise you, that, fipm
benceforAvard, Illave not the poAver to Stir a

finger's breadth from your presence."
—"

Be it

so," said he of the SorroAvful Figure, "andIam

very Avellpleased, that you rely upon my courage,

Avhich shall never be Avanting to you, though

your very soul inyour body should failyou: and

noAV folloAVme step by step, or as you caii, ánd
make ápying-giasses of your eyes : Ave willgo

round this craggy hill,and perhaps we mayineet

Avith the man Ave saAV, avIio doubtless is the OAvner

of Avhat Ave have found.
"

To Avhich Sancho re-

plied: "ItAvould be much more prudént not tó

íook after him ; for, if we should find him, and

he perchance proves to be the oWner of the mo-

ney, it is plainImust réstore it: anel therefore

itAvould be better, Avithout this unnecessáry dili-

gence, to keep possession ofit,bonafide, untilby

some Avay less eurious- and officious, its true

OAVnér shall be found;and perhaps that may he
ata time, whenIsliall havé speñt it all, and

then I.¡Un free by law."—
"You deceive yourself

in this, Sancho," answered Don Quixote; M for,

since we have a áuspicion, who the right Owner

is;
'

wé are obliged.: to seekhim, and returnit; and

ifWe should not look for him, the vehement sus-

picior^ yye have, 'that this may be he, makes
'
us

already 'as "güilty,'asdf he really Avere. So tliat,

ÍVieiid^Saficho, you should bein no pain at search-



ing after him, considering the uneasinéss Ishall
be freed from in finding him." Then he pricked
Rozinante on, and Sancho folloAved at the usual
T^te : and, having gone round part of the moun-
tain, they found a dead mulé lyingin a brook,
íáddled and bridíed, and half devoured by dogs
\u25a0'áñd

'

Crows. Allwhich confirmed them themore
-in the sujspicion that he, who fled from them, Avas

owner of the mulé and of the bundle.
While they stood looking at the mulé, they

heard a whistle, like that of a shepherd tending
bis flock; and presently, on their left hand, ap-
peared a good number of goats, ánd behind
them, on tile top of the mountain, the goatherd,
that kept them, who Avas an oíd man. Don
Quixote called aloud tohim, and desired him to
cóme'doAvn' to them. He ansAvered as loudly,
ánd demanded, AAdiohad brought them to that
desoíate place, seldom or never trodden, unless
by the feet ofgoats, wolves, or other Avildbeasts,
which frequeuted those niountains. Sancho re-
plied, ifhe would come down, they would satisfy
bis curiosity inevery thing. The goatherd de-
scended, and, coming to the place, where Don
Quixote AA^as, he said '.

"
IavíIÍláy ay^igér you

fere vieAving the hackney-müle, which lies dead
in this bottom : in good faith,: it- has leíittthere
these six months already. Pray tellráp, havéyóu
lightedon his master hereabouts F'—^We llave
liglited on nothing," answered Don Quixote,



"
but a saddle-cushion and a small portmanteau,

which Ave found not far from henee."—" Ifound

ittoo," answered the goatherd ;
"

but Avould by
no means take itup, ñor come near it, for fear
ofsomemischief, and lest Ishould be charged
Avithhaving stolen it;for the devil is subtle, and

lays stumbling-blocks and occasions of fallingin

our way, without our knoAving Iioav, or hoAV not.
'

—"
Isay so too," ansAvered Sancho :

"
forIalso

found it, and Avould not go within a stone's

throw ofit: there Ileftit, and there it lies as it

was for me ; forIwillnot have a dog Avitha

bell."
—"

Tell me, honest man," said Don Qui-
xote,

"
do you know, Avho is the OAvner of these

goods?"—
"

What Iknow," said the goatherd,
"is, that six months ago, more or less, there ar-

rived at the huts ofcertain shepherds, about three
leagues from this place, a genteel and comely

youth, mounted on this very mulé, Avhich lies
dead here, and Avith the same saddle-cushion
anel portmanteau you say you found, and touched
pot He inquired of us, AAdiich part of this hill
was the most craggy, and least accessible, We

fold him it Avas this, where A\re iioav are : and so

it is, truly; for ifyou Avere to go on about halfa.
league farther, perhaps you Avould not easily find
the Avay out: anelIwonder how you could get
even hither, since there is no road ñor path that
leadstothis place. The youth then, Isay, hear-
ing our ansAArer, turned about his mulé, and



made toAvards the place Ave showed him, leaving
us all pleased withbis goodly appearance, and

in admiration at his question, and the haste he

made to reach the mountain: and, from that
time, Ave saw him not again, until, some days
after, he issued out upon one of our shepherds,
anel, Avithout saying a Avord, carne up to him,

and »-ave him several cuffs and kicks, anel imme-
diatelv Avent to our sumpter-ass, Avhich he plun-
dereel of all the bread and cheese she carried ;
anel, this done, he fled again to the rocks with
wonderful sAviftness. Some of us goatherds,
knowing this, Avent almost two days in quest
ofhim, through the most intricate part, of this
craggy hill;and at last we found him lying in

the 1-íollow of a large cork-tree. He carne out

ío us with much gentleness, his garment tora,

and his face sd disfigured and scorched by the
sun, that we should scarcely have knoAvn him,

but that his clothes, ragged as they Avere, with
the dcscrjption given us of them, assured us he
Avas the person Ave Avere in search after. He sa-

luted us courteously, and, infew, but complaisant
terms, bid us not Wonder to see him in that.con-
iUtion, to which be w7as necessitated in order to

pcrfotnia certain penance, enjoined him for bis
ni;ihifold sinsv We entreated him to .tell. us,

-.who heAvas, but Ave could get no more out ofhim.
•Wedesired likn,. likewise, that, Avhen he stood in
need offood, Avithout Ayhich he could notsubsist.



he would let us know, where we might findhim,

and Ave Avould very frcely and willinglybring

him'some; and, if this Avas nót to hisdikmg,
that, át least, he Avould come out and ask for it,

anel not take it a#ay from the shepherds iby

forcé. He thanked us for our offers, begged

parclon for the violences past, anel promised
from thenceforth to ask it for God's sake, Avith-

out giving disturbance to any body. As to the

place of his aboele, he said, he had no other

than Avhat chance presen ted him, Avherevcr the
night overtook him ; and he eneled his eliscour-se

Avith such melting tears, that we, avIio heard him,

must have been very stones not to have borne

him company inthem, considering Avhat he was

the first time Ave saAV him, and Avhat we iaw him

iioav to be : for, as Ibefore said, he Avas a very

coraely and graceful youth, anel, byhis-couiv

teous behaviour and civildiscourse, shoAved him-

self to be Avell-born, and a courtlike person : for

though we,Avho heard him, Avere country people,

'bis gentcel carriage was sufficient to discover

itself even to rusticity. In the height of .his

discourse he stopped short, and stood silent,

nailinghis eyes te the ground for a considerable

time, whilst Ave all stood still in suspense, wait-

ing to see what that fit of disttácrion would.cnd,
'

inr with n° siYia
"11 C'ompassión at the sight; for

"
by bis demeanóur, his sfariñg, alid fixing his
' eyesunmoved for'á long^vliile- Pmthe ground,



and then shutting them again, by his biting bis
lips, and arching his brows, Ave easily judged,
that some fit of madness was come upon him;
and he quickly confirmed us inour suspicions,
for he started up with great fury from the
ground, on Avhich he had just before throAvn
himself, and fellupon the first that stood next

him withsuch resolution and rage, that, ifAve

had not taken him off, he Avould have bit and
cuffed him to death. And all this whilehe cried
out:

'
Ah traitor Fernando !here, here you shall

pay for the wrong, you have done me ; these
hands shall tear out that heart, inwhich allkinds
ofAvickedness, andespecially deceit and treachery,
do lurk and are harboured.' And to these he
added other expressions, alltending to revile the
said Fernando, anel charging him Avith falsehood
and treachery. We disengaged him from our
companion at last, with no small difficulty;and
he, Avithoutsaying a Avorei, left us, and plunged
amidst the thickest of the bushes and briers ;so
that AA^e coidd not possibly folloAV him. By this
we guessed, that his madness returned by fits,
and that. some person, Avhose ñame is Fernando,
must have done him some injury of as grievous
a nature, as the conditien to which ithas reduced
him, sufficiently declares. And this has been
often confirmed to us, since tliat time, by his Is-
_suing out one Ayhile tobeg of the shepherds part
oí what they had to eat, and at other times to
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take it from them by forcé ; for, when the mad
•fit is upon him, though the shepherds freely of-
fer ithim, he willnot take it without coming to

bloAvs for it; but, Avhen he is in his senses, he
asks it for God's sake, withcourtesy anel civility,
and is very thartkful for it, not without shedding
tears. And truly, Gentlemen, Imust tellyou,"
pursued the goatherd,

"
that yesterday I,and

four young SAvains, íavo ofthem my servants, and
íavo my friends, resolved to go in search of him,
anel, having found him, either by forcé, or by
fair means, to carry him to the íoavii of Almodo-
var, Avhich is eight leagues off, and there to get
him cured, ifiiisdistemper be curable ;or at least
inform ourselves who he is, Avhen he is in his
senses, and whether he has any relations, to
whom Ave may give notice of his misfortune.
This, Gentlemen, is allIcan tell you, in ansAver

fo your inquiry, by Avhich yon may understand,
that the OAvner of the goods, you found, is the
same, Avhom you saw pass by you so swiftly and
so nakedly :" for Don Quixote had already told
him, hoAV he had seen that man. pass skipping
over the craggy rocks.

Don Quixote ivas in admiration at Avhat he
heard from the goatherd ;' and,' having now a

greater elesire to leam, who the unfortunate mad-
nian Avas, he resolved, as he had before purposed,
to seek him all over the mountain, Avithout leav-
ípg a córner or cave in it unsearcbed, until he



should find him. But fortune managed bette?
for him than he thought or expected : for, in that
vcrj instant, the youth they sought appeared
from between some clefts of a rock, coming tor
AArard the place, Avhere they stood, and niuttering
to himself sQinething, Avhich could not beunder-
§tood, though one Avere near him, much less át a
distance. His dress Avas such as has been de-
scribed : but, as he drew near, Don Quixote per-
ceived, that a buff doublet he had on, though
torn to pieces, still retained the perfume ofam-
ber; Avhence he positively concluded, that the
person, who Avoré such apparel, could not be of
the loAvest quality. When the youth carne up tp
them, he saluted them Avith an harsh unmusical
acccnt, but Aviti,i much civility. Don Quixote
returned him the salute with no less complai-
sance, and alighting from Rozinante, Avitha gen-
ted air and kddress, advanced tp embrace him,
and held him a good space very cióse betAveen bis
arms, as iflie liad been acquainted withhim a
long time. The other, Avhom Ave may cali the
Ragged í^night ofthe Sorry Figure, as Don Qui-
xote ofthe Sorrowfuí, after he had suffered him-
self to be embraced, drew back a little, and,
laying both his hands on Don Quixote's shoul-
ders, stood beholding him, as ifto see, Avhether
be. kneAV Ifini;inno less Avonder, perhaps," at the
figure, mien, and armour Pf Don Quixote, than
Don Quixote Avas at the sight ofhim. Inshort.
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the first, Avho spoke after the embracing, was the

ragged Knight, and he said what shall be told

in tile next chapter.

CHAP. XXIV.
A CONTINUATION OF THE ADVENTURE OF THE SABLE

M0UNTAÍN

The history relates, tliat great was the atten*

tion with which Don Quixote listened to the

ragged Knight of the Mountain, Avho began his

discourse thus; "
Assuredly, Signor, Avhoever

you are, forIdo.not knoAV you, Iam obliged to

you for your expressions of civilityto me; andI
wish itwere inmy power to serve you withmore

than my bare good will, for the kind reception

you have given me : but my fortune alloAvs me

nothing, but good Avishes, to retum you for your

kind intentions towards me."—".Mine," an-

swered Don Quixote,
"

are to serve you, inso-

much that Idetermined not to quit these moun-

tains, untilIhad found you, and learned from

your OAvn mouth, whether the affliction AAdiicb,

by your leading this strange life, seems to possess

you, may admit of any remedy, and, ifneed
1 were, to use allpossibkf diligence to compass it;

and though your misfortune Avere of that sort,

which keep the door locked against all kind of
comfort, Iintended tp assist you in béwailing

and bemoaning itthe best Icould; for itis some
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rel-iefinmisfortunes, to find those, wliQ.pitythem.
And, ifyou think my hiten tion deserves to be
taken kindly, anel Avith any degree of ackpow^
ledgment, Ibeseech you, Sir, by the abundance
pf civilityIsee you are possessed of, Iconjure
you also, by whatever in this lifeyou have loved
pr do love most, to tell me who you are, and
What has brought youhither, to live and die, like
a brute beast, amidst these solitudes; as you
seem to intend, by frequenting them ina manner
so unbecoming of yourself, ifImay judge by
your person, and Avhat remains of your attire*
AndIswear," addeel Don Quixote,

"
by the or-,

der of Knighthood Ihave received, though un-
worthy and a sinner, and by the profession of a
Knight-errant, ifyou gratify me in this, to serve
you to the utmost ofAvhat my profession obliges
meto, either in remedying your misfortune, ifa
remedy may be found, or in assisting you te be-
wailit,asIhave already promised." The Knight
ofthe Wood, hearing him' of the'SorroAvful Fi-
gure talk in this manner, did nothing' írot vie\y
him, and review him, and view:'bim again from
iiead te foot; anel, when he bad survey'ed him
thorohghly, he' said tobím :

"iryou'bave any
thing to giye: toeát, give. i/ni^"forGod's
sake, and when. I'have eaten/I ",wííí."do' all'ybu
command me, in requitaLfbrJ tfc y>pdwishes '

you. have expressed towareís'me? 5

Sanchaimmeiliately drew out ofhis' Ayalíet, aiíd



the goatherd out of his scrip, sotne tnéat,- wiíh
which the ragged Knight satisfied his hunger, eat-

ing what they gave him, likea distracted person*

so fast, that he took no time between ottenionth-

fuland another ;forhe rather devoured than eat:
and, whilehe Avas eating, neither he ñor the by-
standers spoke a word. When he had done, he

made signs to them to followhim, Aybich thejr
did; and he led them to a little green meadoAV
not far off, at the turning of á rock, "a littleout

of the Avay. Where being arrived, he stretched
himself along upon the grass, and the rest did the
same : and all this without a word sppken, until

the ragged Knight, having settléd himself inm
place, said:

"
Ifyou desire, Gentlemen, thatl

should tell you in afew words theimmensity 6F

-mymisfortunes, you must promise me not te i?-
ferrupt, by asking questions or other Avise, tire

thread ofmy doleful history; for, in theinstaftt
you do so, Ishall break off, and tell no mote"

These words brought to Don Quixote-s memory
the tale his squire had told him> AVhich,:by his
mistaking the numberof the goats,? that had
passed the river, remained- stiü imfinished. ;Büt

to return to our ragged Knight:he Aveút'Pn^ say-

ing:;"Igive this cáution, becáüseT would-pass

briefly over the account ofniy misfortunes? fór

the bringing them back to my remembranee

serves ónly- to ádd
:
iiew

'ones :and though the

fewer questions Iam asked, the sooner Ishaíl have



finished my story, yet willInot omit any mate-

rial circumstance, . designing entirely to satisfy
your \u25a0 desire." Don. Quixote promised, in the
ñame ofall the rest, it shoylcl be so ; anel, upon
this assurance, he began in the following man-

ner :-

s £' My nanie is Cardenio; the place of my
birthone of the best cities of allAndalusía ; my
family noble; my parents rich; my Avretchedness
£P3great, thatmy parents must have lamented it,
andjny relations felt it, Avithout being able te
.reraedy itby all their AArealth ; for the goods of
fortune seldom avail any thing toAvards the relief
ofmisfortunes sent from Heaven. In this coun-
try there ÜA^ed a HeaA-en, Avherein love had placed
allthe gloryIcould avísIi for. Such is. the beauty
of Lucinda, a damsel of as good a family and as

rich as myself,. -but of more good fortune, and
less constancy than Avas due to my honourable
intentions. This Lucinda IloA-gd, courted, anel
adoredfrom my childhood and tender years; and
she, on her part, loved Ave Avith that innocent
affection, .proper to her age. Our parents Avere
not unacquaintedAvith our inclinations, norAvere

they displeaspd at them; foreseeing that, ifthey
Avent on, they could epd innothing but our mai>
riage : a tifing pointed. out as it Ayere hy the
equality of.oqr bbth and circumstances. Our
loA^e incrpased Avithour years, insomuch that Lu-
cinda's father thopo-ht proper, for'reasons ofde-



cency, to eleny me access to bis \u25a0house fimitating,
as it Avere, the parents of that Tbispe, soléele-

brateeí by the pPets. Tliis restraint was only

adding ñamé to fíame, atíd desire to desire: -for,

though itAvas intheir pOAver to imposé silence cfn

our tongues, they could not on our penis, AvhiCh

discover to the person beloved the most hiddén
secrets ofthe soul, and that with more freedom
than the tongue ; for the presence of the:belovéd

object very often disturbs and strikes mute the

most determined intention, and the most resolute

tongue. O Heavens! Iioav many billet-doúx cbd

Iwrite toher !_ What charming, what modest ati-

sAvers didIrecei ve!Hoav nrany sonnets didIpeiií .
how many love verses indite, in Avhich my sdnl

unfolded all its passion, describcel its inflamed de-

slíes, cherished its remembrances, and gai^e a

loóse to its Avishes! In short, finding myself at

my Avit's end, and my soul languishíng Avith de-

sire of seeing her, Iresolved, at once, to put in

exécution/Avhat secmed to me the mostlikely
means to obtain my desired and deserved reAvard i

and that Was, to demand her ofher father, formy
laAvfulwife; AvhichIaccordinglydid. He answer-

ed me, that he thánked me for the inelination I

shoAved to do himhonour inmy proposcd alliance

withhis faffiily: but that, my -father being alive,

it belonged inore properly to hhn to make this

demand: for,Avithout his full consent and appro-

bation, Lucinda was not a woman tÓ be taken or



.givtnby sfcealth. Ireturned him thanks for bis
;,kind-intention, thinking there was reason in Avhat
\u25a0Jae said, and that my father would come into it
as sponas Ishould break it to him. In that very. -instantIvrent toacquaint my father Avithmy de-
sires ; and, upon entering the room where he
was, Ifound himAvith a letter open in his hand,
which he gave me before Ispoke a word, saying
tpme:

'
By this letter you willsee, Cardenio,

the inclination Duke Ricardo has to do vou ser-
-vice,' This Duke Ricardo, Gentlemen, as you
cannot but knoAV, is a grandee of Spain, whose
estáte lies ip the best part of Andalusia. Itook
and read the letter, which was so extremely kind,
that Imyself judged, itAvould be wrong in my
father not to comply Avithwhat he requested in
it; Avhich was, that he would send me to him
very soon, being desirous to place me, not as a
servan t, but as a companion, to his eldest son;
and that he engaged toput me into a post answer-
able to the opinión he had of me. Iwas eon-
founded at reading the letter, andespeciallyAvhen
Iheard my father say :

'
Two days henee, Carde-

nio, .you shall depart, to fulfilthe Duke's plea-
sure;and giye thanks to God, avIio is opening
you a way to that preferment, IknoAV, you de-
serve.' To these he added several other ex-
pressions, by Avay of fatherly admonition.'

The time fixed for my departure carne ;I
talked.the night before to Lucinda, and told her



al! that liad passed ;and Idid the same to her
father, begging of him to Avait a feAV days, and
not to dispose of her, untilIkneAV A\diat Duke
Ricardo's pleasure Avas Avithme. He promised
me allIdesired ;and she, on her part, confirmed
it, Avitha thousand vows, and a thousand faint»
ings. Iarrived at.length Avhere Duke Ricardo
resided, who received and treated rae Avith so
much kindness, that envy presently began to do
her office, by possessing his oíd servants Avithan
opinión, that every favour the Duke conferred
upon me Avas prejudicial to their interés t But
the person the most pleased Avithmy being there,
was a second son of the Duke's, called Fernando,
a sprightly young gentleman, of a genteel, ge-
nerous, and amorous disposition, Avho, in a short
time, contracted so intimate a friendship Avith
me, that itbecame the subject of every body's
discourse; and though Ihada great share like-
wise in the favour anel affection ofthe eider bro-
ther, yet they did not come up to that distinguish-
ing manner, in Avhich Don Fernando loved and
treated me. Now, as there is no secret, Avhich
is not communicated betAveen friends, and as the
intimacy Iheld Avith Don Fernando, ceased tobe
barely such by being converted into friendship,
he reyealed to me allhis thoughts, and especially

Ione,,_-relating to his being in love, Avhich gave
bim-pp.spiall disqujet. He loved a country girl,
a vasuaíof m father's.: her parents were. very
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rich, and she herself Avas so beautiftd, .reserved;
discreet, and moclest, that no one, Avho kneAV
her, could determine, in Avhich of these qualifi-»
cations she most exceded, or Avas most accom-
plished. These perfections of the country maiel
raised Don Fernandos desires to such a pitch,
that he resohecl, in order to carry his point,. and
súbduethe chastity of the maiden, to _>ive het
bis promise to many her ;for ofheiwise itAvould
have been to attempt an impossibility. The
obligation, IAvas uneler to his friendship, put
me upon using the best reasons, anel the most
lively Pxamples Icould think of, to divert and
dissuade him from such a purpose. But, finding
ítwas all in vam, Iresolved to acquaínt bis fa-
ther with the aftair. Don Fernando, being
sharp-sighted and artful, suspected anel feared no
less, knowirtg that Iwas obliged, as a faithful
servant, not to Coficeal from my lord anel mas-
ter the Duke a matter so prejudicial to his ho-
nour : and, therefore, to amuse and deceive me,-
he said, that he knew no better remedy for ef-
facing the remembrance of the beauty, that had
so captivated him, than to absent himself for
some months: and this absence, lie said, should
be effécted by our going together tomy father's-
housé> under » pretencé, as he Avotfld tell the
Duke, of seeing and éheapeiímg some véy fine
norses in oúr town, which produces the bestrin
thé World. Scareely had Iheard him say this,-
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when proriiptecl bymy OAvn love, Iapproved of
his proposal, as one ofthe best concerted imagin-
able, and should have done so, had itnot been
so plausible a one, since it afforded me so good
an opportunity of returning to see my dear Lu-
cinda. Upon this motive, Icarne into his opi-
nión, and seconded his elesign, desiring him to
put it in execution as soon as possible ; since,
probably, absence might haA'e its effect in spite
of the strongest inclinations. At the very time
he made this proposal tome, he liad already, as
appeared aftenvards, enjoyed the maiden, under
the title ofa husband, and only Avaited for a con-
venient season to- dívulge it, with sáfety tohim-
self, being afraid of Avhat the Duke bis father
might do, AAdien he should hear ofbis- folly.
Noav, as love inyoung monis, for the most part,
nothing but appetite, andas pleasúreris'its ultí-
mate end, itis terminated by enjoymentf; and
Avhatseemed to be knre vanishes,- because itcanr-
riót'páss the bounds assigned by naturel Avhere*
a^tiuelo-veadmits'-of no limits. IAvould say,'
that, Avhen

'
Don Fernandez had- enjoyed- the

c'ountry;girl,bis desires greAV faint, añd:his fond--
ness abated :; so-that, inreaiity, by the absence,
whichbe proposed as a remedy for his passion^
he only chose to avoid, Avhat was uoav no longer
agreeáble to him. The Duke gave him bis leave;
and ordered me to bear him company."

We eame to ourtoAvn; my father received



him according to his quality :Iimmediately vi-
sited Lucinda ; my passion revived, though, in
truth, itliad been neither dead ñor asleep ;un-

fortunately for me, Irevealeel it to Don Fer-
nando, thinking that, by the laAvs of friendship, I
ought to conceal nothing from him. Iexpatiated
tohim, in so lively a manner, on the beauty, gooel
humour, and discretion of Lucinda, that my
praises exciteel inhim a desire of seeing a damsel
endoAved Avithsuch fine accomplishments. Icom-
plied withit, to my misfortune ;and showed her
to him one night by the light of a taper at a
Avindow, where Ave two used to converse together.
She appeared to him, though in an undress, so
charming, as to blot out of his memory all the
beauties he liad ever seen before. He Avas struck
dumb : he lost all sense ;he Avas transported ;in
short, he fell in love to such a degree, as -willap-
pear by the sequel ofthe story ofmy misfortunes.
And, the more to inflame his desire, which he
concealed from me, and disclosed to Heaven
alone, fortune so ordered it,that he one day found
a letter of hers to me, desiring me to demand
her of her father in marriage, so ingenuous, so
modest, and so fullof tenelemess, that, Avhen he
had read it,he declared to me, that he thought
in Lucinda alone AArere united all the graces of
beauty and good sense, whichare dispersed and
divieied among the rest ofher sex. True itis,I
confess it pbw, that, though Iknew Avhat just



grounds Don Fernando had to commend Lu-
cinda, IAvas grieved to hear those commenda-
tions from his mouth: Ibegan to fear and sús-
pect him ; for he Avas evéry moment putting me
upon talking of Lucinda, and would begin the
discourse himself, though he brought itinnever
So abruptly : Avhich awakened inme IknoW not
Avhat jealousy; and, though Idid not fear any
ehange in the goodness and fidelity of Lucinda,
yetIcould not but dread the very thing, they
secured me against. Don Fernando constantly
procured a sight of the letters Iwrote'to.Lu-
cinda, and heransivers, uñdér pretence that he'
Was mightily pleased with the Avit ofboth. Now^
itfell out, that Lucinda, avIio was very fond of
books of chivalry, having desired me to lend her
that of Amadis de Gaul—"

Scarce had Don Quixote heard him mention
books of chivalry, when he said :

"
Had you

told me, Sir, at the beginning of your story, that
the Lady Lucinda Avas fond of reading books of
chivalry, tlieré would have needed no other ex-
aggerationto convince me ofthe sublimity ofher
understanding ; for it could never have been so
excellent as you have described it,had she Avanted
a relish for such savoury reading ; so that, with
respect tome, itis needless to waste more Avords
iñ displaying her beauty, Avorth, and understand-
ing; for, from only knoAving her taste, Ipro*

nouúce her tobe the most beautiful and the most
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ingenious AAroman in the Avorld. AndIAvish, Sir¿
that, together Avith Amadis de Gaul, you had
sent her the gqod Don Rugel of Greece ; forI
know, that the Lady Lucinda -willbe highly de-
lightecl withDaraida and Garaya, and the Avitty
eonpeits of the shepherd Darinel; also Avith those
admirable verses of bis Bucolics, Avhich he sung
anel repeated with so much good humour, Avit,
and freedom: but the time, may come Avhen this
fault may be amended ;and the reparation may
be made, as s'oon as ever you willbe pleased,
Sir, to come withme to our toAyn; Avhere Ican
furriishypu Avithmore than three hundred books,
that are the delightof my soul, and the entertain-
ment of my life; though, upon second thoughts,
Ihave not one of them left, thanks to the malice.
of Avicked and envious enchanters. Pardon mé,.'
Sir, the having given you this interruption, con-
trary ,to whatIpromised; but, when Ibear of

matters of chivalry and Knights-errant, Ican as
Avellforbear talking of them, as the beams ofthe
sun Gamcease te give heatror those of the moon
to moisten. So that, pray excuse me, and go
on * for that is of most importance to us at pre-
sent."

While Don Quixote Avas saying all this, Cár-
denlo huíig down his head upon bis breast, with
all the signs.. of being profoundly thoughtful;
and though .Don Quixote. twice desired him to
.continúe his story, he neither li&edup his head,



ñor answered a Avord. But, after some time he
faised it, and said: "Icannot get itout of n^j:
mind, ñor can any one persuade me to the con-
trary, and he must be a blockhead, who under-
stanels or believes othei'Avise, but that that great
villain master Elisabat lay Avith Queen Mada>
sima 63."

—"
It is false, ISAvear," ansAvered Don

Quixote, ingreat Avratli;
"
it is extreme málice,

or rather villany, to say so; Queen Madasima
Was a very noble lady, and it is not to be pré-
sumed, that so high a Princess should lie Avitha

quack ; and Avhoever pretends she did, lies liké a

very great rascal : andIwillmake him know it
on foot or on horseback, armed or unarmed, by
night or by day, or Iioav he picases." Cardenio
sat looking at him very attentively ;and, the mad
fit being already come upon him, he was inno

condition to prosecute his story ;neither Avould
Don Quixote have heard him, so disgusted Avas

he at AAdiat he had heard of Madasima: and
strange it was to see him take her part Avith as

much earnestness, as if she had really been bis
true and natural Princess ; so far had his eurséd
books turned his head.

./

Isay then, that Cardenio, being now íiiad, and
hearing himself called liar anel villaiñ, withóther
such opprobrious Avords, did ñot like the jest;
and, catching up a stone, that lay cióse by him,
be gave Don Quixote such a thump Avith it on

the breast, that ittumbled him doAvñ backAvard.



Sancho Panza, seeing his master handled in this
manner, attacked the madman withhis clenched
fist; and the ragged Knight received him insuch
sort, that withone bloAV he laid him along at his
feet; andpresently, gfrttingupon him,he pounded.
his ribs, much to his OAvn heart's content. The
goatherd, Avho endeavoured to defend him, fared
littlebetter; anel when he had beaten and thrashed
them all, he left them, and very quietly marched
off to his haunts amidst the rocks. Sancho got

up in a rage to find himself so roughly handled,
and so uneleservedly Avithal;and was for taking
his revenge on the goatherd, telling him, he was
in fault for not having giA^en them Ayarning, that

this man had his madfits; forhad they knoAAm as
much, they should have been aAvare, and upon
their guard. The goatherd answered, tljat he

had already given them notice of it, and that, if
be had not heard it, the fault was none of his.
Sancho Panza replied, and the goatherd rejoined;
and the replies and rejoinders eneled in taking
one another by the bearel, and cuffing each other
so, that, ifDon Quixote had not made peace
between them, they Avould have beaten them-
selves to pieces. Sancho, stillkeeping fast hold
of the goatherd, said:

"
Let me alone, Sir Knight

of the SorroAvful Figure; for, this followbeing a
bumpkin, like myself, and not dubbed a Knight,
Imay very safely revenge myself on him for the
injury he has done me, by fighting withhimhand



DON QUIXOTE. 295

to hand, like a man of honour."
—"True," said

Don Quixote :
"

butIknow, that he is not to

blame for what has háppened." Herewith he pa-
cified them; and Don Quixote inquired again
of the goatherd, whether itAvere possible to find
out Cárdenlo ;for he had a mighty desire to learn
the end of his story. The goatherd told him,
as at first, that he did not certainly knoAV his
baunts; but that, ifhe walkéd thereabouts pretty
much, he Avould not fail to meet him, either in
or out of his senses.

CHAP. XXV,

S.VHICH TREATS OF THE STRANGE THINGS, THAT BF-

FELI. THE VALIANT KNIGHT OF LA MANCHA IN

THE SABLE MOUNTAIN; AND HOW HE IMITATED

THE PENANCE OF BELTENEBROS.

Don Quixote took his leave of the goatherd,
anel mounting again on Rozinante, commanded
Sancho to follow him; which he did Avitha very
illwill. They jogged on softly, entering into

themost craggy part of the mountain; and San-

cho was ready toburst for want of some talk with
his master, but would

'fain Inive had him begin
the discourse, that he might not break through
what he had enjoined him : but, not being able

to endure so long a silence, he said to him;

"Signor Don Quixote, be pleased to gÍA-eme your


